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NOTICE. 


T1i€  Worls  of  George  Peele:  now  first  collected.  With  some  account  of  his  toritings^ 
and  notes:  By  the  Rev.  Alexander  Dyce,  A.B.,  2  vola,  were  published  in  1828.  A 
"  Second  edition  with  additions "  (the  title-page  slightly  varied)  appeared  during  the 
next  year ;  and  a  third  volume  in  1839. 

The  Dramatic  Works  of  Bobert  Greene,  to  which  are  added  his  Poems.  With  some 
account  of  tlie  author^  and  Notts  :  By  the  Rev.  Alexander  Dyce^  B.A.,  2  vola,  were 
published  in  1831. 

To  the  latter  collection  was  pi*efixed  a  Dedication  which  I  now  subjoin,  because 
I  am  unwilling  that  it  should  be  forgotten  ; — 

ft     JQ 

SIR  WALTER  SCOTT,  BART, 

Tins  WORK   IS   INSCRIBED, 

AS  A  SLIGHT  M.VRK  OF  ADMIRATION  FOR  HIS  GENIUS, 

AND  RESPECT  FOR  HIS  CHARACTER, 

BY  HIS  ODEDIENT  SERVANT, 

ALEXANDER  DYCE." 

At  that  period  I  had  the  honour  of  occasionally  coiresponding  with  Sir  Walter : 
and  in  his  Life  by  Lockhai-t  (vol.  vii.  p.  272)  is  a  letter  addressed  to  me  which  shows 
that  he  intended  to  make  my  editions  of  Greene,  Webster,  <fec,  the  subject  of  an 
article  for  the  Quarterly  Review;  but  his  kind  intentions  were  frustrated  by  the  fatal 
malady  from  which  he  vainly  sought  relief  in  a  foreign  land. 

The  present  volume  contains  the  whole  of  the  above-mentioned  editions  of 
Peele  and  Greene ;  nor  is  it  a  mere  reprint,  important  alterations,  corrections,  and 
additions  having  been  made  throughout. 

ALEXANDER  DYCE. 
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DRAMATIC  AND  POETICAL 


WORKS    OF    ROBERT    GREENE. 


SOME    ACCOUNT 
EGBERT  GREENE  AND  HIS  WRITINGS. 


tOBEBT  Gbeese  waa  a  native  of  Norwich.*     The  date  of  hia  birth  has  not  been 
tained :  in  all  probability  it  may  be  fiied  about  the  year  1550. 

E,  dedica^g  hia  Matdtn'i  Drtam,  1691,  to  IWj  Bliubeth  H&tton,  deolam  tlwt  ha  ii  hw 
ihip'i  poor  eoontrTrnkn,"  kcd  signa  hinuelf  "  K.  QltiiilK,  NordovietnaU." 
In  1S92  ms  printed  a  piece  b;  Lodge,  siitit]«d  Eupkuit  Shadoto,  tkt  BaUaOt  of  the  Settees,  tu. :  it 
•■1  edit^  hy  Qreena,  who  prefiwd  to  it  the  following  Address  ; 

of 

"Brar  degirtmB  {right  honorable)  to  shsv  mj  aSectianatc  dutj  to  jonr  loidsbip,  as  well  for  the 
pnenJl  report  of  ynnr  vertae  Tninemdl;  conoeipted  in  the  opinion  of  all  mea,  oi  for  the  oatiue  place  of 
mj  birth,  whereby  I  am  bonnde  to  affwrt.  jonr  honourable  father,  and  yon  for  him  aboua  othara,  in 
■nipenee  of  this  datifuH  duire,  it  fortuned  that  one  H.  Tbonuu  Lodge,  who  aove  te  gone  to  sea  with 
Xafater  Caodiah,  had  bestowed  some  aerioiii  laboar  in  penning  of  a  booke  called  Euphaa  Sutdoum: 
■nd  by  hia  latt  letteia  gaso  itnught  chjirg«,  that  1  ahould  not  onely  haue  the  care  for  his  aake  of  ths 
latptMuon  thareofi  but  bIso  in  hie  abaenoe  to  beeUiwe  it  on  aome  man  of  bonor,  whose  worthye  TBrtuM 
Bught  bee  •  patronage  to  hia  worke  :  wbererpon  taking  adulce  with  my  aelfc,  1  thought  none  iDort  Gt 
then  your  bononr,  seeing  your  lordahips  dispoaition  was  wholy  giuen  to  the  atndie  of  good  tettera,  to  he  a 
If  eocnaa  to  the  wdl-imployad  labnurea  of  the  abcant  gentleman  :  may  therefore  yoar  lordihip  (auoarably 
twnanre  of  my  good  meaning,  in  presenting  your  honoar  with  this  pamphlet,  nnd  conrteouaiye  gmilnt 
wneptuiea  of  his  woikea  and  my  good  will,  hia  labour  hath  bis  end,  and  my  desire  in  dutie  reala 
aatiaStd  ',  and  ao  bnmbly  praying  tor  your  lardahipa  health  and  welfare,  I  take  my  leane. 

"  Tonr  honor!  hambly  to  commannd, 

"Bob.  QaaciE,  A'or/oWenm," 

Supine*  SkadmB  ia  not  mentioned  in  any  list  of  Lodge'i  worka.  [At  least,  it  had  not  been 
wlienad  among  them  in  1631*  when  the  preaent  memoir  originally  appeared,]  Why  Hr.  Collier 
iBitt.  of  En^.  Ilram.  Poet.  iiL  119.  note)  aboald  anapect  that  it  might  have  lieen  written  "by  Qrocne 
UBael("  I  am  at  a  loaa  to  undentand. 

"I  needs  not  make  long  discourse  of  my  perentes,  who  for  their  graoitie  and  honest  life  ia  well 
Ieadwhc  and  aateemed  amongst  their  neighbors  ;  namely,  in  the  eittie  of  Norwit«b,  where  I  waa  bred  and 
banM."— 1%«  JtepeKtmux  of  Robert  Qnmt,  he.,  1592.  ug.  C. 


I 


2  ACCOUNT  OF  R.  GREENE  AND  HIS  WBITINGa 

Ho  wna  educated  nt  Ciunbridge,  taking  the  degree  of  A.  B.  at  St.  Johu's  College  iu 
1578,  aud  that  of  A.  M.  ot  Clai'ehall*  in  1583 :  in  July  1588  lie  was  incorporated 
at  Osforcfjt  and  on  tlie  title-pages  of  some  of  IiIb  works  he  ostentatioufily  terms 
himaelf  "  Utriof/ue  Acadtmiae  in  Artibus  Mnffitler." 

During  the  time  that  elapsed  between  hia  taking  the  degree  of  A,  B.  and  that  of 
A.  M.  Greene  vbited  Italy,  Spain,  and  other  parts  of  the  continent ;  i  and  from  the 

The  full  titls  of  the  tbt;  nre  piEce  Uit  qaoted  will  be  fooad  is  the  List  of  Or«eDe'B  prose'vorkg 
mppended  to  thi>  MM7>    It  openi  vith  the  foUowing  Addreu  ; 

"The  Printer  to  the  Qenllemen  Keadcra. 

"  QeatlemBn,  I  know  jno  ai  Dot  TiuwqiuiiiUd  with  the  death  <il  Robert  (3iE«ne,  whose  pen  in  his 
life-Ume  gileftsed  joa  as  well  on  the  atage  u  in  th«  alationcn  ihopa  :  mi,  la  speake  truth,  althoagh  hia 
luDse  life  woa  odioui  lo  God  and  oSenriua  to  uieti,  yet  fntaamuch  u  nt  his  Lat  end  ho  found  it  moat 
grieoona  to  hims«lfe  (aa  apptamth  by  this  Ilia  lepentant  diseomae),  1  doobt  not  but  hs  aluJl  for  the 
aune  deaeme  &noi]r  both  ot  Qod  and  mm.  And  conaidering,  gentlemen,  that  Venna  hath  her  charmea 
to  iochuiuit,  ttukt  fiincie  ia  a  BDreeceui:  bewitching  the  seiiaeB.  and  follie  the  onel;  enemio  to  all  Ttirtaom 
notions  ;  and  foraunuch  ae  the  pnreat  glaaae  is  the  most  brickie,  the  finest  lawne  the  auouesl  atwnd,  the 
highest  oake  most  sabiect  to  the  wind,  and  the  qnickeet  wit  the  more  eaail;  woone  to  foil;  ;  I  donbt  not 
but  yun  will  with  regards  forget  hia  fblties,  aod,  like  to  the  bee,  gather  lionj  out  of  the  good  connaela  of 
him  whi>  wna  wias.  learned,  and  polliticksi  had  not  hia  laacluiona  life  wichdrawen  him  from  these  stadies 
whioh  liad  been  far  mors  proGtalile  to  him. 

' '  Per  herein  appearetli  that  he  was  a  man  giuen  oner  to  the  lust  of  hia  owne  heart,  fonakiog  all 
godlinea,  nut]  oue  that  dallj  delighted  in  all  manner  of  Bickednes.  Since  other  therefore  haue  fbrerun 
him  in  the  like  (aulta,  and  hane  been  forginen  both  of  Qod  and  men,  I  trust  hee  ahall  bee  the  better 
accepted,  that,  by  the  working  of  Qoda  holj  apirit,  retnmea  with  inch  a  resolued  repentance  bmng  a 
thing  MoeptabU  both  to  Gkid  and  men. 

"To  conolndo.  forasmuch  as  I  found  thia  disoonrw  rery  paaaionate,  and  of  woonderfiill  ofleet  to 
withdraw  the  wicked  from  their  rugodl;  wnies,  I  thought  good  to  publish  tbe  anrno  ;  and  the  rather,  for 
that  bj  hia  repentance  they  may  aa  in  a  glasse  see  their  owne  follie,  and  thereby  in  IJme  nsolne,  that  it 
ia  belUr  to  die  repentant  than  to  line  disbone<t. 

"Tonra,  C.  B.[nrbie,]" 

The  reat  of  tbe  tnuA  profeaaee  to  proceed  from  the  pen  of  Oteene,  with  the  exception  uf  a  few  pages 
heailed  "  The  mauner  uf  the  death  and  last  end  of  Kobert  GIreene,  Maisler  of  Artea." 

When  I  first  read  T&e  Repentanct  I  inspected  it  to  he  the  forgery  of  some  writer  who  had  (akeu 
advantage  of  the  publie  cariosity  concerning  ao  nDtorions  a  person  aa  Qreeue.  But  now  I  am  strongly 
inclined  to  helieTe  that  !t  is  genuine.  Tbe  tranatator  of  The  Fren^  Acadtmy,  T.  B.,  noticing  Rnglish- 
men  of  atheistical  o|aniona,  menUooa  "  the  teatjmonie  which  one  of  that  crew  gaue  lately  of  himselTe, 
when  the  heaay  hand  of  Qnd  by  aickneaae  aummoned  him  to  giae  an  aecompt  of  hia  deaaolule  life,"  and 
then  relates  an  anecdote  of  hia  impiety  (not  speaking  nf  him,  however,  by  name), — which  anecdote  ia 
nothing  more  than  a  quotatioD  from  The  Bepcntaace  of  Itoberl  OreeiK.  And  Chettle,  iu  the  Addreaa 
"To  the  Qentlemen  Benders,"  prefixed  to  Emd-Barli  Dreamt,  anys ;  "Abont  three  moneths  since 
died  M.  Bobert  Qreeue,  leaning  many  papers  in  tunilry  booktitUeri  hands,  among  otbera  his  GroaU- 
vorih  ofWil,"lce. 

•  "  1  find  Bob.  Greene,  A.  M.,  Clare  Hall,  1588."— MS,  note  by  Dr.  Farmer. 

The  Dedication  of  the  Second  Part  of  MamilUa  (which  wrts  not  printed  till  oiler  Greene's  death) 
(■  d»t«d  "From  my  Studie  in  Chirehall  the  vij.  of  lolio"  (tbe  year  not  being  added). 

In  Cole's  US.  CoUectloua  relative  to  Cambridge  (in  the  British  Ibiaeom)  I  «anld  find  no  mention  at 

+  "158S,  Jnly^ — ,  Kolwrt  Green,  M.A.,  of  Cambridge,  was  also  then  ineorporalAd." — Wood'a  Patli 
0am.  Fart  First,  p.  24fi,  ed,  Blira. 

t  "To  be  briefe,  gentlemen,  I  bane  seen  the  world  and  rounded  it,  thongh  not  with  tranell,  yet  with 
Operionoe  ;  aud  I  eric  out  with  Salomon,  Omnia  tub  tole  toaUiu.     I  haue  smyled  with  the  Italian,  and 
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laxjtj  (if  m&imers  prevalent  in  some  of  those  countries  he  seems  to  have  acquired  a 
taote  for  the  disaoliit*  liabita  in  which  he  afterwards  iudiilged. 

It  is  staUd  thut  he  entered  the  Church.  lu  the  Lansdowne  Manuscripts,  083, 
art,  Ul2,  fol.  187,  under  the  head  of  "Additions  to  Mr.  Wood's  Report  of  Mr. 
Robert  Green,  an  eminent  poet,  who  died  iibout  1.592,"  ia  a  reference  to  a  document 
in  Rymer's  Ftedera,  from  which  it  appears  that  a  "Robert  Grene  "  was,  in  1576, 
one  of  the  Queen's  chaplains,  and  that  he  was  presented  by  her  Majesty  to  the 
rectory  of  Walkington  in  the  diocese  of  York.*    Aooording  to  Ootavius  GUchrist.t 

Wffs  the  ripen  liead  in  mj  liand,  and  jet  stojit  bii  Tsnonu ;  I  Iuhm  euUn  Spaniibe  minbobuieB,  imd  yet 
ais  DotluDg  Uk  mors  mebunnrphoKd  ;  FntaLce,  Oerm&nie,  FoIodiI,  Denmnrke,  I  know  tbein  all,  jet  Dot 
kffeetcd  to  0117  in  the  foanao  uf  my  life  j  onelie  I  uu  EngUali  )>onic,  luid  1  hmie  BijgUeh  tbouglitu,  not  b 
dooiU  inesRAte  bemuw  1  am  IlaJiimatG,  bnt  b&tjng  the  pride  of  Itolie,  becniiM  I  koowe  tbeir  peeniihnes: 
Jet  in  all  tlieie  ooiiatrcjes  nhcre  I  bniDe  tranelled,  I  bnae  not  aeeoe  moro  eioeeae  of  Tanitte  tLen  ww 
Englkbe  men  piBCtli*  Ihroagh  run  glory." — A  Notable  DiKoaenj  of  Cooinagt,  1691,  Gig.  A  2. 

"For  btnng  il  tlie  VniUBratie  of  Cambridge,  I  ligbt  amongst  wags  u  lewd  u  mj  selfe,  irilh 
whouw  I  nmBmneil  tba  Qoircr  of  mj  youth  ;  who  dtew  mee  to  traaeU  into  Italy  and  Spaine,  ii 
pUoea  I  sive  and  pnutiida  suoh  Tilliinie  ua  is  alihominablc  (o  detlaro.  Thus  bj  their  aonnanile  I 
•ogglit  to  fuinlEhe  myselfe  with  coine,  wbich  I  proanred  by  cimniug  aleighta  from  my  iiitber  and  my 
friouli ;  and  my  mother  pampered  ms  ta  long,  and  secretly  helped  mee  to  the  oyle  of  augeU,  that  I  gre* 
tliereby  prone  to  aD  nuKhiefe  :  no  that  bceing  tben  conuersant  vitb  notable  braggajta,  booa  ccmpaDiona, 
and  anlinary  qwnd-tliriftfl,  that  pracliied  inndjy  superficis!!  atndiea,  I  became  na  a  sien  grafted  into 
the  BUS  atocke,  whereby  I  did  abanlately  parUclpate  of  their  nature  imd  qualities.  At  my  return  into 
Ki^atul,  I  mSeled  out  in  my  silta,  in  the  habit  of  malcontent,  and  seemed  bo  dlBconteut,  that  no  place 
«wld  pinw  ma  to  abide  In,  nor  no  vocation  euue  mee  to  itHj  myselfe  m  :  bnt  after  I  had  by  degree 
pnoacded  Miurtor  of  Art*;"  kn.—nc  Hepentaiiet  of  Hobert  Grtene.     Sjg.  C. 

■  "Anno  1570.  Regina,  deiectis  Nobis  in  Chriatn,  Decnna  et  Capitulo  EeclesitB  noetne  Cathedralil 
at  Habopi^ticB  BlxUBceniia,  ant  VJcario  luo  in  Spiritualibui  GensnJt  et  Offieiali  Prinoipall,  ant  alii 
coicmaqne  in  hac  parte  Pol«titiilem  bubeali,  Salntem, 

"Ad  Bectoiiam  aive  Ei'desiiim  FarochioJem  de  Wnlkington  Eborucen.  Din^ces.  per  mortem  Johannia 
K«woome  nltimi  Inenmlentia  ibidem,  jam  Tacnntem  et  ad  uostnun  Diinationem  et  Frasentationem  plena 
jorv  ■peetantem,  Ditectnm  nobie  in  Chrislo,  Bobcrtmn  Qrans,  unnm  (^upellonomm  noatroram  Capelln 
nnativ  B^iie,  ToKu  Tenore  Piseeentinm  pneaentamns,  Maudautee  et  Requireut«s  qaatennB  eundem 
Eobertom  Grene  ad  Bectoriam  live  Ecelesiam  Paroohlivlem  deWalkingtou  prKdictam  admittere,  ipsomqUB 
Baotarem  tjoidem  ae  in  et  de  csdem  cum  aais  Jaribua  et  Fertineatiia  univerais  intlitucre  et  inrestire, 
^Ken<]ne  omnia  ct  aingula  peragere  fiioere  et  perimplere,  qura  veetro  in  baa  parte  iucombnnt  Offieio 
Futanli,  Tclitia  cnm  tavore.     In  eujiia  rei,  Jte. 

"TeMe  Be^aa  apnd  Dorhambiuy  triceaimo  prime  die  Augneti. 
"Per  brtve  de  Pritafo  Siffilfo." 

Eyracr's  Fadtra,  torn.  iv.  p.  TfiS. 

See  a  aketch  of  Greene's  life  by  Sir  N.  H.  Nicolas,  in  lis  reprint  of  Davison'a  Poetical  likapMody. 

+  Baaminatioa  of  Ben  Jumon'i  EitmOy  toteardi  S/uiixipiare,  p,  22,  where  no  authority  is  cited 
Joe  the  statuaeut. 

The  follDtriog  passage  nt  iVeitf  too  Zaie,  eren  if  it  be  allowed  that  Greene  meant  Francesco  for  a  pio- 
tOM  of  iutoaelt  most  not  be  adduced  to  abow  that  he  bad  ever  lieen  in  orders:  his  "hauing  tasteil  of  the 
t««et  frails  of  theology"  is  lo  l>e  raftrred  merely  to  the  divinity  which  (as  well  na  philosophy)  Frajiceaco, 
"wbc  had  been  nntsed  up  at  the  OniveraiUca,"  had  acquired  dnring  his  academical  career: — 

**  Halt  thon  read  Ariitotle,  and  Gndeat  thou  not  in  his  philoaophie  this  sentence  set  downe  I  Oniu 
■SMUiI  imtionalt  ad  mi  ftmilcn  dUigntdum  niUura  dirigiluT.  And  wilt  thon  that  art  a  creature 
Itdnad  with  leuon  as  thna  ut,  eicelling  Ihem  in  wiaedome,  eiceede  them  in  vanitiea  I  Halt  thoa  tnmd 
onar  tba  llbeiall  aineucea  u  s  soholter,  and  amongat  them  all  hast  not  fuend  this  general  princrple,  that 
ytdtk  ia  the  eiBwee  of  amitie,  and  yet  wUt  thou  make  a  dinluon  in  the  greatest  slmpathie  of  all  loues  I 
Hay,  Fianceaeo,  art  tliou  a  ChriaUan,  and  haat  tasted  of  the  sweet  fnlitc*  of  theologie,  and  hast  nc 
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our  author  was  preBsntod,  Iflth  June,  1584,  to  the  vicarage  of  Tolleabnry  in  Essex, 
which  he  reaignej  the  nort  year.     And  a  copy  of  The  Pinner  of  Wakejitld 
on  the  title-page  of  which  are  the  following  notes,  in  haud-writing  of  about  the 
time  whea  the  play  was  printed  ; 

"  Written  by a  minatirr  wlio  acted  the  piner's  pt  in  it  himselfe. 

Teste  W.  Shakeajware. 

Ed.  Juby  eaith  tt  was  made  by  Ro.  Greene." 

Of  The  Pinner  of  Wakefield,  of  these  MS.  Notes,  and  of  Greene's  acting,  more  will  be 
Biud  hereafter. 

From  the  title-page  of  his  Planelomadiut,  1585,  where  he  is  styled  "Student  in 
Phisicke,"  we  may  gather  that,  at  one  period  of  his  life,  he  had  intended  to  pursue 
the  medical  profession. 

That  Greene  has  described  some  of  his  own  adventures  under  those  of  Francesco 
in  his  Never  too  Late,  must  be,  I  think,  sufficiently  evident  to  every  one  who  has 
perused  it  with  attention  :  and  that  he  intended  Roberto,  in  his  Groatg-vwiA  of  Wit, 
for  a  picture  of  himself,  he  has  not  left  ua  to  doubt ;  "  Heerc,  geotlemen,  hreake  I 
off  Roberto's  speech,  whose  life  in  most  part  agreeing  with  mine,  found  one  selfe 
punishment  as  1  have  done.  Hereafter  suppose  me  the  said  Roberto,  and  1  will  go 
on  with  that  he  promised:  Greene  will  send  you  now  his  Groats-worth  of  Witte,"  ttc. 
But,  since  in  botli  narratives  he  has  undoubtedly  exaggerated  the  incidents  and 
heightened  the  colouring  much  beyond  the  truth,  it  is  very  difficult  to  detennine 
what  portions  of  them  are  to  be  received  as  facts.  These  two  pieces  may  be 
regarded  as  among  the  beat  of  Greene's  pamphlets  ;  and  the  ample  extracts  which  I 
am  about  to  make  from  them,  will  serve  not  only  as  illustrations  of  his  life,  but  as 
specimens  of  his  style  in  prose. 

The  Palmer's  story  in  ^mvr  too  Late*  opens  thus :  "  In  those  dayes  when 
Palmeriu  reigned  King  of  Great  Britaine,  famoused  for  his  deedes  of  ohiualrie,  there 
dwelled  in  the  citie  of  Caerbranck  a  gentleman  of  an  ancient  house,  called 
Francesco ;  a  man  whose  parentage  though  it  were  worshipfull,  yet  it  was  not 
indued  with  much  wealth  ;  insomuch  that  his  learning  was  better  than  his 
reuenewes,  and  his  wit  more  beneficial!  than  his  substance.  This  Signer  Francesco 
desirous  to  bend  the  course  of  his  compasse  to  some  peaceable  jwrt,  spread  no  more 
doath  in  the  windo  than  might  make  casie  saile,  least  hoyating  vp  too  hostely  aboue 

tbU  in  Hnl;  Writt.  peod  dovoe  lij  thM  miracle  uf  wieedome  SaJomOD,  that  he  which  u  wi«  ahould  reiect 

the  Btninge  woman,  an  J  not  rpganl  the  iKcetDMise  of  hir  flnltrie If  then,  Francesoo, 

tluologie  tells  thee  euoh  udoma,  wilt  thon  itiiac  sgaitist  the  streome  I" 

Part  Firat,  p.  *3.  ed.  1590. 
*  I  print  from  tlie  Edition  of  1590  :  see  the  full  title  in  the  List  of  Qreene'i  prose-works  nppeDdad  tc 
this  amj.     1  hare  not  qnoted  here  anj  of  the  rerscB  nith  which  Never  too  LiUt  abovidB,  as  the;  ait  all 
pten  in  the  present  Tolame  luuong  onr  aothor'a  MiHeltaneans  Poems. 
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^^^Bd  nuLne  yeard,  some  sodaine  gUBt  might  make  Iiim  founder  in  the  deep.  Though 
^^^Vne  were  jong,  yet  he  waa  not  rash  with  loarus  to  aoare  into  the  side,  but  to  orie  out 
with  olde  Dedalua,  Medium  tenere  tutimmum  ;  treading  his  shooe  without  anie  alip. 
I  He  waa  bo  generally  loued  of  tho  citizens,  Umt  the  richest  marchant  or  grauest 
burghmoster  would  not  refiiae  to  graunt  him  hia  daughter  in  nuuriage,  hoping  more 
of  his  insuing  fortunes  than  of  his  present  aubatance.  At  last,  casting  his  eye  on  a 
gentlemanB  daughter  that  dwelt  not  far  from  Caerbranck,  ho  fell  in  loue,  and 
prosecuted  his  sute  with  such  affable  courteaie  as  the  maide,  considering  the  vertua 
Mid  wit  of  the  man,  was  content  to  set  vp  her  rest  with  him,  so  timt  her  fathers 
consent  might  be  at  the  knitting  vp  of  the  match.  Francesco  thinking  himselfe 
oockaure,  as  a  man  that  hoped  hia  credite  in  the  citie  might  oarrie  away  more  than  a 
country  gentlemana  daugliter,  finding  her  father  on  a  day  at  fit  opportmiitio,  he 
made  the  motion  about  the  grant  of  Iiis  daughters  marriage.  The  olde  churle,  that 
listened  witli  both  eares  to  such  a  question,  did  not  in  this  ire  "tramuis  aurem 
dormire;  but  leaning  on  his  elbow,  made  present  aunswere,  that  hir  dowrie  required 
a  greater  feoffment  than  his  lands  were  able  to  affoord."  The  old  gentleman,  who 
was  caUed  Signor  Fregoso,  now  goes  home,  and  rates  his  daughter,  whose  name  was 
Isabel,  for  having  thought  of  marrying  a  man  who  was  unable  to  nuuntain  her. 

MAnd  with  that,  he  carried  her  in,  and  shut  her  vi>  in  his  owne  chamber,  not  giuing 
IF  leaue  to  depart  but  when  his  key  gaue  her  license  :  yet  at  last  she  so  cunningly 
^embled,  that  she  gat  thus  farre  libertie,  not  to  bee  close  prisoner,  but  to  walke 
wut  the  house  -  yet  euerie  night  heo  shut  vp  her  cloathes,  that  no  uightly  feare  of 
her  escape  might  hiuder  his  broken  slinubers."  Franoesco  is  for  some  time  unable 
to  gain  access  to  his  mistress,  or  to  communicate  with  her  in  writing.  At  last  a 
poor  woman,  for  a  bribe,  conveys  a  letter  from  him  to  Isabel,  who,  in  her  answer  to 
\t,  deeares  him  to  "be  vpon  Thursday  nest  at  night  hard  by  the  orchard  vuder  the 
I  greatest  oake,  where  espect  my  commlng,  and  prouide  for  our  safe  passnge  ;   for, 

I^Matood  all  the  worldo  on  the  oue  side,  and  thou  ou  the  other,  Francesco  should  be  my 
^^^KOide  to  direct  mo  whither  hce  plcssed.  Fiule  not,  then,  vulesse  th»u  bee  false  to 
^^Plwr  that  would  Imue  life  faile  ere  she  falsifie  faith  to  thee."  Ou  the  appointed 
I  llianday,  at  midnight,  Isabel  "  rose  vp,  and  finding  her  apivirell  shut  vp,  she  was 
fiuDfi  to  goo  without  hose,  onely  in  her  smocke  and  her  petticoate,  with  her  fathei-s 
^^^h«t  and  an  olde  clooke.  Thus  attired  hke  Diana  in  her  nightrgeere,  she  maruhetb 
^^^■inrae  softly,  where  she  found  Francesco  rcodie  with  a  priuate  and  familiar  frend  of 
^^^Bk  to  watch  her  comming  forth  ;  who  oostiug  his  eye  aside,  and  seeiug  one  in  a  hat 
^^^^b  a  cloake,  suspecting  some  treacherie,  drew  hia  sword."  He,  of  course,  soon 
^^^^Kpgnizes  his  mistress,  and  professes  his  devotion  to  her.  "  '  Sir,'  quoth  she,  '  these 
^^^^Btestations  are  now  boutlesse  :  and  tlierofore  to  bo  briefe,  thus '  (and  with  that  the 
^^^^■|M[4|i^ed  downe  the  vermilion  -tt  her  cheeks,  and  she  blubbred  out  this 
^^^^^^HKfO  Francesco,  thou  muist  sec  by  my  attire  the  depth  of  my  fancie,  and 
^^^^^^f^Bwomely  roabes  malst  thou  noate  tho  rechJesncsso  of  my  fortunes,  that  for 


I 
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thy  loue  have  atraind  a  noto  too  high  in  loue.  I  offend  nature  as  repugnant  to 
my  father,  whose  dispIeaEure  I  haue  purchast  to  please  thee  ;  I  haue  giuen  a  finall 
farewell  to  my  friends,  to  be  thy  taniiliar ;  I  haue  loet  all  hope  of  prefermeut,  to 
uonfirme  the  simpathie  of  both  our  doairea  :  ah  Francesco,  see  I  come  thua  poors  in 
Bpparoll.  to  make  thee  rich  in  content.  Now,  if  hereafter  (oh,  lot  me  sigh  at  that, 
k-ast  I  be  forced  to  repent  too  late),  when  thy  eye  is  glutted  with  my  bcautie,  and 
thy  hotte  loue  prooued  Boone  colde,  thou  boginst  to  hate  hir  that  thus  loueth  thee, 
and  prove  as  Demophon  did  to  PhiUia,  or  as  Aeneas  did  to  Dido  ;  what  then  may  1 
doo,  reiected,  but  accuree  mine  owne  fnlly,  that  hath  brought  mce  to  such  hani 
fortunes  1  Giue  me  leaue,  Francesco,  to  fcare  what  may  fall ;  for  men  are  as 
inconstant  iu  performauee  as  ounaiug  in  practiaea.'  She  could  not  fially  disoonr»e 
what  she  waa  about  to  rttor  j  but  he  bnjke  off  with  this  protestation,  '  Ah  Isabel, 
although  the  windee  of  Lepanthos  are  euer  inconstant,  the  chriseroll  euer  brittle,  the 
polype  euer  changeable,  yot  measure  not  my  minde  by  others  motions,  nor  the 
depth  of  my  affection  by  the  fleeting  of  others  fancies ;  for  as  tliere  is  a  topace  that 
will  yeold  to  euerie  atamp,  so  there  is  an  ememld  that  will  yecld  to  no  impression. 
The  aelfe  some  Troy,  as  it  had  an  Aeneas  that  was  fickle,  bo  it  had  a  Troylua  that 
was  constant.  Greece  had  a  Firamus  as  it  had  a  Demophon ;  and  though  some 
haue  been  ingrateful,  yet  accuse  not  al  to  be  vnthankful ;  for  when  Francesco  shall 
let  his  eye  sbp  from  thy  beautio,  or  hia  thonghte  from  thy  qualities,  or  his  heart 
from  thy  vertuea,  or  his  whole  sclfe  from  euer  honouring  thee,  then  ahal  heanen 
Ceaac  to  haue  starres,  the  earth  trees,  the  world  elementR,  and  euerie  thing  reuersed 
shall  iiiU  to  their  former  chaos.'  '  Why,  then,'  quoth  Isabel,  '  to  borsebacke,  for 
feare  the  faith  of  two  such  loners  be  impeached  by  my  fathers  wakefull  iealouzie.' 
And  with  that  (poore  woman)  halfu  naked  as  she  was,  she  mounted,  and  as  fast  as 
horse  would  pace  away  they  post  towards  a  towne  in  the  said  countrey  of  Britaine 
called  Duneoastrum."  Fregoso,  rising  early  in  the  morning,  is  half  distinctod  at 
Isabel's  BKaiio.  "  Whereupon  in  a  despayring  fiirie  he  caused  all  hia  men  and 
his  tcnaunts  to  mount  them,  and  to  disperse  thcmselucs  ciierie  ono  with  hue  and 
crio  for  the  recouerie  of  his  daughter,  he  himself  lieiug  horet,  and  riding  the  rcadie 
way  to  Dunocastrum.  Where  he  no  sooner  came,  but  fortune  meaning  to  dally  with 
the  olde  doteard,  and  to  present  him  a  lioane  to  gnaw  on,  brought  it  so  to  passe 
that,  as  he  came  riding  downe  the  tonne,  he  met  Fmncesoo  and  bis  daughter 
oomming  from  the  church ;  which  although  it  piercte  him  to  the  quicke,  and 
etrainde  euerie  string  of  his  heart  to  the  highest  noate  of  sorrow,  yet  ho  concealed 
it  tin  ho  tooke  his  tnne ;  and  then  stumbling  as  fast  as  he  coidd  to  the 
Mayors  house  of  the  tomie,  he  reuealod  ynto  him  the  whole  cause  of  his  distresse, 
requiring  his  &uour  for  the  clapping  vp  of  this  vnndy  gentleman  j  and  to 
make  tlie  matter  the  more  haiuous,  hee  accused  him  of  felonie,  that  he  had  not 
onoly,  oontrorie  to  the  oiiatomc,  bereft  him  of  his  daughter  against  his  wil,  but  with 
his  daughter  had   taken  away  oertaine  plate,     This  euidcnce  caused   the  Mayor 


ACCOUNT   OP  R  GREENE  AWD   HIS   WRITINGS. 


straight,  garded  with  bis  officers,  to  morcli  downe  with  Fregoao  to  the  ploco  where 
Isabel  and  her  Fninoceco  were  at  breakfast,  little  thinking,  poore  soulea,  such  & 
Hiiarp  stcirme  should  fullow  so  quiet  a  calme."  Frauceycu  is  conveyed  to  prison,  and 
Isabel  to  the  Mayor's  bouM  ;  and  Fregoiw,  "  as  a  man  carelcssc  what  sliould  become 
of  them  in  a  stmimge  comitrey,"  rides  back  to  his  home.  After  mauy  days  the 
Uayor,  perceiving  that  the  charge  of  felony  was  groundless,  procures  the  consent  of 
his  brethren  to  set  Franccsoo  free.  Tnkiug  Isabel  vltb  bipi,  he  goes  to  the  gaol,  and 
tells  his  prisoner,  that  "ho  was  content  to  set  him  at  libcrtie,  conditionally 
Fnucesoo  should  giue  his  hand  to  be  answerable  to  what  hereafter  in  that  bchalfo 
might  be  obioctod  against  him.  These  oonditions  accepted,  Francesco  was  set  at 
Ubertie  ;  and  he  and  Isabel!,  ioyntly  together  taking  themEelues  to  a  little  cottage, 
began  to  be  as  Cyceronicall  as  they  were  amorous  ;  with  their  hands  thrift  ooueting 
to  satisfie  their  hearts  tbirat,  and  to  be  as  dUigent  in  lalxiurs  as  they  were 
affectionate  in  louea  :  so  that  the  parish  wherein  they  lined  so  affected  them  for  the 
course  of  their  life,  that  they  were  oount«d  the  very  myrrours  of  a  democraticall 
methods  ;  for  hoe  being  a  scholler,  anil  uurst  vp  iu  the  vniuersities,  resolued  rather 
to  line  by  his  wit  than  any  way  to  be  pinched  with  want,  thinking  this  oldo  sentencfl 
to  be  true,  that  wishers  and  woulders  were  nouer  good  hotisholders ;  thei'eforo  he 
applied  himselfc  bo  teaching  of  a  schoole,  where  by  his  industry  he  lia<l  not  onelie 
great  iauour,  but  goto  wealth  to  withstand  fortune.  Isabel,  that  she  might  seeme 
no  lease  profitable  than  her  husband  careful,  fel  to  her  needle,  and  with  her  worke 
sought  to  preuent  the  iuiurie  of  necesaitie.  Thus  they  laboured  to  niainetainc  their 
lones,  being  as  busie  as  bees,  aud  as  true  as  turtles,  its  desirous  to  tatisGe  the  worlds 
with  their  desert  as  to  feede  the  bumuurs  of  their  owno  desires.  Liuing  thus  in  a 
league  of  vnited  vertues,  out  of  tliis  mutuall  coucorde  of  conlirmed  perfection,  they 
had  a  Sonne  answerable  to  tbeir  oivne  proj>ortion  ;  which  did  increase  their  amitie,so 
as  the  sight  of  their  young  infant  was  a  double  mtifyiug  of  their  afl'ectiou.  Fortune 
and  lous  thus  ioyning  in  league  to  make  these  parties  to  foi^t  the  stormes  that  had 
nipped  the  hlossomes  of  their  former  yeera,  addicted  to  the  content  of  their  loues 
this  conclusion  of  blisae.  After  the  tcarme  of  fiuo  ycares.  Seigneur  Fregoao  hearing 
by  sondiy  reports  the  iiime  of  their  forwarduesse,  how^e  Francesco  coueted  to  be 
meat  louing  to  his  daughter,  and  she  moat  dutiful!  to  him,  and  both  striue  to 
exoeede  one  an  other  in  loyalty,  glad  at  this  mutuall  agreement,  hee  fell  from  the 
fury  of  his  former  melancholic  passions,  aud  satisfied  him  sclfo  with  a  contented 
patience,  that  at  lost  he  directed  letters  to  his  sonno  in  lawo,  that  he  should  make 
repnyre  to  Ids  lioiise  with  his  daughter.  Which  uewcs  was  no  sooner  como  to  the 
eares  of  this  married  couple,  but,  prouiding  for  all  things  uocGssorie  for  the  fiu-niture 
of  their  voyage,  they  posted  as  fast  as  they  coulde  towards  Cuerbrancke ;  where 
speedily  arrinlng  at  their  fathers  house,  they  found  such  friendly  intertainement  at 
the  olde  mails  baud,  that  they  counted  this  smile  of  fortune  able  to  counteruaile  all 
the  contrario  stormes  that  the  aduorse  planets  bad  inflicted  vpon  them."     .... 
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"  It  so  chanced  that  FrwiceBco  had  neoeaearie  business  to  dispatch 

certamo  his  -vrgent  affaires  at  the  cliiefe  city  of  that  ilond,  called  Troynouant : 
thither,  ■with  leaue  of  his  father,  and  farewell  to  hia  wife,  he*  departed  after  they 
were  maniod  aeucn  yeeres.  Where  after  ho  was  arrioed,  knowing  that  he  should 
make  hia  abode  there  for  the  apace  of  some  nine  weeks,  he  Bolde  hia  horse,  and  hired 
him  a  chamber,  eamestlie  endeuouring  to  make  speedie  dispatcli  of  hia  affaires,  that 
he  might  the  sooner  enioy  the  sight  of  his  desired  Isabel ;  for,  did  he  see  any  woman 
beautiful,  he  viewed  her  with  a  aigh,  thinking  howe  farrc  hia  wife  did  surpaase  her  in 
excellence  ;  were  the  modesty  of  any  woman  well  uoted  by  her  qualities,  it  greened 
him  hee  was  not  at  home  with  his  Isabel  who  did  eicell  them  all  in  vertuea."     .     . 

"  As  thiiB  hia  thoughts  were  diuided  on  hia  businesse  and  on  hie  wife, 

looking  one  day  out  at  his  chamber  wiudowe  heo  espied  a  young  gentlewoman  which 
looked  out  at  a  casement  right  opposite  agaiuat  his  prospect,  who  fixed  her  eies  vpon 
him  with  such  cunning  and  artificiall  glaunccs,  as  she  ahcwed  in  them  a  chaste  dia- 
daine  and  yet  a  modest  desire.  Whore,  by  the  way,  gentlemen,  let  me  say  this  much, 
that  our  curtiz&os  of  Troynouant  are  far  anperiour  in  artificiall  alluremeut  to  them 
of  all  the  world  ;  for  although  they  haue  not  the  painting  of  Italie,  nor  the  charms 
of  France,  nor  the  iowelles  of  Spaine,  yet  they  haue  iii  their  eies  adamants  that  wil 
drawe  youth  aa  the  jet  the  strawc,  or  the  sight  of  the  panther  the  ermly :  their 
looks  are  like  lures  that  will  reclaime,  and  like  Cyroes  apparitions  that  cim  represent 
in  them  all  motions ;  they  containe  modesty,  mirth,  chastity,  wantonnes,  and  what 
not ;  and  she  that  holdeth  in  her  eie  most  ciuihty,  hath  oft  in  hir  heart  most 
diahoneatie,  being  hke  the  pyrit  stone  that  is  fier  without  and  frost  within."  .  .  . 
.  ,  .  "  This  conrtisan,  seeing  this  countrey  Francesco  waa  no  other  but  a  meere 
nouice,  and  that  so  newly  that,  to  vse  the  old  prouerb,  he  had  scarce  seenc  the  lions, 
she  thought  to  intrap  him  and  so  arrest  him  with  her  amoroua  glances  that  ahee 
would  wring  him  by  the  pursse  :  wherevpon  euery  day  shee  would  out  at  hir 
casement  stand,  and  there  discouor  her  beauties."  ....  Francesco  "  when  his 
leisure  serued  him,  woulde,  to  make  proofe  of  his  conatancie,  interchange  amorous 
glaunces  with  this  faire  curtisan,  whose  name  was  Infida  ;  thinking  his  inward 
affections  were  so  Burelj  gi-oundcd  on  the  vertues  of  his  Isabel  thut  no  exterior 
proportion  could  efi'ect  any  passion  to  the  contrary :  bnt  at  last  he  found  by 
experience,  that  the  fairest  hlosaomes  are  soonest  nipt  witli  frost,  the  best  fruite 
Boonest  touched  with  caterpillera,  and  the  ripest  wittes  most  apt  to  be  ouerthrowen  by 
lone.  Infida  taught  him  with  her  lookes  to  leame  this,  that  the  eie  of  the  basiliske 
pieroeth  with  preiudice  ;  that  the  iuice  of  celidonie  is  sweete,  but  it  fretteth  deadly  { 
that  Cyrces  cuppes  were  too  strong  for  all  antidotes,  and  womeus  flatteries  too 
forceable  W  resist  at  voluntarie  :  for  she  so  snared  him  in  the  fiiuours  of  her  face 
that  his  eie  boganne  to  censure  partially  of  her  perfection,  insomuch  that  ho  thought 
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her  Becond  to  leabel,  if  not  auperiour.  DaJljing  thus  with  beautie  as  the  flie  in  the 
flame,  YenuH,  willing  to  shews  Low  forceable  her  iufiuence  wna,  so  tempted  with 
opportunitie,  that  an  Franc«sto  walked  abroad  to  take  tbe  ayrc,  be  met  with  Infida 
gadding  abroad  with  certaine  hir  compauiona,  who  like  blading  starres  shewed  the 
markca  of  iacoiiBtaat  minions ;  for  ehe  no  sooner  drew  ueere  Francesco,  but  dying 
her  fooe  with  a  vermilliou  blush,  and  in  a  wanton  eie  hiding  a  lained  modesty,  ahee 
saluted  him  with  a  lows  courtesie.  Seigneur  Francesco  that  coulde  well  uttill  to 
court  all  kindo  of  degrees,  least  he  might  then  bo  thought  to  haue  little  manners, 
letumed  not  only  her  courtesies  with  his  bonnet,  but,  taking  loSda  by  the  hand, 
b^onne  tUua.  '  Faire  miBtresHe,  and  if  mine  eie  be  not  deceiued  in  so  bright  an 
obiect,  mine  ouerthwart  neighbour,  bauing  often  aeeue  with  delight,  and  coueted 
with  desire  to  be  acquainted  with  your  aweote  aelfo ;  I  cannot  now  but  gratulate 
fortune  with  many  thankea  that  hath  offered  such  fit  opportunitie  to  bring  me  to 
your  presence,  hoping  I  shall  finde  you  so  friendly  aa  to  crane  that  wee  may  be  more 
fatnilittT.'  She  that  knewa  howe  to  entertaine  auch  a.  young  nouico  mode  him  this 
canning  replie.  *  Indeede,  sir,  neighborhoode  cranes  charitie,  and  such  affable 
gentlemen  aa  your  aelfe  deseruea  rather  to  be  entertained  with  courtesie  than 
reiected  with  disdoine.  Therfore,  sir,  what  priuate  friendship  mine  honour  or 
bonestie  may  affoord,  you  aboue  all  (that  hitherto  I  haue  knowue)  ahall  commaund.' 
'Hien,  miatrca,'  quoth  hee,  'for  thatenery  mancuunta  it  credite  to  haue  a  patj-ouesse 
of  hia  fortunes,  and  I  am  a  mecre  atrauuger  in  this  citie,  let  mee  finde  such  fauour 
that  all  my  actions  may  be  shrowded  vuder  jour  excellence,  and  carrie  the  name  of 
your  aernast,  ready,  for  requitoll  of  such  gratioua  uountouaimce,  to  unaheath  my 
sworde  in  the  defence  of  nxy  patroneasc  for  ouor.'  She  that  had  her  humour  fitted 
with  this  motion,  tmawered  tbua,  with  a  looke  that  hod  beene  able  to  haue  forced 
TroyluB  to  haue  beene  trothlcsse  to  bis  Cressida.  '  How  kindiy  I  take  it.  Seigneur 
Francesco,  for  so  I  vnderatand  your  name,  that  you  proffer  your  scmice  to  so  meane 
a  miatiVBBo !  the  effectual  fauoura  that  shall  to  my  poure  abilitie  gratilio  your 
ourtesie,  aball  manifeat  how  I  accompt  of  auch  a  friend.  Therefore,  from  henceforth 
Infida  intertaina  Francesco  for  her  seruant.'  'And  1,'  quoth  he,  'accept  of  the 
beauteooa  Infida  oe  my  miatreBse.'  Upon  thia  they  fell  into  other  amorous  prattle 
which  I  leaue  off,  and  walked  abroad  while  "  it  waa  dinner  time  ;  Francesco  stil  bauing 
his  eie  rpon  lus  new  mistreBse,  whoso  beauties  he  thought,  if  they  were  equally 
t«iupeied  with  vertuea,  to  exceede  all  that  yet  his  eie  had  made  auruey  of.  Doating 
thus  on  this  newe  face  with  a  new  fancie,  hee  often  wroong  her  by  the  hand,  and 
brake  off  hia  sentences,  with  anch  deepe  sigbea,  that  she  perceiued  by  the  weather- 
GOcke  where  the  wimle  blewe ;  returning  auch  amorous  passions  aa  slie  seemed  aa 
much  intangU'd  ns  he  waa  enamoured.  Well,  thinking,  now  that  ahe  had  bayted  her 
buoke,  ahe  woulde  not  ceoae  while  "  she  had  fully  caught  the  fiali,  slie  hoganne  thus  to 
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lay  the  tramo.  When  they  were  come  neere  to  the  city  gates,  she  stayed  on  a. 
sodoiue,  luid  Btnuuing  him  hard  by  the  hand,  and  gtnuncing  a  looke  Irom  ber  eiea,  aa 
if  ebe  would  both  shew  fauour  and  oraue  affection,  ahe  begun  thus  Bmilinglie  to 
aasault  him.  'Seruant,  the  lawyers  aay  the  astumpeit  is  neuer  good  nhcra  the  fiartie 
giuoH  not  somewhat  in  consideration  ;  that  seruice  is  votde  whore  it  is  not  made  faot 
by  Bome  fee.  Least,  therefore,  your  eie  should  make  your  minda  variable,  aa  mem 
thoiigliU  follow  their  sights,  and  their  lookes  waner  at  the  oiccllence  of  new  obiecta, 
aiid  so  I  loose  such  a  BCruant ;  to  tie  yon  to  the  stake  with  an  earnest,  you  shall  this 
day  ha  my  guest  at  dinner.  Then,  if  lieoreaftor  you  foi^t  your  mistresse,  I  bIuU 
ajipeale  at  tlie  liarre  of  lojraltie,  and  so  oondomno  you  of  lightnes.'  Francesco,  that 
was  tied  by  the  eios,  and  had  his  hart  on  his  halfpeny,  could  not  deny  ber,  but  with 
many  thanks  ac(»pt«il  of  hir  motion ;  so,  tliat  agreed,  they  went  all  t<>  lufidaos  house 
to  darner :  where  they  had  such  choero  as  could  vpon  the  sodaine  be  prouided ; 
Inlida  gluing  him  such  friendly  and  forailiar  intertainemoot  at  hia  ropaat,  na  wol  with 
Bweet  prattle  as  with  amorous  glances,  that  he  rested  captiue  within  the  laborinth  of 
hit*  fiatteries."  In  a  short  time  the  arts  of  Infida  have  complete  snccces:  ^le 
"  eo  plied  Francesco  with  her  flattering  fiiwnca  that,  as  the  yron  follows  tha 
adamant,  the  straw  the  jet,  and  the  helitroplon  the  beamee  of  the  sunne,  so 
hia  actions  were  directed  after  her  eie,  and  what  she  saide  stoode  for  a  prindple^ 
insomuch,  that  he  was  not  onely  readie  in  all  submisso  humours  to  please  her 
Fancies,  hut  willing  for  the  least  worde  of  ofi^nce  to  draw  bis  weapon  against  the 
stoutest  champion  in  al  Troynouaut.  Thws  seated  in  her  beau^,  hee  lined  a  long 
while,  forgetting  his  retnme  to  Caerbrancke,"     .... 

"  Wei,  hia  affaires  were  done,  hia  horse  solde,  and  no  other  businesso  now  rested  to 
hinder  him  from  hying  home,  but  his  nnistroaso  ;  which  was  such  a  violent  deteynor 
of  his  person  and  thoughts,  that  there  is  no  heauen  but  Intidaee  house ;  where 
although  heo  pleasantly  ontred  in  with  delight,  yet  cowardly  he  slipt  away  with 
repentance.  Well,  leaning  him  to  hia  new  loues,  at  last  to  laabell,  who  daily  expected 
the  comming  homo  of  her  best  beloued  Francesco,  thinking  euery  houre  a  years  till 
she  might  sec  him  in  whome  rested  all  her  content.  But  when  (poore  soule)  she 
ooulde  neither  feede  her  sight  with  hia  presence,  nor  her  earos  with  his  letters,  she 
bcganne  to  lower,  and  grew  so  diaoontent  that  she  fell  into  a  feuer.  Fortune,  that 
meant  to  trie  hir  patience,  thought  to  prooue  hir  with  these  trogicall  newes  :  it  was 
toldo  her  by  cortaiae  gentlemen  her  friends,  who  were  her  husbands  priuate  familiars, 
that  he  meant  to  soiome  most  part  of  the  yeere  in  Troynouant ;  one  blunt  fellowe, 
amongest  the  rest,  that  was  playne  and  wythont  fakhoode,  tolde  her  the  whole 
cause  of  his  residence,  howe  hee  was  in  loue  wyth  a  most  beautifull  gentlewoman 
called  Infida,  and  that  so  deepely  that  no  perswasiou  might  reuoke  him  from  that 
alluring  curtizan.  At  this  Isaliell  made  no  aooompt,  but  tooke  it  as  a  friuolous  tale, 
and  thought  the  wooraeof  such  as  bnzied  such  fantastical!  follies  intu  her  earos  :  but 
when  the  geuerall  report  of  his  misdemeanours  were  bruted  abroad  throughout  all 
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Onerbrancke,  then,  mib  blushing  oheekes,  Bhe  hid  her  head,  and  greeuing  at  his 
foUiea  and  her  owne  fortusGB,  smothered  the  flmnoB  of  her  sorrows  with  inward 
OODoeit,  btit  out wcirdiy  withstood  such  in  satjTicall  tearmea  as  did  iuueigh  sgniufit  the 
honestie  of  Kranoesco  ;  so  that  Hhe  wonne  great  oommendationa  of  nil  for  her 
loj-Altie  nud  constaucie  ;  yet  when  she  was  gotten  secret  by  hir  selfe,  hir  heart  full  of 
■orrawfuU  jassioua,  and  her  eies  full  of  teares,  she  begwine  to  meditate  with  her 
selfe  of  the  prime  of  her  youth  yowed  to  Francesco,  how  she  foraooke  father,  frieudes, 
and  couutrey  to  bee  paramour  vuto  her  heiirts  paragon,  Uie  towob  heo  made,  when 
he  carried  her  away  in  the  night,  the  solempne  promises  and  protestations  that  were 
Tttered."  She  then  writes  the  following  letter,  " '  Isatiel  to  Francesco,  health.  If 
Penelope  longde  for  her  Vlyases,  thinko  Isabol  wishcth  for  her  Franoosco,  aa  loyall  to 
thee  oa  she  was  constant  to  the  wily  Oreeke,  and  no  lease  desirous  to  see  thee  in 
Caeibrauck  than  she  to  enioy  his  prescnuc  in  Ithaca  ;  watering  my  cheekes  with  na 
teares  as  she  her  face  with  plaints  ;  yet,  my  Francesco,  hoping  1  haue  no  suoh 
caose  as  ebe  to  increase  hir  eai-ea  ;  for  I  liaue  such  resolution  in  thy  oonstaucte,  that 
no  CinWB  with  all  her  inchantmenta.  no  Cahpso  with  oil  her  sorceries,  no  Syren  with 
all    ber  melodies  cotdd  pcruert   theo  from   thinking  on    thlue    Isabel ;    I    know, 

so  deeply  hath  the  faithful  promise  and  loyall  Towes  made  and  inter- 
ctwDged  betweene  vs  taken  place  in  thy  thoiightes,  that  no  time  how  long  soeuer,  no 
diatanoe  of  place  howsoeuer  different,  may  alter  that  impression.  But  why  do  I 
mierrc  this  necdlesso  insinuation  to  him  that  no  vauitie  can  alienate  from  vertue  1 
f^anoeeco,  porswado  thee  with  other  ciroumatancea.     First,  my  sweete,  thinke 

Isabel  hes  alone,  measuring  the  time  with  sighea,  and  thine  absence  with 
counting  the  day  dismall  and  the  night  full  of  sorrowes  ;  lieing  ciierie  way 

because  shee  is  not  content  with  her  Francesco.  The  ooely  comfort  that 
I  baue  in  tbiue  alieeuce  is  thy  cliild,  who  lies  on  his  mothers  knee,  and  smiles  as 
wantonly  OS  his  father  when  he  was  a  wooer.  But  when  the  boy  sayes, '  Mam,  where 
is  my  dad  1  when  will  hee  come  homo  ! "  then  the  calme  of  my  content  tumeth  to  a 
present  atomic  of  piercing  eorrowe,  that  I  am  forced  sometime  to  say,  '  Unkinde 
Francesco,  that  forgets  hia  Isnbcll ! '  I  hope,  Francesco,  it  is  thine  ofitures,  not  my 
Csolt^  tliat  procureth  this  long  delay  ;  for  if  I  knewe  my  follies  did  any  way 
offend  thee,  to  rest  thus  long  absent,  I  woidde  punish  myselfo  both  with  oiitwM^ 
and  inward  penaimce.  But,  howsoeuer,  I  pray  for  thy  health  and  thy  spoedie 
njtnme  ;  and  so,  Francesco,  farewell.  Thine,  more  than  her  owne,  Isabell.' "  This 
letter  awakened  some  feeling  of  remorse  in  the  breast  of  Franoesoo  ;  "  but  when  be 
went  foorth  iif  his  chamber,  and  spied  but  hia  mistresse  looking  out  of  her  windowe, 
oil  this  geore  cbaiuigde,  and  the  case  was  altered  :  shee  calde,  and  in  hee  must ;  and 
there  in  a  icet  stofit  at  his  wiues  fetters,  taking  hia  Infida  in  his  armes,  and  saying, 
'  1  will  not  leauo  this  Troy  for  tlie  chastest  Penelope  in  the  world.* "  ,  .  .  . 
"  After  these  two  louera  had  by  the  space  of  three  yeores  securely  alumbred  in  the 

of  their  pleasures,  and,  drunke  with  the  surfet  of  content,  thought  no 
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other  heauen  but  their  owne  supposed  happiuense  ;  as  euerie  storme  hath  his  calme, 
aiid  the  greatest  spriug-tide  the  deadest  cbbe,  so  fared  it  with  FraDoesco  :  for  ho  long 
went  the  pot  to  the  wat«r  that  at  lust  it  came  broken  home  ;  and  ao  long  put  he  his 
hand  iuto  his  puiBse  that  at  last  the  cmptie  bottoms  returned  him  a  writt  of  A'on 
est  inuentta  ;  for  well  might  the  Diuell  dance  there,  for  euer  a  crosso  to  keepe  him 
backs.  Well,  this  louer,  fuller  of  passions  than  of  [wnce,  began  {wlien  hee  entred 
iuto  the  oonsideration  of  his  owne  estate)  to  moume  of  the  ohyne,  and  to  hang  the 
lippe  na  one  that  for  want  of  sounding  had  stroke  himscUe  vppon  the  sanda  :  jet  he 
oouered  his  inward  sorrowe  with  outward  smiles,  and  like  Janus  presented  his 
nustresso  with  a  merrie  looke,  when  the  other  side  of  his  Tisage  was  full  of  sorroweB. 
But  she,  that  waa  as  good  ae  a  touchstone  to  trye  metalls,  oould  straight  spie  by  the 
laato  where  the  shooe  wringde  him  ;  and  seeing  her  Francesco  waa  almost  foundred, 
thought  to  see  if  a  skilfull  farrier  might  mend  him  ;  if  not,  like  an  vnthankefull 
haekneyman,  shee  meant  to  toume  him  into  the  bare  leas,  and  set  him  as  a  tyrde 
iade  to  picke  a  sallet.  Upjwn  which  determimition,  that  ahee  might  doo  nothing 
rashly,  shee  made  enquirie  into  his  estate,  what  liuii^  he  had,  what  landes  to  sell, 
howe  they  were  eyther  tyed  by  statute  or  intailde  ?  At  last,  thorough  her  secret  and 
subtill  inquisition,  she  found  that  all  hia  come  was  on  the  9oore,  that  his  sheepe  were 
dipt,  aud  the  wooll  solde  ;  to  be  ahort,  that  what  he  had  by  his  wife  coulde  neither 
be  Bolde  nor  morgaged,  aud  what  he  had  of  hia  owne  was  spent  vppon  her,  that 
nothing  was  lofte  for  him  to  Hue  vpiwii  but  his  wits.  This  newes  was  such  a  cooling 
card  to  this  curtezan  that  the  extreame  heate  of  her  loue  was  alrcadie  groweu  to  bee 
lukewarme  :  which  Francesco  might  easely  poi'ceiue  ;  for  at  his  arriuall  hia  welcome 
wes  more  strauugc,  her  lookes  more  cuy,  his  Sire  more  slender,  her  glauncea  leseo 
amorous  ;  and  she  seemed  to  bee  Inflda  in  proportion,  but  not  in  wonted  passions." 
The  simple  Francesco  attributes  the  change  in  the  behaviour  of  hia  mistress  "to 
the  difitcmperotuTe  of  her  bodie."  Presently  hia  hostess  becomes  clamorous  for 
money,  his  creditors  threaten  to  arrest  him,  and  his  clothes  wax  thread-bare. 
Whereupon  one  day,  as  he  waa  sitting  beside  hia  fair  courtesan,  he  said,  '"Knowe, 
then,  Infida,  that  Troynouant  is  a  place  of  great  cipeuce ;  like  the  aerpent  hidaapis, 
that  the  more  it  suokes,  the  mure  it  is  athirst ;  eating  men  aUuc  as  the  crocodile ; 
and  being  a  place  of  as  daungerous  allurement  as  the  seato  where  the  Syrens  sit  and 
ohaunt  their  preiudiciall  melodie.  It  is  to  young  gentlemen  like  the  Laborynth, 
whereout  Theseus  could  not  get  without  a  threed ;  but  here  be  such  monstrouB 
Minotaures  as  first  deuoiu-  the  threed  and  then  the  person.  The  innes  are  like 
hotehousea,  which  by  little  imd  httle  swoate  a  man  into  a  consumption ;  the  hostc 
be  oarries  a  pint  of  wine  in  the  one  hand  to  welcome,  but  a  poniard  in  the  other  to 
stab  ;  and  the  hostesae  slie  hath  smiles  in  Iior  forhead,  and  prouides  good  meato  for 
her  guests,  but  the  sauce  is  costly,  for  it  fiu-  exceeds  the  cates.  If  coyne  B-ant,  then 
either  to  Limbo,  or  els  olap  vp  a  commoditie  (if  so  much  credite  be  left),  where  he 
[QHfi  finde  such  knots  as  ho  will  neuor  be  able  without  his  vtter  preiudice  to  vntie. 
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Broken,  I  leaue  them  off,  as  too  coiirso  ware  to  be  moutlida  with  an  honest  mans 
tongue.  These  Minotaurea,  faire  Infida,  haue  so  eaten  mee  vp  in  this  Laboiinth  as, 
to  bee  plaine  with  thee  that  art  my  second  selfe,  I  waut,  and  am  bo  farre  indebted  to 
the  mercer  and  mine  bostesse  as  either  thou  must  i^taiid  my  friend  to  disburse  so 
much  money  for  me,  or  ela  I  must  depart  fronj  Troynouaut,  and  bo  from  thy  sight, 
iriiich  how  precious  it  is  to  mee,  I  rofen-e  to  thine  owue  conacience  ;  or  for  an 
Tltmi>im  vale  take  vp  my  lodging  in  the  Coimt^r,  which  I  know,  aa  it  would  be 
TDOOuth  to  me,  so  it  would  bee  greeuefull  to  thee  ;  and  therefore  now  hangs  my 
wel&re  in  thy  wiL  How  loath  I  was  to  vtter  vnto  thee  my  want  and  sorrowe, 
nMftBure  by  my  lone  ;  who  wish  rather  death  than  thy  discontent'  luflda  oould 
aotroe  Buffer  him  in  so  long  a  periode,  and  therefore,  with  her  forehead  full  of 
fdrroweH,  sheo  made  him  this  answere.  '  And  would  yon  hano  me,  sir,  buy  an  ounce 
of  pleasure  with  a  tuune  of  mishappes,  or  reach  after  rcpentauncc  with  ho  hie  a  rate  1 
hatie  I  lent  thee  the  bloasoms  of  my  youth,  and  delighted  thee  with  the  prime  of  my 
yeares  f  hast  thou  had  the  spoilc  of  my  virginitie,  and  now  wouldest  thou  haue  the 
ncke  of  my  anhBtauuce  t  wlien  thou  hast  withered  my  person,  aymest  thou  at  my 
vettlth  t  No,  air,  no :  kuowo,  that,  for  the  louo  of  thee,  I  haue  crackt  my  credits, 
tfaftt  neuer  before  was  stained  ;  I  cannot  looke  abroad  without  a  blush,  nor  go  with 
my  ndghbours  without  a  fnimp ;  thou,  and  thy  name  is  ener  cast  in  my  dish,  my 
torn  laugh,  and  my  friends  sorrow  to  see  my  follies ;  wherefore,  seeing  thou  beginnest 
to  picke  a  quarrel),  and  hereafter,  when  thine  owne  base  fortimes  haue  brought  thee 
to  beg^xie,  wilt  say  that  Infida  cost  thee  so  many  crownes  and  was  thine  ouerthrowe, 
atMunt,  nouice,  home  to  thine  owne  wife,  who,  poore  gentlewoman,  sits  and  wants 
'srfuit  thou  consumest  at  tauems.  Thou  hast  had  my  despoyle,  and  I  feare  I  beare  in 
toy  beUie  the  token  of  too  much  loue  I  ought  thee.  Yet  content  with  this 
discredite,  rather  than  to  runne  into  further  estremitie,  get  tbee  out  of  my  doorea, 
for  from  hencefoorth  thou  shalt  neuer  be  welcome  to  Infida.'  And  with  that  shee 
flung  Tp,  and  went  into  her  chamber.  Francesco  would  hauo  made  a  replie,  but  ahee 
wonlde  not  heare  him,  nor  holde  him  any  more  chat."  The  discarded  louer  goes  to 
his  lod^ng  ;  and  "leaning  his  head  on  his  hand,  with  teares  in  his  eies,  he  beganne 
to  be  thus  extremely  passionate."  The  greater  part  of  his  soliloquy  is  a  tirade 
agRiQSt  courtesans  ;  its  conclusion  is ;  "  '  What  uowe  rests  for  thee,  poore  infortunate 
man  t  Thou  hast  yet  left  a  meanes  to  ende  all  these  miseries,  and  that  is  this, 
dmwe  tby  rapier  and  so  die,  that  with  a  manly  resolution  thou  maycst  preuent  thy 
fartber  misfortunes.  Oh,  although  thou  hast  sinned,  yet  despaire  not ;  though  thou 
■rte  anathema,  yet  prone  not  an  atheist ;  the  meroie  of  God  is  aboue  all  his  norkes, 
sad  repentaunce  is  a  pretious  balme.  Homo  to  thy  wife,  to  the  wife  of  thy  youth, 
FtBuGesoo  ;  to  Isabell,  who  with  her  patience  will  eoner  all  thy  follies :  remember 
tkaa,  man,  Nimipiam  sera  est  ail  bonm  mnrei  via.'  Thus  heo  ended,  and  with  verie 
gnefe  fell  in  a  slumber."  On  awaking,  "hee  arose  vp  and  raimged  about  the  citie, 
ilc|«ij  I  im^  of  his  estate  as  a  man  pennylesse,  and  therefore  impatient  because  he 
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knewc  not  bow  to  redresse  hia  miseriea  :  to  relie  vjipon  the  helpe  of  a  curtizan,  he 
Bawo  by  ojiperiencc  was  to  hang  hope  in  the  iiyre  ;  to  etaud  vixin  the  faiioiir  of 
friends,  that  was  buotelcBse ;  for  he  had  fewe  iu  the  citie,  as  being  but  a  atrautigi 
there,  and  such  as  he  had  were  wonue  with  an  apjile,  trencher-friends,  and  therefore 
to  bee  left  with  the  pufie  of  the  least  blast  of  adversities  :  to  goe  Lome  to  his  wife, 
to  faire  Isabel,  tliat  was  aa  hard  a  censure  aa  the  sentence  of  death  ;  for  shame  of  his 
follies  made  him  ashamed  to  tihewe  his  face  to  a  woman  of  so  high  desarta.  In  this 
porplejitie  he  passed  oner  three  or  foure  daiea  till  his  purse  was  cleane  eniptia,  his 
seore  great,  and  his  hostesse  would  trust  him  for  no  more  money,  but  threatncd  him, 
if  present  payment  were  not  nmde,  to  lay  him  in  prisoa  This  newea  was  bard  to 
Francesco,  that  knewe  not  how  to  auoyd  the  preiudii* ;  only  his  refuge  was,  to  preueat 
such  a  misfortune,  to  oarrie  his  apparell  to  the  brokers,  and  with  great  losae  to  make 
money  to  pay  for  hia  diet ;  which  ouce  discharged,  he  walkt  vp  and  downe  as  a  man 
forlome,  hauing  :ieitber  coyne  nor  creditc.  Necoasitie,  that  atingeth  vnto  the  quick, 
made  him  set  his  wits  on  the  tenter,  and  to  stretch  his  braines  as  high  as  ela,  to  see 
how  he  oould  rooouer  pence  to  defray  his  charges,  by  any  sinister  meanes  to  saluo  his 
Borrowes  :  the  care  of  his  parents  and  of  hia  owne  honor  perswaded  him  from  making 
gnine  by  labour;  he  had  neuer  been  brought  Tp  to  any  mechanicall  course  of  life. 
TbuH  euery  way  destitute  of  meanes  to  liue,  he  sight*  out  this  olde  sayd  sawe, 
Muerrimiun  at  faUie  beatum :  yet  at  last,  as  extremities  search  very  farre,  he  calde 
to  minde  that  he  was  a  scholler,  and  that  although  iu  these  dales  arte  wanted  honor 
and  learning  lackt  his  due,  yet  good  Icttois  wore  not  brought  to  so  hiwe  an  ebbe  but 
that  there  might  aome  prolite  arise  by  them  to  procure  hia  maintenance.  In  this 
humour  he  fell  in  amongst  a  companie  of  players,  who  perswadcd  liini  to  trio  his  wit 
in  writing  of  oomedies,  tragedies,  or  iiastcralB,  and  if  he  could  performe  any  thing 
worth  the  stage,  then  they  would  livrgeho  reward  hun  for  hia  paines.  Francesco, 
glad  of  thia  motion,  seeing  a  nieanea  to  mitigate  the  eitremitie  of  hia  want,  tliought 
it  no  dishonor  to  make  gaine  of  his  wit  or  to  get  profile  by  his  pen  :  and  tliereforo, 
getting  him  home  to  his  chamber,  writ  a  comedie;  which  so  generally  pleased  all  the 
audience  that  happia  were  those  actors  in  short  time  that  eould  get  any  of  hie 
workea,  he  grcwe  so  eiquiaite  in  that  focultie.  By  this  meanes  hia  want  was  rcloeued, 
hia  credit  in  hia  hosts  house  recouered,  his  ajiparell  iu  greater  brauerie  then  it  wae, 
and  his  purse  well  lined  with  crownea."  Infida,  hearing  of  thia  change  in  his 
fortunes,  "  thought  to  cast  foorth  her  lure  to  reclaime  hun,  though  by  her 
Tukindnesse  he  was  prouod  haggard  ;  for  she  thought  that  Francesco  was  such  a 
tame  foole  that  he  would  be  brought  to  strike  at  any  stale.     Decking  her  selfe. 
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Iberefore,  as  got^ouBly  as  she  could,  pointing  her  face  with  the  choyce  of  all  her 
drnggea,  eLe  wolkt  abronde  nbero  slice  thought  Francesco  vsed  to  take  the  avre. 
Looe  and  furtnno,  ioyniiig  in  league,  bo  fiiuoured  her  that  aocurding  to  her  desire  ehe 
met  him.  At  which  incountcr,  I  gesse,  more  for  shame  tbun  loue,  she  bluslit ;  and 
ftld  her  coimtenauiico  with  such  repcDtaut  remorse  (yet  hauing  her  lookcB  full  of 
anioroua  glaimcee)  that  she  seemed  hko  Venus  reconciling  her  selfo  to  (roward  Mors. 
He  sight  of  Infida  wag  pleasiug  iu  the  eyes  or  Fraucesco,  and  almost  as  deadly  aa 
the  basilisk  ;  that  had  bee  not  had  about  him  moly  as  Ylisaes,  he  had  been 
lDic2iauDted  by  the  cliarmes  of  that  wylie  Circes  :  but  the  abuse  so  stucke  in  hia 
Btomaok  that  she  had  profered  him  in  hia  estremitie  that  he  returned  all  her  glatmces 
with  It  frowne,  oud  eo  parted."  Infida  makes  another  attempt  to  win  back  Francesco 
to  ber  lovo,  by  writing  to  bim  a  soothing  tett«r  fiitl  of  penitence  ;  but  he  is  not  to 
be  entrapped  a  second  time,  and  returns  an  answer  showing  that  he  understouds  her 
ofaancto'  and  is  proof  against  all  her  allurements.  The  courtesan,  now,  perceiving 
"  t^t  wron^t  she  neuer  so  subtiUie,  yet  her  traines  were  discouered,  that  her 
paintod  luere  could  not  make  him  stoop,  so  had  be  with  reason  refelled  his  former 
fidlie;  when  she  perceiued  (I  say)  that  all  her  sweet  potions  were  found  to  bee 
pojsom),  though  she  couered  them  neuer  so  claridy,  she  fel  not  in  dispoire  with 
OQcrmucii  loue,  but  swore  in  her  selfe  to  intend  him  some  secrete  preiudice,  if  euer  it 
lay  in  her  by  any  meanes  to  procure  it."  Meantime  "  Isabel  lining  thus  pensiue  in 
that  ahee  wanted  the  presence  of  her  Fraucesco,  yet  for  her  patience  and  vertue  grew 
so  famous  that  alt  Caerbranck  talked  of  her  perfections  ;  her  beautie  was  admired  of 
eoerie  eye,  her  qualities  applauded  in  ouerie  mans  eare,  that  she  was  esteemed  for  a 
patteme  of  Tertuoua  excellence  throughout  the  whole  citLe.  Amongst  the  rest  that 
censured  of  her  curious  fauouis,  there  was  one  Signor  Bernardo,  a  bourgomaster  of 
tbe  <utje ;  who  chauncing  on  a  time  to  passe  by  the  doore  where  Isabel  soioumed, 
aeong  so  sweete  a  saint,  began  to  fall  enamoured  of  so  (aire  aa  ohiect ;  and  although 
he  was  olde,  yet  the  fire  of  lust  crept  into  bis  eyes  and  so  inflamed  his  heart  that 
with  a  disordinat«  desire  he  began  to  affect  her  :  but  the  reaonme  of  her  ohastitie 
was  such  that  it  almost  quatted  those  sporkes  that  heated  him  on  to  such  lawlesae 
aflection.  But  yet  when  he  caldo  to  minde  that  want  was  a  great  stumbling-bloeko, 
and  sawe  the  necessitie  that  Isabel  was  in  by  the  absence  of  Francesco,  he  thought 
gold  would  bee  a   readie  meanes  to  gains  a  womans  good  will,  and   therefore 

dispayrod  not  of  obtaining  his  piirpose." "  Being  the  chiofe 

bourgomaat«r  in  idl  the  citie,  he  determined  to  make  a  priuie  search  for  some 
Bnspccted  person ;  and  being  master  of  the  watch  himselfe,  to  goe  vp  into  her 
cliaraber,  sad  there  to  discouer  the  depth  of  his  desire ;  so  he  thought  to  ioyue  loue 
and  opportunitio  in  one  union,  and  with  his  office  and  his  age  to  wipe  out  all 
auapition."  One  night,  accordingly,  he  puts  this  plan  into  execution,  gains 
admittauce  into  Isabel's  chamber,  and  endeavours  to  overcome  her  chastity :  his 
fortune,  he  tells  her,  shall  be  at  her  command  if  she  consent  to  hia  wishes  ;  but,  if 
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not,  he  threatona  to  accuse  her  publidy  of  incontinenco,  aad  throw  an  isdelible 
stain  upon  her  character.  Isabel's  virtue  is  not  to  be  shaken  :  she  spits  in  his  face, 
and  bids  him  do  his  woreL  Immediately  slie  is  hurried  to  prison.  Bernardo  then 
assembles  the  otiier  burgomoBtcrs  in  the  town-hall,  sends  for  Isabel,  and  producing  a 
jouth  of  the  city  whom  he  had  subomod  as  a  false  witness,  says ;  " '  This  young  roan 
here  present  for  a  certaine  summe  of  money  compounded  to  lie  with  Isabel,  and  for 
pence  had  his  pleasure  on  her ;  she  alluring  faini  with  such  wyUe  amorettes  of  a 
curtizan  that  in  her  companie  he  hath  consumed  all  his  substance.  The  young  mans 
friends  seeing  his  follie,  and  that  no  perswasiona  could  disswado  him  from  affecting 
her,  made  compliunt  vnto  me  :  whereupon  I  examined  him,  and  found  him  not  onely 
guiltie  of  the  crime,  but  tractable  to  be  reclaimed  from  his  follie.  Seeing,  then, 
citizens  of  Caerbranck,  such  a  curtizan  as  this  may  vnder  the  colour  of  holinea 
shrowd  much  preiudioe,  and  allure  many  of  our  youth  to  mischiefea,  I  thought  it  my 
duety  to  bring  her  into  open  infamio,  that  sho  may  be  punished  for  her  fault, 
knowen  for  a  harlot,  and  from  honcefoorth  line  dispised  and  hated  of  all.  For 
proofe  that  shee  hath  Uued  long  in  this  leawd  kinde  of  life,  tbia  young  man  shall 
here  before  you  all  make  present  deposition '  :  and  with  that  he  reacht  him  a  bible ; 
whereon  he  swore  that  hee  had  long  time  conuerst  dishonestly  with  Isabel,  euer 
Bince  the  departure  of  her  husband.  At  which  oath  the  people  that  were  iuroure  in 
the  cause,  beleeuing  the  protestation  of  Bernardo  and  the  deposition  of  the  youth, 
presently  found  hir  guiltie ;  and  then  Bernardo  and  the  rest  of  the  burgomastera 
gaue  indgement,  that  she  should  presently  haue  some  open  and  seuere  punishment, 
and  after  be  banished  out  of  the  town."  She  now  prays  aloud,  calling  for  succour 
on  the  deity  who  knows  her  innocence;  and  almost  immediately  after,  "bee  which 
had  accused  Isabel  start  vp  aa  a  man  lunaticke,  and  cried  out  vnto  the  people,  '  Thus 
I  haue  sinned,  men  of  Caerbranck,  I  haue  sinned :  the  thought  of  my  present 
periurie  is  a  hell  to  my  conscience ;  for  I  haue  swonie  falsly  against  the  innocent, 
and  haue  consented  to  condemne  Isabel  without  cause ' :  and  with  that  hee  discourst 
at  the  barre  how  Signor  Bernardo  had  suborned  bim  ogflinst  the  gentlewoman,  and 
how  in  all  his  life  before  he  neuer  wa^  in  her  companie."  Isabel,  of  course,  is  set 
free,  while  Bernardo  is  pimished  by  a  great  fine,  to  be  paid  to  her,  and  declared 
incapable  of  ever  bearing  any  office  in  the  city.  "  Tliis  strange  eueut  spread  abroad 
through  all  the  countrey,  and  as  fame  Sies  swift  and  far,  so  at  last  it  came 
to  the  earea  of  Francesco  j  for  he,  sitting  iu  Troynonant  at  an  ordinarie  amongst 
other  gentlemen,  hoard  this  fortune  of  Isabel  reported  at  the  table  for  straunge 
nowes  by  a  gentleman  of  Caerbranck,  who  brought  in  Isabel  for  a  myrrour 
of  chaatitie,  and  added  this  more,  that  she  was  married  to  a  gentleman  of  a 
ripe  witte,  good  parentage,  and  well  skild  in  the  liberall  sciences,  '  but,'  quoth 
he,  'an  vnthrift,  and  one  that  hath  not  beene  with  his  wife  this  siie  yeares.' 
At  this  all  the  table  condemned  him  a&  passing  vnkiude,  that  could  wrong  so 
vortuous  a  wife  with  absence.     He  was  silent  and  blusht,  feeling  the  worme  of  his 
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to  wring  him,  and  that  with  such  a  aharpe  Bting,  that  a 
into  his  ohnmber,  he  fell  to  meditate  with  himselfe  of  the  great  ahuses  he  offered  hia 
wife  ;  the  eicelleneo  of  her  exteriour  perfection,  her  bcautie,  vertue,  and  other  rare 
oniaments  of  nature  presented  themselueH  into  his  thoughts ;  that  he  begna  not 
oaelj  to  be  passuig  passionate,  but  deepely  penitent,  sorrowing  as  much  at  his 
former  folJieti  ue  his  hope  wae  to  ioy  iu  his  ensuing  good  fortunes."  Soon  after  this, 
taking  fcrewell  of  Itia  friends  in  Troynovant,  he  seta  out  on  his  journey  homewards. 
"  Within  fiue  daies  hee  arriiied  at  t'aerbrancke ;  whoi'e,  assoone  as  he  waa  lighted,  he 
went  to  the  hoiiae  where  hia  wife  soiou]-ned,  and  one  of  the  maides  espying 
Frnncesco,  yet  knowe  him  for  all  ids  long  absence,  and  ranne  in  and  tolde  it  to 
Isabel  that  lier  husband  waa  at  the  doore.  She  being  at  worke  in  her  chamber,  sat 
at  thb  newas  as  one  in  an  extasie,  vntdl  Francesco  came  vp ;  who  at  the  first  sight 
of  his  wife,  oonsideriug  the  eicelleucio  of  her  bcautie,  her  Tcrtues,  chastitie,  and 
other  perfeotioQB,  and  mcnsurii^  her  constancie  with  his  disloyaltie,  stoodo  as  a  man 
metamorphoaed :  at  last  he  began  thus.  '  Ah  Isabel,  what  ahal  I  say  to  thy 
fortunes  or  my  follies  ?  what  exordium  shall  I  vsa  to  shcwc  my  penance,  or  discouer 
my  Borrowes,  or  expresse  my  present  ioyea?  For  I  tell  thee  I  conceiuo  as  great 
pleastus  to  see  thee  well  as  griefe  in  that  I  haue  wronged  thee  with  my  absence. 
Might  eighes,  Isabel,  tearea,  plaints,  or  any  such  exteriour  passions  pourtray  out  my 
inward  repentance,  I  would  ahewe  thee  the  anatomie  of  a  most  distresHed  man  ;  but 
unongat  many  sorrowing  thoughts  there  is  such  a  confusion  that  superfluitie  of 
griefcs  stops  the  source  of  my  discontent.  To  figiu^  out  my  follies  or  the  extremitie 
of  my  fiuicies,  were  but  to  manifest  the  bod  course  of  my  life,  and  to  rub  the  scarre 
by  setting  out  mine  owue  scathe ;  and  therefore  let  it  suffice,  I  repout  heartelie,  I 
aoiTOwe  dceplie,  and  meane  to  amend  and  continue  in  the  same  coustantlie.'  At  this 
Fnucesco  stoode  and  wept ;  which  Isabel  aeemg,  conceiued  by  his  outward  griefos 
his  secret  passions,  and  therefore  taking  him  about  the  necke,  wetting  his  cheekes 
with  the  tesres  that  fell  from  her  eyes,  she  made  him  this  womanlie  and  wise 
answere.  'What,  Francesco,  comert  thou  home  ful  of  woes,  or  soekest  thou  at  thy 
retorae  to  make  me  weepe  1  Hast  thou  been  long  absent,  and  now  bringest  thou  me 
a  treatise  of  discontent  ?  I  see  thou  art  penitent,  and  therefore  I  like  nut  to  heare 
what  foUiea  are  past.  It  sufhceth  for  Isabel  that  henccfoui'th  thou  wilt  loue  Isabel, 
and  Tpon  that  condition,  without  any  more  wordes,  welcome  to  Isabel.'  With  that 
she  smiled  and  wept,  and  in  doing  both  together  sealed  vp  all  her  contrarie  passions 
in  a  kisse."     So  end  the  adventures  of  Francesco  and  Isabel. 

Let  OS  now  turn  to  the  Groa In-worth-  of  Ji'it  boiight  with  a  Millunt  of  Hefumtance.* 
"In  an  iland  bound  with  the  ocean  there  was  sometime  a  citie  situated,  made  rich  by 
marchandize,  and  populous   by  long  space  :    the  name  is  not  mentioned  in  the 

"  I  qoote  from  the  ediUon  of  1817.— A  repriiit  of  tbe  Groali-vmrlh.  of  Wi/  appesreJ  in  1813,  from 
tibe  priTate  prfu  of  iny  alil  Erisod  Sir  EgertOD  Brydges,  to  whose  uucoulug  a.ad  dieiuttreiitcJ  kUiuri  in 
the  eaoK  of  QUI  earlj  literfttore  Ihe  world  hta  not  ;et  done  ;uitic«. 
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antiquaiy,  or  else  womo  out  by  times  antiquitie  ;  what  it  vaa  it  greatly  skilti  not ; 
but  therein  thoH  it  happened.  Aii  olile  uen'-mtuie  gentleman  herein  dwelt,  of  no 
email  credite,  oxoeediiig  wealth,  and  large  conscience.  Hee  had  gathered  from  nmny 
to  beetow  vpon  one  ;  for  though  bee  had  two  Honnes,  ho  etiteemod  but  one,  tltat 
beeing,  aa  himsclfe,  brought  vp  to  bee  golda  bouilmaa,  waa  therefore  helde  beyre 
apparent  of  his  ill-gtithered  goods.  The  otlier  vrsa  a  echoUer,  and  married  In  & 
proper  gentlewoman,  luid  tlierofore  least  regarded ;  for  tia  Ein  olde  saydo  saw, '  To 
learning  and  law  theros  no  greater  foe  then  they  that  nothing  know."  Yot  was  not 
the  fiither  altogether  vnletterod,  for  hee  hod  good  experience  in  a  S'oiurinf,  and  by 
the  vniuersfdl  tearmes  therein  contained  had  driuen  many  gentlemen*  to  seeke 
Tuknowne  countries :  wise  he  was,  for  hee  bore  office  in  his  parish,  and  sate  bb 
fijnnally  in  his  foie-ftirdo  gowne  na  if  he  had  beene  a  fery  Tpright-deitling  burgea  ; 
..tpt  was  religious  too,  neuer  without  a  booke  at  hia  belt,  and  a  bolt  in  his  mouth, 
ii^dlf  to  shoote  tbi'ough  liis  ainnefull  neighbour."  This  old  usurer,  called  Goriuius, 
"tfler  many  o  goutie  pang  that  had  pincht  bis  eiterinr  partes,  many  a  curse  of  the 
people  that  mountetl  into  heaueiis  presence,"  is  fltruck  by  a  mortal  disease.  " '  At 
thJB  instant,'  says  he  when  on  his  death  Ited, '  (0  griefe  to  part  with  it  t)  I  haue  in 
ready  coyne  threesoore  thousand  (K»md,  in  plate  and  jewels  kt  thousand,  in  bonds 
and  specialities  as  much,  in  laud  nine  hundred  poimd  by  yeare  ;  all  which,  Lucanio, 
I  bequeath  to  thee  :  ouely  I  reserue  for  Roberto,  thy  well-read  brother,  an  old  groate 
(being  the  stock  I  first  began  with),  wherewith  I  wish  him  to  buy  &  groata-worth  of 
wit ;  for  hee  in  my  life  hath  reprouod  my  manner  of  life,  and  therefore  at  my  death 
shall  not  be  contaminated  with  comipt  gaine."  Goriniua  dies.  Lucanio  "was  of 
condition  Nmple,  shoniefost,  and  flexible  to  any  counsel!  ;  which  Roberto  perceiuing, 
and  pondering  how  little  was  left  to  him,  grow  into  an  inward  contempt  of  hia 
fathers  vnequall  legacy,  and  determinate  resolution  to  worke  Lucanio  aU  possible 
iniurie  :  hereupon  thus  conuertiog  the  aweetncBse  of  his  stndy  to  the  sharpe  thirst 
of  reuenge,  ho  (as  enuie  Is  «eldome  idle)  souglit  out  fit  companions  to  effect  his 
vnbrotherly  resolution.  Neyther  in  such  a  case  is  ill  company  farre  to  seeke,  for  the 
sea  hath  scarce  so  many  ieoperdies  as  populous  citiea  haue  deceyuing  Syrens,  whose 
eyea  are  ailamants,  whose  wordes  are  witchcrafts,  whose  dorea  leade  dowue  to  death. 
With  one  of  tliese  female  serpents  Roberto  consorts ;  and  they  conclude  what  eiier 
they  compassed,  equally  to  share  to  their  contents.  This  match  made,  Lucanio  was 
by  his  brother  brought  to  the  bush  ;  where  hee  had  scarce  pruned  his  wings  but  he 
was  fast  limed,  and  Roberto  had  what  he  expected."  Lucanio  is  lured  to  the  house 
of  the  fair  courtesan,  Lamilia,  "wliich  waa  in  the  suburbos  of  the  citie,  pleasantly 
seated,  and  made  more  delectable  by  a  pleasaimt  garden  wherein  it  was  scituat«." 
Ha  presents  her  with  a  diamond  of  great  value,  and  is  cheated  out  of  his  money  at 
di06.     "  Lamilia  beeing  the  winner,  prepared  a  banquet,  which  finished,  Roberto 

'  genlleiam]  Old  ed.  "  gontlflwoniBB." 
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d  his  brother  to  depart  home,  and  to  fumiBh  himselfe  with  more  crowncs,  least 
hee  were  outcruckt  with  new  commers.  Luuanio,  loath  to  bo  outcountenanst,  followed 
his  adaisc,  desiruig  [hiin]  to  attend  his  returne,  which  he  before  had  determined 
squceted ;  for,  as  Boone  as  hLs  brothers  baoke  was  turned,  Koberto  begins  to  reckon 
1,  to  be  a  sharer  as  well  in  the  money  deccitftdly  wonne  an  in  the  diamond 
PVilfiiUy  giuen.  But  shee,  Kcundum,  mora  merelricii,  ieated  thus  with  the  fichoUer. 
fby,  Roberto,  are  yon  ao  well  read,  and  yet  shew  jourselfe  so  ahallowe-witted,  to 
deeme  women  so  woake  of  conceit  that  they  see  not  into  mens  demerites '(  Suppose 
(to  nuiko  yon  my  stale  to  oateh  the  woodcocko  your  brother)  that,  my  tongue  ouer- 
e  intent,  I  speakc  of  Lberall  reward  :  but  what  I  promised,  there  is  the 
Bit ;  at  least  what  I  part  with  I  wil  bee  well  ndnised.  It  may  bee  you  will  thus 
:  had  Dot  Roberto  trained  Lucanio  unto  Lamilias  Inre,  Lucanio  had  not  now 
becna  Lftuulias  prey ;  therefore,  sith  by  Roberto  she  possesaetJi  her  prize,  Roberto 
merit«s  an  eqnall  part.  Monstrous  absurd,  if  so  you  reasou  :  as  well  you  may  reason 
thus  :  lAmilias  dogge  hath  kilde  her  a  deere  ;  therefore  his  mistria  must  make  hira 
a  pastie.  No  more,  pennilosse  poet  :  thou  art  beguilde  in  me  ;  and  yet  I  wonder 
how  thou  couldest,  thou  hast  beene  so  often  begiulde.  But  it  fareth  with  licentious 
I  with  the  chased  bore  in  the  streame,  who,  being  greatly  refreshed  with 
^  nencr  feeleth  any  smart  vntill  he  perish,  recurelesly  wounded  with  his 
ReasoiJesBe  Roberto,  that  hauing  but  a  brokers  place,  asked  a  lenders 
d ;  faithles  Roberto,  that  hast  attempted  to  betray  thy  brother,  irreligiously 
[  thy  wife,  deseruedly  lieene  in  thy  fathers  eye  an  abiect ;  thinkest  thou 
M>  loose,  tu  consort  with  one  so  lewde  1  No,  hypocrite  :  the  sweet  gentleman 
f  brother  1  will  till  death  lone,  and  thee  while  I  hue  loath.  This  share  Lamilia 
giueB  thee,  other  gettest  thou  none,'  As  Roberto  would  hauo  replyed,  Lucanio 
kpproched  :  to  whom  Lamilia  disoonrst  the  whole  deceit  of  hia  brother,  and  ueuer 
t  intimating  malitious  arguments  till  Lucanio  vtt.erly  refused  Roberto  for  his 
r  and  for  cucr  forbad  him  of  hia  house.  And  when  he  would  haue  yeoldod 
B  and  formed  escUHe,  Lueanio's  impatience  (vrged  by  her  importimat  malice) 
fi>rhnd  all  reasoning  with  them  that  were  reasonlesae,  and  bo,  giuiug  him  Jacke 
Drums  entertiunement,  ghnt  him  out  of  dorca  :  whom  we  will  follow,  and  leaue 
o  to  the  mercy  of  Luuilia.  Roberto,  in  an  extreme  extosie,  rent  his  hayre, 
t  his  destinie,  blamed  his  trecherie,  but  most  of  all  exclaimed  against  Lamilia, 

T  against  all  enticing  eurtizans." "  With  this  he 

I  his  head  on  his  hand,  and  leant  his  elbow  on  the  ground,  sighing  out  sadly, 
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■  the  other  aide  of  the  hedge  sate  one  that  heard  hia  sorrow;  who  getting  ouer, 
!  towards  him,  and  brake  ofT  his  j)asBion.  When  he  approached,  he  saluted 
berto  in  this  sort,  '  Gentleman,'  quoth  he,  'for  ao  you  seemo,  I  haue  by  ohaunce 
i  you  discourse  some  part  of  your  griefe,  wliich  appeareth  to  be  more  then  you 


will  diauDuer  or  1  can  conceit.  But  if  you  vouchsafe  sudi  simple  coinfDrt  aa  my 
ability  will  jeeld,  assure  yourselfe  that  I  will  endeuour  to  doe  the  beat  that  eytber 
may  procure  your  profit  or  bring  you  pleasure  ;  the  ratlicr,  for  that  I  auppoao  you 
are  a  sfhoUer,  and  pittie  it  is  men  of  learning  should  liue  in  lacke.'  Rol«rto  wond- 
ring  to  beare  such  good  words,  for  tbut  this  yron  age  affoordes  few  that  esteemo  of 
Tertue,  returned  him  thankofull  gratulations,  and,  vrged  by  necessitie,  vtlered  liis 
sent  griefe,  beseeching  his  aduiso  bow  he  might  be  imployed.  'Why,  easily,' 
ith  he,  '  and  greatly  to  your  benefit ;  for  men  of  my  profesaou  get  by  schoUers 
Qair  whole  Uuing.'  '  What  is  your  profession  1 '  sayde  Eoberto.  '  Truly,  sir,'  sayde 
he,  '  I  am  a  player.'  '  A  player '. '  quoth  Roberto ;  '  I  tooke  you  rather  for  a  gentlo- 
man  of  great  lining  ;  for  if  by  outward  habite  men  abouM  be  censured,  I  tell  you, 
you  would  bee  taken  for  a  aubstantiall  man.'  'So  am  I  where  I  dwell,'  quoth  the 
player, '  reputed  able  at  my  proper  cost  to  build  a  windmill.  What  though  the  world 
once  went  hard  with  me,  when  I  was  fayne  to  carry  my  playing  fardle  a  foot-backe  1 
Tempora  rnHtanCur,  I  know  you  know  the  meaning  of  it  better  then  I,  but  I  thus 
conster  it,  /(  m  otlierwae  now  ;  for  ray  Tory  share  in  playing  apparrell  will  not  bee 
Boide  for  two  hundred  pounds.'  '  Tmely,'  sayde  Roberto,  '  it  is  strange  that  you 
should  so  prosper  in  that  vuine  practise,  for  that  it  seemcs  to  me  your  voyce  is 
nothing  gracious."  '  Nay,  then,'  aayd  the  player, '  I  mislike  your  iudgement :  why,  I  am 
as  famous  for  DflpKrygv*  and  The  King  of  Fairies  as  euer  was  any  of  my  time  ;  Tlte 
Twelue  Lahoun  of  Ifercules  haue  I  terribly  thundered  on  the  stage,  and  played  three 
scenes  of  the  Diuell  in  The  Higlivm/  to  Heauen'  '  Haue  ye  so  1 '  said  Roberto  ; 
'  then  I  pray  you  pardon  me.'  '  Nay,  more,'  quoth  the  player,  '  I  can  seme  to  make 
a  pretty  speech,  for  I  was  a  country  author,  passing  at  a  Morrall ;  *  for  it  was  I  that 
pend  Th*  Morrall  of  Mam  Wit,  The  Dialogue  of  Dives,  and  for  aeuen  yeeres  space  was 
absolute  interpreter  of  the  puppets.     But  now  my  alnianacke  is  out  of  date  : 

The  people  make  no  esUnuitiDD 
OfMonli,  t«sclung  educatian. 

Was  not  this  prety  for  a  plaine  rime  extempore  1  if  ye  will,  yee  shall  haue  more.' 
'  Nay,  it  is  enough,'  said  Roberto  ;  '  but  how  mean  you  to  vae  me  % '  '.Why,  sir,  in 
making  playea,'  sayde  the  other  ;  'for  which  you  shall  bee  well  paied,  if  you  will  take 
the  pains.'  Roberto  pcrceiuing  no  remedie,  thought  it  beet  to  respect  his  present 
necCBBitie,  [and],  to  ti-ye  his  witte,  went  with  him  willinglic  :  who  lodged  him  at  the 
townes  end  in  a  house  of  retayle,  where  what  happened  our  poet  you  shall  hereafter 
heare.  There,  by  conueraing  with  bad  company,  hee  grew  a  malo  in  peias,  falling  from 
one  vice  to  another;  and  bo  hailing  found  a  veine  to  finger  crotvneB,  hee  grew  cranker 
then  Lucanio,  who  by  this  time  began  to  droope,  being  thus  dealt  withall  by  LamiUa. 
Shee  hauing  bewitched  him  with  her  enticing  wiles,  caused  him  to  consume  in  Icsse 
then  two  yearos  that  infinite  treasure  gathered  by  his  father  with  bo  many  a  poore 

•  MorraU]  I  e.  Moial-pUy- 


ifl  curse.  His  lands  solde,  his  iewels  pawnde,  his  money  wasteii,  hec  was  easscerde 
hf  Lamilia  tliat  had  eooeeaed  him  of  nil.  Theu  walked  he,  like  one  of  D[uke] 
Hiimfreyes  squires,  in  a  threed-lnu-o  cloake,  his  bone  drawne  out  with  his  heolea,  his 
shoes*  TOBcamed  letft  his  feete  should  swcitto  with  heate  :  now  (tta  witleese  as  he  nae) 
he  remembred  his  fathers  wordes,  his  kindnea  to  his  hi'other,  liis  carelesnessc  of  him- 
seUe.  In  this  sorrow  hee  sate  downe  ou  Penuilesse  Bench  ;  where  when  Opus  and 
Tbus  tulde  him,  by  the  chitnos  iu  his  stomacke,  it  was  time  to  fall  vnto  meate,  ha 
iras  faine  with  the  uamelion  to  feed  Tpon  the  s^  and  make  patience  his  repast. 
While  he  wns  at  his  feast,  Lamilia  came  flaunting  by,  garnished  with  the  iewela 
whereof  sliee  beguiled  him  :  which  sight  aenied  to  close  his  stomacke  after  his  cold 
eheare.  Boberto  hearing  of  his  brothers  beggerie,  albeit  he  had  little  remorse  of  his 
miserable  state,  yet  did  hee  seeke  him  out,  to  tbo  him  ns  a  property ;  whereby 
LucMiio  was  somewhat  prouidod  for.  But  being  of  simple  nature,  he  serued  but  for 
a  blocke  to  whet  Robertoes  wit  on  :  which  the  poore  foole  perceiuing,  he  forsooke  all 
other  hopes  of  lift-,  and  fell  to  be  a  notorious  pandar,  in  which  detested  course  he 
ODutianed  till  death.  But  Roberto  now  famoused  for  an  arch-playmaking  poet, 
his  pune,  like  the  sea,  sometime  sweld,  anon  Uke  the  same  sea  fell  to  a  low  ebbe  ; 
yet  seldome  ho  wanted,  his  laboure  were  so  well  esteemed.  Many,  this  rule  hee 
kept,  whaleuer  he  fingered  aforehand,  was  the  certaine  meanee  to  vnbinde  a  bargaino  ; 
■ad  being  asked  why  he  so  sleightly  dealt  with  them  that  did  him  good, '  It  becomes 
me,'  aayth  he,  '  to  be  contrarie  to  the  world  ;  for  commonly  when  vulgar  men  receiue 
eameet,  they  doe  performs  ;  when  I  am  payd  any  thing  afore  hand,  1  breaks  my 
promise.'  He  hod  shifte  of  lodgings,  where  in  euery  place  his  hostesse  writte 
vp  Iho  wofull  remembrance  of  him,  his  laimdresse,  and  his  boyj  for  they  were  euer 
his  inhoushold,  besides  retayuers  in  sundrie  other  places.  His  company  were 
lightly  the  lewdest  persons  iu  the  land,  apt  for  pilferie,  periurie,  forgerie,  or  any 
rillonie.  Of  these  he  knew  the  caste  to  co^e  at  cardes,  coosin  at  dice  ;  by  these  he 
learned  the  legerdemaines  of  nips,  foysts,  eouicatchers,  crosbyters,  lifts,  high  lawyers, 
and  all  the  rabble  of  that  viicleane  generation  of  vipers  ;  and  pitiiilie  could  hee  paint 
out  their  whole  courses  of  craft :  so  cunning  he  was  in  uU  crafts  as  nothing  rested 
in  him  almost  but  craftinease.  How  often  the  gentlewoman  his  wife  laboiu^d  vainely 
lo  recall  him,  is  lamentable  to  note  :  but  as  one  giuen  ouer  to  all  lewdnes,  he  com- 
mnoicated  her  sorrowfull  lines  among  his  loose  bcuIh,  that  iested  at  her  bootlesse 
laments.  If  he  could  any  way  get  credit  on  scores,  hee  would  then  brag  his  creditors 
carried  stones,  comparing  euery  round  circle  to  a  gi-oning  0,  procured  by  a  painfull 
burthen.  The  shameful  end  of  simdry  his  consorts,  deseruedly  punished  for  their 
amissc,  wrought  no  compunction  in  his  heart ;  of  which  one,  brother  to  a  brotheU 
he  kept,  was  trust  vudcr  a  tree,  as  round  as  a  ball." 

Here  I  must  interrupt  the   narratiTe,  and  call  the   reader's  attention  to  the 


•  thoei]  01d«d.  ' 
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concluding  part  of  the  sentence  last  quoted,  which  has  not  been  noticpd  by  any  of 
Greene's  biographers.  The  person  who  "  was  trust  imder  a  tree,  as  round  as  a  6a/^," 
undoubtedly  means  an  infamous  character  named  Ball*  (commonly  called  Cutting 
Ball) ;  who,  when  Greene  was  "  driven  to  extreme  shifts,"  used  to  gather  together  a 
band  of  rufl&anly  companions,  to  guard  him  from  arrests ;  and  who  eventually  was 
hanged  at  Tyburn.  By  the  "  brothell  he  kept "  we  are  as  certainly  to  imderstand 
the  said  Ball's  sister ;  of  whom  we  shall  afterwards  have  a  glimpse  when  the  poet  is 
on  his  death-bed.  The  fruit  of  this  amour  was  a  son,  baptized  Fortunatus  Greene,t 
who  died  before  his  father  had  been  quite  a  year  in  the  grave. 

Roberto,  the  tale  goes  on,  was  "  nothing  bettered,  but  rather  hardned  in  wicked- 
nes.  At  last  was  that  place  iustified,  God  wameth  men  by  dreames  and  visions  in 
the  night,  and  by  knowne  examples  in  the  day  :  but  if  he  retume  not>  he  comes 
vpon  him  with  iudgement  that  shall  be  felt.  For  now  when  the  number  of  deceites 
caused  Roberto  bee  hatefuU  almost  to  all  men,  his  immeasurable  drinking  had  made 
him  the  perfect  image  of  the  dropsie,  and  the  loathsom  scourge  of  lust  tyrannized  in 
his  bones  ;  lining  in  extreme  pouerty,  and  hauing  nothing  to  pay  but  chalky  which 
now  his  host  accepted  not  for  currant,  this  miserable  man  lay  comfortlessly  lan- 
guishing, hauing  but  one  groat  left  (the  iust  proportion  of  his  fathers  legacie),  which 
looking  on,  he  cryed,  *  0,  now  it  is  too  late,  too  late  to  buy  wit  with  thee  !  and 
therefore  will  I  see  if  I  can  sell  to  carelesse  youth  what  I  negligently  forgot 
to  buy.' 

"  Heere,  gentlemen,  breake  I  oflf  Roberto's  speech,  whose  life  in  most  part  agreeing 
with  mine,  found  one  selfe  punishment  as  I  haue  done.  Hereafter  suppose  me  the 
said  Roberto,  and  IvwiU  go  on  with  that  he  promised  :  Greene  will  send  you  now  his 
Groatsworth  of  Witte,  that  neuer  shewed  a  mites  worth  in  his  life ;  and  though  no 
man  now  be  by  to  doe  mee  good,  yet,  ere  I  die,  I  will  by  my  repentance  indeuor  to 
do  all  men  good." 

*  ' '  His  [Greene's]  imploying  of  Ball  (sumamed  Cnttinge  Ball),  till  he  was  intercepted  at  Tibome, 
to  leany  a  crew  of  his  tmstiest  companions  to  goarde  him  in  dannger  of  arrestes  ;  hia  keping  of  the 
foresaid  Balls  sister,  a  sorry  ragged  queane,  of  whom  he  had  his  base  sonne  Infortunatns  Gbeene.'* — 
Gabriel  Hanrey's  Fovre  Letters^  and  certaine  Sonnets;  eaptdaUy  touching  Edbert  Greene,  kc  1692, 
p.  10. 

Nash  allndes  to  this  blackguard  :  ''And  more  (to  plagne  yon  for  your  apostata  oonoeiptB),  ballets 
shalbee  made  of  your  base  deaths,  enen  as  there  was  of  Cutting  BaU,^* — ffaue  with  you  to  Sqffron- 
Walden,  &c.,  1596,  Sig.  i. 

t  '^ Gabriel  Hanrey,  in  his  'Four  Letters  and  Certaine  Sonnets,'  1592,  names  Greene's  child 
ironically  /nfortnnatos  Greene,  to  which  he  was  led  by  its  real  name,  Fortunatus  :  when  it  was  bcnm  we 
know  not,  but  it  was  buried  in  1593  from  Holywell  Street,  Shoreditch,  and  the  following  is  the 
registration  of  its  interment  at  St.  Leonard's  : — 

*  1593.  Fortunatus  Greene  was  huryed  the  same  day.* 

[i.  e.  12  August.]  The  place  from  whence  the  body  was  brought,  '  Halywell,'  was  added  by  the  derk  in 
the  margin."  Collier's  Memoirs  of  the  Principal  Actors  in  the  Plays  of  Shakespeare, — Introd.,  p.  xx., 
note. 


Tba  authofa  striking  AddreBs  to  his  brother  poets,  nt  tho  ood  of  this  teact,  I 
naerre  for  a  later  [wrt  of  the  present  essay. 

As  tho  reader  haa  now  Ueeii  nifide  intinifttoly  acquainted  with  the  Nfvtr  loo  LaU 
and  tho  GroaU-imyiiK  of  Wii,  bo  is  luft  to  set  down  as  auto-biographical  whatever 
portiona  of  those  pieces  he  may  think  proper. 

There  is  no  doubt  that  Greene  became  the  husband  *  of  an  amiable  woman,  whom, 
after  ahe  had  borne  him  a  child,  he  alwiuiloned.  His  profligacy  seems  to  have  been 
Uie  cause  of  their  separation  :  but  that  they  had  once  lieen  strongly  attached  to  each 
other  is  erident  from  tho  letter  (hereafter  to  be  given)  which  he  wrote  to  her  with 
his  dying  hand,  wherein  he  aflectiugly  eonjures  her  to  perform  his  last  request 
*'  by  the  loue  of  our  youth."  It  was,  I  apjircboud,  immediately  after  this  rupture  of 
bis  domcEtia  ties  that  he  repaired  to  the  metropolis,  determined  to  rely  solely  on  the 
labonrs  of  hia  pen  for  the  means  of  subsistence. f  From  the  following  (somewhat 
coufused)  aocoimt  of  his  meti  in  Tlw.  liej\miiinee  of  Robert  Grtme,  it  would  seem 
Hat,  eveu  before  bis  unfortunate  marriage,  he  'n 
a  writer  of  "  luve-p>unphlet«  "  : — 

"  At  my  return  iut«  England  [from  travelling  oi 
tiie  habit  of  molcontont,  and  seemed  s 
ibide  in,  nor  no  vocation  cause  inee  to  stay  myscU'e  in  :  but  after  I  bad 
'proceeded  Maiater  of  Arts,  I  left  the  vniuersitie  and  awny  to  London ; 
I  had  continued  some  short  time,  and  driueu  my  self  out  of  credit  with 
ntndiy  uf  my  frenda)  I  became  an  author  of  playes,  and  a  penner  of  love-pamphlets, 
BO  that  I  soone  grew  famous  in  that  quahtic,  that  who  tor  that  trade  growne  so 
ordiliary  about  London  as  Kobiu  Greene  ]  Yong  yet  in  yeares,  though  olde  in 
wiokednea,  I  began  to  resolue  that  there  was  nothing  bad  that  was  profitable  : 
wbererpon  I  grew  so  root«d  in  all  miiichiefe  that  I  had  as  great  a  delight  in 
wickednesse  a«  sundrie  hath  in  godllnessc,  and  as  much  fclicitie  1  tooke  in  villainy  ns 
otfaera  had  in  houcstie."  Sig.  C.  "  Yet,  let  me  confesse  u  tmeth,  that  euen  once, 
and  jBt  but  once,  I  felt  a  feare  and  horrour  in  my  conacieuce,  and  then  the  terrour 
of  Goda  indgementes  did  manifestly  teach  me  tliat  my  life  was  bud,  that  by  sinne  I 
damnation,  and  that  such  was  the  groatneii  of  my  ainne  that  I  deserued  no 
And  this  inward  motion  I  reoeiued  in  Saint  Andrews  Church  in  the 
oittis  of  NMvioh,  at  a  lecture  or  sermon  then  preached  by  a  godly  learned  man, 


8  well  known  as  a  dramatist  and 


1  the  continent]  I  rufieled  out  is 
o  discontent  that  no  place  would 


"The  (blloniDE,  from  tho  peculiar  wording  of  Uie  regislrtttion,  Hi  well  M  from  tbc  ooTTMpondence 
n,  mis  Lke  tbg  entij  of  Ihe  morriige  of  tlic  ill-gurerni.il  Eobtrt  Qrei 


L ,  Butholomew  tha 


'The  iTJlb  J«y  of  Felnume,  15Sa,  wbb  msryrf  Wilde,  otherwise Oreene,  unto  BUiabeth 

Ikjior.*"     Oollieri  SftTnoin  q/  i/ii  Principal  Adorf  iiilAe  Playi  of  Shalfaptatt, — Intrud.,  p.  xjo. 

+  Wond'g  uKrtiuD  that  lie  used  his  pcu  for  the  rapport  nf  his  wife,  I  tm  nuwillioEly  obliged 
lo  tcgird  w  out  of  ircrthj  Autbony'i  midAkee :  "Other  trifles  ho  halh  exlAut,  which  he  wrote  to 
WMlltalli  hi»  wife,  Bod  thai  high  and  Ioom  ocuim  of  living  which  poeW  gaoenjlj  follow." — Faatt  Oxrm. 
r«1I.p-!I«S-«d.Bli>. 
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whose  doctrine  and  the  maner  of  wliose  teacliiug  I  liked  wonderfull  well ;  yea, 
my  cwusciencc,  nuch  was  his  sicglenes  of  hart  and  zcnle  in  his  doctrine  that  hee 
might  hauo  eonuerted  the  worst  *  monster  of  the  world, 

"  Well,  at  that  time,  whosoouer  waa  worst,  I  kiiewe  mynelfe  as  bad  aa  he  ;  for 
being  new-come  from  Italy  (where  I  learned  all  the  villiuniea  Tnder  the  heaueus),  I 
was  drownd  in  pride,  whoredome  was  nij  daily  exercise,  and  gluttony  with 
dnmkennes  was  my  oucly  delight. 

"  At  this  sermon  the  terrour  of  Gods  iudgemcntes  did  manifestly  teach  me  that 
my  raercises  were  damnable,  aJid  that  I  should  Iwe  wipte  out  of  tho  booke  of  life,  if 
I  did  not  speedily  repent  my  loosenes  of  life,  and  refonne  my  miademeauore. 

"At  this  sermon  the  said  learned  man  (who  doubtles  was  the  child  of  God)  did 
beate  downs  ainno  in  such  pithie  aud  perswaaiue  manner,  that  I  began  to  call  vnto 
mind  the  daunger  of  my  soulc,  and  the  preiudice  that  at  length  would  befall  mee  for 
those  grosse  siiines  which  with  greediues  1  duly  committed  :  in  so  much  as  s^hiug 
I  said  to  myselfe, '  Lord  haoe  raercie  vpon  mee,  aud  send  me  grace  to  amend  and 
become  a  new  man  ! '  But  this  good  motion  lasted  not  long  in  mee  ;  for  no  sooner 
had  I  met  with  my  copeemates,  but  seeing  me  iu  such  a  solemne  humour,  they 
demaunded  the  cause  "of  my  sadiies  :  to  whom  when  I  had  disoouered  that  I  sorrowed 
for  my  wickednesse  of  life,  and  that  the  preachers  wordea  had  taken  a  deepe 
impression  in  my  conscience,  tliey  fell  vpon  me  in  ieasting  manner,  calling  roe 
Puritane  and  Presizian,  and  wished  I  might  haue  a  pulpit,  with  such  other  scoffing 
tearmeH,  that  by  their  foolish  perswaKton  the  good  and  wholesome  lesson  I  had 
learned  went  quite  ont  of  ray  reraerabrance  ;  ao  that  I  fel  againe  with  the  dog  to  my 
olde  Tomit,  and  put  my  wicked  life  in  practise,  and  that  so  throughly  as  euer  I 
did  before. 

"  Thus  although  God  sent  his  holy  spirit  to  caD  mee,  and  though  I  heard  him.  yet 
I  r'egarded  it  no  longer  than  the  present  time,  when  sodainly  forsaking  it,  I  went 
forward  obstinately  in  my  misso.t  Neuerthelesse,  soone  after  I  married  a  gentleman's 
daughter  of  good  account,  with  whom  I  liued  for  a  while  :  but  forasmuch  as  she 
would  perswade  me  from  my  wilfiill  wickedues,  after  I  had  a  child  by  her,  I  cast  her 
off,  hauing  spent  vp  tho  marriage-money  which  I  obtained  by  her. 

"  Then  left  I  her  at  six  or  seuen,  who  went  into  Lincolnoahirc,  and  I  to  London  ; 
where  in  short  s]jace  I  fell  into  favor  with  such  as  were  of  honorable  and  good 
calling.  But  heere  note,  that  though  1  knew  how  to  get  a  friend,  yet  I  had  not  the 
gift  or  reason  how  to  keepe  a  friend  j  for  hee  that  was  my  dearest  friend,  I  would 
hee  sure  so  to  behaue  my  selfe  towards  him,  that  he  shoulde  euer  after  professe  to 
bee  my  vtter  enemie,  or  else  vowe  neuer  after  to  come  in  my  company. 

"  Thus  my  misdemeanors  (too  many  to  be  recited)  caused  the  most  part  of  those 
so  much  to  despise  me  tliat  in  the  end  I  became  friendles,  escept  it  were  in  a  fewe 
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11,  who  commonly  for  my  inordinate  eiponces  would  make  much  of  me,  vntQ 
)  thflu  etier  I  meant  to  pny  by  twenty  uoblea  thick, 
r  I  liad  wholy  betaken  me  to  the  penning  of  plaies  (which  was  my  contiQuall 
Be),  I  was  ao  far  from  calling  rpon  Cod  that  I  sildome  thought  on  God,  but 
1  delight  in  swearing  and  blaapheming  tbe  niune  of  God  that  none  could 
I  otherwise  of  mee  than  that  1  was  tbe  child  of  perdition.  These 

TKiitios  and  other  trifling  pamphlets  I  peimeil  of  lono  and  vaine  fantaaies  wiis 
my  chiefest  stay  of  lining  ;  and  for  those  ray  vaine  discourses  I  was  beloued  of  the 
r  sort  of  people,  n-ho  beeiug  my  coutinuoll  compamons,  came  still  to  my 
lodging,  and  there  would  continue  quafliug,  carowsiug,  and  surfeting  with  me  all  the 
day  long," — Sig.  C  2. 

Greene  chiefly  claims  onr  notice  as  a  poet ;  for  though  hia  prose-writings  greatly 
a  number  his  poetical  works,  yet  the  former  are  almost  all  interspersed  with 
;,  and  are  cocnposod  in  that  ornamental  and  figurative  style  which  is  akin  to 
The  date  of  the  earliest  of  his  publications  yet  discovered  is  1583.*  At 
ibai  time  the  most  distinguished  poets  alive  in  England  were  these.  Thomas 
Churohyard ;  an  indefatigable  manufacturer  of  coarse-Bpun  rhyme,  who  had  been 
plying  hia  trade  for  many  years,  and  who  continued  to  ply  it  for  many  more.  Boraaby 
Googe ;  whoso  Zodiake  of  lAfe  {a  translation  from  Palingenius)  was  greatly  iidmired, 
Thomas  Sackville,  Lord  Buckhurst ;  whose  Gorbodue  (composed  in  conjunction  with 
Thomas  NortouJ  is  the  earliest  specimen  in  onr  language  of  a  regular  tragedy,  and 
whose  ^-ery  picturesque  "  Induction  "  in  the  Mirmrfvr  Matfiitratte  still  shines  with  a 
loBtre  that  throws  the  rest  of  that  bulky  chronicle  into  the  shade.  Arthur  Golding ; 
who  rendered  Ovid's  Metamorp/unet  into  spirited  and  flowing  lines.  Nicholas  Bretou ; 
who  pereevered  in  employing  his  fertile  pen  till  a  late  period  in  the  succeeding  reign; 
a  man  of  no  ordinary  genius,  writing  in  his  more  inspired  moments  with  tenderness 


•  Th«  Piist  p«ut  of  J/amiHia.-  see  List  of  GretDe'e  pro«e-worfcs  »t  the  end  otthi*  manioir. 

"Hweu'liest  edition  of  it  [The  First  Tort  nf  MamUlia]  beam  date  in  US 3  ;  and  b;  k 
■igoad  0.  B.,  'in  pniie  of  the  aulhor  md  bla  books,'  trhich  ore  prefixed,  it  is  oleai 
if  BOC  pnUiihed,  before  Qreeae  left  college  ; 

'  Greene  in  the  plant,  MaTni|li»  is  the  flowre, 
Cambridge  the  plat  where  plant  and  flower  growea.' 
Mj  Mend.  Hit  En.  A.  Dyce,  in  his  benutifnl  edition  of  Gncae'l  Workt,  in  two  roll.  Sto.,  aLv)  givea  the 
dat«  of  1688  to  Lhi!  jnibiication  of  the  fir«  part  of  Qretne'e  Mamillia.  See  toL  I.  cviii.  Tbe  aeoond 
put  tif  Uamiilia  wu  uDdonbtecIlj  Gnt  printi'd  in  1S9S  ;  and  I  apprehend  that  there  nia;  be  a  mistake 
uf  ■  figure  on  the  title  of  the  firtt  poTl.  Greene  would  hardlj  write  the  second  part  of  the  same  story 
Bt»rif  ten  jean  after  the  appearance  of  the  first  part"     Collier'B  Bill,  of  Engl.  Dram.  Poet.,  iii.  US, 

Amiredly  there  la  no  "mistake"  on  the  Utle-pagr  of  the  First  Fort  of  MamiUia.-  tbe  tjpogniphj 
and  ■pelting  of  that  tract  evince  it  to  be  of  aa  earl;  a  dste  as  15S3,  Assured];,  loo,  the  Seeond  Part  of 
MataUia  was  written  while  Greene  waa  reaidcnt  at  Cambridge  (the  Dedication  btang  dated  "  Prom  mj 
SUidie  ia  Clare  hall"),  thongh  it  was  not  prinua  till  IBSS,  when  tbe  author  vaa  tn  his  graTe  :  and 
1«  that  it  wa«  one  of  ttoae  '•  many  papers"  which,  aa  ChetOe  lella  us  (aee  before,  p.  2, 

L  flnsMieft  "in  anndrj  booksellera'  hands." 
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and  delicacy.  George  Whetstone ;  whose  Promm  and  Cassandra  having  afforded 
hints  to  Shakespeare  for  Measure  for  Measure,  will  prevent  his  name  firom  being 
forgotten  by  posterity.  Edmund  Spenser;  celebrated  only  as  the  author  of  The 
Shepherds  Calendar,  Sir  Philip  Sidney ;  whose  songs  and  sonnets  were  then 
undoubtedly  familiar  to  his  countrymen,  though  they  were  not  committed  to  the 
press  till  after  an  heroic  death  had  set  the  seal  upon  his  glory.  Sir  Edward  Dyer ;  * 
of  whose  productions  none  have  descended  to  our  times  that  seem  to  justify  the 
contemporary  applause  which  he  received.  John  Lyly ;  who  in  all  probability  was 
then  well-known  as  a  dramatist,  though  his  dramas  appear  to  have  been  intended 
only  for  court-shows  or  private  exhibitions,  and  though  none  of  them  were  printed 
before  1584  ;  and  who  in  1579  had  put  forth  his  far-famed  EuphiteSy  which  gave 
a  tone  to  the  prose-works  of  Greene.  Thomas  Watson ;  who  had  published  a 
collection  of  elaborate  cmd  scholar-like  sonnets,  entitled  EKarofina6ia,  or  The  Passionate 
Centurie  of  Love^  and  who  wrote  Latin  verses  with  considerable  skill  and  elegance  : 
and  Richard  Stanyhurst ;  who  went  mad  in  English  hexameters,  seriously  intending 
his  monstrous  absurdities  for  a  translation  of  the  first  four  books  of  The  ^neid,f 

*  To  modem  readers  Dyer  was  known  as  a  poet  only  by  some  short  and  scattered  pieces  till  the 
disoorery,  about  twenty  years  ago,  of  a  copy  of  his  Sixe  IdillicLf  translated  from  Theocritos,  printed  at 
Oxfoid  in  1588. 

'*  Tell  me,  in  good  sooth,  doth  it  not  too  enidently  appeare,  that  this  English  poet  wanted  bat  a  good 
patteme  before  his  eyes,  as  it  might  be  some  delicate  and  choyoe  elegant  poesie  of  good  M.  Sidneys  or 
M.  Dyers  (oner  very  Castor  and  Pollux  for  such  and  many  greater  matters),  when  this  trimme  geere 
was  in  hatching  ?  *' 

G.  Harvey's  Three  proper  and  wittie  familiar  Letters^  &c.  1580,  p.  36. 

"  Hie  qnoque  sen  subeas  Sydnsi,  sine  Dyeri 
Scrinia,  qua  Musis  area  bina  patet,"  &c. 
AtUhoris  ad  libellum  suum  Protrepticon. 

Watson's  Passionate  Centurie  of  Love,  n.  d.  [1581,  or  2.] 
"Come,  dinine  poets,  and  sweet  oratours,  the  silner  streaming  fountaines  of  flowingest  witt  and 
shiningest  art ;  come  Chawcer  and  Spencer,  More  and  Cheeke,  Ascham  and  Astely,  Sidney  and  i>t«r.'* — 
G.  Hanrey's  Pierces  Supererogation^  &c.,  1593,  p.  173. 

''  Spenoer  and  Shakespeare  did  in  art  excell, 
Sir  Edward  Dyer,  Oreene,  Nash,  Daniel, "  &c. 

Praise  of  ffempseed, — Taylor^s  Worhs,  p.  72,  ed.  1680. 
t  As  Stanyhurst's  strange  volume  is  now  lying  before  me,  and  as  yery  few  of  my  readers  can  ever 
have  seen  it,  I  subjoin  a  short  specimen  of  its  style  from  the  Second  Book  of  The  jEneid — (*'  Primus  ibi 
ante  omnes  magna  comitante  caterva,"  &c.  v.  40) —  ; 

"  First  then  among  oothers,  with  no  smal  coompanie  garded, 
Laocoon  storming  from  prinoelie  castel  is  hastning. 
And  a  £u:  of  beloing,  *  What  fond  phantastical  harebraine 
lladnes  hath  enchaunted  your  wits,  you  townsmen  vnhappie  ? 
Weene  you,  blind  hodipecks,  thee  Greekish  nauie  returned  ? 
Or  that  their  presents  want  craft  ?    Is  subtil  Vlisses 
So  soone  forgotten  ?    My  lief  for  an  haulfpennie,  Troians, 
Either  heere  ar  couching  soom  troups  of  Greekish  asemblie, 
Or  to  crush  our  bulwarcks  this  woorck  is  forged,  al  houses 
For  to  prie  surmoimting  thee  towne  :  soom  practis  or  oother 
Heere  lurcks  of  coonning  :  trust  not  this  treacherus  ensigne  : 


The  IblloiFiiig  wiiters,  some  of  whom  Bt&rted  abuut  the  same  time  with  him  on 
the  race  fcir  (tune,  were  added  to  the  catalogue  of  English  jtoets  during  Grct'iie's  jears 
of  authorship.  Christojiher  Marlowe ;  whoee  dramaa  in  delmcation  of  churactor  and 
burets  of  paaaion  were  immeasurably  Euperior  to  any  that  liad  been  before  presented 
tin  oar  etnge,  and  whose  fine  ear  enabled  liim  to  give  his  fervid  liuca  n  modulation 
tioknown  to  earlier  writere.  George  Peele  ;  *  who  may  be  regarded  as  tlie  next  moat 
dietinguishcd  plaj-wright  of  his  day,  and  who  attempted  vnriouB  eorts  of  poctiy 
with  EucccBs.  William  Waraer ;  the  tcdiouaneBs  of  whose  long  and  homely  Album's 
England  is  reliered  by  paasngeB  of  Bweet  simplidty.  Abraham  Fraiuiee;+  who 
cultivated'  the  unmanageable  English   hesameter.     Thomas   Nash ;  J    more  noted 

And  for  a  ful  reFkuing,  I  like  not  burel  or  herring  ; 
Thee  Grwks  lieaiowiog  their  preaeDtB  Greekiah  1  fenre  mee.' 
Thiu  uid,  be  itont  resteil,  Titb  his  cbitapt  tXaSa  epcedilj  numiiig, 
Btrong  the  Bleed  he  ohargcth,  thee  plnnck  ribs  mKafslIf  riuing. 
Then  thij  iaile,  hit,  shinereci,  thee  iBUta  hkolf  ahrillie  rcbotrnded 
With  ctudi  dull  bnming,  with  droamming  clsttored  hmuming." 

The  Flm  FoiTt  Banket  of  TirgiU  £>uu,  Ac.  16S3,  p.  33. 
[SiDOe  tbisiiieiiiDiT  Gret  appeared,  BtoDjhnrsl'B  I'liyii  baa  beca  reprioUd.] 

Joit);  did  K«*h  ohnntcterire  the  English  heiunetet  as  "  that  dmnken  lUegering  kiitde  of  vena 
vbicb  i>  all  >p  hlil  and  downv  hill,  like  tbe  vaj  betwixt  Stamford  and  Boechfeeld,  and  goo  like  a  liotM 
plwfi£iB£  ihroagb  tbe  mjre  in  the  deep  of  winter,  bov  loaat  rp  to  the  Gaddle^  ood  fftrajgbt  aloft  on  bia 
tifiom-'—Jlaiu  teilK  goit  to  Saffrou-  H'aldm,  ke.,  1G96.     81g.  A  S. 

"  nere  are  el«Teii  liuei  of  blank-terse  by  Peele,  prefiied  to  Watoon'i  Enorojiioflia,  &c..  n.d,, -wbich 
WM  labtuhed  in  1S8I  oi  earl;  in  15S2  ;  bat  we  roust  not  on  aocouat  of  bo  triding  ui  edtuioii  set  Mm 
d<r>B  aa  a  vrittr  anterior  to  Oreene, 

t  Pnnncc  is  (ometimea  ridiculmu  enongb.  Appended  to  the  Secood  Part  of  hia  Comtltut  of 
itm^rntn  Jugdmrck,  1£91,  is  a  tranelatjou  into  Euglish  heiameterB  of  port  of  thu  Pint  Book  of  lbs 
jBthiofka  of  HeliodoniB ;  and  the  words  "HBn  Si  ii^uni  vfis  Suj-futr  towoi  (Cap.  vii.)  be  obiKisea  to 

"  Now  had  fjerj  Phlegon  hia  dajes  rtaolution  ended. 
And  his  snoring  mowt  with  aatt  wanes  all  to  lioewasheil."    Sig.  M  3, 
B«l  here  Pnunce  wiu  thinking  of  Du  Barlas,  who  conuneaces  tbe  Tbtrd  Book  of  his  Judilh  with  ; 
"  Du  penible  Phltgon  la  aariiie  ronfiante 
Sonfloit  Bar  lea  Indols  la  olart6  rouglssiuite 
Qui  reeouduit  i«  jonr,"  &.B., — 
a  pMage  which  is  translated  aa  foUowa  (see  JCnglauiTs  Panuutiu,  1600,  p.  330,  and  SjrlTcster'a  Da 
Sartat,  p.  S61,  ed.  1641)  b;  Tbonuts  Hudson  ; 

"  The  ittoring  noitl  of  reatlesao  Phlajoa  blew 
Hut  DQ  the  Indea,  which  did  the  da;  renew 
With  scarlet  skie,"  ke. 
I  Deed  haixilj  add  that  Du  BarUs  i«Fo1Icfted  Virgil,  £n.  lii.  114  ; 
' '  cum  primuni  alto  ae  gnrgite  toUunl 
Solis  eqni,  Ucemqut  ttala  narihut  yffiiwt,") 
;  I  ban  not  hesitated  to  include  Nash  in  this  list,  beheiing  that,  aa  his  livelihood  depended  on  his 
pea,  he  niBBt  have  prodnced  about  this  time  sevcnl  plsjs  wbich  bovs  not  eome  down  to  us, 
•hieh,  jarhapa,  were  never  given  to  tbe  presa  (hia  satirieal  plaj  called  Thr  hit  of  Dogt,  which  be 
ptoJnced  in  1SS7,  was  cerlainlif  ncTsr  printed).  In  1G87  he  wrote  the  address  "  To  the  Oentlamen 
Avdcnta  of  both  UnivGnitica,"  prefixed  to  dot  author's  Menapkon;  and  it  is  utrerocl;  uolikdj  that  he 
•boold  not  b*Te  bied  bis  povers  as  a  dinmatiBt  till  after  Qreene's  death  in  1592.     (We  now  know  that 
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OS  a  prose-aatirist,  and  at 
Lodge,  the  coadjutor  of  on 
pieces  are  sometimes  bigli 
Gpcare  the  materials  of  At 


the  merciless  autogonist  of  Gabriel  Harvey.  Thomas 
author  in  the  Lootinff-Glaa  far  London :  whose  lyric 
y  graceful ;  whose  tale  of  Romlyndf  furnished  to  Shake- 
(ou  like  it ;  aad  whose  Fv/  /or  Momm  (published  after 


Greene's  death)  entitles  him  to  uo  mcau  rank  as  a  satirical  poet  Thomas  Kyd ; 
who  iu  his  Spaaith  Tragrdy  has  scenes  of  sueh  [>ower  as  to  redeem  the  afasurditiee 
for  which  it  was  long  the  mark  of  ndieiile.  Sir  Walter  Raleigh  ;  *  whose  veraee 
were  in  high  repute,  though  probably  little  valued  by  that  illustrious  man  himselfl 
Henry  Constable ;  a  sonneteer  of  considerable  elegance.  Michnel  Draytou  and 
Samuel  Daniel,  both  afterwards  so  celebmted ;  who,  when  Greene  had  nearly  nm 
his  race,  were  beginning  to  court  the  notice  of  the  public :  and,  far  greater  than 
all,  William  Shakespeare ;  +  who  was  then  giving  new  life  to  the  dramas  of  his 
predeceaaora  by  the  touches  of  hia  magic  pen.  It  may  he  right  to  odd,  that 
while  Greene  flourished  as  an  author,  Spenser  (who  bufi  beeu  already  mentioned  as 
preceding  him)  embodied  iu  verse  a  portion  of  bis  divine  vision.^ 

Four  of  the  writers  juat  mentioned, — ^Marlowe,  Peele,  Nash,  §  and  Lodge,  [|  — were 


Kuh  did  not  writ*  Dido  in  conjiiortioti  with  Marlawe,  but  that  hs  o"DipliJte.l  it  after  Mario* 
io  1BB3  ;  see  my  iccoattt  of  Marlovt  and  hit  Wrixingt,  p.  uu,  ed.  1858.) 

*  Hb  ii  [irsiKd,  uid  qnoted,  b;  Futteuhani  in  Tht  Aril  of  EnglM  Pwste,  1680. 

+  ShakeapEant'B  ewUest  work»  for  tlie  atoge  were  ondonliledlj'  rifacimenti  of  the  plays  of  hii  predo- 
CMson ;  asd  Gnene,  M  wt  gball  aft«nnu-ds  «ec,  alludei,  with  a  feeling  of  bitteraeni,  to  Ibou  mtcceufn] 
atlempti  of  the  great  drsmiitiit.     None  of  Sbakespeare'a  FoeiDS  were  in  (irjnt  duriag  Greeoe'a  life-linie. 

{  The  three  6™t  Books  of  T/ic  Faerie  Quftnc  were  firat  printed  io  1590,  but  they  donbtleM  had 
been  handed  about  in  MS.  eavenil  jenra  before  i  Abraham  Fraunoe,  in  hia  Arcadian  Metoridx,  168S, 
qnot«B  tbe  Fourth  Canto  of  the  Second  Book  ;  and  in  The  Second  Fart  uf  Marlowe's  TanAurlaint,  vhicli 
appear!  to  haxe  been  acted  aomowhat  earlier  than  1G37,  we  find  a  splendid  simile  borrowed  from  the 
thirty 'secund  atania  of  tbe  Serentb  Canto  of  the  Pint  Book. 

I  Wood  callfl  Kaah  Oreene'i  "contempntarj  in  Cambridge"  {Fasti.  Oxon.  Part  lit.  p.  2*8,  ed. 
Blira) ;  he  »a«  of  St.  .Tohn'a  College,  and  l*iok  hia  Baohelor'a  Degree  tn  1585.  After  Greene's  death 
Nash  ■eeniB  to  hare  been  a  good  deal  annnyed  at  Ida  intimacy  with  him  being  so  much  dwelt  on  by 
Qabriel  Harvey. 

U  That  Greene  was  the  friend  to  whom  Lodge  cntrnated  the  publication  of  hia  Euphuet  ShadotP, 
haa  been  abuwn  at  p.  I.,  wbere  the  Address  to  Viaeount  Pitjrwalera,  which  the  former  prefixed  to  it,  hu 
been  girin  :  anothei  Addreaa,  immediately  preceding  the  same  liset,  may  be  exhibited  here  ; 
"To  the  Gentlemen  Banders,  Health. 

"  Gentlemen,  after  many  of  mine  ownelabunra  that  you  bane  oourleonslie  accepted,  I  present  you  with 
&iphuta  SkadoKt,  in  tbe  bebaJfe  of  my  absent  friend  M.  Thomaa  Lodge,  who  at  bis  departure  to  sea 
vpon  ■  long  voyage,  was  willing,  as  a  generall  farewell  to  all  eourteona  gentlemen,  to  Icaoe  this  hia  works 
to  the  riflw;  whieh  if  yon  grace  with  yunr  faaoors,  eyther  as  his  affected  meaning  or  the  wortbaof  ths 
mirke  rajnires,  not  oncly  I  for  him  ahall  rest  youn,  but  what  laboures  hia  sea  studies  affords,  sbaU  ba, 
I  dare  promise,  offered  la  yunr  nghb,  to  gratifie  yoor  courteaies,  and  bis  pen,  ae  bimaelfe,  ouery  waye 
jonn  {or  ener.     Farewell . 

Bob.  Guin," 
Before  our  aathor's  Spaniih  M<uqutrado,  ISSE),  is  tbe  fbUowing  Sonnet ; 
"  Le  doiix  babil  de  ma  lire  d'iuoin) 
Serni  ton  front  d'un  Uurier  TerdJsant  ; 
Dont  a  bun  droit  ie  te  toy  iouiaaant, 
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tlw  chief  friends  and  assooiatcB  of  our  author.  Lodge  has  never  been  taxed  with 
debMichety  :  but  Greene  and  the  former  throe  appear  to  have  rushed  eagerly  into 
the  di^patione  of  London,  eucoiiraging  each  oth^r  in  tbeir  coiirse  of  folly.  The 
ncoe;  which  tbey  quiiJdy  earned  by  the  labour  of  their  ever-ready  pons,  they  seem 
M  quickly  to  have  squandered  ;  being  loTcre  of  good  eating  and  drinking  ; "  fre- 
qDenteiB  of  ordinaries  and  tavema,  to  which  the  youths  of  fashion  then  reported 
dailj.'t'  Marlowe  baa  been  accused  of  atheism ;  nor  haa  Greene  escaped  the  same 
duo^ ;  X  while  on  the  other  baud  it  has  been  urged,  that  their  accusers,  being 
<4iiefl;  poritana  who  regarded  the  theatre  aa  an  abomination,  were  not  unlikely  to 

Ton  noni,  man  Qreene,  naime  pormea  Tan, 
AbaisBe  I'teit  de  geiu  seJilieox  ; 
Tu  de  morKl  en  camp^oon  de  dteni : 
R'nt  ee  iwint  gruid  loyerdtuia  rauiaen  t  ^ 

IgDDti  Qolla  cnpida. 
Thomu  Lodge." 
'  "A  food  lallciTS  bee  [Ortecie]  wu  ;  uid  imiild  faane  drnnke  with  thee  [Gabriel  Harrej]  for  mora 
a^sb  tkai  Uie  lord  thon  libeldat  on  [E<lirti>rd  Vere,  Eu-I  of  Oxford]  gaae  thee  ia  Christ's  College." 
.....   ...    "  Id  ■  night  and  a  liaj  would  he  hue  jarkt  vp  t  pamphlet  lu  well  as  b  Beaoea  jeMi9  ; 

wmS  ^hd  «■■  tb>t  printer  (bat  might  bee  eo  bleiMo  pay  him  deare  for  the  very  dregs  of  his  wit. 

"Besmade  no  eceouDt  of  winning  credited  ^  workei,  as  thoa  doit,  thit  doit  no  good  vorkei^ 
tat  lUnlua  lo  bee  famowd  bj  a  «Wung  fnilh  of  thine  owne  wortbiaea  ;  hU  only  care  vu  to  baOB  a  ipel 
is  lu  pars*  to  toniiire  rp  ■  good  luppo  of  wine  with  at  all  times."  N^b'a  Slranjt  Ntvet,  ti. 
1M2.  S  1. 

Oneu  owl  lo  be  called  familiarly  B«bia  ;  0  *  ' 

"  Our  mnden 

^arlal'd  which  thej  firat  had  ginen  j 
.  to  Laue  their  memorica  drown'd, 
aSord  them  halfe  their  aoand. 

both  Aeademiei  ta'ne 
r.  jet  could  neuer  gaine 

Robin  :  who,  bad  he 
onght  nuG  the  Muae,  aeni'd.  and  been  free 
teuen  yearoi  prenUaeahip,  might  bane 
too,  gone  Itobtri  to  hie  graue." 

Hejwood's  UieranhU  0/  Iht  BUnrd  A  n-jelt,  1 635,  p.  208, 
panes  Eindbarta  capacity  to  deale." — Cbettle'a  Kind-Hart$  Dreamt,  n,  d. 

\t  Conjuring,  te.,  1807,  introdncea  onr  author  and  bii  friends  together  in  tbe 
e,  and  Peele  bad  got  rnder  (be  Hhadea  of  a  large  ryne,  langbing  to 
their  coUedge)  still  haunted  with  tbo  sbarpe  and  aatyricall  spirit 
tkatToUownl  biro  beere  rpon  earth,"  kc  Slg.  K  4.      For  the  entire  puaaiige,  aec  my  AeaiunI  of  PetU 
mtd  hit  WnlingM  in  the  preaent  nlnme. 

t  Tiit,  in  Dekker'i  Gvb  Sane  Booh:,  1609,  "Chap.  V.  How  a  jong  g»lUnt  ahonld  behana 
Mmailfl  in  aa  ordinary,"  p.  22,  and  "  Chap.  viii.  Bow  n  gallant  ahonld  behaoe  himielie  in  a  taoeme," 
f,  90.     na  waa  to  dins  at  an  ordinary  during  the  forenoon,  then  go  to  the  play,  aod,  alUi  it,  sup  at 

t  Sm  the  "Note"  of  Harhiwe'*  "damnable  opinions"  by  a  peiwn  named  Bame,  printed,  &om  an 
ll.:.i.it.it  HS.,  in  Bitson'a  ObtervaHont  on  Warton't  But.  of  B.  P.,  p.  iO,  and  in  Appendix  i.  to  my 
mL  «l  Mariuwe'a  Wurh  ;  Burd's  TKeatn  of  6W1  Jud^mnUi ,-  Tangban'a  Ooldtti  Grove  ;  The  Prme\ 
f,  kt.,  ke.  1  subjoin  ftom  The  lUptalaiKe  of  JtobeH  Grrcnt  the  passage  oited  by  T.  B.  the 
iCThtPrmnk  Acad<'iiy,—»Be  note  in  page  2  of  this  essay;  and  it  is  but  fair  to  mention  that 
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magnify  without  scruple  the  ofTences  and  indiscretions  of  ilruniatio  writora.  But  the 
words  of  Greene  to  Marluwc  to  the  Address  to  his  brother  poets  nt  the  end  of  the 
OrwiU-teorth  nf  Wit  (which  will  be  afterwarrta  quoted), — even  if  we  understood  those 
words  in  a  modifieil  aense, — to  any  nothing  of  the  whole  tenor  of  The  Krpenlance  of 
RobtH  Cheene,  at«  an  unquestionable  proof  that  both  Marlowe  and  Greene  were 
more  than  careless  about  roUgion  ;  and  in  Marlowe's  cose  there  is  odihtional  evidence 
which  sti'ougly  tends  to  ahow  that  his  tenets  were  as  impious  os  liia  morals  were 
depraved.* 

No  more  than  five  draraa8,+  tlie  undoubted  works  of  Greene,  have  come  down  to 

Mr.  Collier,  without  baring  era  tetti  The  Rtptnlance  of  Robrri  Greme,  etpteaai  his  eonyiotion,  in  tlie 
Poetkal  Decamtron,  that  our  anthor  vu  the  pereoii  lo  wliom  T.  B.  ollnded  ; 

"Oomming  one  day  into  Aldeingate  street  to  a  irelwillaiB  baQV>  of  miae,  bee  with  other  of  his  friendes 
penndeJ  mee  to  leiue  m;  biul  courie  of  life,  which  at  leugth  woald  bring  mea  to  vbter  destmi^tion  : 
wheraipon  I  louftiugljr  made  them  thia  aiuwer  ;  '  Tmh,  what  better  is  he  that  dies  in  hi«  bed  Ihau  be 
that  eadei  his  life  at  Tytianie  r  aU  owe  God  a  death  :  if  I  ma;  baae  m;  dmirv  while  I  liae,  I  am 
■atisGed  ;  let  me  shift  after  death  as  I  may.'  Mj  friends  heariag  these  words,  greatly  greened  at  my 
gneelow  rewlution.  made  (hia  reply  ;  '  If  jroa  fcnre  not  death  in  this  world,  nor  the  paines  of  the  body 
in  this  life,  yet  doubt  the  second  death,  and  the  loaae  of  yoar  eonle,  which  withont  hearty  repentance 
muit  rent  in  hell-fire  tor  encr  and  euer."  '  Hell ! '  qnoth  I ;  '  what  lalke  yon  of  bell  to  roe  I  I  know 
if  I  once  come  there.  I  shal  haue  the  company  of  better  roeo  than  myselfe  ;  I  ehal  also  meete  with  ■ome 
nadile  knanea  in  that  phiee,  and  so  long  as  I  ahall  not  at  there  alone,  my  care  \n  the  lesae.  Bat  you 
are  mad  Ibllu,'  qaoth  I ;  ■  for  if  I  feared  the  Indgea  of  the  bench  no  mors  than  I  dread  the  iailgenients  of 
God,  I  would  before  I  slept  dine  into  one  cailta  hagges  or  other,  aad  mate  merrie  with  the  sbelles  1 
fbond  in  them  so  long  as  they  would  last.'  And  Iboogh  some  in  this  company  were  fryers  of  mine  owne 
Eratemitie  to  whom  I  spake  the  wordes,  yet  were  they  eo  amiued  at  my  piuphane  apecchei  that  Ihey 
wiibt  Ihemaelues  foorlh  of  my  company ."    Big.  B  2. 

*  Id  my  Atcoimt  of  MarionK  and  ha  Wriliagi,  p.  nitii.,  ed.  1S58,  1  have  the  following  remarks  : 
"  How  lar  the  poet'i  [Marlowe's]  freethinking  was  really  carried,  I  do  not  pretend  to  delermine.  I 
certainly  ibel  that  pcobabilit;  ii  ontrsged  Id  several  of  the  ilatemeuti  of  Bame,  who  ajipcsn  tu  have  bad 
a  quarrel  with  Marlowe,  and  who,  it  mnrt  not  be  forgotten,  was  afterwards  hanged  at  Tjbnra  ;  and  I 
can  readily  beticTe  that  the  Foritaiis  would  not  stick  at  misreprcaentaljon  in  speaking  of  a  man  whose 
writinga  had  so  greatly  contributed  to  ejialt  the  stage  :  but  when  I  see  that  the  author  of  The  Jlttum 
/ron  Paiuuttu,  whom  no  one  will  anspeot  of  fanaticism,  baa  painted  ibe  character  of  Marlowe  Id  the 
darkest  ooloors,  while  at  the  mm?  time  he  bestows  a  high  encomium  on  hie  genius ;  and,  aboTe  all, 
when  I  remember  that,  beforo  either  Bame  or  the  Puritans  had  come  forward  m  bis  accnsem,  the  dying 
Oreens  had  borne  aneqniTocal  teatimony  against  him  lo  the  very  same  eRect, — it  is  not  easy  for  me  ta 
resist  the  conTietion  that  Marlowe's  impiety  was  more  confirmed  and  daring  than  Warlon  and  others 
hati!  been  willing  to  allow," 

i"  The  extreme  scarcity  of  Greene's  plays  (as  also  of  hia  pamphlela)  is  lo  l»  attributed,  among  other 
eanaea,  lo  the  fire  of  London  in  IflfIB  ;  see  Evelyn's  Mcmnirs,  vol  i.  p.  895,  and  Pepys's  Memoin,  vol. 
i.  pp.  iei,  iOi  (which  pasiagea  I  have  cited  in  my  AtcotiTtl  of  Pcik  and  ha  Wnringt). 

In  Tht  Skahetpeave  Sodety't  Faptr;  vol.  i.  p.  83,  ia  as  essay  entitled  Early  rarilg  of  Iht  vxrria  if 
Robert  Oreene  ;  the  vHler  of  which  adduces  tbe  foUoving  passage  rrom  the  Introduction  to  Rowlands's 
^TU  merrie  vhtn  Oouipt  mrite,  eil.  1002,  ■■  "aproaf  of  thescardty  of  some  of  Qreene's  works  even  as 
e»riy  *a  1803  "  : 

"OeHtleman.  Can'st  belpe  me  to  all  Gnvtu^i  Bookes  in  one  voiumo  >  But  I  will  banc  them  enery 
one,  not  any  wanting. 

Pitnliee.  Kt,  I  haue  most  part  of  them,  but  I  lack  Comny-eatcklnij,  and  some  halfe  dosen  more  : 
bnt  I  thinke  I  cantd  procure  them.     There  l«  in  the  Towne,  1  Dm  sure,  can  Gt  you." 

How,  though  it  is  likely  enongh  that  some  of  Greene's  works  may  have  been  scarce  in  1602,  the 
passage  jnst  gaol«d  is  no  proof  that  they  were  so  :  the  reply  of  the  Prentice  ia  merely  a  piece  of  &ce- 
tionsoesi ;  and  I  canDOt  bnt  wonder  that  the  essay-wnter  abaald  not  have  perceived  tbe  joke  in 


poeMrity.  But  it  is  plain  that  duriDg  the  Bories  of  years  wheu  he  waa  a  regular 
writer  for  the  stage  he  muBt  have  proditovd  a.  itinuh  greater  niunber  of  plajB  :  in  all 
probnbility  many  of  them  were  never  publiKlied,  and  perbups  of  some  which  wore 
rmJly  printed  not  a  single  copy  hns  escajied  destruction. 

I  shall  now  notice  his  di-amatio  pieces  one  by  one  ;  none  of  them  were  given  to 
the  [ireas  till  after  his  death ;  and  it  is  impossible  to  determine  when  they  were 
writt«a  or  originally  performed. 

The  nitttyry  of  Orlando  Furujxt,  15!)4  and  1599.  It  ia  thus  mentioned  in  Hens- 
lowe'a  Diary,  under  the  year  1591-2,  as  having  been  acted  by  the  Lord  Stnmge's  men ; 

"Bd  at  orfando,  the  21  of  febrmrj srj"  tj*."  • 


That  this  play  was  printed  from  a  very  imperfect  manuscript  there  could  be  no 
doubt,  even  before  Mr.  Collier  hod  discovered  the  curious  paper  which  he  describes 
aa  follows  (and  which  I,  of  courae,  have  used  for  the  present  edition).  "  The 
evidence  to  estabUsh  lliat  the  character  of  the  hero  of  the  piece  was  performed  by 
Alloyn,  may  be  looked  upon  as  decisive.  Among  the  KISS,  at  Dulwich  College  is  a 
large  portiou  of  the  original  part  of  Oi-Iando,  as  transcribed  by  the  copyist  of  the 
theatre  for  the  actor.  It  is  in  three  pieces,  one  much  longer  than  the  others,  alt 
imperfect,  being  more  or  leas  iiiiiu:ed  by  worms  and  time.  Here  luid  there  certtun 
blanks  have  been  lupplied  in  a  difTercnt  hand-writing,  and  that  hand-vcriting  is 
Alleyn'a.  Wo  may  conclude,  therefore,  that  tJiis  is  the  very  copy  from  which  he 
learnt  his  part ;  and  that  the  scribe,  not  being  able  in  some  places  to  rend  the 
author's  manuscript,  had  left  small  spaces,  which  Alleyn  filled  up,  either  by  his  own 
suggestion,  from  the  MS.,  or  after  inquiry  of  Greene.  It  contains  no  more  than  was 
to  be  deliyered  by  the  actor  of  the  ehamcter  of  Orlando,  with  the  «(«  (as  they  were 
then,  and  are  still,  teclmiciilly  called)  regularly  marked,  exactly  in  the  same  mamier 
aa  ia  done  at  the  present  day  by  transcribers  in  our  theatres."+ — Mr.  Collier  thinks 
that  Givene'B  Orlaiuio  Furioto  may  be  alluded  to  in  the  following  passage  of  Peele's 
FarevtU  to  Sir  John  Norris  and  Sir  Francis  Drake,  1589  ; 

"  Bid  thcittret,  and  proud  tragedioDf, 

Did  HniiQinel,  Scipio,  and  miglity  TaniViorloilie, 
King  ClMTUinagnt,  Tom  Stntelej',  and  the  mt. 
Adieu." 

Perb^M  so  ;  but  Cliarlemagne  is  not  a  character  in  rircono's  Orttrndo  Furwun  ;  nor, 
indeed,  do  I  recollect  any  old  play  in  which  he  makes  his  appearance. — In  The 
Dtfatee  of  Coney-cafehini/,  1592,  Greene  is  accused  of  selling  it  twice  :  "Master  R.  O., 
vonld  it  not  make  you  blush — if  you  sold  Orlando  Furioto  to  the  qneenes  players  for 
twenty  nobles,  and  when  they  were  iu  the  country,  sold  the  same  play  to  Lord 
Admiral's  men,  for  as  much  more  1     Was  not  this  plain  ooney-cutuhing,  M.  G.  t " — If 


'  P.  21,  «d.  Shako.  Soe. 


ri  of  £dicanl  AOcgn,  kc,  p.  7. 
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the  reiidor  is  acquainted  with  Arioato  and  the  romiinco-pfietB  of  Italy,  he  will  be 
startled  to  find  that  in  this  drama  Aogelica  ia  made  the  daughter  of  Mai^ilius. 

A  lookinff-Glasi  /or  Lmdon  <md  England,  1594,  1598,  1602,  and  1617,  is  the 
joint-praduction  of  Lodge  and  Greene.  That  it  was  §eTeral  tiineB  played  by  the  Lord 
Straoge'H  men,  ia  reconlod  in  Henalowe's  Diary,  whore  the  earliest  mention  of  it  is, — 

"Kilat(A«i<HHmrIanr,  theSof  murchelS91[-2]  ....  liji."  * 
As  it  partaken  of  the  nature  of  the  ancient  English  Mysteries,  one  ia  aurpriaed  to  find 
the  following  opinion  eipreseed  hy  Lodge  in  liis  Wits  Miserie,  and  the  Worlds  Mad- 
natt,  Dueauering  the  DmiU  Iiiainiat  of  this  Age,  1596  ;  "  Againe  in  stage  plaiea  to 
make  use  of  hystoricali  scripture,  I  hold  it  with  the  legists  odious,  and,  as  the  councQl 
of  Trent  did,  Sesa.  §  4.  Pin.,  I  condenme  it."  Sig.  F  4.  Jonah  and  the  Whale,  who 
figure  conspicuously  in  the  LooHwj-Glats,  were  personages  once  very  &miliar  to  the 
populace  of  the  metropolis  :  no  puppet-ahow  (or  motion,  as  it  used  to  be  termed,) 
was  so  attractive  to  the  citizens  as  that  of  A'tnmeA.f 

The  Banourable  UiMnry  nf  Friar  Bacon  and  Friar  Btmgay,  1594,  1599, 1G30,  and 
1655.  Several  notices  of  the  acting  of  this  play  are  found  in  Uenslowe's  Diary,  the 
earliest  under  the  year  1591-2,  when  it  was  performed  by  the  Lord  Strange's  men, — 

"VAti  fryer  baaait,  Iha  19  of  fetraij,  nttsnUjs  .        .     nrij"  iij*."  t 

We  learn  from  the  same  authority  that  subsequently  it  was  revived  for  the  otmrt 
with  a  new  prologue  and  epilogue  by  Middleton  ; 

''Lent  unto  Thumu  Dovatoii,  the  M  of  desembr  1002,  to  pa;e  nulo  Mt.  Mjilelton  I 
for  a  pratogc  and  tpelogt  for  At  playe  of  SatMn  for  l\t  corte,  the  bo 

Our  old  dramatists  hardly  ever  invented  the  stories  of  their  pieces  ;  and  in  this,  the 
most  pleasing  of  his  plays,  Greene  has  closely  followed  the  well-known  pi-ose-tract, 

■  P.  S3,  ed.  Shake.  Soo. 

1-  "  Wife.  .  .  .  Bnt  of  nil  tlie  aighti  that  em  irere  in  London,  amtt  I  was  married,  methinlii 
the  little  child,  ke.  wu  the  pretUest ;  tfant  and  the  hermaphrodite. 

Citi2eii.  Nay,  bj  jour  leoye,  Nell,  NincrU  •»»  better. 

Wife,  yiaetie  I  Oh,  tlint  wu  the  slory  of  Joan  and  the  wall,  was  it  not,  George  ! 

Citiic,  Ye*,  l»mli." 

Beaumont  aod  Fletcher's  Knight  of  the  Burning  PeUle,  adi.  iii. 

"  Thoj  say,  there's  a  new  molien  of  the  eily  of  Nineveh,  viilh  Jonas  and  the  whaU,  to  bo  leen  at 
FleeHTidBe."^Ben  Jodbod'b  Entry  man  out  of  hit  kuiaovr,  act  ii.  ac.  1. 

"  0  the  motions  that  1  Uttithom  Leatherhead  haue  giron  light  to,  in  my  time,  linee  my  master  Fod 
died  I    Jaruialem  wot  a  Btatelj  tiling,  ajid  so  tsb  Ninerrh,  and  the  rit;  of  Norwich,''  So, 

Ben  JooBon's  Barlholotaetn  Fair,  act.  T.  He.  L 

"I  wonder  that,  amongst  all  jonr  objects,  jon  presented  us  not  with  Ploloen  Idea,  or  the  sight  of 
Nimue,  Babylon,  London,  or  some  Stur- bridge' foire  monsters," — Linj/ua,  ed.  1617,  Si^.  P. 

"I  pray  yeewliat  showe  will  be  heere  to  night !  1  hane  seen  the  Babones  already,  the  CHlietifnta 
Niaiuie,  and  Jnliua  CiEBar  acted  by  the  mammets." 

Euerit  Wotnan  in  her  JZiimor,  1600,  Sjg.  H. 

"Beie  sn  more  maskers  too,  I  tliink  :  this  maikipg  is  a  heaVnly  entertainment  for  the  nidow, 
who  ne'er  uw  any  shew  yet  bnt  the  pviipet-play  o'  Nineve." 

Cowley's  Culler  qf  Coleman-itreel ,  act  >.  K.  11. 

*  P.  20,  ed.  Shake.  Sac.  S  P.  2Se,  ed.  Shake.  Soc. 
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entitled  Thefamout  Hutory  of  Friar  Baeon.  Tbe  character  of  Margaret,  the  fair 
maid  of  Fressingfield  ia  not,  however,  borrowed  from  the  proao-pamptlet 

Tlie  Smftis/i  Hiitory  of  Jamts  the  Fourth,  1598.*  From  what  aouroe  our  author 
derived  the  materials  of  this  strange  fiction,  I  have  not  been  able  to  discover ;  nor 
could  Mr.  David  Laing  of  Edinburgh,  who  ia  so  profoundly  versed  ia  tbe  ancient 
literature  of  hia  coimtrj',  point  out  to  me  any  Scottish  chronicle  or  tract  which  might 
iukve  afforded  hints  to  the  poet  for  its  oompositioo. 

7%r  Comual  nUUiry  of  Alplionsiu,  Knig  of  Aj-raffoji,  1599,  f  We  learn  from  the 
speech  of  Vcuus  at  the  close  of  this  play  that  the  author  intended  to  have  written  a 
Second  Part. 

Besides  the  five  dramas  just  euumerated,  it  has  been  thought  right  to  include  in 
the  present  collection  Grorge-a-GrttTif,  the  Piiintr  of  Wakefield,  1599,  in  consequence 
of  the  following  M.  S.  notes  having  been  found  on  the  title-page  of  a  copy  of  that 
piece  which  was  formerly  ia  the  possession  of  Mr.  Rhodes ; 

"Written  by a  minister  who  acted  the  pinerapt  in  it  himselfo. 

Teste  W.  Shake^aro." 

"Ed.  Jubyj/saith  it  was  made  by  Ro.  Greene." 

These  two  memoranda  are  by  different  persons,  and  in  handwriting  of  about  the 
time  when  the  play  was  printed.  Statements  which  render  it  highly  probable  that 
Greene  waa' "  a  minister"  have  Iieen  before  adduced  ;  see  p.  3,  In  T/it  Pinner  of 
Wakefifld,  George-a- Greene  corapells  Sir  Nicholas  Manuering  to  eat  the  seals  of  the 
Earl  of  Kendal's  commission ;  and  Nash  informs  us  that  Greene  once  forced  an 
apparitor  to  tindergn  a  similar  humiiiation :  "Had  hee  liu'd,  Gabriel,  and  thou  shouldst 
[b&ve]  so  vnartefidatly  and  odiously  libcld  against  him  as  thou  hast  done,  he  would 
made  thee  an  example  of  ignominy  to  all  ages  that  are  to  come,  and  drinon 
.Jbee  to  e»te  thy  owne  booke  butterd,  as  I  sawe  him  moke  an  apparriter  once  in  a 
eate  his  citation,  waie  and  all,  very  handsomly  seru'd  twist  two  dishes." 
Stftnge  Nt»ve»,  Jec.  1593,  Sig.  C  3.  Tlie  incident  in  tbe  drama  bearing  so  strong  a 
reaembtance  to  an  adventure  in  the  life  of  Greene  woidd  strengthen  the  probability 
of  its  having  been  written  by  him,  were  it  not  that  in  the  old  prose  Histori/  of 
Grorgt-a-Grerae,  on  which  the  play  ia  undoubtedly  founded,  §  the  vahant  Pinner 
obliges  Manuering  to  swallow  the  seals.  (| 

*  AooDi^ing  Id  culue  ntbaritiw,  it  wu  reprintt'd  in  151IB. 

+  An  edilino  of  1S97  inDcntiDced  bjEnme  bibliDgnphen. 

%  Job;  WW  an  actor,  uid  •note  a  pUy  called  Sampiun  in  aoQJimctiDTi  witli  Samael  Bovle;. 

{  Bilaoa,  tStm  oWrring  that  ike  Anmi  ai Peargt-a-Grtme,  Ikt  Pinntr  of  Waktjicid,  "hmbfon 
wiMMWuily  ucrit^d  to  Heywoud  the  eplgrammatiat,  and  ii  nprinted,  with  ofAcr  troth,  in  the  Uta 
caliliaa  of  Dodsley'i  Old  PlajB,"  says  that  it  "  (at  leut  tluit  part  of  it  wbicb  we  have  an;  CDOFeni  with) 
it  ftnmded  od  the  bnlUd  af  Bobia  Hood  and  the  pioder  of  Wakefield,  vhicb  it  directly  qaot«,  and  u  in 
foM  a  metl  dapieaiU ptrformante ;"  and  a  liltle  after  he  tells  na  "The  [proK]  History  of  Geoi^  a 

I  In  TJU  Pint  Part  of  Sir  Juha  OldcixntU,  {by  Mnnday,  Drayton,  Wilaon,  and  Halbway),  IflOO, 
Ik*  SaioDer  ia  in  Iik«  maaner  mode  to  gulp  down  hie  citadon. 
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In  Henslowe's  Diary  is  a  list  of  plays  acted  by  the  Earl  of  Sussex's  men,  which 
contains  four  notices  of  this  drama,  the  earliest  of  them  being, — 


"  Ed  at  gorge  a  gren,  the  29  of  desembr  1593 


iij«  x*r  • 


Among  the  old  M.  S.  dramas,  which  the  detestable  carelessness  of  John  War- 
burton  allowed  to  perish,  was  the  Hist  of  Johe  by  Rob,  Green, 

The  opinion  that  Greene  was  concerned  in  the  two  "histories"  entitled  The  First 
Fart  of  the  Contention  bettffixt  the  two  famom  houses  of  TorJce  and  Lancaster,  &c.,  and 
The  Tru€  Tragedie  of  Richard  Duke  of  Yorke,  <kc.,  is  founded  on  a  passage  of  his 
Address  to  his  brother  play-wrights  in  the  Groatsworth,of  Wit,  and  will  be  afterwards 
noticed  when  that  Address  is  laid  before  the  reader. 

Edward  Phillips,  in  his  (strangely  incorrect)  Theatrum  Poetarum,  1675,  informs 
us,  that  Greene  was  the  author  of  Fair  Emm,  1631,  and  that  he  was  associated  with 
Lodge  in  composing  The  Laws  of  Nature,  Lady  Alimony,  1 659,  The  Contention  betweene 
Liberalitie  and  Prodigalitie,  1602,  and  Luminalia,  1627. — It  is  not  impossible  that 
Greene  might  have  written  Fair  Emm.  By  The  Laws  of  Nature  we  must  understand 
one  of  Bale's  Miracle-plays  entitled  TJie  Three  Laws  of  Nature,  Moses,  and  Christ,  <fea 
Lady  Alimony  is  in  a  style  so  different  from  Greene's  that  no  portion  of  it  could  have 
proceeded  from  his  pen.  Hie  Contention  betweene  Liberalitie  and  Prodigalitie  is 
probably,  as  Mr.  Collier  remarks,  "  an  older  piece  revived  and  altered "  ;  and  Greene 
"  may  have  had  some  concern  in  it  prior  to  1592."t  Luminalia  was  not  produced 
till  long  after  his  death. 

K,  as  a  dramatist,  Greene  fails  to  exhibit  character  with  force  and  discrimination, 
if  he  has  much  both  of  the  fustian  and  the  meanness  which  are  found  more  or  less 
in  all  the  plays  of  the  period,  and  if  his  blank-verse  is  so  monotonous  a«  to  pall  upon 
the  ear ;  it  must  be  allowed,  on  the  other  hand,  that  he  not  imfrequently  writes  with 
elegance  and  spirit,  and  that  in  some  scenes  he  makes  a  near  approach  to  simplicity 
and  nature.t 


Greene,  pindar  of  the  town  of  Wakefield,  4to,  no  date,  is  a  modem  production,  chiefly  founded  on  the  old 
play  just  mentioned,  of  neither  authority  nor  merit."  Robin  Hood,  yoI.  1.  p.  xxix.  The  ballad  in 
question  I  have  subjoined  to  the  play ;  and  the  reader  will  see  how  slight  a  foundation  the  former 
afforded  for  the  latter.  That  the  prose-history  was  taken  from  the  play  I  cannot  believe  :  it  was  the 
almost  constant  custom  of  our  old  dramatists  to  borrow  their  plots  and  characters  from  popular  story- 
books, and  I  have  no  doubt  that  the  author  of  the  play  of  George-a-Greene  was  indebted  for  its 
materials  to  the  prose-tale  on  the  same  subject,  which  (though  perhaps  somewhat  modernized)  will  be 
found  in  Mr.  Thoms's  Early  Prose  Romances^  vol.  ii.  The  following  piece  was  sold  by  auction  a  few 
years  ago  [i.e!  a  few  years  before  1831]  :  The  Pinder  of  Wakefield,  being  the  History  of  George  a 
Greene,  the  lusty  Pinder  of  the  north,  briefly  showing  his  manhood,  and  his  brave  merriment  amongst 
his  boon  companions :  fuU  of  pretty  histories,  songs,  catches,  jests,  and  riddles,  iio.  b.  1.  1632. 

•  P.  81,  ed.  Shake.  Soc.. 

t  Ifist.  of  Engl.  Dram,  Poet.  i.  819,  ii.  852. 

t  ''He  was  of  singuler  pleasaunoe,  the  verye  supporter,  and,  to  no  mans  disgrace  bee  this  intended, 
the  only  comedian  of  a  vulgar  writer  in  this  country." 

ChetUe's  Kind-HarU  Dreame,  n.d.  [1592.]  Sig.  B.  8. 
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Prefixed  to  our  author's  Perimedfs  (Ae  £l/icjce-gmilk,  1588,  is  aa  Address  to  the 
Gentlemen  Readere,  part  of  which  is  as  foUows  :  "  I  keqe  my  old  couree,  to  palter 
vp  something  in  prose,  vsiug  miue  old  pocsie  Btill,  Omtie  tiilit  piinctum,  although 
lattflye  two  geullemen  poets  made  two  mad  men  of  Rome  boat*  it  out  of  their  paiier 
buolders,  aud  htid  it  in  deriaion,  for  timt  I  could  not  mnke  my  veraes  iet  vpon  the 
stage  ta  tragicall  buskins,  eueria  words  filling  the  mouth  like  the  fahiu^leu  of  Bo-Bell, 
daitng  Grod  out  of  henueu  with  that  Atheiut  Tawbarlaii,  or  bln^phemiug  with,  the 
mad  preest  of  the  sonne  :  but  let  me  rather  openly  pocket  vp  the  nase  at  Diogenes 
hand,  then  wantoulyo  set  out  such  impious  instances  of  intollerable  poetrie,  such  mad 
uid  scuffing  poets,  that  haue  propheticoU  spirits  as  bred  of  Merlins  race.  If  there  ho 
&nje  in  Englaud  tlmt  set  the  end  of  scullarisme  in  an  English  blanck-verse,  I  thinke 
either  it  is  the  humor  of  a  nouico  that  tickles  them  with  selfe^loue,  or  to{o]  much 
frequenting  the  hot-house  (to  vso  the  Gormaine  pruuerbe)  hath  swct  out  all  the 
greatest  part  of  their  wits,  which  wasts  gradatim,  aa  the  ItJiiians  say  poco  &  poco.  If 
I  Bjieftke  darkely,  gentlemen,  and  offend  with  this  digression,  1  craue  pardon,  in  that 
but  uiBwere  in  print  what  they  haue  offered  on  the  stage."  An  obscure  passage, 
which  it  is  difficult  to  gather  anything  except  that  Greene  is  highly  indignant 
his  alleged  incapacity  of  writing  blauk-veTse,  and  alludes  rather  contemptuously  to 
b's  celebrated  tragedy  of  Taml/urlatne, — perhaps,  also,  to  some  other  piece  by 
e  a,uthor  in  which  "  the  priest  of  the  aun  "  wivs  a  cbanioter, — If  Greene  bore 
any  ill-will  to  Marlowe  in  1588,  it  would  certtdnly  seem  to  have  passed  away  long 
before  the  latter  was  on  his  death-bed. 

In  SngUinitK  Pamasiiu,  IGOO,  are  several  quotations  from  our  author's  dramatic 
works. 

There  is  good  reason  to  believe  that  Greene  not  only  composed  for  the  stage,  but 
•Iflo  oGcaiuoually  appeared  on  it  as  an  actor.  "  I  was  auddiiinely  certified,"  says 
Gabriel  Harvey,  "that  the  king  of  the  paper  stage  (so  the  gentleman  tearmed 
Greene)  had  played  his  last  part,  and  was  gone  to  TarleloQ."*    Povrt  Letleri  and 

"The  b«t  poeta  for  comsdjr  among  the  Qreeke  are  tbene,  Mecaader,  ArisMphaneB,  ke,,  aod  aiDong 
Ue  l«tinei,  Flautua,  &a.  ;  ao  the  tiest  for  comedy  sumngBt  vs  bee,  Edward  Batle  of  Oiforde,  Doctor 
O^er  of  OxTorde,  Mai<t«r  Rowlej  0D«  a  laro  Mholler  of  learned  Pcmbrooke  Hall  in  Cambridge,  Maiiiter 
Klvanlea  one  of  her  Hueaties  Chappell,  eloqnetit  and  vittir  John  Lillj,  Lodge,  Qnscajne,  Orteiie, 
Hwkeq^an,  Thomas  Nash,  Thoinsc  Hejwood,  AnUiody  Mund;e  one  beat  plottor,  Chapman,  Forter, 
Vnnii,  Hathva;,  uid  Hour;  ChetUe." 

Meres'a  PaltadU  Tamia,  Wil't  Triatrry,  IGBg,  fill.  28S. 
"  From  the  following  lines  in  a  rolnine  of  great  rarity  it  seenia  that  Tartton  wm  celebrated  for  hll 
bojie  aa  well  aa  his  Fomic  acting  : 

"Rich.  Tarllono,  comcedonim pi-incipi.     Epit. 
Cujas  (Tiator)  ait  aepnlchnun  hoc  acire  via, 

Inacriptionem  nun  habeca  ! 
A  eta  gradiimqne  siste  pantiapcr  tunm  -. 

laoogniliuu  nouen  aciee. 

PrinecpB  comtBdaroia  luUt  quoa  AtiEtira 

Tellni  in  hoe  bnalo  cnbat. 
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Certaine  Sonnets,  &c.  1592,  p.  9  :  a  little  after  he  speaks  of  "  his  piperly  extem- 
porizing and  Tarletonizing  ; "  and  in  one  place  expressly  calls  him  "  a  player,"  p.  25. 
See,  too,  the  MS.  notes  already  cited  (p.  33)  from  a  copy  of  The  Pinner  of  Wakefield. 
— His  friends,  Marlowe  and  Peele,  it  has  been  ascertained,  had  trod  the  boards. 

The  various  verses  which  are  scattered  through  his  prose-tracts  constitute,  as 
far  as  we  know,  the  whole  of  Greene's  non-dramatic  poetry,  with  the  exception  of 
A  Maiden's  Dream,  Upon  the  death  of  the  Bight  Honourable  Sir  Christopher  ffatUm, 
Knight,  late  Lord  Chancellor  of  England,  1591 ;  which  was  reprinted  in  The  Shakes- 
peare Society's  Papers,  1845,  voL  iL  p.  127,  by  the  possessor  of  the  only  copy  yet 
discovered,  who  not  imjustly  describes  it  as  "a  favourable  specimen,  both  of  the 
fancy  and  of  the  facility  of  the  writer."* 

Of  Greene's  numerous  prose-tracts,  most  of  which  are  interspersed  with  verses,  a 
list  will  be  found  at  the  end  of  this  essay.  Their  popularity  is  sufficiently  testified 
by  the  repeated  editions  through  which  many  of  them  passed.  On  their  first 
appearance,  doubtless,  they  were  perused  with  avidity  by  the  courtly  gallants  and 
fair  ones  of  the  metropolis,  and  by  the  youthful  students  of  our  universities; 
and,  long  after  Greene  was  in  his  grave,  they  were  sold  on  ballad-mongers* 
stalls  and  hawked  about  the  country  by  chapmen,  forming  the  favourite  reading 
of   the    vulgar.f      In   some   of  them  he    exhibits    no  mean   invention,   and    no 

Quo  mortuo,  spretse  silent  eomedue 

Tragediseque  turbidsa. 
Soense  decns  desiderant  mntse  saum, 

Bisusque  abest  Sardoniiis. 
Hie  Eoscius  Britannicus  sepultus  est, 

Quo  notior  nemo  Mt. 
Abi,  yiator  :  sin  te  adhnc  nomen  latet^ 
Edicet  hoc  qui  vis  puer." 
Joannis  Stradlingi  Epigrammaium  Libri  QuatuoTf  Londiniy  1607,  duod.,  p.  18. 
*  But  where  was  his  judgment  when,   a  little  before,   he  called  Ghreene  "Shakespeare's  vMtt 
distinffuished  contemporary  and  rival "  ? 

t  The  Myrrovr  of  Modestie  is  dedicated  to  the  Countess  of  Derby,  Planetomachia  to  the  Earl  of 
Leicester,  Euphues  his  censure  to  Philautus  to  the  Earl  of  Essex,  Morando  to  the  Earl  of  Arundel, 
Menaphon  to  Lady  Hales,  TulUes  Loue  to  Lord  Strange,  the  Mourning  Garment  to  the  Earl  of 
Cumberland,  Alcida  to  Sir  Charles  Blount,  Arbasto  to  Lady  Mary  Talbot,  Philomela  to  liady 
Fitzwaters,  Penelope's  Web  to  the  Countess  of  Cumberland  and  the  Countess  of  Warwick,  Hu  Card  of 
Fancy  to  the  Earl  of  Oxford,  &c.  &c.  :  the  dedication  of  A  Quip  for  an  Upstart  Courtier  is  addressed 
to  the  Bight  Worshipful  Thomas  Bamaby  Esquire,  and  is  signed  *'  Your  duetifuU  adopted  sonne  Eobert 
(Jreene." 

'*Euen  Ghiicciardines  siluer  historic,  and  Ariostos  golden  can  toes,  grow  out  of  request :  and  the 
Countesse  of  Pembrookes  Arcadia  is  not  greene  inough  for  queasie  stomackes,  but  they  must  haue 
Ghreenes  Arcadia  ;  and,  I  belleeue,  most  eagerlie  longed  for  Qreenes  Faerie  Queene."  Q.  Harvey's  Povre 
Letters^  and  certaine  Sonnets,  &c.,  1592,  p.  26. 

Ben  Jonson,  in  Every  man  out  of  his  humour,  insinuates  that  Greene  was  beginning  to  go  out  of  fashion ; 
**Past.  She  does  observe  as  pure  a  phrase,  and  use  as  choice  figures  in  her  ordinary  oonferenoea,  as 
any  be  in  the  Arcadia. 

Car.  Or  rather  in  Greene's  works,  whence  she  may  steal  «rith  more  security."    Act  ii.  sc  1. 
But  certainly  for  many  years  after  this  play  was  produced,  (in  1599,)  Greene  continued  to  be  very 
popular. 
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fc^lfeht  skill  in  the  conduct  of  the  fable ;  but  I  caniiot  take  upon  me  to  determine 
w  mDch  he  burrowed  from  the  obucurcr  writers  of  Franco  and  Italy,  His  fant^ 
Epu  exubemut,  and  supplied  him  with  an  andlcss  variety  of  images ;  his  facility  of 
!ti«n  was  very  great ;  and  thimgh  he  does  not  display  any  depth  of  thought,  ha 
uida  in  just  and  pleasing  roflaiions.  He  frequently  delights  us  with  jinsaages  of 
1  pathos  and  genuine  beauty  ;  again,  be  is  devoted  to  conceits  and  oUiteiiitiou,  or 
I  insufferably  tedious  and  diffuse.  Hia  love  of  Bimilioa  drawn  from  the 
jrpropertiea  of  herbs,  stones,*  &0.  he  caught  from  Lyly  ;  and  contemporary 
I  imtt^ned  that  they  were  bestowing  the  highest  encomium  on  Greene 
when  they  mnked  him  with  the  fantastical  author  of  Euphuet.f  Of  the  verses 
1  acdttored  through  these  tmcts  the  merit  is  very  unequal ;  some  of  them  have  a 
^^X|  tendemoas,  a  pastural  simplicity,  and  a  lyric  flow,  which  are  truly  iasciuating,  while 
^^^BKme  Bcaic«ly  rise  above  mediocrity,  and  some  Ml  considerably  below  It.} 
^^^K  Mnj/lamTt  Brliuun,  IGOO,  and  Davison's  Poetiad  Efutptodi/,  1G02,  are  enriched 
^^^Vilrith  some  of  Grccue's  verses,  selected  from  hta  prose-tructs.§ 


Sir  Tbomas  OTorbar;,  in  Ma  Charadtri,  ilewribitig  b  Ctuusbensud,  tells  xa  "She  reada  (Jrecoe's 


Qmoe,  nja  ADLhony  Wood,  "  was  aathor  of  K'TenkJ  thlngi  which  were  pleiuiDg  to  mm  and  iramen 
of  tiii  tinie.  The;  aiade  luucb  sport,  uid  ven  valaed  lunimg  KLuUra,  Imt  lince  ibvj  have  been  moBtl; 
wM  on  tslW-moiiger^  BUdls."     Piuti  Oxoa.     Port.  !«(,  p.  21G.  «d.  Blies. 

*  "Hub,  tie  ftpc  of  Oreeue,  Qncne  Iha  ape  of  BaphDea,  Buphuoa  the  ape  of  Bmue,  tHe  tbnn 
bmnu  mamiDeta  of  the  prsue." — Q.  Harvey's  Piercca  Supererogalion,  kc,  IE93,  Sig,  S  4. 

"Did  I,"  exelums  Nuh,  mdlgiuuit  at  being  oooated  of  imitating  Qreone,  "euer  irtite  of  conj- 
MtoUng  !  itnfll  mjr  Mile  with  bearba  and  b1od«s  f  or  apprentisd  mjeslfe  to  rooning  of  the  latter  I  If 
Drt.  hawateaAi)olinalMehiml"—ffaiieKil\ifimlaSafroa-Walden,  4c.,  1S9B,  8ig.  V.  3. 

"Ifmjmaii  bee  of  a  daint;  and  curionB  ears,"  nyi  the  anthor  of  ifarfiW  itar-irixlui,  1SB2, 
midoabledlj  altodiog  lo  Oreeae,  "  I  shall  dnire  him  to  repayre  to  thoEe  aathora  ;  euery  nun  hath  not  a 
pclle<lliiol,  a  Gih-mint,  nor  a  binl-mint  in  hJB  bnuue,  all  are  not  licen»d  to  oreato  now  shines,  n«w 
fowles,  new  lerpenU,  to  ooyne  new  creatnrBB,"  tic—Preface, 

t  "  Harot  et  De-Mornaj  pour  le  langage  Prsucoia  ; 

Pout  L'EapUgnol  Queuare,  Boeeaon  pour  Ic  Toscau  ; 
Bt  le  gentil  Sleidan  rebit  I'Allemanii  ; 
Greene  et  Lylli  tons  deoi  raffinonrs  cle  I'AnijIaia." 
I  Sonnet  by  I.  Eliole,  prefi;(ed  to  Greene's  Pcrimtda,  1588. 

I  "  Uoltii  poat  annis,  eonjungens  corniina  prusia, 

I  Ftornit  Ascaniui;,  ChehuH^  GaficuynoB,  et  alter 

TuUiua  Anglornm  nunc  vivena  Lilljaa,  ilium 
Conaeqnilur  Grenna,  pnEtlaros  Ttorqna  poeta." 

Anon.    Versos  tirelixed  to  Greene'a  Alcvla,  1Q17. 
"  Of  aU  tbe  flowen  a  Llllie  once  I  lou'd, 

Wlisee  labouring  beautie  brancht  itaelfe  abroade  ; 
Bnl  now  old  age  hia  glorie  hath  remoad, 
And  Qroener  obiectea  are  mj  eyes  aboade." 

Ver«8  by  Henry  Vpohear,  prefiiod  lo  Greene's  JffnapSon,  1BS7. 
J   "  Aa  Italy  had  Danle,  Boccace.  Petrarch,  Tasftj,  Cellaao,  and  Arioalo  ;  ao  Englanil  had  Matthew 
BajdoD,  Thonutt  Atuhelow,  Thoma*  Wataon,  TIioilm  Kid,  Ruherl  Greent,  and  George  Pede."— Merea'a 
PalUidit  Tamia,  WiU  Trcattri/,  1S98,  fol.  282. 

I  The  (bnner  oontaina  five  pieoca  from  itenap/um  and  two  fniia  Never  too  Lalt ;  tho  latter,  o 
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In  the  Bijographia  Dramatica  and  in  other  publications  it  is  positively  stated 
that  Greene  occasionally  prostituted  his  talents  for  the  amusement  of  the  rakes  of 
the  day,  and  that  some  of  his  pieces  were  polluted  by  gross  obscenity.  I  am  much 
deceived  if  this  be  not  one  of  those  falsehoods  which  creep  into  literary  histoiy,  and 
are  transferred  from  book  to  book,  through  the  ignorance  and  carelessness  of 
biographers  and  editors  ;  few  of  the  persons  perhaps  who  made  the  assertion  having 
ever  read  one  quarter  of  his  works.  It  originated,  I  presume,  partly  in  a 
misconception  of  the  author*s  meaning,  when  he  speaks  with  regret  of  the  lifter 
productions  of  his  pen ;  and  partly  in  the  misrepresentations  of  puritanic  writers. 
Greene,  in  an  Address  to  George  Clifford,  Earl  of  Ciunberland,  before  his  Mourning 
Garmmtf  1590,  says  ;  **  Having  myself  ouer- weaned  with  them  of  Ninenie  in 
publishing  simdry  wanton  pamphlets,  and  setting  forth  axiomes  of  amorous 
philosophy,  tandem  aliquando  taught  with  a  feeling  of  my  palpable  follies,  and 
hearing  with  the  eares  of  my  heart  Jonas  crying,  *  Except  thou  repent,'  as  I  &aue 
changed  the  inward  affects  of  my  minde,  so  I  haue  turned  my  wanton  workes  to 

effectuall  labours. I  hope  your  lordship  will  be  glad,  with 

Augustus  Csesar,  to  read  the  reformation  of  a  second  Ouid ;  pardon,  my  lord, 
inferiour  by  a  thousand  degrees  to  him  in  wit  or  learning,  but  I  feare  halfe  as  fond 
in  publishing  amorous  fancies."  *  All,  I  believe,  that  we  are  to  gather  from  these 
expressions  is,  that  he  had  written  pieces,  which,  being  on  the  subject  of  love,  were 
light  and  trivial, — that  (as  one  of  his  panegyrists,  Roger  Portington,  tells  him,  in 
verses  prefixed  to  the  First  Part  of  Mamillia^  1583,)  he  had 

*'  paynted  out  Dan  CapidB  craft, 
And  set  at  large  the  doubtf all  chance  of  fiEtnoies  drafte." 

"I  promised,  gentlemen,"  says  Greene  in  an  Address  to  the  Gentleman  Readers 
before  Philomela,  <fec.,  1592,  "  both  in  my  Mourning  Garment,  and  Farewell  to  Follie, 
neuer  to  busie  my  selfe  about  any  wanton  pamphlets  againe,  nor  to  haue  my  brayne 
counted  so  addle  as  to  set  out  any  matter  that  were  amorous  :  but  yet  am  I  come, 
contrary  to  vow  and  promise,  once  againe  to  the  presse  with  a  labour  of  loue,  which  I 
hatched  long  agoe,  though  now  brought  forth  to  light :"  and  let  it  be  observed,  that 
Philomela  (which  is  inscribed  to  Lady  Fitzwaters)  is  a  moral  tale  of  great  beauty. — 
The  author  of  a  pamphlet  called  Marline  Mar-nactuB,  A  second  replie  against  the 
defemory  and  apology  of  Sixtus  the  fifth,  <fec  1592,  has  the  foUowing  passages  in  his 
preface,  which  were  undoubtedly  pointed  at  Greene  :  "  What  publishing  of  friuolous 


*  In  Greene's  Quip  for  an  Upstart  Courtier^  <{•(?.,  are  these  words  ;  **Only  I  must  needes  say  to  him 
that  some  of  his  trade  will  print  lewd  hookes  and  bawdy  pamphlets,  but  auri  sacra  fames  quid  nont" 
I  remember  perfectly  to  have  seen  an  edition  of  this  tract  with  the  date  1592  (during  which  year  it 
seems  to  have  been  several  times  printed),  wherein,  after  the  words  **  bawdy  pamphlets,"  was  inserted, 
between  brackets,  '*  by  R.  0."  :  but  in  the  edition  of  1592,  in  the  King's  Library,  the  passage  stands 
as  just  given. 


1  acurriloua  prognostications,  as  if  WiU  Sommei-§  were  againo  reniued !  what 
counterfeitiug  and  cogging  of  prodigiouB  and  fabulous  monsters,  as  if  they  labored  to 
exoeede  the  poet  in  his  Metamorphosis  J  what  lasciuious,  vnlionest,  and  amorous 
discotmes,  such  as  Augustus  in  a  heathen  common-wealth  could  neuer  tolerate  !  and 
yet  they  shame  not  to  suliacribo,  'By  a  graduate  in  Cambridge,  in  Artibus 
Magister';  as  if  men  should  iudge  of  the  fmitcs  of  art  by  the  ragges  ajjd  parings  of 
wit,  and  endite  the  vniuereities  as  not  onely  accessaiy  to  their  vanitie  but  nurses  of 
bawdry  :  wo  would  the  world  should  know,  that  howsoeuer  those  phuiea  hauo  power 

to  create  a  Muter  of  Artes,  yet  the  art  of  loue  is  none  of  the  seauen 

thus  afferting  to  bee  famous,  they  become  notorious,  that  it  may 

be  uide  of  them  as  of  the  Sophistors  at  Athens,  diim  volnnt  halieri  celebrittr  doctt, 
imttotaetmC  itiMuptUer  atinmi,  nod  when  with  shame  they  see  their  folly,  they  aro  falnd 
to  put  on  a  mourning  garment,  and  eric.  Farewell"*'  But  is  not  this  merely  the 
langnage  of  some  canting  individual,  who  held  in  utter  loathing  any  writer  whose 
pen  had  been  employed  ou  tales  of  love  1 — In  that  very  curious  poetical  tract, 
Orfrtu'i  fuHrraUi  by  R,  B.+,  Geut.,  1594,  the  pui'ity  of  his  amorous  pieccB  is 
particuliu'ly  dwelt  upon ; 

"  He,  lie  U  dcul,  that  virole  nt  ;<jur  delights  ; 
Th&t  wrote  nf  lodita  and  of  parramDuxH  ; 
Of  badding  leaatie,  niid  tiir  branched  leanea, 
Of  Bveflt  cantent  in  roynll  nuptialli*. 

Hu  gkddiug  Muae,  althoagh  it  ran  of  looe, 

Yet  did  bee  aweetlir  roamliie  his  soogB ; 

Ke  euer  gnuc  the  looiicr  caoBB  to  laugh, 

He  men  of  iuilgeioent,  for  to  be  aS'eDded."~Sig,  B, 


•  Ad  sllii^nn  la  Greene's  . 

■^  Kttaon  inppoaed  that  I 

bave  been  tiie  uilhor  of  an  mei 


luming  Ganaail  and  Faremcll  to  Folly. 

B.  memit  Bicbord  Bsi-Dfittld;  bat  it  is  Bcarce]]' ponible  thst  he  wald 

t.  coiupovttoti.^-ffivenc'f  FMntraUi  contuiu  Uie  fiiUoiriiig 


CamiUa  for  tbe  first  and  second  put ; 
The  Oard  of  Pantit,  and  hii  IW/m.  tone  ; 
His  Nvnquam  ttra,  and  bis  NigJUvagalc  ; 
Hia  Bpanith  Matquerado,  and  hia  Change  ; 
Bis  AfcnapAon,  and  ifciiinorphoni; 
Hia  OrpharioH,  and  the  Dtnmarlx  King  ; 
Hii  CtfXwct,  Uid  hia  lavr»  TVifanxron  ,- 
Eis  DirputaHim,  and  The  Death  of  Kin 
That  nvUca  all  England  t]\td  to  many  team  ; 
And  manj  more  that  I  haaa  aenec  aeene, 
Ha;  witnes  well  vnto  the  world — hia  wit 
Had  he  bo  well  ts  well  applied  it. " 

Sig.  C  2. 
Cth  lines  there  ia  an  alituioli  to  Qreene'a  poem  on  the  death  of  Sir  Chriatopher 
Hatton,  A  Matdm't  Dream  (already  meationed,  p.  3d}, 
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In  The  Bepentance  of  Robert  Greene  his  love-pamphlets  are  noticed  in  no  stronger 
terms  of  reprobation  than  "  These  vanities  and  other  trifling  pamphlets  I  penned  of 
loue  and  vaine  fantasies  was  my  chiefest  stay  of  lining;  and  for  those  my  vaine 
discourses  I  was  beloued  of  the  more  vainer  sort  of  people,"  <kc.  Sig.  C  3.  Nor 
must  it  be  forgotten  that  Greene  was  in  the  habit  of  inscribing  his  productions  to 
high-bom  personages,  both  male  and  female  :  and  would  the  notorious  author 
of  grossly  licentious  tracts  have  presumed  to  aspire  to  the  patronage  of  such  illus- 
trious names  as  are  to  be  found  in  note  t  p.  36  ? 

Fandosto,  The  triumph  of  Time,  ifea,  1588  (with  the  running-title,  The  Historie 
of  Dorastus  and  Fawnia),  is  perhaps  the  most  memorable  of  the  prose- works  of  Greene, 
because  on  it  our  great  dramatist  foimded  his  Winter* s  Tale.  To  those  who  may 
read  the  novel  for  the  first  time,  having  a  previous  acquaintance  with  the  play 
of  Shakespeare, — and  to  what  reader  is  it  altogether  unknown  1 — ^the  former  will 
appear  cold  and  uninteresting  on  a  recoUection  of  the  marvellous  truth  and  reality 
of  the  latter.  But  Fandosto  is  far  from  a  contemptible  production :  if  portions  of  it 
are  disfigured  by  bad  taste  and  coarseness  of  feeling,  there  are  also  portions  composed 
in  a  very  pleasing  and  affecting  manner.  The  story,  there  is  every  reason  to  believe, 
was  the  invention  of  Greene  :  how  far  Shakespeare  has  deviated  from  it  I  proceed 
to  show.  ♦  "  In  the  coimtrey  of  Bohemia  there  rayned  a  king  called  Pandosto, 
whose  fortunate  successe  in  warres  against  his  foes,  and  bountifull  curtesie  towardes 
his  friendes  in  peace,  made  him  to  be  greatly  feared  and  loued  of  all  men.  This 
Pandosto  had  to  wife  a  ladie  called  Bellaria,  by  birth  royall,  learned  by  education, 
faire  by  natiu-e,  by  vertues  famous ;  so  that  it  was  hard  to  iudge  whether  her 
beautie,  fortune,  or  vertue,  wanne  the  greatest  commendations.  These  two,  lincked 
together  in  perfect  loue,  led  their  lines  with  such  fortimate  content  that  their 
subiects  greatly  reioyced  to  see  their  quiet  disposition.  .  They  had  not  beene 
married  long,  but  fortime  (willing  to  increase  their  happines)  lent  them  a  sonne,  so 
adorned  with  the  gifts  of  nature  as  the  perfection  of  the  childe  greatly  augmented 
the  loue  of  the  parentes  and  the  ioy  of  their  commons."  ....'"  Fortune 
enuious  of  such  happy  successe,  willing  to  shewe  some  signe  of  her  inconstancie, 
turned  her  wheele,  and  darkned  their  bright  sun  of  prosperitie  with  the  mistie 
cloudes  of  mishap  and  misery.  For  it  so  happened  that  Egistus  king  of  Sycilia,  who 
in  his  youth  had  bene  brought  vp  with  Pandosto,  desirous  to  shewe  that  neither 
tracte  of  time  nor  distance  of  place  could  diminish  their  former  friendship,  prouided 
a  nauie  of  ships  and  saylod  into  Bohe^iia,  to  visite  his  old  friend  and  companion  : 
who,  hearing  of  his  arriuall,  went  himselfe  in  person  and  his  wife  Bellaria, 
accompanied  with  a  great  traine  of  lords  and  ladies,  to  meete  Egistus  ;  and  espying 
him,  alighted  from  his  horse,  embraced  him  very  louingly,  protesting  that  nothing 


*  I  qaote  from  the  edition  of  1588.     (Since  the  first  appearance  of  the  present  memoir,  Pandosto  has 
been  reprinted  complete  in  GoUier*s  Shakespeare's  Library.) 
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in  the  world  could  haite  liappeued  more  acceptable  to  tim  tben  bin  comming,  wishing 
his  wife  to  n-ekome  his  <iliie  friend  and  acc|iiaiutjuiti0  ;  who  (to  ahewe  how  ahe  lilted 
him  whom  her  husband  lotted)  intertnyiied  him  with  Huch  familiar  ciirtesie  as  Egiatim 
porceiued  hitnBelfe  to  bee  reric  ncU  welcome.  After  tlicy  had  thus  saluted  and 
embraced  eche  other,  they  mounted  tigaiue  on  hnrsbncke,  and  rode  toward  the  citie, 
deiusing  and  recounting  howo  being  ehildren  they  had  paased  their  youth  in  friendely 
psstimes :  where,  by  the  meanes  of  the  citizens,  Egistus  was  receyued  with  tjiumpha 
ftod  shewes,  in  such  sort  that  be  maruelled  how  on  so  small  a  warning  they  coulde 
m&ke  such  preparation.  Passing  the  strcotcs  thus  with  such  rare  sightes,  they  rode 
on  to  the  pallace :  where  Pandosto  entertained  E^stus  and  his  Syciliana  with  suoh 
banqueting  and  sumptuous  cbearc,  so  royally  as  they  all  had  cause  to  commend  his 
princely  liberality ;  yea,  the  verie  basest  sJaue  that  was  knowne  to  come  from 
Sycilift  was  Tsed  with  such  ourtesie  that  Egistus  might  easily  perceiue  how  both  hee 
and  bis  were  honored  for  bis  friendes  sake.  Bellaria  (who  iu  her  time  was  the 
flower  of  cnrtesie),  willing  to  shew  how  vnfaynedly  sheo  looued  her  husband  by  his 
friends  intertaincmont,  vsed  him  likewise  so  familiarly  that  her  countenance 
bewrued  how  her  minde  was  aiTected  towardes  him  ;  oftentimes  comming  hersolfo 
into  his  bed-chamber  to  see  thitt  nothing  should  be  amis  to  mislike  him.  This 
honest  familiarity  increased  dayly  more  and  more  betwixt  them  ;  for  Bellaria,  noting 
in  Egistus  a  princely  and  hountifull  miude,  adorned  with  guudrie  and  excellent 
qualitit»,  and  Egistus,  finding  in  her  a  vertuous  and  cnrteous  disixisitiou,  there  grow 
such  u  secret  vniting  of  their  afTections,  that  tbe  ouo  could  not  well  be  without  the 
OompHuy  of  the  other  ;  insomuch  that  when  Pandosto  was  busied  with  such  vi^nt 
n&ires  that  hee  could  not  bee  present  with  his  friend  E^atus,  Bellaria  would  walke 
with  him  into  tbe  garden,  where  they  two  in  prinat  and  pleasant  deuiaea  would 
peaoe  away  tbe  time  to  both  their  contents.  This  custome  still  continuing  betwixt 
them,  a  certaine  melancholy  pnssiou  entring  the  miude  of  Pandosto  drane  him  into 
sundry  and  doubtfull  thoughts.  First,  he  called  to  minde  the  beauty  of  bis  wife 
Bellaria,  tbe  comelines  and  brauerie  of  his  friend  Egistus,  thinking  that  lone  was 
ftboHe  all  lawes,  and  therefore  to  be  staled  with  no  law ;  that  it  was  hard  to  put 
file  and  flaie  together  without  burning  ;  that  their  open  pleasures  might  breede  his 
secrete  displeasures.  Ho  considered  with  himsolfc  that  Egistus  was  a  man  and  must 
□eedes  loue ;  that  his  wife  was  a  woman  and  therefore  subiect  Tuto  loue  ;  and  that 
where  fiuu^  forced,  friendship  was  of  no  force.  These  and  siich  like  doubtfull 
thoughtee,  a  long  time  smoothering  in  his  stomacke,  beganne  at  last  to  kindle  in  his 
miude  &  secret  misti'ust,  which,  increased  by  suspition,  grewe  ai  lost  to  a  flaming 
iealouue  that  so  tormented  him  as  ho  cuuld  take  no  rest.  He  then  began  to 
■uoksuro  all  their  actions,  and  to  misconstrue  of  their  too  priuate  familiaritie,  iudging 
that  it  was  not  for  honest  affection,  but  for  disordinate  fancy  ]  so  that  hee  began  to 
watch  them  more  narrowely,  to  see  if  bee  coulde  gettc  any  true  or  certaine  proofe  to 
bis  doubtfull  suspition.      While  thus  he  noted  t^eu-  lookes  and  gestures, 
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and  BUBpected  their  thougbtca  and  lueaniiigcs,  thej  two,  eccly  bou1(«,  who  doubted 
nothing  of  this  hin  trciuiLcraus  intent,  fi'cqtiented  dailj  enche  othere  compimie :  which 
dnuie  him  into  auch  a  fruuticke  pasaion,  that  he  begaiiue  to  haare  a  secret  hat«  to 
Egititufi  and  a.  lowring  coiint«n&unc«  to  Dellaria ;  who  mamciling  at  such  vnaccua- 
tomed  froHTJB,  began  to  cast  becyond  the  moone,  and  to  enWr  into  a  thonauid 
sundrie  thuughtes,  which  vay  she  should  oHend  her  hiuband ;  bnt  findii^  in  herselie 
a  clearo  conscience,  ceassed  to  muso,  vntil  such  time  as  she  might  find  fit 
opiwrtunitie  to  demaund  the  cause  of  his  dumps.  In  the  mesne  time  Pandostoes 
minde  was  so  fajre  charged  with  iealousj  that  be  did  no  longer  doubt,  but  was 
assured  (as  he  thought),  tliut  his  friend  Egistus  bad  entered  a  wrong  pointe  in  his 
tables,  and  so  had  played  him  false  play  :  wbcroupou,  desirous  to  reueuge  so  great 
an  iniury,  he  thought  host  to  dissemble  the  grudge  with  a  faire  and  (nondly 
countenance,  and  so  vnder  the  aliapc  of  a  friend  to  shew  him  the  trick*  of  a  foe. 
Deuising  with  himself  a  long  time  how  he  might  best  put  away  Egistus  without 
Buspition  of  treacherous  murder,  hee  concluded  at  last  to  [toysun  him."  Pandosto 
endoaTOurs  to  accomplish  hia  purpose  by  means  of  Frauiou  his  cup-bearer,  offering 
him  at  last  either  preferment  or  death  nccordiug  as  lie  should  consent  or  refiise  to 
become  the  instnimout  of  his  vengeance.  Franion  promisee  to  despatcii  Egistus ; 
but  soon  after  informs  that  monarch  of  his  danger,  and  flies  with  him  from  Bohemia, 
Pandosto  now  "commaundea  that  his  wife  should  lie  carried  straight  ta  prison  vntil 
tbey  heard  further  of  his  pleasure.  The  guarde,  vnwUUng  to  lay  their  hands  on  • 
such  a  vertuoua  princesse,  and  yet  fearing  tbe  kings  fury,  wont  veiy  sorrowfiill  to 
fulfill  their  charge.  Comming  to  the  queenes  lodging,  they  found  her  playing  with 
her  yong  Sonne  Oarinter;  vnto  whom  with  teares  doing  the  message,  Eellaria, 
astonished  at  such  a  hard  ccusiu'e,  and  finding  her  cleere  conscience  a  sure  aduocate 
to  pleade  in  her  cause,  went  to  the  prison  most  willingly ;  where  with  sighes  and 
teares  shee  past  away  tbe  time  till  sbc  might  come  to  her  triall."  Pandosto  next 
"  caused  a  gencrall  proclamation  to  he  made  through  oil  bis  rcaloie,  that  the  quecne 
and  Egistus  had,  by  the  helpe  of  Franion,  not  onely  committed  most  incestuous 
adultery,  hut  also  had  conspired  the  kings  death ;  whcrevpon  the  traitor  Franion 
was  fled  away  witli  Egistiis,  and  Bellaria  woa  most  iuatly  imprisoned."  Presently 
BoUaria  finds  herself  pregnant,  and  laments  her  fate  with  bitter  oomplaintB,  "The 
jaylor,  pitying  those  her  heauie  passions,  tliinking  that  if  the  king  knew  she  were 
with  childe,  he  would  somewhat  appease  his  fury  and  release  her  from  prison,  went 
in  al  hast  and  certified  Pandosto  what  the  effect  of  BcUarias  complaint  was  :  who  no 
sooner  beard  the  jaylor  say  she  was  with  childe,  but  as  ono  possessed  with  a 
phrensde,  be  rose  vp  in  a  rage,  swearing  that  shee,  and  the  basterd  brat  she  was 
[quick]  withall,  shoidd  die,  if  the  gods  themsclues  said  no ;  thinking  that  surely  by 
computation  of  time,  that  Egistus  aud  not  he  was  the  father  to  tbe  childe.      This 
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sDBpttioos  thought  galled  afresh  his  *  liaUe-henled  sore,  in  bo  much  as  he  could  take 
DD  rest  yutiJl  he  might  mittignte  his  choller  with  a  iust  rcueoge  ;  which  happeued 
fteaeatlj  after.  For  Bcilaria  was  brought  to  bed  of  a  faire  and  boautifull  daughter  : 
irtucli  no  Boooer  Pimdosto  heardo  but  he  dal«rniincd  that  both  BcUaria  and  the 
jmmg  infiuit  ebaiild  bo  burnt  with  fire.  Uis  uoblea,  hearing  of  the  kings  oruoll 
■entenoe,  sought  by  perswasioua  to  dixiert  him  from  his  bloodie  determination,  Inying 
before  his  iMX  the  innocencie  of  the  cliilde,  and  vcrtuous  dispoaition  of  his  wife,  how 
site  bad  coutiuually  luued  and  honoured  him  so  tenderly  that  n-ithout  due  proofe  he 
cuuld  not,  nor  ought  not,  to  appeach  her  of  that  orime.  And  if  she  had  faiUted,  yet 
it  were  nwffe  honourable  to  pardon  with  mercy  then  to  puniBh  with  extremity,  and 
more  kingly  to  bo  commended  of  pitty  tbun  accused  of  rigour  ;  and  as  for  the  childe, 
if  bo  should  puuiah  it  for  the  niotbers  oScuce,  it  were  to  Btriue  against  nature 
■ad  iuHtiue  ;  mnd  that  vnnatural  actions  doe  more  offend  the  gods  then  men ;  how 
oaueeleaso  cruelty  nor  innocent  blood  noiier  scapes  without  rcuenge.  These  and  such 
like  rcAsom  oould  not  apijcase  his  rage,  but  ho  rested  resolute  in  this,  that  BcUaria 
being  ao  sdultresse,  the  childe  was  a  bustanl,  and  be  woidd  not  suffer  that  8uch  an 
in&iiioua  bmt  sboidd  call  him  father.  Yet  at  last  (seeing  bis  noblemen  wen 
importnnate  vpon  him)  he  was  content  to  spare  the  childea  life,  and  yet  to  put  it  to 
a  woTW  death.  For  he  found  out  this  deuise,  that  seeing  (as  he  thought)  it  came  by 
fortune,  ao  be  woidd  commit  it  to  the  charge  of  fortune,  and  therefore  caused  ft 
little  oock-boat  to  be  pronided,  wherein  he  meant  to  put  the  babe,  and  then  send  it 
to  the  mercieB  of  the  seas  and  the  destenies.  From  this  his  peeres  in  no  wise  conld 
pomrode  him,  but  that  he  sent  presently  two  of  his  guard  to  fetch  the  childe  :  who 
b«ng  oome  to  the  prison,  and  with  weeping  teares  recounting  their  maisters  message, 
Bellsria  no  sooner  heard  the  rigorious  resolution  of  her  meruileBSO  husband  but  she 
Ml  dowoe  in  a  swound,  so  that  all  thought  she  had  bin  dead  ;  yet  at  last  being 
flOBoe  to  her  selfe,  shee  cryed  and  screeched  out  in  this  wise.  '  Alas,  ewcete 
iriarttuut«  babe,  scarce  bomo,  before  cnuied  by  fortune  I  would  the  day  of  thy 
birth  had  beene  the  terme  of  thy  life !  then  shoiddcst  thou  bane  made  an  ends  to 
an,  and  prenented  thy  fathers  rigour.  Thy  fniUt^  cannot  yet  deseruo  such  hatefull 
reueiige ;  thy  dnyes  are  too  short  for  bo  sharpc  a  dooms  ;  but  thy  vntimely  death 
nnut  pay  thy  mothers  debts,  and  her  guiltlcsse  crime  must  bee  thy  goatly  curse, 
And  (halt  thou,  sweete  babe,  be  committed  to  fortune,  when  thou  art  already  s]>ited 
tj  fortone  1  Shall  the  seas  be  thy  harbour,  and  the  hard  boate  thy  cradle  1  Shall 
thy  tender  mouth,  in  steede  of  sweete  kisBcs,  bo  nipped  with  bitter  stormea  1  Shalt 
Ihon  haue  the  whistling  wiudcs  for  thy  lullubie,  and  the  salt  sea  fume  insteedo  of 
Bweete  inilkel  Alas,  what  destinies  would  assigne  such  hard  hapl  What  fiithcr 
vould  be  BO  crucll  1  Or  what  gods  will  not  rcuenge  such  rigor  t  Let  me  kisse  thy 
lippts,  Bwecto   infant,  and  wet  thy  tcndur  cheekes  with  my  teorcB,  and   put  this 


*  Au]  Old  eel.  ' 
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ohayne  about  thy  little  neuke,  that,  if  fbrtimo  suue  thee,  it  niay  Ueipe  to 
thoe.  Tliu^*  since  thou  must  goe  to  aurgo  in  the  gastftill  seug,  with  n  sori'uwfull 
kiBSG  I  bid  thee  farewell,  oad  1  pray  the  gods  thou  moist  fore  well.'  >Siieh  and  so 
great  was  her  griefe,  thut,  her  vituU  Bpirits  being  suppressed  with  sorruB',  she  fell 
againe  dowue  into  a  trance,  hauing  her  acncea  so  sotted  with  oare,  that  after  shee  was 
reuiued,  yet  shee  lost  hor  memoria,  and  lay  for  a  great  time  without  niouing,  as  one 
in  a  trance.  The  guard  left  her  ia  this  perplexitie,  and  carried  the  child  to  the 
king  ;  who,  quite  deuoido  of  pity,  oommauded  that  without  delay  it  should  bee  put 
ia  the  boat,  hatiing  neither  saile  nor  ruddert  to  goid  it,  and  so  to  bee  carried  into  the 
midet  of  the  sea,  and  there  left  ti»  the  wind  and  wauo  as  the  destinies  please  to 
appoint.  Tlie  very  ship-men,  seeing  the  sweete  couutenanco  of  the  yoTig  babe,  began 
to  accuse  the  king  of  rigor,  and  to  pity  the  childs  hard  fortune ;  hut  feare 
constrayned  them  to  that  which  their  nature  did  abhorre  ;  so  that  tboy  placed  it  in 
one  of  the  ends  of  the  boat,  and  with  a  few  greene  bows  made  a  homely  cabbeu  to 
shroud  it  oa  they  could  &om  wind  and  weather.  Hauiug  thus  trimmed  the  boat, 
they  tied  it  to  a  ahip,  and  so  haled  it  into  the  niayiie  sea,  and  then  cut  in  amider  the 
coarde :  which  they  had  no  sooner  done,  but  there  arose  a  mighty  tempest,  which 
tossed  the  little  boate  so  vehemently  in  the  wanes  that  tlie  ship-men  thought  it 
ooulde  not  continue  longe  without  sincking ;  yoa,  tho  storme  grewe  bo  great,  that  with 
much  labour  and  perill  they  got  to  the  shoare."  Bellaria  being  brought  into  open 
court  for  her  trial,  "  fell  dowue  vpon  her  knees,  and  desired  the  king  that  for  the 
louB  he  bare  to  liis  young  sonne  Garinter,  whoine  she  brought  into  the  world,  that 
hee  woulde  graunt  her  a  request ;  which  was  this,  that  it  would  please  his  maiestie 
to  send  siie  of  his  noblemen  whomo  he  best  trusted  to  the  Isle  of  Delphos,  there  to 
enquire  of  tho  Oracle  of  Apollo  whether  she  had  committed  adultery  with  Egistua, 
or  conspired  to  poyson  liim  with  Franion ;  and  if  the  god  Apollo,  who  by  his  deuine 
essence  knew  al  secrets,  gaue  answei-e  that  she  was  gidltie,  she  were  content  to  suffer 
any  torment,  were  it  neuer  so  tenrible.  Tho  request  was  so  reasonable  that 
Pandoato  could  not  for  shame  deny  it,  vnlesse  he  wouldo  bee  counted  of  all  his 
Bubiects  more  wilfull  then  wise  :  he  therefore  agreed  that  with  as  muuh  speede  as 
might  be  there  should  he  certaine  embassadorea  dispatched  to  the  lie  of  Delphoa ; 
and  in  the  meane  season  he  commanded  that  his  wife  should  be  kept  in  close  prison. 
Bellaria  hauing  obtained  this  graimt,  was  now  more  carefull  for  her  little  babe  that 
floated  on  the  seao  then  sorrowfull  for  her  owne  mishap;  for  of  that  she  doubted  ;  of 
her  selfe  sheo  was  assured,  knowing  if  Apollo  should  giue  oracle  according  to  the 
thoughts  of  the  hart,  yet  the  aentonco  should  goe  one  her  side,  such  wns  the 
oleorenes  of  her  minde  in  tltis  case.  But  Pandoato  (whoae  auspitious  head  still 
remained  in  one  song)  chose  out  six  of  his  nobility  whom  hee  knew  were  scarse 
indifferent  men  in  the  queenoa  bchalfo,  and  prouiding  all  things  fit  for  their  ioumey 


•  That]  OlUei  "This." 
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sent  them  to  Delphos.  The;  willing  to  fulfill  the  kingee  oominfl,im(l,  and  desirouB  to 
see  the  situation  and  cnatome  of  the  iland,  dispatched  their  affnires  with  as  much 
speeds  as  might  be,  and  embarked  themaeluos  to  this  voy^e ;  wliich  (the  wind  and 
mather  seniing  fit  for  their  prirpose)  was  soone  ended.  For  within  three  woekes 
tbey  arriued  at  Delphos :  whore  they  were  no  sooner  set  on  lande  but  with  great 
deuotioa  thoy  went  tu  the  Temple  of  Apollo,  and  there  offring  sacrifice  tu  the  god 
and  giftee  to  the  priest,  as  the  customo  was,  they  humbly  craned  an  aunswero  of 
their  dematiud.  They  Lad  not  long  kneeled  at  the  altar,  but  Apollo  with  a  loude 
voice  sftlde,  '  Bohemians,  what  you  finde  beiunde  tlie  alter  take,  and  depart,'  They 
forthwith  obeying  the  oracle,  fouudc  a  scronlo  of  parchment  wherein  waa  written 
theea  worda  in  letters  of  golde  ; 

THE   ORACLE. 

Swpition  u  mo  frwfe;  ieaJowne  it  an  vnrquall  iudge:  BtUaria  ii  cluut;  Eip'ttu  hlamthae;  Prwuim 
a  trm  miiat;  Fandaito  IreaiAerviu:  Au  fuJie  uii  imtocerU;  and  the  ting  ihal  Hue  mthoat  on 
heir*,  i/Aat  whieK  aUutbt  not  fouadt. 

As  aoone  as  they  had  taken  out  this  soroule,  the  priest  of  the  god  commaunded 
should  not  presume  to  read  it  before  they  came  in  the  presence  of 
,  mlcsse  they  would  incurre  the  displeasure  of  Apollo."  On  their  return  to 
BoUaria  being  brought  again  into  the  judgment-haU  before  the  assembled 
ions,epeflks  thus;  "'If  the  deuine  powers  bee  priuy  to  humane  actions 
they  are),  I  hope  my  patience  shall  make  fortune  bluslie,  and  my 
!  shall  staine  spightfull*  discredit.  For  although  lying  report  hath  sought 
mine  honor,  and  suspition  hath  intended  to  aoyle  my  credit  with  infamio, 
yet  whore  vertue  keepeth  the  forte,  report  and  euspition  may  assayle,  but  neuer  sack. 
How  I  baue  led  my  life  before  Egistus  comming,  I  appeals,  Pandosto,  to  the  gods 
and  to  thy  conscience.  What  hath  passed  betwixt  him  and  me,  the  gods  onely  know, 
and  I  hope  will  presently  rcueale.  That  I  loucd  Egistus,  I  cannot  deme  ;  that  I 
bunured  him,  I  ahame  not  to  confcsse  ;  to  the  one  I  was  forced  liy  his  rertues  j  to 
the  other  for  his  dignities.  But  as  touching  lasciuious  lust,  I  say  Egistus  is  honest, 
and  hope  myselfe  to  he  found  without  spot :  for  Franion,  I  can  neither  accuse  him 
nor  eicuse  him,  for  I  was  not  priuie  to  his  departure  :  and  that  this  is  true  which  I 
hatie  heere  rehearsed,  I  referre  myselfe  to  the  deuine  oracle.'  Eellaria  had  no  sooner 
aayd,  but  the  king  commaunded  that  one  of  his  dukes  should  reade  the  contentee 
of  the  Bcroule ;  which  after  the  commonB  had  heard,  they  gaue  a  great  shout, 
rrioysiiig  and  clapping  their  hands  that  the  queene  was  cleare  of  that  false  accusation. 
But  the  king,  whose  conscience  was  a  witnesse  against  him  of  his  witlesso  furie  and 
fiilie-enapected  iealousie,  was  so  ashamed  of  his  rashe  folly  that  he  intrcated  his 
DoUm  to  pCTBwade  Bcllaria  to  forgiuo  and  forget  these  iniuries ;  promising  not  onely 
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to  shew  himselfe  a  lojall  and  luuing  huBkand,  but  aleo  to  reconcile  himselie  to 
EgistiiB  and  Frauion ;  reuealing  then  before  them  M  the  cause  of  their  secrete 
flighte,  and  bow  trcacherouBly  hee  tliotigtit  to  h&ue  practised  his  death,  if  the  good 
miude  of  his  cupbearer  had  not  preuented  his  purpose.  As  thus  he  was  relating  the 
whole  matter,  there  vaa  words  brought  him  that  his  young  sonne  Garinter  waa 
soduinlj  dead  :  which  newes  no  soone  a^  Bcllttria  heard,  aurdiaj^d  before  with 
eitreame  toy  and  now  suppressed  with  heauie  sorrowe,  her  viUiU  spiritee  were  bo 
stopped  that  slie  fell  downe  presently  dead,  and  could  be  neuer  reuiucd.  ThiB 
sodoine  sight  so  appalled  the  kinges  sences  that  he  sanck  &om  his  seate  in  a  sound, 
80  aa  he  was  fayne  to  be  carried  by  his  nobles  to  his  pullace,  where  hee  lay  by  the 
space  of  three  dayes  without  speache.  His  commons  were,  as  men  in  dispaire,  so 
diaersly  distressed  ;  there  was  nothing  but  mourning  and  lamentation  to  be  beard 
throughout  al  Bohemia  j  their  young  prince  dead,  their  vertuous  qneene  berenued 
of  her  life,  and  their  king  and  soueraigne  in  great  hazard  -.  this  tragicdl  discourse  of 
fortnne  m  daunted  them  as  they  went  like  shodowes,  not  men ;  yet  somewhat  to 
comfort  their  beanie  hearts,  they  heard  that  Pandosto  was  come  to  himselfe  and  had 
reoouerod  his  sjicache  ;  who  as  in  a  fury  brayod  out  these  bitter  sjjoacbcs.  '  0  miser- 
able Pandosto,  what  surer  witnesse  then  conscience  )  what  thoughts  more  sower  then 
Buspitiou  t  what  plague  more  bad  then  iealousie  1  Unuaturall  actions  offend  the  gods 
more  than  men  ;  and  causelesse  crucltie  neuer  scapes  without  rcuenge.  I  haue 
committed  such  a  bloudy  fact,  as  repent  I  may,  but  recall  I  cannot.  Ah,  iealousie  I 
a  hell  to  the  mtnde,  and  a  horror  to  the  conscience,  suppressing  reason,  and  Indttug 
rage  :  a  worse  passion  then  plircnsic,  a.  greater  plague  than  madncsse.  Are  the  gods 
iust  1  then  let  them  rouenge  such  bmtishe  crueltto  :  my  innocent  bebe  I  batifl 
drowned  in  the  seas ;  my  louing  wife  I  bane  sluine  with  slanndorous  suspition ;  my 
tmstie  Kiend  I  bane  sought  to  betray ;  and  yet  the  gods  are  slackc  to  plague  such 
offences.  Ab,  miuBt  Apollo  !  Pandosto  is  the  man  that  hath  committed  the  faulte  : 
why  should  Garinter,  seely  childe,  abide  the  paine  t  Well,  aith  the  gods  moone  to 
prolong  my  dayes  to  increase  my  dolour,  I  will  offer  my  guiltie  blond  a  sacrifice  to 
those  sackles*  sonles  whose  lines  are  lost  by  my  rigorous  foUy.'  And  with  that  he 
reached  at  a  rapier  to  bauo  murdered  himselfe  :  but  his  peercs  being  present  stayed 
him  from  such  a  bluiidy  ncte,  porswading  lum  to  think  that  the  commonwealth  con- 
sisted on  his  safetie,  and  that  those  Bhee[>o  oould  not  but  perish  that  wanted  a 
eheepbeard ;  wishing  that,  if  hoe  would  not  hue  fur  himaelfe,  yet  ho  should  haue 
care  of  his  subiects,  and  to  put  such  fancies  out  of  his  minde,  sith  in  sores  post  help 
salnes  doe  not  heale  but  hurt,  and  in  thinges  past  cure  care  is  a  corrasiue.  With 
these  and  such  like  perawasions  the  kinge  was  ouercome,  and  began  somewhat  to 
quiet  his  nunde  ;  so  that  assoone  as  hee  could  goe  abroad,  hoe  caused  his  wife  to  bee 
embalmed  and  wrapt  in  lead  with  her  young  sonne  Garinter ;  erecting  a  rich  and 
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fftmous  sepulchre,  wherein  heo  intombed  them  both,  making  such  solemne  obBequieB 
atiwr  funeral  an  al  Bohemia  might  perceiiio  he  did  greatly  repent  hitu  of  hits  fore- 
faeaed  folly ;  causing  this  epitaph  tc  he  iiigraueu  on  her  tombo  in  letters  of  golde; 


THE   EPITAPH. 

Bert  l^a  tnlombiie  Bellarta  faire, 
PaWy  aceuttd  la  be  vneAaile; 

Cltared  by  Apolloi  lacml  [JdMse, 
Yet  itaint  by  ieulauiie  al  latl. 


ThiBepitaj: 
B^ban  with 

I  »)i«iiiiiiiiii.  al 


Thjg  epitaph  being  ingraiien,  Pandoato  would  once  a  day  repaire  to  the  tombe,  and 
B  with  w&try  pbuntes  bewnile  his  misfortune  ;  couctiug  no  other  companion  but 
rowe,  nor  uo  other  lutrmouio  but  repentanoa  But  leaning  him  to  hia  dolorous 
i,  at  last  let  va  uome  to  ehewe  the  tnigicall  diBcourse  of  the  young  infant. 
Who,  bceing  tossed  with  winds  and  wauc,  floated  two  whole  dales  without  succour, 
mtdie  at  eiieiy  puffe  to  bee  drowned  in  the  sea  ;  till  at  last  the  tempest  ceaaaed,  and 
the  little  boate  was  driuen  with  the  tyde  into  the  couat  of  Sycilia,  where,  sticking 
vppnn  Uie  sandes,  it  rested.  Fortune  minding  to  be  wanton  (willing  to  ahewe  that 
as  she  hatli  wrincklei  on  her  browes,  so  sheo  hath  dimples  in  her  cheekea),  thought, 
after  bo  many  sower  lookes,  to  lend  a  fayned  smile,  and,  after  a  puffing  storme,  to 
bring  a  pretty  cahuo  :  ahee  began  thus  to  dally.  It  fortuned  a  poore  mercenary 
oheepheard  that  dwelled  in  SycUia,  who  got  his  Uuing  by  other  mens  fiockcs,  missed 
one  of  hia  aheepe,  and  thinking  it  bad  strayed  into  the  couert  that  waa  liard  by, 
■ought  very  diligently  to  find  that  which  ho  could  not  see,  fearing  either  that  the 
wnlues  or  eagles  had  vndone  hun  (for  hee  was  so  pooro  as  a  sbeepe  was  halfe  his 
substaunce),  wandered  downe  toward  the  sea-cliffes,  to  see  if  perchaimce  the  sheepe 
Taa  browsing  on  tlie  aea-iuy,  whereon  they  greatly  doe  feede.  But  not  finding  her 
there,  aa  he  was  ready  to  retiuTie  to  his  flooke,  hee  heard  a  childe  crie  ;  but  knowing 
there  was  no  house  nere,  be  thought  he  had  mistaken  the  sound,  and  that  it  wa>  the 
bleotyng  of  his  sheopo.  Wherefore  looking  more  uarrowely,  as  ho  cast  his  eye  to 
the  sea,  ho  spyed  a  little  boato,  from  whence,  as  he  attentiuely  tietened,  he  might 
boore  the  cry  to  come.  Standing  a  good  while  in  a  maze,  at  last  he  went  to  the 
aboftre,  and  wading  to  the  boatc,  aa  he  looked  in,  he  saw  the  little  babe  lying  ol 
aloaa,  ready  to  die  for  hunger  and  colde,  wrapped  in  a  mantle  of  scarlet,  riohely 
imbrodored  with  goldc,  and  hauing  a  chayue  about  the  necke.  The  sheepeheord, 
•pfao  before  had  neuer  seene  so  faire  a  babe  nor  so  riche  iewela,  thought  assuredly 
Uuat  it  was  some  little  god,  and  began  with  great  deuocion  to  knock  on  his  breast. 
The  bobe,  who  wrythed  with  the  head  to  seeke  for  the  pap,  began  againe  to  ciy 
a£n»b  ;  whereby  Ibe  poore  man  knew  that  it  was  a  childe,  which  by  some  sinister 
1  waa  driueo  thither  by  distresse  of  weather ;  maruailing  how  such  a  seely 


infant,  which  by  the  mantle  nnd  the  chajne  ooiild  not  l)e  but  borne  of  noble 
parentage,  bIiduU  be  bo  liardly  crossed  with  deadly  miahap.  The  poore  sheepheard, 
perplexed  thus  with  diuera  thoughts,  tooke  pitty  of  the  cliilde,  and  determined  with 

himselfe  to  citrrj  it  to  the  king,  tlmt  there  it  might  be  brought  vp  according  to  the 
wortbinCEse  of  birth  ;  for  his  ability  couldc  not  aSbrdo  to  foster  it,  though  his  gnod 
minde  was  willing  to  further  it  TaJui^  therefore  the  chytde  in  hia  ttrmes,  na  he 
foulded  the  mantle  together,  the  better  to  defend  it  from  coldc,  there  fell  downe  at 
his  foote  a  veiy  faire  and  riche  purse,  wherein  he  fouude  a  great  sumnie  of  galde  : 
which  sight  bo  reuiued  the  shepheards  spiritH,  as  he  was  greatly  rauisbcd  with  ioy, 
and  daunted  with  feare ;  ioyfull  to  sec  such  a  eumnie  in  his  power,  and  feareful,  if  it 
should  bo  knowne,  that  it  might  breede  his  further  daungor.  Neocsaitie  wiaht  him  at 
the  least  to  retains  the  golde,  though  he  would  not  keepe  the  cliUde  :  the  Bimplicity 
of  hia  conacience  feared*  bim  from  such  deceiptfull  briberiat  Thus  was  the  poore 
manne  perplexed  with  a  doubtfiill  dilemma,  vntill  at  last  the  couetouanesae  of  the 
coyne  ouercame  liim  ;  for  what  will  not  the  greedy  desire  of  golde  cause  a  maa  to 
doe  1  BO  that  he  waa  reaolued  in  himaelfe  to  foster  the  child,  and  with  the  summe 
to  relieue  his  want.  Resting  thiia  resolute  in  this  point,  he  left  seeking  of  his 
shcope,  and  as  couertly  and  secretly  as  he  coulde,  went  by  a  by-way  to  hb  house, 
least  any  of  his  neighboura  should  pcrceaue  his  carriage.''  The  shepherd,  who  is 
called  Pomis,  and  his  wife,  having  no  children  of  their  own,  roar  the  babe  as  their 
daughter,  giving  her  the  name  of  Fawnia.  With  the  money  which  he  had  found  in 
the  pnrse  Porrus  having  bought  the  lease  of  a  pretty  farm  and  a  small  flock  of 
sheep,  "grewe  in  short  time  to  bee  a  man  of  some  wealth  and  credite."  When 
Fawnia  "  came  to  the  age  of  sixteene  yeeres,  shee  bo  increased  with  exquisite 
perfection  both  of  body  and  minde,  as  her  natural  disposition  did  bewray  that  she 
waa  borne  of  some  high  parentage  ;  but  the  people  thinking  she  was  daughter  to  the 
shephard  Porrus,  rested  only  amazed  at  hir  beauty  and  wit  :  yea,  ahe  won  such 
fauour  and  commendations  in  euery  mans  eye,  as  her  beautie  was  not  onely  praysed 
in  the  countrey,  but  also  spoken  of  in  the  court ;  yet  such  was  ber  submisse 
modeatie,  that  although  her  praise  daily  increased,  her  mind  was  no  whit  puffed  vp 
with  pride,  but  humbled  her  sclfe  as  Ijccame  a  country  mayde  and  the  daughter  of  a 
poore  eheepheard.  Euery  day  she  went  forth  with  her  shcepc  to  the  field,  keeping 
them  with  such  care  and  diligence  aa  al  men  thought  she  was  vcrie  painfull, 
defending  her  face  from  the  heat  of  the  stmne  with  no  other  vale  but  with  a  garland 
made  of  bowes  and  flowers ;  which  attire  became  her  so  gallantly  as  ehee  seemed  to 
bee  the  goddease  Flora  her  selfe  for  beauty."  Dorastus,  the  only  aon  of  Egistua  and 
aged  about  twenty,  (who  has  just  offended  his  father  by  ahowiug  decided  dislike  to 
the  proposal  that  he  should  marry  the  King  of  Dcnmai'k's  daughter,)  becomes 
violently  enamoured  of  the  lovely  sliephcrdcss  :  she  returns  his  passion,  nnd  consent* 


'  feartd]  Mr.  Collier  {S/uitciptare't  Librarj/)  prints  "BCalxd," 
t  bribtrie]  i. «,  Uioft. 
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^^^^^(Hw^riffe.  "  Hailing  thus  plight  their  troath  each  to  other,  seeing  they  could 
not  haue  the  full  fmitioa  of  their  loue  in  SycUia,  for  that  Egiatua  consent  noulde 
neuer  bee  graimted  to  bo  meanc  &  nuitch,  Dorastus  determined  asBone  as  time  and 
oportuDitie  would  giuc  them  Icaue,  to  prouide  a  great  masae  of  money,  and  many 
rich  Mid  coetly  iewels  for  the  easier  cariage,  and  then  to  transporte  themselues  and 
their  treasure  into  Italy,  where  they  should  leade  a  contented  life,  vntil  such  time 
as  either  he  could  be  reconciled  to  bis  father,  or  els  by  succession  come  to  the  king- 
dome."  Soon  aft«r  this,  the  neighlioura  of  Porrus  inform  him  of  the  meetings  of 
the  louere,  fearing  that  the  prince  meant  to  liu-e  Fawnia  to  folly.  The  old  shepherd, 
greatly  distressed  at  the  intelligence,  and  dreading  the  anger  of  the  king,  resolves  to 
go  to  his  majesty,  give  him  an  account  of  his  having  found  Fawnia  in  the  little 
boot,  and  show  him  the  chain  and  jewels  that  accompanied  her :  '"by  this  mcanes,'  " 
says  he  to  his  wife,  " '  I  hope  the  king  will  take  Fawnia  into  his  seruice,  and  we, 
whatsoeiier  diaunceth,  ahal  be  blamelcssc.'  This  deuioe  pleased  the  good  wife  very 
wdl,  80  that  they  determined,  assoone  as  they  might  know  the  king  at  leisure,  to 
mftke  him  priuie  to  this  case-  In  the  metuie  time  Dorastus  was  not  slacke  in  his 
■Atirea,  bat  applyed  his  matters  with  such  diligence  that  he  prouided  all  thinges  fitte 
for  tlieir  tourney.  Treasure  and  iewels  he  had  gotten  great  store,  thincking  there 
was  no  better  triend  then  money  in  a  strange  oountrey  ;  rich  attire  he  had  prouided 
for  Fawnia ;  and  because  he  could  not  bring  the  matter  to  passe  without  the  helpe 
and  adiiice  of  some  one,  be  made  an  old  serunnt  of  his,  called  Capnio,  who  had 
Eerued  him  from  hia  child-hood,  prinie  to  his  atfoircs ;  who,  seeing  no  perswasions 
Gonld  preuaile  to  diuert  him  from  his  setled  determination,  gaue  his  consent,  and 
dealt  BO  secretly  in  the  eause  that  witliin  short  space  hee  had  gotten  a  ship  ready  for 
theyr  passage.  The  mariners,  eeeuig  a  fit  gale  of  winde  for  their  purpose,  wished 
Capnio  to  make  no  delayes,  least,  if  they  pretermitted  this  good  weather,  they  might 
stay  long  ere  they  had  such  a  fayre  winde.  Capnio,  fearing  that  his  neghgence 
should  hinder  the  ioumey,  in  the  night  time  conueycd  tbo  tnmckcs  full  of  treasure 
into  the  shippe,  and  by  secrette  meanes  let  Fawnia  vnderetand  that  the  next  morning 
they  meant  to  depart.  She  vpon  this  newea  slept  verie  little  that  night,  but  gotte 
vp  very  early,  and  wente  to  her  sheepc,  looking  euery  minute  when  she  should  see 
DorastuB ;  who  taried  not  long,  for  feorc  delay  might  breede  daunger,  but  came  as 
fast  as  he  could  gallop,  and  without  any  great  circumstance  tooke  Fawuia  vp  ijehinde 
him,  and  rode  to  the  hauen  where  the  shippe  lay,  which  was  not  three  quarters  of  a 
niOe  distant  from  that  place.  He  no  sooner  came  there  but  the  mairinera  were 
rvadie  with  their  cock-boate  to  set  them  aboard  ;  where,  being  coucht  tt^ther  in  a 
c^bben,  they  past  away  the  time  in  recounting  their  old  loues  til  their  man  Capnio 
should  come.  Forms,  who  liad  heard  that  this  morning  the  king  would  go  abroad 
to  take  the  ayrc,  called  in  haste  to  bis  wife  to  bring  him  his  holyday  hose  and  bis 
best  iacket,  that  he  might  goe  like  an  honest  substantiail  man  to  tell  bis  tale.  His 
wife,  a  good  cleanly  weuche,  brought  bim  all  tilings  fitte,  and  Bpimgd  him  vp  very 


I 


50 


ACCOUNT   OF   B.  GREENE  AND  HIS   WMTINGa 


bandsomlie,  giuing  him  the  chaiiie*  and  iewelij  in  &  little  boie,  which  Poitue  for  the 
more  safety  put  in  his  bosom.  Hauiug  thus  all  his  trinkets  in  a  readinea,  taking  Uia 
Btaffe  in  his  hand,  he  bad  his  wife  kisee  him  for  good  lucke,  and  bo  bee  went  towards 
the  pallooo.  But  as  he  wns  going,  fortune  (who  meant  to  showe  bim  a  little  blse 
play)  preuent«d  his  purpose  in  this  wise.  He  met  by  chauiice  iu  his  way  C^oiio, 
who  trudging  m  fast  as  bo  could  with  a  little  coffer  Tnder  his  arme  to  the  ship,  aod 
spying  PorruB,  whome  he  knewe  to  be  Fawnios  father,  going  towardes  the  p&Ilaoe, 
boing  a  wylie  fellow,  began  to  doubt  the  worst,  and  therefore  crost  him  the  way, 
and  aakt  him  whither  be  was  going  so  earely  this  morning.  Porrus  (who  knew  by 
his  face  that  ho  was  one  of  the  court)  meaning  simply,  told  him  that  the  kings  bob 
Dorastus  dealt  hardly  with  him ;  for  he  liad  but  one  daughter  who  was  a  little 
bcautifull,  and  that  his  ncig^boures  told  him  the  yoimg  prince  had  allu/ed  her  to 
folly :  he  went  therefore  now  to  coraplaine  to  the  king  how  greatly  he  was  abiieed 
Capnio  (who  straight  way  smelt  the  whole  matter)  liegan  to  soUi  him  in  his  talke, 
and  said  that  Dorastus  dealt  not  like  a  prince  to  spoyle  any  poore  manea  dwighter  in 
that  sort :  he  therefore  would  doe  the  best  for  him  he  could,  because  he  knew  he  wa« 
an  honest  man.  '  But,'  ijnoth  Capnio,  '  you  lose  your  labour  in  gdng  to  the  pallaoe, 
for  the  king  meanes  this  day  to  take  the  aire  of  the  sea,  and  to  goe  aboord  of  a  shippe 
that  lies  in  the  hauen :  I  am  going  before,  yon  see,  to  prouide  all  things  in  a  redinesse ; 
and  if  yott  wil  follow  my  counsaUe,  tume  back  with  me  to  the  hanon,  where  I  will 
set  you  in  such  a  fitte  place  as  you  may  speoke  to  the  king  at  your  pteastire.' 
Porrus,  ^ning  credit  to  Capnios  smooth  tale,  gaue  bim  a  thousand  thanks  for  his 
friendly  aduise,  and  went  with  him  to  the  hauen,  making  all  the  way  bis  complaintes 
of  Dorastus,  yet  concealing  secretlie  the  chaine  and  the  iewela.  Assone  as  they 
were  come  to  the  sea-side,  the  marriiters,  seeing  Capnio,  came  a-land  with  their 
oock-boote ;  who  still  dissembling  the  matter,  demaundcd  of  Porrus  if  he  would  go 
see  the  ship  I  who,  vnwilLng  and  fearing  the  worst  because  he  was  not  well  acquainted 
with  Capnio,  made  his  etcuse  that  he  could  not  brooke  the  sea,  therefore  would  not 
trouble  bim.  Capnio,  seeing  that  by  faire  meanes  bee  could  nut  get  him  aboard, 
comraaunded  the  mariners  that  by  violence  they  should  carrie  bim  iuto  the  shippe  ; 
who  like  stiudy  knaues  hoisted  the  poorc  shepheard  on  their  backes,  and  bearing 
him  to  the  boate,  lanohed  from  the  land.  Forms,  seeing  himselfe  so  cunningly 
betraied,  durst  not  crie  out,  for  hee  sawe  it  would  not  preuaJle ;  but  began  to  intreato 
Capnio  and  tbo  mariners  to  be  good  to  him,  and  to  pittie  his  estate  ;  hee  was  but  a 
poore  man  that  liued  by  bis  labour  :  tbey,  laugliing  to  sec  the  shepheard  so  afraide, 
made  as  much  hast*  as  they  could  and  aette  him  aboorda  Porrus  was  no  Booner  in 
the  shippe  but  he  saw  Dorastus  walking  with  Fawnia  ;  yet  ho  scarse  knew  her, 
for  she  had  attired  her  selfe  iu  riche  apparell,  which  so  increased  her  beauty  that  shee 
resembled  rather  an  angell  then  a  mortall  creature.    Dorastus  and  Fawnia  were  halfe 
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utoniahed  to  see  the  olde  shepherd,  maniailmg  greatly  what  wind  had  brought  him 
thiUier,  til  Capnio  told  them  al  the  whole  diBCourao ;  how  PomB  was  going  to 
makfi  his  complnint  to  the  k-iug,  if  by  pullicic  he  had  ikot  preuented  him  ;  aad  there- 
fore now,  sith  he  waa  aboord,  for  the  auoidiug  of  further  danger,  it  were  beat  to  came 
him  into  Italy.  Doraatus  praised  greatly  his  maas  deiiise,  (uid  aUowed  of  his 
eoimaoile  :  but  Fawnia  (who  atil  feared  PorruM  na  ber  father)  began  to  blush  for 
diame,  that  by  her  meaiies  be  should  either  inciir[r]e  daunger  or  displeaaure.  The 
old  sbephaxd,  hearing  this  hard  sentence,  that  he  should  on  such  a  aodaino  be  caried 
from  bja  wife,  his  country,  and  kinsfolke,  into  a  forrainc  lande  amongst  stiuunger^ 
begiui  with  bitt«r  tcares  to  make  his  complaint,  and  on  his  kneea  to  intreate  Doraatua, 
thnt  pardoning  hia  vnaduised  folly,  he  would  giue  him  leaue  to  goe  home  ;  swearing 
that  hee  would  keepe  all  thinges  as  secret  as  they  could  wish.  But  these  protes- 
tjitions  could  nut  preuoUe,  although  Fawnia  iuti'eatcd  Dorastus  very  eaniestly ;  but 
the  maiinen,  hoisting  their  maine  sailes,  woied  ankers,  and  htuled  into  the  deepe." 
greatly  alarmed  at  the  disappearance  of  the  prince,  leama  at  laat  from  a 
what  company  he  had  set  sail ;  and  is  so  grieved  at  "his  sonnee  reck- 
teaae  foUifl "  that  he  falls  into  a  very  dangerous  quartan  fever.  "  But  his  sonne 
Donstiu  little  regarded  either  father,  countrie,  or  kingdoms,  in  respect  of  his  lady 
Fkwnift  ;  for  fortune  smyling  on  this  young  nouice,  lent  him  so  lucky  a  gale  of  winde 
for  the  space  of  a.  day  and  a  uight,  that  the  maryners  lay  and  slept  vpon  the  hatches  : 
bttt  oa  the  next  morning,  about  the  brcake  of  the  day,  the  aire  began  to  ouercast,  the 
winds  to  rise,  the  sens  to  swel,  yea,  presently  there  arose  such  a  fearfull  tempest  as 
lite  ship  was  in  danger  to  be  swallowed  vp  with  euery  sea,  the  maine  maat  with  the 
violenDe  of  the  wind  waa  thrown  ouer-boonl,  the  sayles  were  tome,  the  tacklings 
rent  *  in  eunder,  the  stormc  raging  still  so  furiously  that  poore  Fawnia  was  almost 
dead  for  feare,  but  that  she  waa  greatly  comforted  with  the  presence  of  Dorastua 
The  tempest  continued  three  dayes,  al  which  time  the  mariners  euerie  minute  looked 
for  dentil,  and  the  aire  was  so  darkncd  with  cloudea  that  the  maister  could  not  tell 
by  his  compasso  in  what  coast  they  were.  But  vpon  the  fourth  day,  about  ten  of 
the  clocke,  the  wind  began  to  cease,  the  sea  to  wax  calme,  and  the  sky  to  be  cleare, 
and  the  mariners  descryed  the  coast  of  Bohemia,  shooting  of  their  ordnance  for  ioy 
thai  they  had  escaped  such  a  foarefull  tenjpest,  Dorastus,  hearing  that  they  were 
arriued  at  some  harbour,  sweetly  kissed  Fawnia,  and  bad  her  be  of  good  cheare  : 
when  tiiey  tolde  him  that  the  port  belonged  vnto  the  cbeife  cittie  of  Bohemia  where 
Fandosto  kept  his  court,  Dorastus  began  to  be  sad,  knowiug  that  his  father  hated  no 
man  ao  much  as  Pandosto,  and  that  the  king  himself  had  sought  secretly  to  betray 
Egistiis :  this  considered,  ho  was  halfc  afroido  to  goe  on  land,  but  that  Capnio 
oounselled  him  to  chaunge  his  name  and  his  countrcy,  vntil  such  time  as  they  could 
get  some  other  barke  to  transport  them  iuto  Italy.     Dorastus  liking  this  deuise, 
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miulc  liiii  cnee  priuj  to  tbo  nnuriners,  rewarding  them  bountifully  for  their  paines, 
and  charging  them  to  saye  that  he  was  a.  gentleman  of  Trapolonia  called  Meleagnis. 
The  sbipmen,  willing  to  show  what  friendship  they  coiild  to  DoraetuB,  promised  to  be 
as  secret  aa  they  couM  or  hee  might  wish ;  and  yjjpon  this  they  landed  in  a  little 
Tillage  a  mile  distant  from  the  citie  :  where,  after  tliey  had  rested  a  day,  thinking  to 
make  proubion  for  their  manage,  the  fame  of  Fawniaa  beauty  wna  spread  through- 
out all  the  citie,  so  that  it  came  to  the  earea  of  Pnndost^ ;  who  then  being  about 
the  age  of  fifty,  had  notwithstanding  yong  and  freshe  affections,  so  that  he  desired 
greatly  to  see  Fawnia ;  and  to  bring  this  matter  the  lietter  to  passe,  hearing  they 
had  but  one  man,  and  how  they  rested  at  a  very  homely  house,  he  caused  them  to 
be  apprehended  as  spies,  and  sent  a  dozen  of  his  garde  to  ttike  them  ;  who  being 
come  to  their  lodging,  tolde  them  the  kings  message.  Dorastua  no  whit  dismayed, 
accompanied  with  Fawnia  and  Capuio,  went  to  the  court  (for  they  left  Porrua  to 
keepe  the  stufFe) ;  who  being  admitted  to  the  kmgs  presence,  Dorastus  and  Fawnia 
with  humble  ohoysance  saluted  his  maiestie."  Pandosto  is  amazed  at  the  loveliness 
of  Fawnia ;  and  when  Dorastus  has  told  him  a  tale  devised  fur  the  occasion,  he 
angrily  declares,  "  till  I  heare  more  of  her  parentage  and  of  thy  eaUing,  I  wil  stay 
you  both  hero  in  Bohemia,"  The  young  prince  answers  the  king  with  much  bold- 
neaa,  and  is  committed  to  prison,  while  "  the  rest  of  the  ahiproen  "  arc  thrown  into  a 
dungeon  ;  but  Fawnia  is  treated  with  great  courtesy.  The  king  now  endeavours  to 
overcome  the  chustity  of  the  beautiful  stranger,  but  his  various  alluroments  are 
vain ;  and  he  swears  at  last  that,  if  she  does  not  yield  to  his  wishes,  he  will  liave 
recourse  to  violence.  Meantime  Egistua  leama  from  some  Bohemian  raerehants  that 
his  son  is  imprisoned  by  Pandosto,  and  sends  ambassadors  to  that  monarch  with  a 
request  "  that  Capnio,  Fawnia,  and  Porrus,  might  be  murthored  and  put  to  death, 
and  that  his  aoune  Dorastus  might  he  sent  home  in  safetie.  Pandosto  hauing  atten- 
tiuely  and  with  great  memaile  heard  their  emhasaage,  willing  to  reconcile  himaelfe 
to  Egistus,  and  to  shew  him  how  greatlie  he  esteemed  his  fauour,'*  although  loue 
and  fancy  forbad  him  to  hurt  Fawnia,  yet  in  despight  of  loue  hee  determined  to 
eiecute  Egistus  will  without  mercy  ;  and  therefore  he  presently  sent  for  Dorastua 
out  of  prison  ;  who  meruailing  at  this  vnlooked  for  eurtesie,  found,  at  his  comming 
to  the  kings  presence,  that  which  he  leoat  doubted  of,  his  fathers  erahassadoiirs ; 
who  no  sooner  sawe  him,  but  with  great  reuerence  they  honored  him  ;  and  Pandosto 
embracing  Dorastus,  set  him  by  bim  %-ery  louingly  in  a  chaire  of  estate.  Dorastus, 
ashamed  that  his  follie  was  hewraied,  sate  a  Jong  time  as  one  in  a  muse,  til  Pandosto 
told  him  the  summe  of  hia  fathers  embassage  ;  which  he  had  no  sooner  heard,  hut 
he  was  toucht  at  the  (juicke  for  the  cniell  sentence  that  was  pronounced  against 
Fawnia.  But  neither  could  hia  aorrow  nor  perswaaions  preuaile  ;  for  Pandosto 
commannded  that  Fawnia,  Pomia,  and  Capnio,  should  bee  brought  to  his  presence  : 
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who  were  no  sooner  come  but  Pandoato,  hauing  hia  former  loue  turned  to  a  disdainful 
hate,  began  to  rage  B^tnat  Fawnia  in  these  tearmes.  '  Thou  disdainfull  Tasaal,  thou 
oturish  kite,  aeaigued  hj  the  duBtiDies  to  beise  furtuiie,  and  yet  with  an  iLSpiriug  minde 
gaaing  aftar  honor,  how  durst  thou  presume,  being  a.  beggar,  to  match  with  a  prince  1 
by  tby  aUuring  lookcs  to  iuuhant  the  aonne  of  a  king  to  leaue  hia  owne  countiie  to 
fiilfill  thy  diaordinate  lusts  1  0  despightfull  minde  !  a  proud  heart  in  a,  beggar  is 
not  Tnlike  to  a  great  fire  in  a  smal  cottage,  which  warmeth  not  the  house,  but  bumeth 
it :  aEBure  thysclfe  thou  ahaJt  die,  And  thou,  old  doating  foole,  whose  follie  hath  ' 
bene  such  as  to  suffer  thy  daughter  to  reach  aboue  tby  fortune,  looke  for  no 
other  meede  but  the  like  puniahmout.  But,  Capnio,  thou  which  hast  betrayed  the 
king,  and  hast  consented  to  the  vulawfull  luat  of  thy  lord  and  maister,  I  know  not 
how  iusUy  I  may  plague  thee :  death  is  too  easie  a  punishment  for  thy  iiilsebood,  and 
to  liue,  if  not  in  citreame  miaerie,  were  not  to  shew  thee  equitie.  I  therefore 
award  that  thou  ahalt  haue  thine  eyes  put  out,  and  continually,  while*  thou  dicst, 
^nde  in  a  mil  like  a  brute  beast.'  The  feare  of  death  brought  a  sorrowfull  sUence 
vpon  Fawnia  and  Capnio  :  but  Porrua,  seeing  no  hope  of  life,"  confesses  that  Fawnia 
IB  not  his  daughter,  tells  how  he  found  her  iu  the  little  boat,  and  shows  the  chain 
and  jewels  that  accompanied  her.  "  Pandosto  woidd  scarce  suffer  liim  to  tell  out 
Iwi  tale  but  that  he  enquired  the  time  of  the  yeero,  the  manner  of  the  boate,  and 
other  cirGumstaunces  ;  which  when  he  found  agreeing  to  his  connt,  he  sodaiuelie  leapt 
from  his  seate,  and  kissed  Fawiiia,  wetting  her  tender  cheeks  with  his  teares,  and 
crying,  '  My  daughter  Fawnia !  Ah  sweeto  Fawnia !  I  am  thy  father,  Fawnia.'  This 
sodaine  passion  of  the  king  draue  them  all  into  a  maze,  especially  Fawnia  and 
Dorastus.  But  when  the  king  had  breathed  himselfe  a  while  in  this  newo  ioy,  hee 
TcfaeaiBed  beefore  the  cmbassEidoui's  the  whole  matter,  how  hee  hadde  entreated  hia 
wife  Bellaria  for  iealousie,  and  that  this  was  the  childe  whome  hee  [had|  sent  to  floats 
in  the  seas.  Fawnia  was  not  more  ioyfull  that  she  had  foimd  auch  a  father  then 
Dorastus  was  glad  he  should  get  auch  a  wife.  The  embassadors  reioyced  that  their 
jroBg  prince  had  made  such  a  choice,  that  those  kingdomea,  wiiich  through  enmitie  had 
long  time  bin  diaaeuerod,  should  now  through  perpetual  amitie  be  vnitod  and  recon- 
cilod.  The  citizeus  and  aubiecta  of  Bohemia  (bearing  that  the  king  had  found  againe 
hia  daughter  which  was  supposed  dead,  ioyfull  that  there  was  an  heire  aparout  to 
U»  lungdome)  made  bonfires  and  showes  throughout  the  cittie.  The  courtiers  and 
kai^ts  appointed  iusta  and  tumeia,  to  aiguifie  their  willing  mindes  iu  gratifying  the 
kin^  hap.  Eighteeue  daiea  being  post  in  these  princely  sports,  Pandosto,  willing 
to  recotnpence  old  Porrus,  of  a  ahepheard  mode  him  a  knight ;  which  done,  prouiding 
a  sufficient  n&uie  to  receiue  htm  and  his  retinue,  accompanied  with  Dorastus,  Fawnia, 
and  the  Sicilian  euibassadours,  he  sailed  towwds  Sicilio,  where  he  was  moat  princelio 
entertained  by  Egiatua ;  who  lieariug  this  comicall  euent,  reioyeed  greatly  at  hia 
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sonites  good  happe,  and  without  delay   (to  the   porpetuall   loy   of  the  two   jfong 

louers)  celebrated  the  marrii^  :  which  was  bo  souaer  ended  but  Pandosto,  calling 
tti  mind  how  first  he  bctraLcd  his  firiend  Egiatus,  how  his  ieiiloiiBie  was  the  cause  of 
Bellariaa  death,  that  conti'arie  to  the  law  of  nature  hee  had  lusted  after  his  owoe 
daughter, — moucd  with  these  desperate  thoughts,  he  fell  in  a  mcltmcholie  fit,  and, 
to  close  Yp  the  comedie  with  a  trat^lcall  strntageme,  hee  elewc  himselfe  :  whose  death 
being  many  dales  bewailed  of  Fawnia,  Dorastus,  and  liia  deere  IHeiid  £pstii% 
DotastuB,  taking  his  leaue  of  hia  father,  weut  w^ith  his  wife  and  the  dead  corps  into 
Bohemia  ;  where,  after  it  was*  eumptuouslie  intoombcd,  Dorastus  ended  his  dales  in 
contented  quiet"  The  reader  will  perceive  that  the  characters  of  Antigtmus, 
Paulina,  Autolycus,  and  the  Young  Shepherd,  in  the  Winter's  Tale,  are  the  creatioiu 
of  Shakespeara 

Greene,  diuiog  his  chequered  life,  having  sometimes  "  kept  viUanoua  company," 
turned  to  account  his  intimate  acquaintance  with  the  sharpers  and  rogues  of  the  metro- 
polis by  publishing  several  pamphlets  wherein  he  Imd  open  all  the  mysteries  of  thwr 
arts.t  Prefixed  to  the  first  of  thwe  pieces,  A  Notablf  I>ueowrtt  of  Cocunage,  1591,  is  an 
Address  "  To  the  Yong  Gentlemen,  Marchants,  Apprentises,  Farmers,  and  pl^a 
Countrymen,"  which  begins  thus  :  "  Diogenes,  gentlemen,  from  a  counterf&it  ooiner 
of  money,  became  a  currant  corrector  of  manners,  as  absolute  in  the  one  as  dissolute 
in  the  other  :  time  refineth  mens  affects,  and  their  humors  grow  diAerent  by  the 
distinction  of  age.  Poor  Quid,  that  amorously  writ  in  his  youth  tlie  art  of  loue, 
complained  in  his  exile  amongst  the  Getcs  of  his  wanton  follies  ;  and  Socratas  a^ 
was  vertuous,  thogh  Ills  prime  was  licentious.  So,  gentlemen,  my  younger  yeeres 
had  vncortaiue  thonghtes,  but  now  my  ripe  daies  cals  on  to  repentant  deedes,  and  I 
sorrow  ns  much  to  sec  others  wilful  as  I  delighted  once  to  he  wanton.  The  odde 
mad-caps  1  bane  becne  mate  too,  not  as  a  companion,  but  as  a  spje  to  haue  an  insight 
into  their  knaneriea,  that  seeing  their  traiues  I  might  eschew  their  snares ; 
those  mad  fellowes  1  learned  at  last  to  loath  by  their  owne  grucelesse  villenies ;  and 
what  I  saw  in  them  to  their  con^sion,  I  can  forwame  in  others  to  my  countreiciB 
commodity.  None  could  decipher  tyraiiisme  better  then  Ariatippus,  not  that  liis 
nature  was  cruell,  bnt  that  he  was  noiutured  with  Dionisius:  the  simple  swaine  that 
cuts  the  lapidaries  stones  can  distinguish  a  ruby  from  a  diamond  ouely  by  hia 
labour :  though  I  haue  not  practised  their  deceits,  yot  oonuersing  by  fortune  and 
talking  vppon  purpose  with  such  copes-mates,  hath  geuen  mee  light  into  their 
couceiptes,  and  I  can   decipher  their  quahties,  though  I   vtterly  misllke  of  tlieir 


•  it  wo*]  OH  ed,  "they  were." 

+  "Bui  I  thanlca  God  tliat  hee  put  it  in  raj  hewl  to  la;  open  the  most  homhUcixiienaget  of  the 
comtuaD  Gunnj-catchera,  CDnsenerB,  and  Crowe-bitBn,  wklch  I  haue  indifferantlT  handled  in  tboee  nj; 
cenBrall  diacoursea  alreadj  imprinUd.  And  my  truitt  U,  that  tbnie  disciiareea  »il1  doe  great  gmd,  and 
bee  Tei7  bencGoiall  ta  tba  oommon-wealth  of  Enijland."— TAe  BcjpaUaHtt  of  IMttrl  GntKt,  1S02. 
Big.  C3. 


fmctisee."     It  was  not  without  miuiy  threats  of  TeDgeance  &om  this  blaokgoard 
aew  that  our  author  persevered  in  describing  their  various  villnnies. 

About  the  beginning  of  Auguat,  1593,  Greene  buying  partaken  too  largely  of 
inckled  berrings  and  Rbeoiitli  nine,  at  an  eut«rtainment  where  Noah  van  e.  principal 
gnest,  was,  in  consequence,  seized  by  an  illness  which  tenninat«d  in  death,"     The 

*  H;  chief  knUiorit;  for  the  Moount  of  GiBene'a  last  illnem  uid  death  U  the  tract  entitled  Fovrt 
LtHtrt,  and  trrtaint  Sonnelt ;  apedailj/  taaciing  ifcierf  Grfene,  "kc.  1SS2,  b;  Gabriel  HuTe;,  whose 
nimitT  towudi  oar  aathor,  uid  the  caase  of  it,  will  be  aflenrftrd>  paiticalsrlj  uotioed.  Thoogh  tbii 
panon  baa  lovered  himidf  id  the  ejei  of  posteritj  by  his  malignant  atlaclc  on  ths  memory  of  Oreeue, 
tbc  Iwt  of  hia  haling  been  the  friend  of  Spenser  ia  alons  safficieat  to  prora  the  reipectabilit;  of  big 
ehaneter  ;  Kod  sioee  he  tells  u9  tbat  his  inronnatDOQ  canceniing  QreeDn'i  miienbte  end  rat  deriTed 
bum  tlie  boMeB  who  kindly  aoted  aa  aane  to  the  dying  poet,  I  Ke  no  reason  for  qotntjoiiiiig  the  tmth 
of  big  ilKtenientB.  The  Bmall  porlioo  of  Naab's  Strange  ^feieen,  0/  the  inlenepling  of  certain  Ltlteri, 
ke.  ISeS,  vhkh  a  occnpied  by  remark]  oa  HarrBy's  attack  oa  Oreene,  ia  neak  and  onsAtiBfaotorj :  it 
miut  be  otaemd,  too,  that  Nash  had  not  leeD  Qrcene  for  n  moath  before  Ma  death,  and  wu  uiiioiiB 
to  di»el»ini  ■■/  great  indmacy  having  existed  between  them, 

"  Mr  next  bosiaeeie  wai  to  enquire  after  tlie  famose  aatbor  ;  vho  was  reported  to  lye  dangeronaly 

vek»  ia  •  ihonnakcn  house  neere  Dov-gale  ;  Uot  of  the  pla^e  or  lbs  pockea,  aa  a  geatleraan  lajde, 

bol  ofs  nifttt  of  pickle  herringe  and  Benuiah  wine,"  Jce.— Q.  Harvey'a  Focre  Leilert,  tte,  1G92,  p.  G. 

"His  keinng  of  the  foresaid  Balls  nster,  a  sonj  ragged  qacane,  of  vbome  hee  had  his  base  wiuie, 

hdartatuMi  Greene,"  kc—ld.  p.  10.     See  p.  22  of  this  memoir. 

"  Tnuir  I  haus  beeoe  ashamed  to  heare  Eouie  ascertajrnGd  reportes  of  hyi  moit  woefntl  and 
nB*U  Crtale ;  hov  the  wretched  fellov,  or  aball  I  say  the  prince  of  beggara,  laid  all  to  gage  for  aome 
faw  iliilliiigea ;  and  was  atlended  by  lice  ;  and  would  pittjfully  beg  a  pennj-pott  of  Malraesie  ;  aidconld 
act  gelt  ao)  of  his  old  acquaintance  to  comfort  ur  rlaitu  him  in  his  extremity  but  Hiittis  Appleby  and 
1^  muOKt  of  lofortaoatoi,  Alas,  enen  hU  fellov -writer,  a  proper  yong  nutn  if  ndaised  in  time,  tbat 
was  a  prindiiall  gnest  at  tluit  faUII  banqnet  of  piekla-berring  (I  spar*  bis  name,  and  in  some  reapectes 
wiib  Idib  well),  came  neoer  more  at  turn  ;  bnt  Esther'  wonld  col,  or  happily  could  not,  performe  the  duty 
«(  as  afleetionale  and  bithfull  frend.  The  poore  cordwainers  wife  wai  hia  onely  nurse,  and  the  mother 
of  iDfifftniiattu  hjs  sole  companion,  but  whea  Miatresae  Appleby  came,  as  much  to  eipoatulate  inioriea 
withberaa  to  tiaitebim." — Id.  p,  10. 

"  Bia  hnalien  laam,  with  teares  in  her  eiea  and  aighea  from  a  deeper  fountaiiic  (for  she  loned  him 
dcmlj).  loold  me  of  his  tamentable  begging  of  a  peaoy-pott  of  Maliuesy  ;  and,  sir  reaerence,  bow  lowsj 
h«  a>d  the  mother  of  Infortanatus  were  (I  would  her  SDrgeon  foond  her  no  worM  then  lowsy  I) ;  and 
bow  be  was  &iQe,  poore  Kmle,  Uf  borruw  her  huabandea  ahirte.  whiles  liis  owne  waa  a  washing;  and  how 
Li*  dnblet  and  faoae  and  sword  were  sold  far  three  aLillinges  ;  and  beside  the  churgea  of  hia  winding 
■baitc.  which  was  foure  afailtingta,  and  the  charges  of  hya  bnriall  yesterday  in  tbe  New-chnrchyaid  aeere 
HM'lf ,  which  was  six  sblUinges  and  fbure  pence,  how  deeply  bee  waa  indebted  to  her  poore  husbande, 
•■  appMnd  by  bye  owne  bonde  of  tenne  ponndee  ;  which  the  good  woman  kindly  shewed  me,  and 
liwwcfced  me  to  read  the  writting  beneath,  vhidb  was  a  letter  to  hia  abandoned  wife  in  the  behalfe  of 
Ida  gentle  boat,  not  sn  abort  as  persaasible  in  the  beginning  and  pitlifnll  in  the  ending." — 1<1.  p.  11. 

"  Orecne  mfeted  not  of  piekeld  bearing,  bnt  of  an  exceeding  feare  of  hia  [Uarvey'a]  familiar 
efirtk*."— Kasb's  Slrangc  Neatt,  i.c.  ISSS,  Sig.  D  4. 

"  For  Uie  lowue  eircumstanoe  of  bia  ponerty  before  bis  death,  and  sending  tliat  miserable  writtfi  to 
Ua  wile,  it  cannot  be  bat  thou  lycat,  learned  Gabriell. 

"I,  and  one  of  my  fellowea  WilL  Honox  (hast  thou  nener  beard  of  him  and  hia  great  dagger  I),  were  in 
eratpany  with  him,  a  month  before  he  died,  at  tliat  fatoll  banqnet  of  Rhenish  wine  and  pickled  bearing 
(iT  ihou  wilt  Died*  baue  it  so) ;  and  then  the  ianentarie  of  hia  apparrell  came  to  more  than  three 
ibillinga  (though  thou  saiat  the  contnirie).  I  know  a  broker,  in  a  spruce  leather  ierkin,  with  a  great 
tramher  of  golde  rings  on  his  fiogera,  and  a  banch  of  keies  at  his  girdle,  aball  gxiiu  yon  thirty  abillings 
(ar  the  dooblet  alone,  if  you  can  helpe  him  to  it.  Hurke  ia  your  ure  ;  bee  hod  a  lery  &ire  cloako  with 
alenua,  of  a  graue  gooae-tnrd  grecne  ;  it  would  Berne  yna  as  fine  as  may  bee  ; 
wiac,  pla;  the  good  husband  and  liaten  after  it ;  you  may  buy  it  ten  abillinga  better  cbeape  than  it  cc 


U 


wretched  man  lay  sick  at  the  house  of  a  poor  shoemaker  near  Dowgate,  reduced  to  a 
state  of  Bqimlid  poverty,  The  compassionate  kiudneBa  of  his  liost  aud  host«sa 
fumiBhed  him,  as  far  as  their  mcous  allowed,  with  all  the  neceflsaries  which  hia  con- 
ditioa  required ;  and  iu  the  latter,  who,  according  to  Han'ey,  had  no  ordinary  regard 
and  admiratioQ  for  her  lodger,  he  found  an  aniioue  and  attentive  uurse.  He  appenra 
to  have  been  deserted  by  his  former  gay  associates  ;  even  Nash,  bis  companion  at  the 


Lim.  By  S.  Siluer,  it  is  good  to  hee  circuuispeat  in  eaating  for  tLe  vorlde  ;  theres  a  great  luanj  ropea 
go  to  ten  ahillings.  If  yon  wuit  a  great}  paire  of  nllc  Btockiags  alsa  to  shew  jDniaelfe  in  at  the  innrl, 
ihej  are  there  lo  be  had  too  amongst  his  monBable*."— /d.  Big.  B  4, 

"  Ndther  traa  I  Oreence  cumpuuon  an;  more  than  for  a  carovse  or  two." — Id,  Sig.  H. 
"  A  thonnnde  there  bee  that  baae  more  reason  to  speake  in  hii  behalfe  than  I,  who,  since  1  Srrt 
knew  him  about  tovn,  bane  becne  tvo  jearea  together  Mid  not  Ktae  bim." — Id.  Sig.  L.  i. 
"  Tkt  manTier  0/  the  dcalh  and  tail  tnd  of  Robtri  Greene,  Mauler  a/  Artet. 

"  AfUr  that  he  had  pead  the  former  disoonne  (then  lying  sore  licke  of  a  surfet  which  bee  had  btkva 
with  drinking),  hee  continaed  moat  patient  and  penitent ;  yoa.  he  did  with  tcftm  forsake  tbe  vorld, 
rsnonneed  Bwearing,  and  desired  forpuean  of  Qod  and  the  worlds  for  all  bit  oBeniNB  :  eo  tliat  daring 
all  tlie  time  of  hii  aickneisee  (which  vaa  about  a  moneUu  epace)  hw  wa«  nener  heard  to  eweore,  raue,  or 
hhiBphetne  the  name  of  God,  aa  he  was  aecnatomed  to  do  before  that  time  ;  which  greallf  comforted  lua 
welwillera,  to  aee  how  mightily  the  giac«  of  God  did  works  in  him. 

"  He  confemed  hinuelfe  that  he  wu  aener  beort-ucke,  bat  mid  Uiat  al  bia  paiue  wag  in  Iiia  belly. 
And  although  be  continniLllj  Mowred,  yet  still  Iub  belly  sweld,  and  aeuer  left  awelliug  Tpward,  tdUU  it 
■weld  him  at  the  hart  and  in  hia  faop. 

"  During  the  whole  time  of  his  sicknea,  he  continually  called  rpon  Eh>d,  and  recited  then  leDleiiCM 
foUowing  ; 

'  0  Lord,  forgiae  me  my  manilbld  oSencei  I 
O  Lord,  baae  »orcie  Tpon  mo  ! 
0  Lord,  forgine  me  my  secret  uouet, 
and  in  tlij  mercie.  Lord,  pardon  them  all  I 

Thy  mercie,  0  Lord,  is  abone  thy  works  t' 
Asd  with  lucb  like  godly  sentences  hee  passed  the  time,  enen  tiil  he  gaue  Tp  the  ghost. 

"And  this  is  to  bee  noted,  that  hia  mcknesae  did  not  so  greatly  weaken  him  bat  that  he  walked  to 
his  cbaire  uid  backe  againe  tho  night  before  he  departed  ;  and  then  \beiiig  feeble)  laying  him  downe  on 
Ilia  bed,  about  nine  of  the  clucke  at  night,  a  fi-iend  of  hit  lolde  bim  that  hie  wife  had  sent  him  oommebd- 
ationi  and  that  ahee  was  in  good  health  ;  whereat  bee  greatly  reiiiieed,  conresBcd  that  he  had  mightdly 
wronged  her,  and  wished  that  bee  might  see  her  before  he  departed.  Whererpon  (feeling  his  time  waa 
but  short}  hee  tooke  pen  and  inke,  and  wrote  her  a  letter  to  this  elTect : 

"  Sweet  wife,  as  ener  there  waa  any  good  will  or  friendship  betweene  thee  and  mee,  see  this  barer(my 
host)  satisfied  of  bis  debt :  I  owe  him  t«nne  pound  ;  and  bat  far  bim  1  bad  perished  in  the  etieetes. 
Forget  and  forgine  my  wronges  dona  vnto  thee  ;  and  Almighty  Qod  bane  mercie  on  my  soule  t    Farewell 
till  we  meet  in  hsauen  ;  Cot  on  earth  thou  shalt  nener  see  me  more.     This  3.  of  Sepkmber.  1592. 
Written  by  thy  dying  husband, 

Robert  Qnwne." 
The  FeperHanee  o/Jiobert  Grtint,  &c.  1592,  Sg.  D  2. 
In  my  tert  I  hare  given  Greene's  letter  to  his  wife  as  it  is  found  in  Harrejr's  pamphlet.  The 
following  paasago  concerning  her  occurs  in  the  tract  last  quoted :  "Bui,  oh  my  deare  wife,  whose  company 
and  aight  I  liaue  refcaincd  these  siie  yearee,  1  aike  Qod  and  thee  forgiueucsa  for  m  greatly  wroneing 
thee,  of  wbome  I  seidome  or  ncuer  thought  vutlll  now  :  pardon  mee  (I  pray  thee)  wheresDener  thou  arl^ 
and  Qod  forgine  mee  all  my  offences  ! "— Sig.  C  i, 

"A»  Archesilaofl  Prytanieua,"  says  Meres,  "perished  lij  wine  at  a  drunken  feast,  as  HtTmippna 
testifielb  in  Diogenes  ;  so  Bob«rt  Qreene  died  of  a  nnrfet  taken  at  pickeld  herrings  and  fibeniah  nine,  aa 
wltoessetb  Thomas  Nash,  who  was  at  the  hlall  banqnet."— i^affoifti  Tamia,  Wili  Trcatui-n,  ISBS, 

fol.  sse. 


"  fatal  banquet,"  kept  aloof.  "  Of  hia  old  awiuaintaoce,"  however,  two  females 
"  visited  Lini  iu  hia  eitremity  :"  the  oae  was  the  mother  of  his  illegitimate  son, 
Fortimatiia  Greeae  (see  p.  22  of  this  memoir) ;  the  other  was  a  MistreBs  Appleby. 
In  this  humble  dwelling,  oppressed  by  disea^  and  poverty  and  self-reproaoh,  he 
lajigiiiabed  for  about  a  month's  space.  Shortly  before  his  death,  having  given  a 
bond  to  his  host  for  ten  pounds  which  he  owed  him,  he  wrote  beneath  it  the  following 
letter  to  his  forsaken  wife,  whom  he  had  not  Been  during  the  last  six  years  : 


"  Doll,  I  charge  thee,  by  the  loue  of  our  youth  and  by  my  soules  rest,  that  thou  . 
wiltc  see  tliis  man  paide ;  for  if  hee  aud  hia  wife  had  not  aiiecourod  me,  I  had  died  id 
the  streetes.  Kobert  Greene." 


He  expired  ou  the  3d  of  September,  1592.  There  have  been  too  many  of  the 
Uuacs'  sous  whose  vices  have  conducted  them  to  ahamo  aud  sorrow,  but  none, 
erhape^  who  have  smik  to  deeper  degradation  and  misery  than  the  subject  of  this 

Harvey  it  appears  that  Greene's  hostess  crowned  hie  dead 
bays,*  and  that  be  had  requested  that  this  honour  might  be 

"  Wlwn  I  begin  to  conflict  with  ghogtes,  then  lonko  for  mj  confutKliDD  of  bit  Soe  qaippe  or  quiinl 
ii^iute,  whona  his  nrnie  hoBtiasc,  for  k  lender  brewell,  crowned  Hitli  a  gatlinde  of  bayes ;  to  ibew 
that  a  leBlh  Mnu  honoured  him  more  being  deade  then  all  the  nine  honoared  him  aline.  I  know  not 
whether  Skellan,  Blderton,  oi  lome  like  flooriehing  poet  were  bo  enttrred  :  it  wna  hia  owne  request  and 
hia  nBiSM  derotioD  ;  and  bappiJ;  aomg  of  his  (aDoaritca  inu;  imitate  the  ciampie.  One  that  wiflhed  him 
a  better  lodging  then  in  a  pnore  ioumeymana  house,  and  a  better  gmue  then  in  that  chorchjard  in 
1,  hath  ptrfoarmed  ■  little  pcece  of  b  greater  dnetj  to  a  laureat  poet ; 

'  Here  lies  tlie  man  whom  Uiitresse  Inm  crowu'd  with  bsjea  ; 

Ehee,  shee,  that  iojde  to  heare  her  uightiugslei  Bweele  lajea.' 

h  mother  no  sooner  [«kd,  but  he  imiiic»iiatl;  inbacribed,  aa  apealung  to  the  igaonnt  passenger ; 

'  Heere  Bedlam  is  ;  and  heeie  a  poet  gDriah, 

Gailj  bedtck'd,  like  forehorse  of  the  psriKh.'" 

G.  nartej-ii  Pai-re  LrHen,  kc.  p.  12. 
"  B;  tbia  UeEted  enppe  of  aacke  which  I  now  holde  in  m;  hand,  and  drinke  to  the  health  of  all 

ai  KiDlei  in.  thou  art  a  puissant  opilapher. 
•'  Tw  )  th;  Mneea  foot  o(  the  twelaes,  old  Long  Meg  of  Westminster  T    Then  I  trowe  thou  vilt  Stride 
n  grane,  and  not  stnmble  :  if  jroii  doe,  wee  shall  come  to  jour  taking  yp. 
Lttltr. 
*  Here  lies  the  man  whom  Mistrii  Isam  crunnd  with  hajr* ; 
She,  ihe,  thai  iojd  to  heare  her  nightjngalea  sweete  lajs.' 
CommenS. 
'  Here,  Miatrig  Isam,  Gabriel  fluutes  thy  bays  ; 
Scratch  oat  his  eyes  that  printetb  thy  dispr&ise.' 
"  Sitt,  At  will  scratch,  and,  like  a  acritching  night-owle,  come  and  make  a  dismal  noise  mder  thy 
mbar  windowe  for  deriding  her  so  dunstically.     A  bigge  ht  Inaty  veuch  it  is,  that  hath  an  arme 
D,  and  will  bang  thee  abhominatjonly,  if  euer  shee  catch  thee  in  her  quarters.     It  is  not 
VpoM  jransA  and  your  furtkont  of  the  pariiA  that  shall  redeeme  you  from  her  fingers,  but  ihee  will 
*«  aOvatl  prooft  of  gov,  acronling  as  you  desire  of  Qod  in  the  mder  following  lines." — KaaU's 
Straagt  Neiett,  ke.  19S2,  Sig.  F. 


I 
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paid  to  hill  rem&iua  ;  a  ceremony  contraeting  ludicrou&lj  and  moumfullj  with  the 
urcumBtances  of  his  death  ! 

He  wan  buried  in  the  Now  Churchyard  near  Bedlam  on  the  4th  of  September.' 

Of  his  pcrsonitl  Hppeamuco  we  are  enabled  to  form  some  idea.  Chettle  thus 
deacribea  him  :  "With  hiiu  was  the  fifth,  a  man  of  inditTerent  yearaa,  of  face  amible, 
of  body  well  proportioned,  hU  attire  after  the  liabito  of  a  schoUer-Uke  gentleman, 
ouely  his  haire  was  samewhat  long,  whome  1  aujipoacd  to  be  Robert  tireene,  Maister 
of  Artes," — Kirtil-harU  Drt<imf,4:c.  a.  d.  [1592],  Sig.  B  3.  Hiurey  notices  "hiafonde 
disguiainge  of  a  Master  of  Arte  with  ruffianly  haire." +—/'o(rr  Lettrrt  and  Ctrlaine 
SoniuU,  &c.  1592,  Sig.  B  2.  And  Naab  informH  na  that  "  a  iolly  long  red  peake  like 
the  Bpire  of  a.  steeple  hee  cherisht  continually  without  cutting,  whereat  a  nutn  might 
hang  a  iewell,  it  was  so  aharpe  and  pendant." — Slranffe  Newe»,  ic.  1593,  Sig.  E  4, 

He  left  two  sons,— one  by  his  wife  (see  hia  letter  to  her,  p.  62),  and  one  1^  the 
aiater  of  "  Cutting  Ball."  The  name  and  fate  of  the  former  are  alike  unknown  :  the 
latter  (aa  already  mentioned,  p.  22)  waa  baptized  Fortunatns,  and  died  in  August  1593. 

Soon  after  Oroene'a  decea^,  bis  Groatsu>ortU  of  Wil  bought  mth  a  million  of 
Ittpentanee,  Ac,  wbb  given  to  the  public  by  Henry  Chettle ;  and  that  it  is  a  genuine 
production  admita  of  no  doubt.  J     Large  portions  of  this  intereatiug  piece,  aa  illus- 


*  See  the  qaolation  trma  Hur^  (p.  5S,  note}  when  taenlion  it  made  of  "  bji  bniull  yttttrdaf .-" 
Horre/i  lettet  ia  dated  SepL  5tli. 

"  ThomuD  Follerum  eE  EichBrdum  Baik<>ram,  bisloriiroB,  el  Roberiwm  Grunt,  poebua,  puipertate 
propQ  enectw  fuiua  iccepimui,"  >ajt  MenckEoins,  enmncrating  TBrinuB  litenrj  mea  of  EngUnd  who 
hfiTe  come  to  anfortoaiite  ends,  ia  Lla  Frehce  to  Analecta  di  Calamilatc  LittenUorum,  1707  ;  which 
Fretaoe  U  sddreued  "  Ad  virnm  iUostrimimnm  atqnc  eicellentissLuium,  DomiDam  Juaunem  ItolanaiD, 
Uagnn  Britimiuffi  Ee^ue  ad  Eegeni  Snei^  LegatnmliDeUmpareBxCraordiauiuiuetPiGnipataitiariiuii." 

t  Harrej  UauU  Nuh  with  wearing  the  urns  i]QBMml<r  auperMt;  ; 

"  llethiukes  the  ranngin);  ej«B  vnder  that  lung  holre  (wiiieb  some  would  call  mfiardy  haire)  ihonld 
•earaalj  jret  be  bathed  is  the  hcaneDly  leares  of  Christ,  or  wulied  in  the  dinine  Icarea  of  peuitcuee." 
—A  A'*w  Letter  o/  NoliAU  Cmtentt,  An.,  16W3.  Sig.  C  4, 

Thets  ii  u  BlliuiDa  ia  thia  lentencs  to  a  work  by  Noah  entitled  Chriifi  Team  mer  Jenualeia, 
1B9Z. 

t  Chettle  (a  fertita  druuatjo  writer,  thnngh  rerj  few  of  hia  pInjB  h»VB  been  printed)  in  tba 
Addnwa  to  the  Qentlemen  Readera,  prefixed  to  hia  Kiitd-Hartt  Drrami.  Conttining  fiut  A^farilvyn*, 
vith  tlieW  Inufditiu  againtt  alnua  raignivg.  Deliumd  by  itMrall  GhotU  mto  him  la  he  pHblitHt, 
after  Piert  PcniUut  Fmt  had  rrfuttd  the  carnage,  n.  d,  [1592],  Bays  ; 

"  I  had  onel;  in  the  copy  thia  ghare ;  it  [the  GroatwicorOL  of  Wir]  woa  il  written,  aa  aometinie 
Oreetea  hand  wm  none  of  the  beat ;  lioeMd  it  tnuBt  be,  ere  it  eouJd  bee  printed,  wbioh  eonld  neoer 
be  if  might  not  be  read  ;  to  be  briafe,  1  writ  it  ouer,  and,  aa  neare  as  I  coold,  followed  the  copy,  onelj 
in  that  letter  [—to  hia  brother  poets^]  I  pot  aomethiiig  ont,  bat  in  the  whole  booke  not  a  words 
in;  far  I  protest  it  wai  all  Greents,  not  mire,  nor  Maister  Xaabea,  oa  some  vniustly  bane  affirmad." 

Sash  wan  Terj  angrj  at  tlie  report  of  Its  being  writtsn  bj  him  -.  "  Oflier  newea  I  un  ndaertiBod  ot, 
that  a  scold  triuiall  lying  parophlet,  cald  Gremi  Groalt-aorth  of  Wit,  ia  giueii  oat  to  be  of  ■ay  doing. 
Ood  neuer  haoe  care  of  mj  aoitle,  but  Ttttrly  renonaee  me,  if  the  least  word  or  lilUble  in  it  proceeded 
from  my  pen,  or  if  I  were  any  way  prinie  to  the  writing  or  printing  of  it," — Bpistle  Iram  the  AutlMr 
to  the  Printer,  before  Pierce  Pennileue  Ait  Sn^icalion  to  the  JHaell  (I  quote  from  ed.  1595). 

Mr.  Collier  {Life  of  Shakenpeare,  p.  cxixi.)  haa  expresaed  "loue  doubta  of  the  aatbenticlty  of  lbs 
GroalMiorlh  of  Wii  ns  a  work  by  Qreone."     Unt  (aa  I  hate  observed  in  my  Aceotml  of  Marloiae 


tmtiTs  of  our  aiitlior's  life,  have  been  before  oited  (ece  p.  17,  eqq.)  ;  and  I  now 
estnict  the  very  strikiug  uud  inipreBSLve  Addreati  to  his  brother  play-wrighta,  with 
wbioli  it  cuncluiles  : 

*  "To  those  Gentlemen  his  quondam  acquaintance,  that  spend  their  wita  in 
nuking  playea,  E.  G.  wiaheth  a  better  exeroBe,  and  wiaedomo  to  preuent  his 
extremities. 

"If  wofull  experience  may  mooue  you,  gentlemen,  to  beware,  or  Tnheard-of 
wretchednee  intreat  you  to  take  heed,  I  doubt  not  but  you  will  look,  baoke  with 
sorrow  on  your  time  past,  and  endeuour  with  repentance  to  spend  that  which  is  to 
come.  Wonder  not  (for  with  thee  will  I  first  begiime),  thou  faraous  gracer 
of  tr»gediana,t  that  Green,  who  hath  said  with  thee,  like  the  foole  in  his  heart, 
'  There  is  no  Gi>d,'  should  now  giue  glorie  vuto  his  greatnesse  ;  for  penetrating 
ia  Ilia  power,  his  baud  lyes  heauy  vpon  me,  he  hath  spoken  vnto  me  with  a 
voyco  of  thunder,  and  I  haue  felt  J  he  is  a  God  that  can  punish  enemies.  Why 
sbould  thy  excellent  wit,  his  ^ft,  be  so  blinded  that  thou  shuuldest  giue  no  glory  to 
the  ^lur  I  Is  it  pestilent  MachiuiLan  pobcio  that  thou  hast  studied '(  0  pcovishS 
lulUe !  what  are  Ida  rulea  but  meere  eoufuaed  mockeries,  able  to  extirpate  in  small 
time  the  generation  of  mankinde  1  for  if  *ic  volo,  tie  itibeo,  holde  in  those  that  are  able 
to  oommauud,  and  if  it  be  lawfnll  fm  et  ne/tu,  to  doo  any  thing  that  is  beneficiall, 
on«ly  tyrants  should  possesse  the  earth,  and  they,  striuing  to  exceed  in  tiranuy, 
sbould  ocb  to  other  be  a  slaugbterman,  till,  the  mightyeet  out-Iiuing  all,  one  stroke 
were  left  for  Death,  tliat  in  oue  ago  mans  life  should  end.  The  broacher||  of  this 
dyaboUcall  atheieme  is  dead,  and  in  his  life  had  neuer  tbe  felicitie  be  aymed  at,  but, 
as  he  beganne  in  craft,  but^d  in  feare,  and  ended  in  dispaire.  Qitam  ituKrutabiiia  tujii 
Dti  iudKia  !  This  murderer  of  many  brethren  had  his  conscience  seared  like  Cayne  ; 
this  betrayer  of  him  that  gaue  his  life  for  him  inherited  the  portion  of  Judaa;  this 
ajKistatA  perished  us  ill  as  Julian  :  and  wilt  thou,  my  Iricnd,  be  his  diaciple?  Luoke 
vnto  mee,  by  him  perswaded  to  that  libertie,  and  thou  ahalt  findo  it  an  infemall 
e.  I  know  the  least  of  my  demerits  merit  thJa  miserable  death  ;  but  wilfuU 
;  against  knowne  truth  exceedeth  all  the  terrors  of  my  soule.  Deferre  not, 
with  mee,  till  this  last  point  of  eitrcmitie ;  for  bttle  knowcst  tbou  how  in  the  end 
thou  abalt  ba  visited. 


md  kit  Wrilingi,  p.  ixx,  note,  ed.  1858)  I  cannot  think  then  donbta  well-funnded.  Tbo  AddnsB 
to  the  pbj-wrights  biui  an  enmcetneBa  irhiah  ie  aeaicelj  conustent  with  forger; ;  and  CbetUe,  though 
ka  inJigcot,  appears  io  have  been  a  reapootable  man.  Beudes,  the  Onattieorlh  of  Wil,  rrom  begiuniu^ 
to  fod,  cIdmIj  reatmlilei  in  iljle  tlie  other  proee-vorka  of  Oreene. 

*   I  qaota  fiom  Ifac  edition  of  1817.  f  i.  e.  Chriatopher  UarIow«. 

;  /lit]  Old  ed.  "  left."  I  I'tn-ith]  Old  ed.  "  punieh." 

0  bnnuhii)  Old  ed.  "Brntliar."  "Fiobablr  Prancia  Kelt,  A.U.  of  Wiuiondbam  in  Noriblk, 
■bo  *aa  bnd  at  Bennet  College  in  Cambridge,  and  vai  cboaen  felloT  15T3,  In  Pibroar}  I$S9  ha  w 
tinrnt  at  Norwidt  for  holding  detcit*ble  opiniona  igMiiat  Chriat,"— J/A  Ao(»  iy  SliiioBt. 
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"With  theo  I  ioyae  yoiing  Juueoall,'  that  bjting  aatyrist,  that  lEwtlyt  with  mee 
together  writ  a  coniedie.  Swoot  boy,  might  I  adiiiae  thee,  be  aduieed,  and  get  not 
many  enemiea  by  bitter  words :  inueigh  against  viuu6  men,  for  thou  const  doo  it,  no 
inan  better,  no  man  so  well ;  thou  hast  a  Ubortio  to  reprooue  all  and  name  none  ; 
for  one  being  spoken  to,  all  are  offended, — none  beeing  blamed,  no  man  is  iniuried. 
Stop  shallow  water  still  running,  it  will  rage  ;  tread  on  a  worme,  and  it  will  turns  ; 
then  blame  not  schollers  who  are  veied  with  sharpe  and  bitter  liues,  if  they  reprooue 
thy  too  much  liberty  of  reproofc. 

"  And  thou}  no  lease  deseruing  then  the  other  two,  in  some  things  rarer,  in 
nothing  inferiour,  driuen,  as  myselfe,  to  oitrearao  shifts,  a  little  hauo  I  to  say  to 
thee  ;  and,  were  it  not  an  idolatrous  oath,  I  would  sweare  by  sweet  S.  George,  thou 
art  vnwortby  better  hap,  sith  thou  depeudest  on  so  mcane  a,  stay.  Base-minded 
men  all  three  of  you,  if  by  my  misery  yeo  bee  not  warned  ;  for  vnto  none  of  you, 
like  me,  sought  those  burs  to  cleaue ;  those  puppita,  I  meane,  that  speake  irom  our 
mouths,  those  auticks  gamisht  in  our  colours.  Is  it  not  strange  that  I  to  wbome 
they  all  haue  bin  beholding,  is  it  not  like  that  you  to  whom  they  all  baue 
bin  beholding,  shall,  were  yee  in  that  case  that  I  am  now,  be  both  of 
them  at  onc«  fureaken  1      Yes,  trust  them  not ;    for  there  is  an  vpstart  crow  § 


*  L  G.  Thomu  Lodge.  Hii  Fig  for  Momiu,  printed  in  159S,  shxtyn  hu  talent  u  ■  "  IqrUag 
atjrist."     Tbe  "  camedJe  "  here  alluited  toia  A  LooliiHg-glcui /or  London  and  England. 

"  Dr.  FuTner  is  of  opinion  that  the  »econd  persiiD  sddreiiseel  bj  Qreone  i»  not  Ludge,  but  Mub^  irho 
IB  often  called  Juvenal  by  tlie  writers  of  tbU  time  ;  bat  thU  lie  was  not  meant,  ii  ilecinTely  proyed  bj 
the  extract  from  Cbettle'a  piuiiphl«t  [sec  p.  5S,  note,  of  tbii  tncmoir]  ;  for  bs  [Cbntle]  never  ironld 
hiTB  laboured  to  rindicate  Kaahe  from  being  the  writer  of  tbe  GnuUaieorlh  of  Wit,  if  any  part  of  It  had 
been  profeewdly  addressed  to  him.  Besides,  Lodge  had  written  a  play  in  conjnnctjon  viUi  Qnena, 
lalled  A  Laativg-glaa  for  Lawioa  aiul  EnglaitA,  and  wm  author  of  winie  eatirical  pieaei ;  bnt  wo  do 
not  know  tha(  Naalie  and  Greene  had  CTer  written  In  coojunotion.'' — Malone'i  Lift  of  £fta£up«<ire, 
p.  3D7,  ed.  1331, 

t  lotfly]  Qy.  "  lately"  t 

I  i.  e.  George  Peels. 

%  By  the  "crow  beuntiGed  with  our  feathers"  and  "the  onely  £Aaitc->Wne  in  B  fouutrey,"  it  it 
erident  that  Greene  alludes  to  ShaleBpeare,  wbo,  beyond  all  donbt,  began  to  cat«r  for  the  atsge  by 
altering  the  works  of  other  dramatists:— "our  feathers"  mnst  mean  certain  plsys  wbicti  had  been 
written,  either  separately  or  conjointly,  by  Greene,  Marlowe,  Lodge,  or  Feele. — ^It  is  well  known  tliat 
fieSenmdand  TAirrf  i'aWi  of  Shakeajieare's  i/<»r^  ryi^  are  fonuded  on  two  old  "hialoriea"  entitled 
Tht  Firt  Part  of  the  Caiilention  btitaixt  iht  (leo  famovt  houits  of  Vorlr  and  Laiteatter,  &e.,  and  Tkt 
Tnu  Tragtdit  of  Skhnrd  Daie  of  Foi-fa,  &c  ;  and  that  in  Tlu  Trot  Tragedic,  and  also  in  The  Third 
Part  of  Henry  Vltk,  aet  i.  sc.  i,  occnra  the  line, 


"  0  Uger'a  heart,  wrapt  in  i 


's  hide,"- 


whieh  Greene  here  parodies, — "with  his  Tygrtt  ktart  V!rapt  wajiJayrrt  Ityde.'"  Hence  it  baa  been 
eobdaded  that  Qreene,  or  Eomo  of  the  friends  whom  ba  now  addresaes,  bad  a  share  in  tbe  Dom- 
poution  of  Tht  Firit  Part  of  Ihe  Conlmlion,  do.,  and  of  The  True  Tragtdit,  ke.  :  and  my  owa 
eonnctiou  is,  that  both  pieces  were  mainly  (if,  indeed,  not  whoUy)  by  Uarlowe,  who,  alurie  of  the 
dramatista  in  qaeation,  oonld  hais  thrown  into  tboie  two  plays  tbe  Tigour  which  is  to  remarkable  in 
Kieral  scenes,  (See  more  on  tbis  (abject  in  my  AeeouKt  of  Marlovit  and  hit  Writingi,  pp.  iliiii — ix, 
ed.  185S.J— A  >aal  nombor  of  early  Engliab  draiaos,  once  acteil  with  aucces,  but  oerer  printed,  has 


I     beatified  ffi1 
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beaati&ed  with  our  feotliers,  th&t,  with  his  T^ra  heart  vrrapl  in  a  j^t^fert  Hyde, 
Bopposeft  hee  is  as  well  able  to  bombast  out  a  blanke-verse  as  the  best  of  you  ;  and, 
beeing  an  absolute  lohatmes-fac-totum,  is  in  hie  owne  eonccyt  tho  onelj  Shake-scene 
in  a  countrej.  Oh,  that  I  might  intreat  your  rare  wittea  to  bet!  imploded  in  more 
profitable  courses,  and  let  these  apes  imitate  jour  past  cxcclleoce,  and  ucuer  more 
■oiiiiaynte  them  with  your  admyred  inueatious  !  I  kuowe  the  beat  husband  of  you 
a&  will  neuer  prooue  an  luiurcr,  and  the  kindest  of  them  all  will  neuer  prooue  a  kinde 
nurse  :  yet,  whilst  you  mny,  seeke  you  better  maiHters  ;  for  it  is  pitty  mea  of  uich 
tare  wits  should  bee  subject  to  the  pleaatiroa  of  such  rude  groomes. 

"  In  this  I  might  insert  two  more  that  both  linue  writte  against  these  backntm 
gentlemea  :  but  let  their  owne  wurke  serue  to  witnessc  against  theyr  owne  wicked- 
newe,  if  they  perseiier  to  maintaine  any  more  such  peasants.  For  other  new 
oommen,  I  leanc  tbcm  to  the  mercie  of  these  painted  monsters,  who,  I  doubt  not, 
will  diiue  tho  best-minded  to  despise  them :  for  the  rest,  it  ttkillB  aot  though  they 
make  s  ieaet  at  them. 

"  But  now  retume  I  again  to  yon  three,  knowing  my  mieerie  ia  to  you  no  newee  ; 
and  let  me  heartilie  intreate  you  to  be  warned  by  my  harmos.  Delight  not,  as  I 
hane  done,  in  irreligious  oaths,  for  from  the  blasphemers  house  a  ciu'se  shall  not 
depart  Despise  drunkennen,  which  wasteth  tho  w^it,  and  maketh*  men  all  equall 
vnto  beasts.     Flie  lust,  as  the  deathsmou  of  the  soule,  and  defile  not  the  temple  of 


a  Bome  rifaeimeTiti 


•nlird}'  periabid  :  nor  ii  it  improbablfl  tbat  thore  ma;  baie  been  among 
Slulicapam  DrpU;!  in  vhinb  Gnieae  and  hU  frieade  veie  largely  eonoerned. 

In  Oren/i  FiuuralU,   by  R.   B.,  ISSl,  (see  before,   p.SS)  are  ths  rollawiiig 
iKd  bj  the  piBikge  in  the  Adilrcss  which  ire  are  now  eoneldcring  ; 
"  Greene  is  Che  pleualng  obieot  of  an  eie  : 

Oreene  pieaado  Che  eiea  of  all  that  lookt  Tppon  him. 
Oreeue  ia  the  grouud  of  euerie  paintera  die  ; 
Greene  gane  the  gronud  to  all  that  wrote  rpoa  him. 
Nay,  more,  the  mm  thai  no  tdipti  hit  fame, 
PaHojfndt  hitptumei:  can  they  deny  the  same  t" — Sig.  C. 
It  )»■  been  already  abowii  by  a  quotation  from  the  preface  to  Kind-hnrti  Drtame  (see  p.    S8, 
note)  that  Cbettle  woi  the  editor  of  the  Oroaf-WaHh  of  Wii,  whieb,  aa  Greene's  hand-writing  wu  had, 
ba  had  oo|Hed  oat  for  the  preai,  hi<  only  deiialion  from  the  original  M3.  being  the  omiBBion  of  some- 
tfaiog  in  lhi>  Addreas.     From  the  same  preface  it  appears  that  "oae  or  two"  nf  the  perBons  pointed  at 
ia  tlw  Addrru  wne  ofTended  by  the  aUasiocB  to  them,  and  guipecled  that  they  were  the  forgeriee  of 
ereene'i  e^tor.     There  ean  be  no  donbt  that  in  the  following  passage  Cbettle  b  spealdng  of  Harlowe 
>Dd  Shakespeare.     "With  neither  of  them  that  t^e  offence  wa«  I  acqmunted,  and  with  one  of  them 
[Uariowe]  I  care  not  if  I  neuer  In  ;  the  other  [Shair  ^peare],  wbome  at  that  time  I  did  not  an  mach 
ifi)u«  M  anee  I  viih  I  had,  for  that  as  I  bane  moderated  the  heate  of  lining  writers,  and  might  hane 
Tads  my  owne  diecretion  (especially  in  snch  a  caae)   the  anthor  beeing  dead,  that  I  did  not,  I  am  aa 
very  *a  if  Ibe  originall  fault  had  beeae  my  fanlt,  becanse  my  selft  have  seene  his  demeanor  no  lene  ciaill 
Ifaan  he  e*clent  in  tha  c|aalitio  he  profMsei ;  besides,  diuere  of  worship  hnne  reported  his  vprigfatnes  of 
tlf '"'t  whiob  argnei  hie  honesty,  and  his  lacetions  graoe  in  writting  that  npronuea  his  art.     Fur  the 
first,  whoM  learoiug  I  renerence,  and,  at  the  peruaing  of  Greenn  books,  atroke  out  vbat  then  in 
ronsoence  I  thought  he  in  some  diipteaaurc  writ,  or,  had  it  beene  trae,  yet  to  pabliah  it  WW  intolleiable, 
kin  I  would  wish  to  vse  me  no  worse  tlian  1  d^ienie." 
*  nultlA]  Old  ed.  "making." 
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the  Holy  Ghost  Abhorre  those  epicures  whose  loose  life  hath  made  religion  loath- 
some to  your  eares  ;  and  when  they  sooth  you  with  tearms  of  mastership,  remember 
Robert  Greene,  whome  they  haue  often  so  flattered,  perishes  now  for  want  of  comfort 
Remember,  gentlemen,  your  lines  are  like  so  many  light*  tapers,  that  are  with  care 
deliuered  to  all  of  you  to  maintaine :  these  with  wind-pufb  wrath  may  be  ex- 
tinguished, witht  drunkennesse  put^  out,  with§  negligence  let  &11 ;  for  mans  time  of 
itselfe  is  not  so  short  but  it  is  more  shortened  by  sinne.  The  fire  of  my  life||  is  now 
at  the  last  snuffe,  and  the  want  of  wherewith  to  sustaine  it,  there  is  no  substance  for 
life  to  feed  on.  Trust  not,  then,  I  beseech  yee,  left  to  such  weake  stayes ;  for  they 
are  as  changeable  in  minde  as  in  many  attires.  Well,  my  hand  is  tyred,  and  I  am 
forst  to  leaue  where  I  would  beginne ;  for  a  whole  booke  cannot  contain  their 
wrongs,  IT  which  I  am  forst  to  knit  vp  in  some  few  lines  of  wordes. 

*'  Desirous  that  you  should  line,  though  himselfe  be  dying, 

Robert  Greene.'* 

Such  was  Greene's  impressive  exhortation  to  his  companions,  of  whom.  Lodge 
excepted,  a  melancholy  tale  is  to  be  told  :  Marlowe  was  stabbed  in  a  fray,  and  Peele 
died  in  poverty,  the  victim  (it  is  said)  of  his  vices. 

To  the  OroaU-  Worth  of  Wk  is  appended, — 

"  A  Letter  written  to  his  wife,  fotmd  with  this  booke  after  his  death. 

"  The  remembrance  of  many  wrongs  o£fered  thee,  and  thy  vnreprooued  vertues, 
adde  greater  sorrow  to  my  miserable  state  then  I  can  vtter  or  thou  conceiue. 
Neyther  is  it  lessened  by  consideration  of  thy  absence  (though  shame  would  let  mee 
hardly  behold  thy  face),  but  exceedingly  aggrauated  for  that  I  cannot  (as  I  ought)  to 
thy  owne  selfe  reconcile  myselfe,  that  thou  mightest  witnesse  my  inward  woe  at  this 
instant,  that  haue  made  thee  a  wofull  wife  for  so  long  a  time.  But  equal  heauen 
hath  denied  that  comfort,  giuing,  at  my  last  neede,  like  succour  as  I  haue  sought  all 
my  life  :  being  in  this  extremitie  as  voyde  of  helpe  as  thou  hast  beene  of  hope. 
Reason  would  that,  after  so  long  waste,  I  should  not  send  thee  a  childe  to  bring  thee 
greater  charge :  but  consider  hee  is  the  fhiite  of  thy  wombe,  in  whose  face  regard  not 
the  fathers  so  much  as  thy  owne  perfections.  Hee  is  yet  Greene,  and  may  grow 
strait,  if  he  be  carefully  tended :  otherwise  apt  enough  (I  feare  me)  to  follow  his 
fathers  folly.     That  I  haue  offended  thee  highly,  I  know ;  that  thou  canst  forgette 


•  U^kt]  i.e.  Ut,— Ugbted. 

t  wUk]  Olded.  "which." 

i  put]  Olded.  "puts." 

§  with]  Olded,  "which." 

II  life]  Old  ed.  "light."    Some  words  seem  to  have  dropt  out  from  this  sentence. 

%  their  wrongs]  i.e.  the  wrongs  done  by  them.    So  in  Shakespeare's  Tempest,  act  v.  se.  1 ; 

"  Though  with  their  high  wrongs  I  am  stnick  to  the  quick,"  &c. 
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m;  iniuTiea,  I  hardly  beleeue  :  yet  perswade  I  my  aelfe,  if  tLou  Baw  my  wretched 
estate,  tkou  couldest  not  but  lament  it ;  nay,  certainely  I  know  tbon  wouldeat.     All 

my  vroogs  muster  themselueB  about  me  ;  eiieiy  etiill  at  oiico  plagues  me.  For  my 
cxmtempt  of  Gud  1  am  contemned  of  men  ;  for  my  swearing  and  forswearing  no  man 
will  beleeue  me  ;  for  my  gluttony  I  suffer  hmiger ;  for  my  drunkenues,  tliirat ;  ffw 
my  mdult«rie,  vlcerous  sores.  TIiuh  God  bath  cost  meo  doirne,  thtit  I  might  bee 
hnmbled,  and  punished  mo  for  example  of  otborti  sinne  ;  and  although  he  sufiers  me 
in  this  worid  to  perish  without  succour,  yet  trust  I  in  the  world  to  come  to  find 
Dieny,  by  the  merits  of  my  Sauiour,  to  whom  I  commend  thee  and  commit  my  soaJei 
Thy  repentant  husband 

for  hiB  disloyaltie, 

Bobert  Greene." 

Greene  had  been  bnt  a  short  time  in  his  grave,  when  the  pen  of  Gabriel  Harvey 
endearound  to  blacken  bis  memory  in  a  work,  the  ficn«  malignity  of  which  haa 
thnnm  an  indeUble  stain  upon  the  chamcter  of  its  author.  Lot  us  particularly 
inquire  what  excited  the  uverboilii^  rage  of  thiu  personage  againtt  our  poet. 

Gabriel  Harvey,  Doctor  of  Laws,  tliough  now  only  remembered  in  literary  hiatoty 

the  &iend  of  Spenser  and  the  antagonist  of  Nash,  was  a  n-riter  of  considerable 

ibrity  during  his  day.     He  was  a  profound  scholar,  and  no  inelegant  composer  of 

me  of  his  prodactions  evince  great  learning  and  research ;  and  though  it  is 

iD^KMsible  to  admire  his  hobbling  English  hexameters  (of  which   he   pompously 

proclaimed  himself  the  inventor  *),  we  cannot  read  his  lines  prefixed  to  The  Fatrie 

'  "U  I  nencT  duene  KDje  better  reitieinbraiince,  let  niee  rather  be  «)Mtaplt«il  The  IdDentoiu'  of 
the  Kagliah  HuuDeter,  vbome  learned  M.  St&nihunt  imitated  in  liia  Virgill,  ud  eieelleut  Sir  Phillip 
Sidnej  disdUDed  not  ti>  (ollow  in  his  An^ilia  and  etsewhere,  then  be  chronicled  The  Oreene  Uaieter  of 
1^  BUeke  Arte,  or  Tht  Ponnder  of  Vglj  Oatheu,  or  The  Father  of  MUbegotten  Infortonstoi,  or  The 
ScmicncT  of  CroibiUrB,  or,  u  one  of  hiiowne  eectu-iea  termed  bim.  The  Patriarch  of  Stiiftera." 

Q.  HntTo/fl  Paen  Leiten,  te.  15B2.  p.  19. 

"  Imagin  ne  to  come  into  a  goodljr  Eeutiehe  garden  of  jour  old  lordi,  or  nme  other  noble  mui,  and 
■pjing  a  florialiing  bay  tree  there,  to  dcmnands  eitempore,  as  foUoweth  :  think  vppoD  Petnurhe* 


I  will  aduBonce  the  wjnge*  uf  jonr  imaginaUon  a  degree  higher  ;  at  the  leart,  if  anj 
tUag  can  b* added  to  the  loftineue  of  his  conceite  whom  gentle  UietresBe  RoEnlInde  once  reported  to  haue 
tU  tte  iutelligeiiMa  at  conunaundement,  and  an  other  time  ohrinend  her  Segoior  Fegaso : 
^  Encinniun  Lauri. 
''What  might  t  call  thia  tree  !  a  tauretl  I  0  honor  laiirell  I 

Keedes  to  th;  boires  nill  I  bow  this  knei,  and  vajle  m;  bonetto. 

Who,  bat  thou,  Uu  renomie  of  prince  and  princelj  poeM  ! 

tV  one  for  cmnne,  for  garhiDd  th'  other  thnoketh  Apolto. 

Tbrioe  happj  Daphne,  that  turned  waa  to  the  bay  two, 

Vhom  each  BEnianntes  acrne  aa  chnlletige  sernice  of  all  men. 

Who  ebiefe  lorde  and  king  of  kinga  but  th'  emperoor  onl;  I 

And  poet  of  rigiit  etampe  oasrawith  th'  emperoor  himaelfo. 


I 


Queme  without  acknowledging  their  beauty,  He  had  a  tolerable  share  of  vanity  :  he 
plumed  himself  on  his  intimacy  with  tho  great ;  and  courting  notoriety  by  thft  I 
richness  and  peculiarity  of  his  attire,  he  affected  the  Venetian  costume  after  his 
return  from  Italy.  Moving  in  the  world's  eye  as  the  friend  and  associate  of  some  of 
his  most  distinguished  contemporaries,  he  was  weak  enough  to  be  extremely  anxious 
to  conceal  one  vesatious  fact ;  namely,  that  his  father,  though  a  man  of  good  family, 
bad  been  a  rope-maker  at  Saffron- Wald en.  He  had  two  brothers,  Richard  a  diviDe, 
and  John  a  physician :  with  them  he  became  a  dabbler  in  astrology,  and  a  prognoa- 
ticator  of  earthquakes  ;  but  the  course  of  events  not  agreeing  with  their  prediction^ 
they  had  to  undergo  much  bitter  ridicule.  In  evil  hour  did  Richard  Harvey  in  one 
of  his  publications  speak  slightingly  and  insultingly  of  the  fraternity  of  poets  to 
which  Greene  belonged.  Our  author  determined  not  to  allow  this  impertinence  to 
pass  unpunished  ;  and  having  reason  to  beUeve  that  Gabriel's  "  hand  was  in  it,"  he 
resolved  to  take  vengeance  on  tho  Harvoys  at  one  fell  swoop.*     Accordingly  in  his 


Who  but  knoiree  Aretyne  !  vaa  he  not  halfe  pridoe  to  the  prinow  t 
And  man;  >  one  there  liuett  lu  noblj  miuded  at  M  poynlei. 
Ndv  farevel!,  bay  tree,  Tcrf  qncene  aud  gnddtue  of  all  trees, 
l^itcheit  perls  to  the  cronne,  aod  fnjreat  floare  to  the  garland. 
Falne  wod  I  craue,  might  I  to  presmne,  some  farther  atqnaiotaance  : 
O  that  I  might  t  hot  I  may  not ;  woe  to  my  destinle  theretors  I 
Trust  me,  not  one  more  inyall  lerDanDt  Inngea  lo  thy  personage. 
But  what  eayes  Daphne !  Non  omtti  dormio :  worse  lucko  : 
Yet  farewell,  farewell,  the  rewnrd  of  iboie  that  I  honour  : 
Qlory  to  gnrdea  !  glory  to  Unsea  !  glory  U 


l| 


PaHi 


1  Imi  rt  Palladi, 


Purtitn  Apollini  tt  Musii." 
8.  Harrey'j  Thrn  proper  and  teillie  familiar  Lttlrrn,  io.  1B80,  p.  St. 
Naeh  thai  alludes  to,  and  parodjea,  the  prcmaos  effusion  hist  quoted ;   "  Tyll  Qreeoe  awakte  him 
out  of  hia  ■elfe-admiring  conlflmplatian,  hee  had  nothing  to  doe,  but  waike  rnder  the  ewe  tree  nt  Triailie 
hall,  and  uy ; 

'  WTiat  may  I  eall  this  tree  !  an  ewe  tree  ?  0  lionny  ewt  tree  ! 
Needea  to  thj  boagha  will  [I]  bow  liiia  knee,  and  vaile  my  bonneto.' 
"  Or  make  veiws  of  weathercocks  on  the  top  of  aleeplea,  as  he  did  once  of  the  weatbercocka  of 
Alhatlowi  in  Cambridge ; 

■  0  thou  weathercocke  that  stands  on  the  top  of  the  Chnrch  of  AUwUawa, 
Com  e  tliy  walea  down,  if  thoa  daist  for  thy  crowne,  and  take  the  wall  o'  t*.'  * 
"  0  heathenish  and  pagan  hexamitera  !    Come  thy  waies  down  from  thy  doctonrship,  and  leame  thy 
Primer  of  Poetry   oner  again  ;   for  certainly  thy  pen  is  in  stale  of  a  reprobate   with  all  men  of 
indgement  and  reckoning."     Strange  Ntra,  kc.  1692,  Sig.  D  2. 

Feele  too  ridioulea  the  Eneotnium  Laari  in  his  Old  Wirei  Talt  by  patting  a  line  of  it  into  Ibe 
month  of  Uuanehango. 

•  "  Somewhat  I  am  prinie  to  the  eause  nf  Greenes  inueighin«  against  the  three  brothers.  Thy  hot- 
spirited  brother  fiichord  (a  notahlc  ruffian  with  hie  pen)  hnuing  first  tooke  Tpon  him  in  his  blnndring 
Persiuat  to  play  the  lacko  of  both  aides  twiic  Martin  and  th,  and  simrled  priuily  at  Pap-hatchet, 
Fasqnill,  and  others,  that  opposde  themselues  against  the  open  shiundcr  of  that  mighlje  platfonnet  of 
athedame,  presently  after  drihbed  forth  another  fooles  bolt,  a  booke  I  shoulde  say,  which  he  chriat«ned 

rA«  Lambe  <tf  God Not  mce  alono  did  hee  renile  and  dare  to  the  combat,  but 

gliekt  at  Pap-hat{;het  ohm  more,  and  mistermtd  all  our  other  poets  and  writera  about  Iicndon  '  piperly 
•  b'h]  Oldad.  "on  in." 


ITS 
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d><lljiWll»*  FjUfmf  Courtur,  or  A  quaint  ditpatt  betvxxn  Vduet-Bivecha  and  Cloth- 
Brtt^U,  (Ck,*  pabliihed  bat  a  few  weeks  before  bis  death,  he  inserted  a  stinging 
of  seven  or  eight  liuea  against  the  whole  generation  of  the  rope-maker.  This 
tract  haTing  been  reprinted  in  the  Uarleiim  Miseellany  (vol.  v.)  does  not  now  demand 
a  parttcnlnr  description ;  the  reader,  however,  who  may  turn  to  it,  will  look  in  Tain  for 
■f^  thing  which  can  be  considered  as  at  all  pointed  against  the  family  of  HarveyH, 
exMpt  the  following  passnge,  t  "The  Rope-maker  replied,  that  honestly  ionmeying 
hj  the  Tay  he  aoquaintefl  himaelfe  with  the  Collier,  and  for  no  other  canse  pretended. 
'  HoDCSt  with  the  diuell !'  quoth  the  Collier  ;  '  howe  can  he  be  honest,  whose  mother 
I  geese  was  a  witch  )  for  1  bane  heard  them  say  that  witches  say  their  praiera 
bsckmrd,  and  so  doth  the  Rope-mokor  yeome  his  lining  by  going  backward,  and 
the  kuuieB  cheefe  lining  is  by  making  fataU  instruments,  ns  lialters  and  ropes,  which 

Bwkt-pUuM  wd  nwke-baUa.'  Hmee  Greene,  beeing  cblcfe  agent  for  the  companie  (for  bee  writ  mart 
lliMi  foim  Mher,  bov  veil  I  will  not  ssf,  bat  Sai  cito,  ti  lal  biat),  tooke  occujon  to  cannue  biro  s 
little  in  lam  CIoth-breKhci  and  Velnct-biceebea  ;  and  besanae  taj  Bome  probable  collectiaiiB  bae  gat  tbe 
elder  brotboi  bud  wta  in  it,  lie  conpled  them  both  in  ons  Joake,  and,  to  fulfill  the  pTonerbe  Tria  tunl 
nmmia,  Lbnoit  is  the  thin]  brother  who  mado  a  perfect  parmll  uf  pampbletera.  About  some  seaoen  ot 
flifht  tina  it  w»  «hjc1i  batb  plockt  on  an  iDDivtiae  of  so  maaj  teaues." — Nash's  Slrange  Ntwci,  kz. 
1592,  8i«.  C  a,  3. 

"Mut  Lili;  n«aer  procured  Greene  or  tnee  to  irrite  against  him  [Gabriel  Hara^],  bat  it  iraa  bis 
OVK  firat  Meldng  and  beginning  in  The  Lamb  of  Oodf  where  he  and  hia  brother  (that  louea  daoncing  bo 
vdl)  ■emnDierd  ont  betwixt  them  an  BpiiUe  to  tbe  Keadera  against  all  poet*  and  irritera,  and  M.  Lilij 
aad  me  bj  name  be  bemffianiEd  and  beraacald,  compared  to  Mortio,  and  tennd  ia  piperlf  make-plaiea 
and  nukc-batec,  jet  bail  n  bolde  oar  peace  and  not  be  so  bardie  ae  1«  answere  him,  for  if  we  did,  be 
nnid  make  ■  bloadie  da;  in  Foules  Chmoh-jard,  and  aplintrr  oar  pern  til  thej  Btradted  agun,  at  wide 
Ma|ui«Drcampane9." — Nub's  Hane  letih  you  to  SajfroH-uatden,  1G6S,  Sig.  V  2. 

'*  Qmne  kai  lilentlj  borrowed  the  whale  saliatanoe  of  hla  Qxi/t  from  a  poem  b;  Francia  Tbjnn, 
IBtilW  Tkt  Dtbale  belmtnu  Fridt  and  Lmctina,  &c  ;  which  in  1841  was  reprinted  for  the  Shake. 
Sdc.  aader  the  editorahip  of  Ur.  Collier,  who  obseiTea  ;  "  Bat  one  eop;  of  '  The  Debate  betweene  Pride 
•ad  Til  riini » '  ii  known,  and  toat  ii  preaerred  at  Bridgewater  Hoiiie  .  .  .  .  it  ia  verj  possible 
■bat  it  via  nnrer  pabliabed  for  aals  :  the  copj  in  qnestion  nas,  doabtlcss,  presented  to  the  then  head  of 
lb*  &aiil} ;  and  it  baa  been  handed  down,  through  the  Karia  and  Dnku  of  Bridgewater,  to  its  present 
po^nMor.  Lonl  PianeiB  Bgerton.  Greene  hail,  perbapn,  lighted  acddentally  upon  a  oop;  of  '  The 
Debate,*  and  aa  manj  jeara  had  elapsed  between  the  printing  of  it,  and  the  period  when  be  wiabed  to 
•Tail  biaself  of  it*  enatents,  be  might  imagine  that  he  eooM  do  so  withoal  much  fear  of  det««tum.  The 
■ytiak  f.  T.  onlj  an  upon  the  title-psge  of  '  The  Debate,'  and  it  is  doubtfnt  if  Greene,  eren  id  that 
Atj,  knew  who  was  the  writer  of  it.  That  tbe  offeiuM  Greene  had  committed,  in  this  reaped,  vaa  nob 
iBwiilliiiil  at  tbe  time,  we  bare  Ibis  eridence  :^GTeenc  and  Ciabriel  Hai-re;  were  bitter  enemies :  the 
h***~  btought  all  Bort*  of  charges  against  the  fanner  for  calling  him  the  um  of  ■  rope^maker,  in  th« 
'Qaip  for  an  Upstart  Coortier';  and,  if  Harrej  (a  man  eitremely  well  versed  in  eontemporarj 
Ktendnrc'l  had  been  aware  of  the  (act  that  Greene's  '  Quip '  had  been  purloined  from  '  The  Debate,'  be 
wvnU  not  have  failed  to  make  abnndant  use  of  the  fact  against  his  adreraarj.  Harvej's  alienee  renders 
it  (till  nuue  likelj  that  'The  Debate'  was  never  published."  4c.  /n/voifuciion,  p.  yL  Thjnn's  poem 
has  no  date  :  bat  Mi.  Collier  has  dialjncti;  shown  that  it  mnst  have  iwea  in  print  more  than  twenty 
Jean  hefiire  Qreene's  Quip  appeared. 

T  Well  might  the  editor  of  the  ffarf<i'an  MU(eUany,  1810,  ejcUiro  in  a  note  on  this  passage ;  "It 
mini  not  a  little  eitraardinarj  that  in  this  general  sarcasm  on  profasiians  and  trades,  the  chancter  of 
Ac  Tvpt-wt^c^,  which  IB  one  of  Uioao  moat  lenientlj  drawn,  should  have  been  eoDceived  to  point  so 
ipilehltj  sn.1  rilUioOUBlj  at  Gabriel  Harvey's  father,"  fcc.— Vol  v.  p.  *10, 

"How  ia  bo  [Gabriel's  flitherj  aliased  I  Instead  of  hie  name,  bee  is  called  by  (be  erafl  bee  gela  his 
Uu«C*ilb."     Nasli'B  Strange  -VruM,  Jtc  1532,  Slg.  D. 


4 


^ 


66 


ACCOUNT  OF  B.  GREENE  AND   HIS  WRITINGS. 


diuers  deepernte  men  hang  tliemseluca  witli.' "  Sig.  D  3,  e<i.  1593,  The  truth  U  (ami 
I  camiot  but  wouder  that  the  fact  should  liave  escaped  the  notice  of  thoBo  biognq)her» 
ftnd  critics  whu  have  written  concerning  Greene  and  Harvey)  that  the  lines  which  ao 
mortally  ofEbnded  Gabriel  were  suppretiaed  hy  our  author :  it  ahould  seem  that  the 
obnoxious  page  was  cancelled  ;  and  pcrbapa  not  a  single  iincastrated  copy  of  the  Quip 
has  descended  to  our  times.  I  at  first  imagined  that  the  attack  ou  the  three  coxoombe 
bad  only  been  handed  about  in  M.S.,  but  I  have  now  no  doubt  that  it  formed  port  of 
the  original  edition  of  the  tract ;  Christopher  Bird  expressly  mentions  "  the  paMim- 
tion  of  that  vile  pamphlet ;"  see  his  letter  in  the  note  below,  where  the  different 
motives  that  Harvey  and  Nash  have  assigned  to  Greene  for  the  suppreision  of  the 
passage  will  also  be  found.*  In  the  "three  brothers'  legend"  their  various  foiblea 
wore  DO  doubt  most  provokingly  tonched  on.  To  it  Nash  alludes  thus;  "  It  was  not 
for  nothing,  brother  Richard,  that  Greme  told  j/ou  you  kist  your  parishioners  wiues 
with  holy  kissea,"  ic  Stranr/e  Ncwes,  &c.  1502,  Sig,  C  i.  ;  again,  "Tubalcan,  alia* 
Tuball,  firet  founder  of  Farriera  Hall,  heere  it  a  great  complaint  made,  that  vlriiupie 
aeademia  Jtohrrlus  G-reene  hath  mockt  thee,  because  Iiee.  mule  that,  as  thou  wert  the 
6nt  inuenter  of  musicke,  so  Gabriell  Howliglosse  was  the  first  inuenter  of  Engliah 
hexameter  verses,"     Id.  Sig.  G  3.  ;  and  again ;  "  One  of  the  three  {wham  th*  Quip 

■  Ohiulopher  Bird  vritea  thoa  from  Waldra,  29th  Angoat,  1GS£,  to  Emuiuel  Demetiiw  in 
Iumdon ; 

"  In  iteed  of  otbsr  nonelB  [i.  e.  dcwb]  I  seode  jou  mj  opinion,  in  a  pbuno  bat  trae  gonnet,  vpon  (be 
bmoni  new  worlie  intitaled  A  Quippe  for  an  vptlart  Courtirr,  or,  fonootfa,  A  fuatnl  i>upiil<  bOuunc 
Vclutl-brcecAei  and  CtotA-brttcht* ;  an  bnUaticall  uid  fond  D  dialogue  u  I  bans  fxne,  and,  for  Mine 
p&rtianlikrs,  one  oTtlie  most  licentiODB  and  inbillerable  inueclioea  thst  taet  I  read.  Wherein  tbe  leawd 
fellow  and  impudent  rajter,  in  an  odiaua  and  deapetBte  moode,  vilbont  anj  olbnr  muM  or  r»soo, 
aiKongat  sondrj  other  penona  Bolorioiulii  deffiuned,  moit  iiutefullr  and  villatiDiiely  abnsetb  an  anncient 
neighboor  of  mine,  ooe  M.  H&rue;,  a  rigbi  boiieet  man  of  good  leekoninge,  and  one  that  aboqp  twenty 
jetei  ance  bare  the  chiefest  office  in  Wnlden  with  good  creJite  ;  nnd  balfa  mainetBined  foare  Sonne*  in 
Cambridge  and  gIk  where  with  gnat  obarfzet.  all  auffitueDll;  able  to  anniweare  for  tbem»lueii,  and  three 
(in  apile  of  tome  few  Oreeoei)  vninenuLllj  well  reputed  in  both  rniuerglties  and  tbrongh  Ibe  whole 
ivalnie.  Whereof  one,  returning  ainke  from  Nurwich  to  lione,  in  Inly  last,  wis  past  sence  of  an;  aacb 
malioiooi  inioi;,  before  the  publication  of  thAt  vile  pamphlet,"— /'oore  LtUgri  and  ttriaint  Soantti, 
15B2,  p.  3. 

In  the  Bdme  work  Gabriel  Harvey  raya ; 

"  In  hia  eitreametit  want  he  lOreene]  offered  ten  or,  rather  then  fnile,  twenty  shilUnges  to  th* 
prioter  (a  huge  gom  with  him  at  that  instant)  lo  leaao  out  (be  miitlcr  of  the  three  brothun;  with 
confeaiion  of  bit  great  feare  to  be  called  Coram  fur  thoae  forged  imputatiouB." — p.  5. 

To  wlucb  Nash  replies ; 

"  Baud  /acilt  credo,   I  ani  sure  the  printer,  beelng  of  that  houeatie  that  I  take  him  for,  will  not 

"  Marry,  this  I  mnrt  lay  :  there  «pa«  a  leuned  doctuor  of  pbiaicfce  (to  whom  Greene  in  his  aickeneaaa 
■«Dt  for  CDUnsaile)  that,  bauing  read  ouer  the  booke  of  Veluet- breeches  and  Cloth -br«echaB,  and  laughing 
meiTilie  at  tbe  three  brotheta  t^nd,  wild  [i.  e.  wished,  desired]  Green  in  any  case  either  to  mi(tigat«  it 
or  leaue  it  oat ;  not  for  any  eitraordinarie  scoount  bed  made  of  the  fratersitie  of  foulci,  bnt  for  one  of 
them  WSJ)  proceeded  in  tbe  same  facultie  of  phisiclie  bee  prufeat,  and  willinglii  bee  would  haao  none  of 
that  excellent  cnlliaB  Ul  apvkeu  off.  This  was  the  caiue  of  the  altiing  of  il,  tbe  feare  of  hia  phisitions 
displeainra,  not  any  feare  else." 

STrtBjc  A'trcM,  ic.  pd.  JE&2,  Big.  D  *. 


t  the  Phynlion),"  &a.  Iil.  Sig.  D.  Greene  having  died  soon  after  he  had  shot 
tltia  nbait  of  ridicule  at  the  HiirvciyB,  Gabriel,  disappointed  in  his  bopca  of  punishing 
by  a  I^al  proccaa  the  caluamiator  of  lUniBelf  and  family,  meanly  spit  his  venom  on 
Um  poet's  grave.  That  his  Fovre  LetlrTt,  and  certain*  Stninet**  A'C.  1592,  contain 
fta  aathentic  account  of  the  laat  hour^  of  Greene,  I  have  already  cipregaed  my 
eoDvictian  :  it  vfaa  derived,  Harvey  tells  ub,  from  the  woman  who  attended  a^ 
nurae  on  the  dying  man ;  and  I  cannot  believe  that  he  whom  Spenser  thought 
worthy  of  his  friendship,  and  honoured  with  a  uoblo  Honnet.t  would  ever  have 
*toopod  to  falsehood.  Let  it  not  bo  supposed,  however,  that  the  virulence  of 
Harrey  docs  not  fill  nie  with  disgust :  every  one  possessed  of  the  slightest  sensibility 
most  be  shocked  at  his  attempt  to  deface  the  monumeiit  of  the  deodj  Several 
panagM  from  the  Fiviv  LHtm,  Ac.,  have  been  cited  in  the  course  of  this  essay, 
sae  p.  55  (note),  p.  57  (note),  p.  63  (note),  p.  66  (note) ;  and  an  ampler  specimen  of 
them  b  now  aubjoine'l : 

"Whilea  I  waa  thus,  or  to  like  efl'eote,  resoluiug  with  myselfe,  and  discoursing 
vitb  aome  speciiUl  frendes,  not  onely  writing  mto  you,  I  was  suddainely  certified  that 
Aa  king  of  the  paper  stage  (so  the  gentleman  tearmed  Greene)  had  played  hia  last 
part,  and  was  gone  to  Tarleton  :  whereof,  I  protest,  I  was  nothing  glad,  as  was 
t,  but  T&iaiuedly  sory  ;  aswell  because  I  could  huue  wished  he  had  taken  his 
e  wiUi  a  more  charitable  farewell,  o&  also  because  I  was  deprined  of  that  remedy 


■  Ptitrt  LtUtn,  and  «r(aiV  Sonnet;  BiptciaUif  ttmching  Roltrt  OrtttK,  and  alierpartia.  by 
BJIaWif ;     Bm  iiinifcHl/y  of  rfitwrt  atelUnI  penonM,  aiui  lome  mailert  of  oott.     To  all  cuurf eou 
d*r,  thai  mil  routdtia/c  Ihi  readins.     London  Imprinted  hy  John  Wolfe,  1SB2.  Ho. 
t  "  To  the  right  worahipfull,  mj  singaUr  good  freHd,  M,  QabricU  Haraej,  Doctor  of  tiie  LawiH. 
Harney,  tlie[e]  hippj  ibnne  bappieit  men 
I  rod,  that,  utting  like  k  looker-on 
Of  this  worltiva  ataga,  dnnt  doM  with  eritiqoe  pen 
The  abarpe  dislikea  of  eacli  condition  ; 
And  aa  one  oanlesse  ofiiupition, 
He  &wnitst  for  the  fauoar  of  the  great. 
No  feutBt  Tooligh  repreheojuon 
Of  &ulty  men,  vhich  daonger  to  thee  threat ; 
But  freely  doest,  of  what  thee  liat,  entreit, 
Like  ■  great  lord  of  peeTcleeae  liberty, 
Lifting  the  good  Tp  to  high  hoouura  Beat, 
And  the  enill  daoming  euermore  to  dy  : 
For  life  and  death  is  In  thy  duameFal]  imting; 
So  thy  renonnie  linei  uaei  by  cndigliting. 

Dnblin,  this  ivili  of  July,  1G86. 

Your  denoted  frend  during  liff, 

Edmund  Spencer." 
G.  Hnrvey'a  i'DTre  Ltttert.  Ac.  1692,  p.  7S. 
"AsAebillea  tortured  the  deiidebodie  of  Hector,  and  aa  Antonin*  and  hia  wife  FuWia  WnnenteJ 
lelewe  corps  of  Oiocro,  to  Qabriell  Qaivey  batb  ahewed  tbe  «une  inbumonitie  to  Greene  that  liea 

Merfs'a  PaUada  Tamia.  Witi  Trta$uf^,  1598,  foL  286. 
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in  lav  thnt  I  eutendcU  n^iust  him,  in  the  behnJfe  of  my  fnther,  whose  honest 
reputation  I  waa  in  manj  dueties  to  fender.  Yet  to  some  conwited  witt,  that  could 
take  delight  to  diacouer  knaucrirB,  or  were  a.  fittc  person  to  augment  tbc  hietory  of 
Connj-catchera,  0  Lord,  what  a  pregnant  occasion  were  here  presented  to  display 
leaud  vanity  in  hia  Huely  coullours,  and  to  decipher  the  very  misterieB  of  that  base  arte! 
Petty  cooaeners  are  not  woorth  the  naming  r  he,  they  say,  was  the  monarch  of 
oroabiterH,  and  the  very  emperour  of  ahiftere.  I  was  alt<^ther  vnacquaiiitcd  with  the 
man,  and  neuer  onoe  saluted  him  by  name  :  but  who  in  London  hath  not  heard  of 
hia  diaablute  and  licentious  lining ;  hia  fonde  disguiainge  of  a  Master  of  Arte  with 
ruffianly  hairo,  vnaeemely  apparell,  and  more  vnseemelye  company;  hia vaiDCglorious 
and  Thrasonical!  braiiinge  ;  his  piperly  eitemporizing  and  Tarletoniang  ;  bis  apishe 
counterfeiting  of  eueiy  ridioulons  and  ahsnrd  toy  ;  his  fine  coosening  of  iuglers,  and 
finer  iugling  with  cooscners  ;  bys  villainous  co^ng  and  foisting  ;  his  monstrous 
awearinge  and  horrible  forswearing ;  his  impious  profaning  of  eacreil  testes  ;  hia 
other  scandalous  and  blaspfaemoua  rauinge  ;  bis  riotous  and  outragious  surfeitinge ; 
his  continual!  shifting  of  lodginges ;  bis  plausible  musteringe  and  bonquettinge  of 
roysterly  acquaintaunco  at  tiis  first  commingo  ;  his  beggarly  departing  in  euery 
hostisses  debt;  his  infamous  resorting  to  the  Banckesidc,  Shorditch,  Sonthwarke,  and 
other  filthy  Imuntes ;  bis  obscure  lurkinge  in  basest  comere ;  his  pawning  of  his 
Bword,  cloake,  and  what  not,  when  money  came  short ;  his  impudent  paniph letting, 
pbantasticall  interlnding,  and  desperate  libelling,  whoa  other  coosening  ahiftes  failed  ; 
his  imployinge  of  Ball  {aumamed  Cuttinge  Ball),  till  ho  was  interoejited  at  Tibome, 
to  leauy  a  crew  of  hia  trustiest  companions  to  gnarde  him  in  daunger  of  arrestes  ; 
his  keping  of  the  foresaid  Balls  sister,  a  sorry  ragged  queano,  of  wbome  bee  had  his 
base  Sonne  Infortimatus  Greene ;  his  forsaking  of  his  owno  wife,  too  honest  for  such  a 
husband ; — particulars  are  infinite  ; — bis  contemning  of  superioura,  deriding  of  other 
[othesI],aud  defying  of  aU  good  orderl  Compare  base  fellowes  and  noble  men  together, 
and  what  in  a  manner  wanted  he  of  the  ruffianly  and  ii-ariable  nature  of  Cutiline  or 
Antony,  but  the  honourable  fortunes  of  Catiline  and  Antony  J  They  that  hauo 
scene  much  more  then  I  bane  heard  (for  so  I  am  credibly  infourmed)  con  relate 
straunge  and  almost  incredible  comedies  of  his  monstrous  disposition  :  wbcrevritb  I 
am  not  to  infect  the  aire  or  defile  this  paper."— p.  9. 

"  How  he  departed,  his  ghostly  mother  tsara  can  tmlieat,  and  will  fauonntbliest, 
report  ;  how  ho  lined,  London  remembreth.  Oh,  what  a  liuelie  picture  of  vanity  ! 
but,  oh,  what  a  dcadlie  image  of  miserie  !  and,  oh,  what  a  terrible  caueat  for  such 
and  such  !  I  am  not  to  eitcnuate  or  preiudiee  bis  wit,  which  could  not  any  way  be 
great,  though  som  way  not  the  least  of  our  vulgar  wTiters,  and  mani-waiea  very 
vngracJoua :  but  who  ouer  esteemed  him  either  wise,  or  learned,  or  honest,  or  any 
way  credible  1  how  many  gentlemen  and  other  say  of  him,  '  Let  the  paltry  fellow  go. 
Lord,  what  a  Icwde  companion  was  hce !  what  an  egregious  makeshift !  Where 
should  conny-catcliers  hane  gotten  aucb  a  secretorio  1     How  shal  cosennge  do  for  a 
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new  register,  or  phantaaticallitye  for  a  new  autorJ'  They  wronge  him  much  with  their 
epit^Jiee  uid  other  soknine  deuisce,  that  entitle  him  not  at  tLs  least.  The  Second 
Toy  of  London,  The  Stdo  of  Poules,  The  Ape  of  Eiiphues,  The  Vice  of  the  Stage, 
The  Moclter  of  the  Simple  World,  The  Flowter  of  his  Frieades,  The  Foe  of  Himselfe, 
and  BO  fuorth.  What  durst  not  hce  vtter  with  hia  tongue,  or  diuulge  with  his  penne, 
or  oounteoonce  with  bis  face  )  Or  whorae  cared  hce  for,  but  a  corelesae  crewc  of  hja 
own  aBociat£s  t  Pcfubo  his  famous  bookes  :  and,  in  stcede  of  Omne  talit  panctum, 
qui  nMniie  ttile  ttulci  (that,  forsooth,  was  his  professed  pocaie),  loe,  a  wilde  head,  fid  of 
mftd  bnine  and  a  thousand  crochets,  a  schollcr,  a  discourser,  a  courtier,  a  ruffian,  a 
gMneat«r,  a  loucr,  a  souldier,  a  trauailer,  a  merchaunt,  a  broker,  an  artificer,  a 
botcher,  a  petti-fogger,  a  player,  a  coosener,  a  rayler,  a  beggar,  an  omnigatherum,  a 
gaj  nodung  ;  a  stourehouse  of  bald  and  baggage  stufie,  vnwoorth  the  aunawering  or 
reading ;  a  tritiiall  and  triobulor  autor  for  knaues  and  foolea  ;  an  image  of  idlencs ; 
an  eptone  of  fantasticalitie  ;  a  mirrour  of  vanitie ;  Vanitat  vamiatum,  et  omnia 
vanibu.  Aloaso,  that  anie  shonlde  say,  as  I  hnue  heard  diusrs  aCfono,  '  His  witte 
was  nothing  but  a  miute  of  knauerie ;  himselfe  a  deuiser  of  iugluig  fcatcs ;  a  forger  of 
cooetoua  practises ;  an  inucntour  of  monstruous  oathea  ;  a  derider  of  all  reli^^ons  ;  a 
oottt«mncr  of  God  and  man  ;  a  desperate  Lucianist ;  an  abhominable  Aretinist ;  on 
arch-atbeiat ;  and  he  orch-deserued  to  be  well  hanged  seauen  yeares  agoe.' " — Id, 
p.2t 

Gabriet  supposes  his  dead  brother  John  Harvey*  to  address  Greene  lu  the 
falloving  powerful 

"SONNET. 
"Join  Unnuj/i  Wdemne  to  Robert  Onene. 

Come,  fellow  Greene,  coma  to  tb;  g&ping  gnus  ; 

Bidd  vmitj  snd  foolery  fiirewell : 

Thou  ouer-loDg  Lut  plaid  the  uuulbnin'd  Iuuih^ 

And  ooer-lovd  b&at  mug  the  basdj  bell. 

TeimiDe  to  nrmine  must  repaire  at  last ; 

No  fitter  house  for  buiy  foike  to  dwell : 

Tbj  conii;-ciiti;hiug  paeeuila  are  past ; 

Some  other  niDst  tlioie  arrant  alories  t<^tl. 

Thcie  huDgr;  woriDcs  thinke  long  for  their  reput : 

Come  OQ  :  I  pardon  Ih;  offence  tu  me  ; 

It  iru!  thj  lining  :  be  not  bo  aghast ; 

A  foole  and  [a]  phultiou  maj  agne  : 

And  foe  m;  brathera,  nauer  vax  Ihjaelfa ; 

Thej  are  not  to  disease  a  buried  elfe." — Id.  p.  71. 

Hub  torrent  of  abuse  Nash  replied  somewhat  weakly  in  that  comparatively 
I  portion  of  his  Slrange  AVi«a,t  ie.,  1592,  which  is  devoted  to  the  subject  of 

*  Sm  the  latUr  part  of  Ibe  qaolatioa  from  ChristopbeT  Bird's  letter,  note,  p.  fld. 
f  StroHgt  JVewM.  Of  ihe  itaereeplinff  eertamt  Lellen,  and  a  Conuog  of  Fn-iu,  ai  Ckty  vtrt  going 
milit  Ui  riaualt  the  Lae  CoMUritt,     Unda  imptllitur  unda.      By   Tko.   Ifaiit   Genlltman. 
Med  US^  410.     I  bdiare  this  pieoe  wu  nerer  raptinted,  but  vaa  again  put  forth  wHh  a  mw  lilU- 
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Greeua  He  seems  to  have  felt  that  little  could  be  saij  in  dofcuce  of  the  ch&ract«r  of 
his  companion,  and  is  eTidcDtl;  uuloue  to  sliun  that  no  particular  intimacy  had  existed 
between  them.     Moet  of  what  relates  to  Greene  in  the  Stntttffe  ^i!u>r«,  Ac,  has  been 

p*^  M  Tkt  ApalogU  of  Fiera  PrimiUut,  or  Strange  tfeutt,  Of  tkt  uUtnepling  eerlaint  Ltttan, 
ke.  1GD3. 


Cbettls  inuginM  the  dwd  poet  tu 


M  ILe  followiDg  letter  to  Nuli, 


"  RnbtH  Gftrne  to  Fitru  FmniUu 


"Fiercs,  if  th;  surier  hid  beene  ait  kiodc  1«  mo  u  I 
aj  Intten  to  dice  :  bat  it  u  ben  ta  in  the  world,  rfonum  i 
pne,  there  'a  nDtblag  to  be  got,  BdC  hftoing  now  fcmnd 
little  of  my  disquiet  Kder  deatb,  of  wbiuh  1  tbinke  Ihi 


itber 


pHtod,  t  could  bane  diapatohed  long  dnn 
mdo  deWiutCur  ;  where  tbere  is  notbing  to 
anee  to  Mnd  to  Uie«,  I  will  certiGs  thee  k 
not  be&rd  or  wilt  not  K 


"  Hanlng  witli  hrnnble  penitsnce  besaogbt  pardon  for  mj  inSutte  ainneg,  and  pud  ibe  dne  to  death, 
«nen  in  mjr  grane  wai  I  acane  kyde,  wbea  Enaie  (no  fit  eompanton  for  Art)  «pit  out  her  pojno,  to 
diltorbe  mj  rest.  AdairiMt  martuot  btUum  tuicipert,  inhumanum  at:  there  a  no  gloi?  guoed  t^ 
breaking  a  dcade  mans  ikull.  PokUw  in  viuti  Uunr,  poU  fata  qaiucit :  jet  It  nppenrea  contrary  in 
■ome,  that  inaelgbing  againrt  mj  wortei,  my  pouertie,  mjlife,  my  death,  my  boriaJ,  haae  omitted 
nothing  that  may  aoeme  maiitiona.  Per  my  bookes,  of  what  kind  «oener,  I  refer  Ihclr  eommendation  or 
diipnuse  to  those  that  baae  read  them  :  oneiy  fgr  my  laat  labDU^l^  affirming,  my  intent  waa  tn  rrproae 
vice,  and  lay  open  ench  villanies  as  bad  beene  T«ry  ueceaaftry  lo  be  made  knowoe,  whereof  my  Biatif 
Booit.  if  euer  it  »ee  light,  can  mfBciimtlj  witneaso. 

"  But  for  my  ponertie,  mee  tbinkes  visedome  would  hauc  brideled  that  inncetiae  ;  fiir  miwu  jwlol 
oMJJrre,  qiutd  eutgnam  poleii.  The  beginning  of  my  dispr^iaera  is  knowne  ;  of  their  end  tfaey  are  not 
sure.  For  my  life,  it  waa  to  none  of  them  at  any  time  hnrtfu! ;  for  my  death,  it  waa  repentaat ;  my 
bociall  like  a  Cluislians, 

Alas  that  men  aa  baalilj  ahould  mu, 

To  write  their  own  dispraise  us  tbey  bane  done  ! 

"Por  my  renenge,  it  auffiooa,  that  enery  halfe-eyd  humaattisn  may  aceount  it,  iniiar  ieffnantm 
immaniwimamin  Arui'n  in  cadaiur.  For  the  ininrje  offred  thee,  1  know  I  need  not  bring  oyle  to  thy 
fire.  And  albeit  I  wootd  diaiwade  thee  Tioin  more  iaaeotioei  against  auoh  thy  adoersariea  (Fur  peaoe  ia 
nowo  all  my  plea),  yet  1  know  thou  wilt  returne  anawere,  tbat  aiuce  thou  receiuedM  the  firrt  wrong, 
thoD  wilt  not  endure  the  loBt. 

"My  quiet  ghoit  (Tnqaielly  disturbed)  had  once  intended  thus  to  bans  eictaimd  ; 

'  Fierce,  more  witlease  than  pennileaae,  mors  idle  than  thine  aduersariea  ill  imployde,  what  fi>oliih 
innocence  hath  made  thee  (infant  like)  reaiitlcBEe  to  heare  whntouer  luinrie  eunie  csn  impose  t 

'Once  thoa  commundedat  immediate  conceit,  and  gaueet  no  great  praise  to  excellent  works  of  twelue 
yerea  labour :  now,  in  the  blooming  of  thy  hopes,  thou  suSerest  Blanniler  to  nlp[<e  them  ere  they  can 
bud  :  thereby  apjironing  thy  utfe  to  be  ofatl  other  most  aUickc,  beeing  in  thine  owne  cauie  so  remisie. 

'  Colour  can  there  be  none  found  to  abadowe  thy  fninting  ;  but  the  longer  thou  deferat,  the  more 
greofe  thou  bringat  to  thy  Frends,  and  ^uest  the  greater  head  to  thy  enemi». 

'  What  cangt  then  t«ll  if  (as  my  aelfe)  thou  shall  bee  with  death  preueated  I  and  then  bow  ean  It  b« 
but  thou  dieat  disgrao'd,  seeing  thou  hast  made  no  reply  to  their  twofold  edition  of  inuectiueat 

'  It  may  bee  thou  tbiukst  they  will  deale  well  with  thee  in  death,  and  ao  thy  ebame  in  tollerating 
them  will  be  abort :  forge  not  to  thyself  one  ancb  conceit,  but  make  me  thy  premdent,  aad  remember 
thia  olde  adage,  Ltontm  moWHum  mordeii  mlidi. 

'  Awake,  lecure  boy,  renenge  thy  wronga ;  remember  mine  :  thy  aduersaries  began  the  abnoe,  they 
continue  it :  if  thou  ttiffer  It,  let  thy  life  be  ahurt  in  silenoe  and  obacnrltie,  and  thy  death  haatie,  haUd, 
ftnd  miaerable.' 

"  Ail  thia  bad  I  intended  to  write  ;  but  now  I  wil  not  glue  way  to  wrath,  but  retume  it  tdIo  the 
earlli  from  whence  I  taok«  it ;  for  with  hippie  aouloi  it  hath  no  harbour, 

Kobort  Greene." 
Eind-Harl,  Drtamt,  4c.,  n.d.,  &e.  [1S92]  Sig.  E. 

The  "Blache  Sookt"  nentjoned  in  thia  letter  was  afterwards  pnbliibcd  under  the  title  of  The 
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.  56   (note),  p.  57  (note), 
ft  fen  passages  Etill  remun 


e  hod  his  faultee,  and 


already  given, — eee  p.  29  (uoto),  p.  33,  p.  55  (note),  j 
p  58,  p.  64  (two  aot«e),  p.  65  (note),  p.  C6  (t«xt  and  note) : 
to  be  quoted : — 

"  Why  should  art  answer  for  the  infirmitii!*  of  maners ' 
thou  thy  foUj-es. 

"  Debt  and  deadly  einoe  who  ia  not  aubioct  to  I  With  any  notorious  crime  I  ueuer 
knew  him  taiutod." — Sig.  E  4. 

"  What  Greene  was,  let  some  other  answcro  for  bim  oa  much  as  I  haue  done ;  I  had 
DO  tuition  ouer  bim  ;  he  might  haue  writ  another  (ialatceu  of  manners,  for  his 
maimers  euorie  time  I  come  iu  liis  companie ;  I  saw  no  such  base  sliifting  or 
abtunuinable  villame  by  him.  Something  there  vaa  which  I  haue  heard,  not  aeene, 
that  hee  had  nut  that  regarde  to  his  credite  in  which  [which  it]  had  hoene  requisitfl 
he  should," — Sig.  L  4. 

Ia  one  of  his  later  worlis  Nosh  observes  ; 

"  What  truly  might  be  sfwken  of  Greene  I  puhhsht,  neither  diacomraending  him, 
nor  too  much  flattering  bim  (for  I  wa.s  nothing  bound  to  him) ;  whereas  it  maye  bo 
alleadgd  against  Gabriel,  as  it  was  against  Paitlus  louius,  Qaai  vertmme  Krihrre  potuit 
noluil,  i-  qua  volait  non  potuit;  Those  things  which  hee  might  haue  related  truely  hee 
would  not,  aud  those  which  he  would  hee  could  not  for  want  of  good  intelligenoe. 
How  he  hath  handled  Greene  and  Marloe  since  their  deaths,  those  that  read  his 
bookea  may  iudgc,"- — JIatu  with  yoa  to  Saffron- WaldfTt,  Ac,,  1590,  Sig.  V  3. 

It  is  not  the  part  of  Greene's  biographer  to  notice  the  other  tuatters  in  disputo 
between  Harvey  and  Nash,  whose  contest  could  be  stopped  only  by  an  order  from 
the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury,  that  all  their  "  bookes  bo  taken  wheresoever  they 
may  be  found,  and  that  none  of  the  said  bookes  be  ever  printed  hereafter."  Nash 
must  undoubtedly  lie  regarded  as  the  victor  :  ho  outdid  his  opponent  in  vchemeucy 
of  invective ;  while  he  tortured  him  with  a  caustic  irony  and  a  coarse  wit,  which 
som«  writers  may  have  equalled  but  which  none  have  surjiassed.  I  shall  conclude 
this  easay  with  a  few  extracts  from  the  piece  Inst  quoted,  Hnut  with  you  to  Saffron-- 

Bladx  Baeka  Xtfainjcr.  La^ny  opm  tie  Life  and  Death  of  Ned  Brownt,  fto.  :  aM  the  Uit  of 
Qrecne'i  prosc-plccea. 

In  the  amine  of  the  pment  memoir  tbe  tract  callLil  Oreeni?!  FuiirraHi  bj  E.  B.,  1G94,  Lu  been 
tmBaeited(*Mp.  30,  uid  p.  61,  note,).  ''IL  B.",  obBenwMr,  CuUier,  "wusauMtdflroted  tdiiursraf 
GnsB^  u  tbe  foUoTiug  Uuoi  wiU  ibuw  : — 

'  For  jadsemetit  Joto,  tor  Irarning  deepe  ba  atill  Apollo  nemde  ; 
For  fioGDt  tongue,  for  eloquenix:,  men  Mercoiy  bim  deemde ; 
For  eartede  mppoHe  hi*"  Quj,  or  GnyonB  KUDewb&t  leue. 
Bin  life  uid  nuuiaers,  tbaugh  1  woold,  I  cannot  boUe  expreue  : 
Kor  moatb,  nor  mind,  nor  Hase  can  balfe  deciara 
His  lifo,  hia  loie,  bis  laude,  so  eicellest  tiie;  were.' 

It  senna  atniDge  tbab  IL  B.  ihflulJ  toucb  apan  Oreeiui'i  'life  and  mannara,'  if  be  deaetTed  the 
ibancter  for  Ti«  ud  profligac;  vbitrb  hi»  encuj ,  Gabrial  Harre]',  gaTe  of  bim,  after  QrecDe  wo*  dotd 
lod  could  notnpl;."    Biat.  of  Etigl,  Iham.  Pott.  liL  117,  note. 
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Walden,*  &c.,  1596,  hia  best  work,  and  of  great  rarity  ;  and,  I  imagine,  they  wM  be 
perused  with  Batisfaction  by  the  render,  who  may  have  felt  indignant  at  Harvey'B 
spiteful  attack  on  the  memory  of  Greeue : 

"  Afascuta  virorum.  Saint  Mildred  and  Soiot  Agnpite  !  more  Letters  yet  from  the 
Doctor  1  nay,  then  we  ehall  bo  sure  to  haue  a  whole  Graueeeud  barge  full  of  newee, 
and  heftro  soundly  of  all  matters  on  both  enres.  Out  vpjion  it,  heere'a  a  packet  of 
epixtliDg  as  bigge  as  a  packo  of  woollen  cloth  or  a  stock  of  salt-fish  I  '  Carrier,  didst 
thou  bring  it  by  wayuo  or  on  horse-backe  t'  "By  wayne,  air  ;  and  it  bath  crackt  me 
three  axeltreea,  wherefore  I  hope  you  will  consider  me  the  more.'  '  Heauie  nowes, 
heauie  newes  I  take  them  againe,  I  will  neucr  open  them.'  '  Ah,'  quoth  he,  decpe 
sighing,  '  to  mee  I  wot  they  are  the  heauiest,  whose  curt  hath  ciyde  creake  Tnder 
them  fortie  times  euerie  furlong :  wherefore,  if  you  bee  a  good  man,  rather  make 
mud-walls  with  theoi,  mend  high  wayes,  or  damme  vp  quagmires  with  them,  than 
thus  they  shuld  endammuge  mee  to  my  etemall  yndooiug.'  I,  hearing  the  fellow 
so  forlome  and  out  of  comfort  with  his  luggage,  gaue  him  his  Charons  naulujit  or 
ferry-three-half-pence,  and  bo  dismist  bim  to  go  to  the  place  from  whence  he  came, 
and  play  at  Lodum.  But  when  I  came  to  mrip  and  vubumbaKt  this  Gargantuan 
bag-pudding,  and  found  nothing  in  it  but  dogs-tripes,  swines  liuers,  oie  galls,  and 
sbeepes  gutts,  I  was  in  a  bitterer  chafe  than  auic  cooke  at  a  long  sermon  when  his 
raeate  bumes.  Doo  the  philosophers,  said  I  to  myselfe,  hold  that  letters  are  no 
burden  and  the  lightest  and  easiest  houshold  atufle  a  man  can  remooue !  lie  be 
swome  vpon  Aiithouie  Gueuaraa  Golden  Epistles  if  they  will,  there's  not  so  much  toyle 
in  remoouing  the  siedge  from  a  towne  as  in  taking  an  inuentorie  euruay  of  anie  one 
of  them.  Letters  doo  you  terme  them  1  they  may  be  Letters  Patents  well  enough 
for  their  tediousnes ;  for  no  lecture  at  Sui^eons  Hall  vppon  an  anatomic  may 
compare  with  them  in  longitude.  Why,  they  are  longer  than  tlie  Statutes  of 
clothing  or  the  Charter  of  Loudon." — Sig.  F.  "0,  tis  an  vnconscionable  vast 
gorbeUied  volume,  bigger  bulkt  than  a  Dutch  hoy,  and  farre  more  boystroua  and 

cumbersome  than  a  payre  of  Swiasers  omnipotent  galoaae  breeches. 

But  one  epistle  thereof  to  John  Wolfe  the  printer  I  tooke  and  weighed  in  an 
ironmongers  scales,  and  it  counterpoysoth  a  cade  of  herring  and  three  Holland 
cheeses.  You  may  boleeue  me  if  you  will,  I  was  fiune  to  lift  my  chomber-dooro  off 
the  hindges,  onely  to  let  it  in,  it  was  so  fulsome  a  fat  bonaroiwt  and  terrible 
rouneeimilj     Once  I  thought  to  haue  oald  in  a  cooper  that  went  by  and  cald  for 

*  Haw  vitk  yon  to  Saffron -vatdn.  Or,  GabrUll  Saniejfi  Bultl  is  vp,  Ctnitaning  o  /iilj 
Aittuere  to  the  tidat  nmw  of  Iht  llailrT-mahtr.  Or,  Nathe  hit  Canfutatian  of  the  tix/vU  Doctor, 
Tht  Molt  or  Putie,  vultad  of  Onwie  tiUit  punclvm:  Paeit  Jidneia  iiH»j«nm.  As  uiucA  (u  top,  at  1 
tayd  I  Koutd  tpraie  vith  Aim.     PriMtd  at  Loudon  by  I'An  Danltr.  iSSd.  4lo. 

+  bonarobe]  i.e.  coorteinn. 

X  ivunctuall]  Id  Culca's  DUl.  I  finil, — 


i'„,^  }     ru-ago." 
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worke,  and  bid  him  hoope  it  about  like  the  tree  at  Grays-Inne  gate,  for  feare  it 
sbnuld  burst,  it  wbb  bo  beastly  ;  but  then  I  remembred  mee  the  boyes  had  whoopt  it 
sufficiently  about  the  atreetes,  and  so  I  let  it  uIoqq  for  tliat  instaut.  Credibly  it  vroa 
once  rumord  about  tho  court,  that  the  Guard  meant  to  trie  masteries  with  it  bofora 
tbe  Quoono,  and,  in  Btead  of  throwing  the  sledge  or  the  hammer,  to  hurlo  it  foorth  at 
(he  armee  ende  for  a  wager.  I,  I,  euerie  oue  mayo  hammer  vpon  it  as  they  please, 
I  but  if  they  will  hit  the  nayle  on  the  head  pat  as  they  should,  to  nothing  so  aptly  can 
'  they  compare  it  as  Africke,  which,  being  an  rubounded  stretcht  out  continentj 
I  equiualent  b  greatnea  with  most  quarters  of  the  earth,  yet  nouertheleB  is  (for  the 
moBt  part)  ouer-Epred  with  barraine  sands  ;  so  this  hie  BabUouian  towre  or  tome  of 
confiitatioD,  aweUing  in  dimension  and  magnitude  aboue  all  the  prodigious  commen- 
tariea  and  familiar  epistles  that  euer  be  irroto,  is  notrnthstandiug  more  drie, 
bamune,  and  sandie  in  Bubstance  than  tbem  alb  Peruse  but  the  ballet  In  Sandon 
toyU  a*  late  befell,  and  you  will  be  more  sonndly  edified  by  siie  parts."— Sig.  F  2. 
Gabriel's  mother,  when  she  was  with  child  of  him,  had  certain  strange  dreams, 
**  which  wel  she  hoped  were  but  idle  swimming  fancies  of  no  consequence  ;  till  being 
nduiide  by  a  cusnuig  man  (her  freud,  that  was  verie  farre  in  her  books),  one  time 
abee  slept  in  a  sbeepes  skinne  all  night,  to  the  intent  to  dreame  true ;  another  time 
Toder  a  lawrcll  tree  ;  a  third  time  on  the  bare  ground  starke  naked  ;  and  Inst  on.  a 
dead  maus  tomb  or  graue-stone  in  the  church  in  a  hot  summera  aftenioone  ;  when 
no  bnrrel  better  herring,  she  sped  eucn  as  siic  did  before.  For  first  shee  dreamed 
her  wombe  was  turned  to  such  another  hollow  vessel!,  full  of  disquiet  fiends,  as 
Sklomona  brazon  bowle,  wherein  were  shut  so  manie  thousands  of  dinels ;  which, 
decpe  hidden  vnder  ground,  long  after  the  Babiloniana,  digging  for  mettals, 
chftunced  to  bgbt  vpon,  and  mistaking  it  for  treasure,  brake  it  ojw  verie  greedily ; 
when,  as  out  of  Poudoraa  boie  of  malodyea,  which  Epimetheus  opened,  all  manner  of 
cuiIIb  flewe  into  the  world,  so  all  manner  of  dcuills  then  broke  loose  amongst  humane 
kinde.  Therein  her  drowsie  diuiuation  not  much  deceiu'd  her ;  for  neuer  wer 
Erapedocles  deuils  so  tost  &om  the  aire  into  the  sea,  and  from  the  sea  to  the  earth, 
and  firom  the  earth  to  the  aire  againc,  exhaled  by  the  sunue,  or  driu'n  vp  by  windes 
and  temiieste,  as  his  discontented  pouertie  (more  disquiet  than  the  Irish  seas)  hath 
driu'n  him  from  one  profession  to  another." — Sig.  K.  "Tho  second  dreame  his 
mother  bad,  was  that  shee  was  deUucrd  of  a  colincr  or  hand-gtm,  which  in  the 
diachar^ng  burst.  I  pray  God  (with  all  my  heart)  that  this  caliuer  or  caualier  of 
poetrie,  this  hand-gun  or  elder-gtm  that  shoots  nothing  but  pellets  of  chewd  paper, 
in  the  discharging  burst  not.  A  third  time  in  her  sleep  she  apprehended  and 
imagined  that  out  of  her  belly  there  grew  a  rare  garden-bed,  oner-run  with 
garish  weedes  innumerable,  which  bad  onely  one  slip  in  it  of  herb  of  grace, 
not  budding  at  tho  toppe  neither,  but  lite  the  floure  nai'cissUB,  huuing 
flosreA  onely  at  the  roote  ;  whereby  she  augur'd  and  couioctur'd,  how  euer  bee 
made  some  show  of  grace  in  his  youth,  when  he  came  to  the  top  or  heighth  of  his 


best  proufe  be  would  bee  fouud  a  biirram  stal^  without  frut«.  At  tbe  eame  time, 
ouer  and  aboue,  shoe  tfaouglit  that,  in  stead  of  a  hoye,  wlijob  die  desired,  she  wu 
deliuerd  and  brought  to  bed  of  one  of  these  klstrell  birds  called  a  wind-eucker." — 
Sig.  K  2.  "  Id  the  verio  moment  of  his  birth,  there  was  n  colfe  borne  in  tbe  same 
towne  with  a  dubble  tongue,  and  hauing  eares  fiurc  longer  than  anie  n£ee,  and  his 
feeta  turned  backward  like  certaine  [jeople  of  the  Tartars,  that  ueuorlbelos  are  reason- 
able Bwift.  In  the  houre  of  his  birth  there  was  a  most  darkBomo  eelipee,  as  though 
hel  and  heauen  about  a  {tonsultation  of  an  eteniall  league  had  met  together." — lOiil. 
In  a  ludicrous  "  Letter  of  Harueys  tutor  to  bis  father,  as  touching  his  majmers 
and  behauiour,"  we  are  told  ;  "  Secondly,  he  ia  beyoud  all  reason  or  Gods  forbod 
distraotedly  enBimourd  of  hia  own  bpautie,  spending  a  whole  forenoone  euerie  day  in 
Bpunging  and  hckiug  himselfe  by  the  glusse  ;  nud  vscth  euerie  night  atW  supper 
to  waUse  ou  the  market-hilt  to  shew  himaelfo,  boldbig  his  gown  vp  to  his  middle, 
that  the  wenches  may  see  wliat  a  fiao  log  and  a  dainty  foote  be  hath  in  pumpes 
and  pantofles  ;  and  if  they  giue  him  neuer  so  Lttlo  an  amorous  regard,  he  presently 
boorda  them  with  a  set  spoach  of  the  first  gatheriug  together  of  societies  and  the 
distinction  of  amor  and  ammti'x  out  of  Tullies  Offices ;  which  if  it  work  no  effect 
and  ttiey  laugh  at,  be  will  rather  take  a  raison  of  the  sunne  and  weare  it  at  his  eare 
for  4  fauor,  tlian  it  should  bee  suid  bee  would  goe  away  emptie.  Thirdly,  be  ia  Tcrio 
seditious  and  mutinous  in  coquersatiou,  picking  qiiarrelLs  with  euerie  man  that  will 
not  magnific  and  applaud  him,  libelling  most  execrably  and  inhumanely  on  lacke  of 
the  Falcon,  for  that  he  would  not  lend  him  a  mcttse  of  mustard  to  his  red  herrings ; 
yea,  for  a  lesser  matter  than  that,  on  the  coUedge  dog  he  libeld,  onely  because  he 
proudly  bare  vp  bis  tailo  as  bee  past  by  him.  And  fourthly  and  lastly,  he  vsctb 
often  to  be  drunk  nith  the  sirrupe  or  broth  of  stewd  prunes,  and  eatetb  more  bread, 
vnder  pretence  of  swoai'ing  by  it,  than  would  serue  u  whole  band  in  the  Low  Coun- 
tries."— Sig.  L.  Now  for  a  ]ucture  of  Gabriel  at  a  lat-cr  period  of  his  Ufe.  "  That 
word  complexion  is  dropt  foorth  in  good  time  ;  for  to  describe  to  you  his  compleiion 
and  composition,  ontred  I  into  this  tale  by  the  way,  or  tale  I  found  in  my  way 
riding  rp  to  Loudon.  It  is  of  an  adust  swarth  chollericke  dye,  Ukc  restie  bacon  or  a 
dride  scate-fiBb  ;  so  leano  and  so  meagi-e  that  you  wold  thinke  {like  tbe  Turks)  he 
obseru'd  1.  Lents  in  a  yere,  or  take  him  for  tbe  gentlemans  man  in  The  Courtier,  who 
was  BO  thin-cheekd  and  gaunt  and  staru'd,  tliat,  as  ho  was  blowing  the  fire  with  his 
mouth,  tho  smoke  tooke  hitn  vp  like  a  light  sti'awe,  and  carried  liim  to  tbe  top  or 
funnell  of  the  chimney,  wher  ho  had  flowne  out  God  knowes  whether  if  there  had 
not  bin  crosso  barres  ouer-whart  that  stayde  him ;  his  skin  riddled  and  crumplod  like 
a  peice  of  burnt  parchment ;  and  more  channels  and  creases  he  hath  in  his  faoe 
than  there  be  fairio  circles  on  Salsburie  Flaine,  and  wrinckles  and  frets  of  old  age 
than  characters  on  Chriats  Sepulcher  in  Mount  Caluarie,  on  which  euerie  one  that 
comes  scrapes  his  name  and  sets  bis  marke,  to  shewe  that  hee  hath  been  there  ;  so 
that  whosoener  shall  behold  him 


£ae]ruiel  Soita  Iritle  furtKtit  oput, 

wiH  Bweare  on  a  booke  I  haue  hrouglit  >iipi  lowe  and  shrowdly  broken  him  :  which 
ntore  to  ounftrme,  took  on  his  head,  and  you  fih&ll  fiadc  a  gray  haire  Tor  eiierie  line  I 
baue  writ  ngaiiiEt  htm  ;  and  you  ehell  hauc  all  his  beard  white,  too,  by  that  time  hee 
hath  read  ouer  this  booke.  For  his  Btoture,  he  ia  such  another  pretie  lacke  a  Lent 
as  boyes  throw  at  in  the  etreete,  and  lookea,  in  his  blocke  sute  of  veluet,  like  one  of 
theee  ieittdroppes  which  diuere  wcare  at  their  eares  in  stead  of  a  iewell.  A  smudge 
pnce  of  a  houdaome  fellow  it  hath  beene  in  Iub  dayee  ;  but  now  he  ie  olde  and  past 
his  best,  and  fit  for  nothing  but  to  bo  a  nohlemans  jwrter,  or  a  Knight  of  Windsor  ; 
cares  haue  so  ctaaed  hini,  and  disgraoos  to  the  lerie  bones  consumed  him,  amongst 
which  hys  missing  of  the  Vniuerailie  Oratorship,  wherein  Doctor  Perue  besteaded 
him,  wrought  not  the  ligbtliest  with  him  :  and  if  none  of  them  were,  his  course  of 
life  ti  audi  as  would  moke  onie  man  looke  ill  on  it ;  for  he  wil  endure  more  hardnes 
than  a  cameU,  who  in  the  burning  sands  will  liue  foure  dayes  without  water,  and 
feedfl  on  nothing  but  thistles  and  wormowood  and  such  lyke  ;  no  more  doth  ha 
feed  on  anie  thing,  when  he  ia  at  Suffron-Walden,  but  trotters,  sheepes  porknells,  snd 
buttcrd  rootes  ;  and  other-while  In  an  hexameter  meditation,  or  when  hee  is  inuenting 
K  new  part  of  Tully,  or  hatching  such  another  paradoie  an  that  of  Nicholaua 
Copemicua  was,  who  held  that  the  sun  remains  immoueable  in  the  center  of  the 
world  and  that  the  earth  is  moou'd  about  the  sunne,  he  would  be  so  rapt  that  hee 
would  remaino  three  dnyes  and  neither  eate  nor  drinke,  and  within  doorea  he  will 
keepe  seauen  yeare  together,  and  come  not  abroad  so  much  as  to  church.  The  like 
far  seauen  and  thirtie  weekea  space  together  he  did,  while  he  lay  at  Wolfea,  coppyiog 
■gaioBt  mce,  neuer  stirring  out  of  dores  or  being  churched  all  that  while,  but  like 
ttmae  in  the  West  Country,  that,  after  the  Paulin  hath  cald  them  or  they  haue  seene 
ft  spirit,  keep  themselues  daiio  24.  howres  ;  so  after  I  had  plaid  the  spirit  in  houting 
lum  in  my  4.  Letters  Confuted,  he  could  by  no  means  endure  the  light,  nor  durst 
venter  himself  abroad  in  the  open  aire  for  many  mojiths  after,  for  feore  ho  should  be 
finsh  blasted  by  all  mens  scome  and  derision." — Sig.  0  i. 

Nash  was  dead  in  lliOL*     Harvey  is  suppt^ed  to  have  lired  till  1630. 
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[ta  bhs  fallowing  liat  I  giis  ths  full  titla  of  the  utrlieat  edition  of  aiuih  pieca  idueh  1  bira 
bappined  to  mast  with,  addief  tb«  dMas  of  all  the  other  editions  knowa  to  exiat] 

Mamillia.    A  Mimitr  or  looting  giane  for  iXt  LadUt  of  Eaglande.     fntrein  ii  dK^Aatd,  haiei 
Otnfitmen  vndtr  the  perfrct  fditlatiHce  of  pare  lour,  an  oft  inituvjltd  leilk  Ike  tkadmce  of  lande  hal  : 
le  fairk,  broiujht  a  lUtpc  hy  failav/  fancie  .■  vnril  ml  iin/ned  wU/l  iriiiaiomc,  diitk  tKOiit  U 
\tluipc  ofnaioK.     By  Robert  Greeat  Graduate  in  Cambridge,     Inprinted  at  Lmuivn  far  Thonat 
1SS3.  ito. 


Hr.  Collier  rtan  Lutil;  luppofioa  tbkt  the  d>t 
"IGDS":  lee  the  preceding  memoir,  p.  2G,  Dot«. 


in  the  title-pege  of  this  tnct  la  &  "  mutake"  for 


The  Myrrorr  of  Mudettk,  vhtran  appeareA  at  in  a  prrfect  OlaiM  Aowc  (he  Lordt  delititrelh  tke 
inruKmt  fnm  all  imniaent  periU,  and  ptngaetk  Ike  bloadlliiriHt  hypoerilti  wiik  daemnd  pHititlimnlt, 
Shewing  thai  t\e  graie  headet  efdouHng  adullerai  lAall  not  jja  idtA  peace  inta  Ihegraae,  ndlher  thall 
lie  righttout  be  fonaken  in  the  daie  of  trattble.  Sg  R.  Q.  Maitlar  of  Ariet.  Imprinted  at  Lundun  by 
Soger  Warde,  duxUiTtg  at  the  ^ne  of  the  Tatbol  necrt  vMo  Itolbumt  Oimduil.     IfiSl.  12mo. 


Moraado  The  TritantrtM  of  Loue.  Whrait  cerlatw  plauatint  nmcrilo,  vtlered  bg  diarrt  woorthy 
permnagei.are  perfecHg  dgKonnrd,  a«d  three  donblfuU  qaalsont  of  Loiie,WiOtl pillelin/  and pUaMuntig 
(JHCiufRj :  Jihiuting  to  lie  vigtc  huioe  to  ve  Imm,  and  to  the  fondt,  hoire  to  eichea  LiM :  and  yalding  to 
all  both  pUature  and  profa.  By  Rulert  Qrtene,  Maiiler  of  Aria  in  Canbridge.  At  Landm  Printed 
for  Ediearde  White,  and  are  to  be  irjtle  at  hit  Shoppe,  at  Che  little  North  doort  of  S.  Pauiu  CharA,  ai 
the  liffne  of  the  Gantu.    156i.  4to. 

Eeprioted  IS3T,  a  Second  Part  being  thuii  added  to  it,  with  the  following  title-page, — 
The  Seeand  Part  of  the  Trilameron  of  Lout.     WhtrrinUiet  forth  a  delighi full  ditcoutrie  of  FoTtme 
and  Primdtldp,  neidy  adioynrd.     By  Robert  Greme,  Maiater  of  Arkt  in  Camhridffr.     London  Printed 
bglokn  Wolfe  for  Edmtrd  Whiu,and  artloU  tUd  M  hi*  liu^.M  the  UUt  NorOi  dourt  of  Fayle»,at  the 
Bgne  of  the  Oanne.    1S87.   ito. 


Gtcgdonivi.  The  Carde  of  Fande.  Wherein  Ihe  Fottg  of  Hhk  Carpet  Kn>yht$  ie  deq/phcrtd,  lehiA 
ffuyding  Iheir  eoune  by  Che  compaue  of  Oapid,  cither  da»h  thar  Mp  agaiM  meet  danngeTOut  Btida,  or 
ell  attaint  the  haaen  with  paine  and  periU.  Wherein  alio  it  dttcribed  in  Ihe  penon  of  (rmgdoHtiu  a 
erurll  Conial  betarene  Nature  and  nmmtie.  By  Robert  OrecM,  Matter  of  Arte,  in  Oaaibridge.  At 
London  Imprinted  for  William  Pimtonig,     1S81.  Ito, 

Appended  to  it  i»  TAt  Ikbalt  beliaent  FMie  and  Loue,  Iranitattd  «nI  ofPraidi  hy  Robert  Ortme 
Matter  of  Arte*. 

Repriuted  15ST,  15SS,  1S03. 
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PlantiomifJii/i :  or  the  fint  parte  of  tJur  gcnrraU  ajgioialiim  of  the  levat  Planett :  wkcrein  it  Aitnac- 

mkallg  daeribrd  Ihcir  exnm,  natart,  and  itijtumix :    diuenlg   duKOHtring  in  lAar  plraauaU  and 

TngiraU  hiMoria,  the  inminl  affrdioia  of  the  minda.  and  pointing  Arm  oal  in  tuchprrfeet  Colaun,  ai 

I     ymlk  fnag  pereeim  vluct  fond  faittia  thar  Jloriihisi/ yeitra  doe  fatter :  and  age  derd^  ue  vhat  ^ing 

1     dimra  their  viOtered  kcare*  doe  affonrdt.    Conlei/niHg  alto  a  bnefe  Apolagie  of  tie  tarred  a  nd  mitlicaU 

I     Seimce  ofjitronomie:  fly  RiAcri  Grrene,  Mailer  ofArti  and  iludent  in  PJiiticie.  1B8E.     Imprinted  at 

f'  -  •     far  Thimru  Cadman,  ditdling  at  the  great  North  doore  of  S,  Paula,  at  tltt  tignt  of  the  Byble. 
to. 


hl>ulaf»«  nfafimrr,a  smoun  I'j  Pope  Gregory  Xlll.     15S5. 
This  piece  I  bnvG  Dever  seen. 


Iftnaphm.  OaauUat  aUiram  to  slumbering  Euphna,  in  hit  melandmlie  Cell  at  Sitexedra.  Wherein 
are  drtiphertd  (A«  rariaNe  efftrti  of  Farlme,  the  teonderi  of  Lirae,  the  triun^thet  of  ineonilant  Tine. 
Diiplafi»g  in  mmdrie  rnnmpte'l  pamom  (figured  m  a  eojitinaate  llittorie)  the  Trophta  that  Fertiu 
tarridk  fitUtpAanf,  Mougre  the  vraik  of  Snuie,  or  the  raolution  of  Fortune.  A  wrte  worthie  Ike 
gounffttt  ^mti  far pleatttre,  or  the  granat  eeruurei  for priitciplei.  Robrrtm  Greene  tn  Arli&ui  nagitter. 
Omme  ttttt  faauiiim,  London  Printed  bij  T.  O.for  Sampion  Clarke,  and  are  to  be  <oM  behinde  the 
BoyiU  Bxfiange.    15S9.  Ho. 

Pint  printed  1587 :  repmited  159Q,  IGOS,  leiD,  IGIC,  1034,  nod  in  Artliaica,  loX.  L 

Emfkua  hit  etntare  la  PkSautm.  irlitrdn  iipmenttd  a  phiUmphieatl  cumbat  bdiceent  ffeetor  a»d 
A^ffUa,  ditmtering  in  foure  ducmrwi,  interhittd  milh  diuerte  delighlfvU  Tragediet,  the  vertaet  nteei- 
mry  U)  he  incident  in  tafri)  genttenan :  had  in  qufttion  nl  the  negt  of  Tn/y  hettoixl  xmdry  Orerian  and 
Traiaa  Ltrdt:  t^ittialty  debated  la  ditcouer  Iki  ptrfeetion  of  a  SaiUdier.  Containing  viirth  to  purge 
mttanehii}!,  Aoltome preeeplt  toprofil  manert,  neither  vntaaerie  to  youth  fur  delight,  nor  ojiamiae  to  age 
f<r  tevrilitie.  Sa  kabentur  uplima  gua  tt  /lunuufn,  honeita,  A  atilia.  SobertM  Greene,  In  arlibia 
London.  Printed  bj/  Aon  Wolfe  for  Edaard  Whilt,  and  are  to  bee  told  at  hit  ihop,  at  the 
•X  doort  of  Paula,  at  the  li'jne  of  the  Oanne.  158".  4to. 
Itcprinted  1634. 

Perimeda  the  Blaete-Smilh,  A  golden  methode,  haw  to  rte  the  lainde  in  pteaiant  and  profUabU 
:  Wherrin  it  emlained  tpeeiatl  prineiplet  fit  fur  the  highest  to  inutate,  and  the  mcanett  to  pvt  in 
yrartim,  hme  bat  la  ipmii  the  atarie  icinten  nightt.  or  the  longest  titmnurt  Eueningt,  in  honett  atul 
deHght/«U  Teertation  :  Whcnin  ae  may  learnt  to  anaide  idleneme  and  wanton  teurrilitie,  uAict  dinert 
tl  at  the  end  of  their  pattimet,  Berrein  are  interlaced  three  mrrrie  and  neeetiarie  diieouriei  fit  for 
«;  tniA  eertaine pleatani  Hi^mitt  and  trigieall  talet.vhieh  may  breed  delight  to  all,  and  offence 
e.  Omne  tutil  pvnelsn,  qui  mucutt  Ttili  dalei.  London  Printed  by  John  Wolfe,  for  Bdtard 
15SB.  4to. 

The  Triumph  of  Time.     Wherein  it  diimuered  bg  a  pleaianl  Sittorie,  that  althaagh  hy 
f  tinitter  fortune  Truth  may  be  eonee<ded,  get  by  Time  tn  tpighl  of  fortune  it  it  mott 
\f  rmealed, '   Pleaiant  for  age  la  auoyde  drowtie  thaughtei,  profitable  for  youth  la  etrhue  other 
m  patlimtt,  and  brintpng  to  hoth  a  detired  eoatent.     Ttmpori*  filia  xeritat.    By  Sobert  Greene 
r  ItfArteit  in  Cambridge.     Omne  lulit  panetam  ijui  miieuit  vlUe  duUi.     Imprinted  at  London  hy 
t  Onein  for  Th-muu  Cadman,  dicelling  at  the  Si'jne  of  the  Bible,  mere  vnta  the  North  doort  of 
fdmlet.    1GS3.  4to. 

Themaning  tillc  i«  The  Syttarie  of  Doraitui  and  Fairnia,yrh\ch  wiu  [r&n^i^iTed  to  tbe  title-pKge 
t  of  Uie  BuWquent  editionB.      Reprinted  1007,  1009,  101*,  1029, 1082, 1038,  1656, 1064, 
LieS4, 1708, 1723, 1T3G. 
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Hr.  Collisr  Buspecte  that  there  vaa  an  earlier  odition  of  Paxdotio  thui  u>j  fet  dUoavered  :  lee 
hk  Introd,  Co  thut  novel,  p.iL, — Siaiaprarti  liirary. 

T?ie  Spaniik  Mai^aerado.     TTArran  vtdrr  a  plianil  dfmar,  u  iHieonrrtii  rffttiuaUit,  in  ecrlaine 

bert/e  lenltnea  mul  Motto),  Iht  pride  and  intnteiKie  a/ lie  Spanith  atalt:  unth  Ihr  dinyract  eonceiutd 

by  iMrir  lutte,  and  tht  ditmaifd  eonfuiio*  of  'Mr  troubled  lAoiu/hta,     Whereautu  by  Ike  A  lUAar,  for  Ike 

better  vndertlatuliiig  of  kk  druite,  u  atidtd  a  brtefe  gloue.    £g  SoberC  Oreent,  in  ArtUmt  Uoguiier. 

Tmht  A  rtUlei  of  Ike  itati  of  Spaine. 

The  CardinaU  tnUicile  aO. 

Tht  King  araiinta  elL 

Tlu  Nobia  mrnfime  aU. 

Tht  Fopi  drleminei  all. 

Tlu  CleargU  ditpcKik  alL 

Tht  Duie  of  Utdina  hope*  >r  all. 

AloBto  rtoeiittt  all, 

3Tu  lndiaii$  miiutfcr  oil. 

TkeSMdii,itr4mlali. 

Tht  peaph  pnie  all. 

The  Itanha  and  Frim  cwtim  all. 

A  nd  the  deviU  at  lemj/k  teil  eitry  utray  all. 
Frintrd  at  London  by  Riser  Ward,  far  I^okm  CaJmnH.     1S80.  4to. 

CUtratiit  Amar.  TaUia  Loot.  Whtrein  it  ditcoaritd  the  prime  of  Cirrroa  youlli,  tetdiig  wt  im 
Uadg  ponralura,  hoie  young  Oesllfmeii  that  aiwu  at  ionoMr,  thauld  leurll  the  end  of  their  affedions, 
holding  tht  loue  (tfeountrie  and  friend*  in  more  atmnr  then  Ikoie /aiding  blauotna  ofbeantg.tkaf  oiuly 
fetde  the  ewww  taru^  of  the  eye.  A  toorhe  full  of  pleaturt  ax  faUoxing  dceroet  vatne,  wAo  vat  at 
eoneeiplcd  in  hit  goatk,  at  graae  in  hi*  age,  projtiabte,  at  containing  precept*  aorliji  to  fatnoat  an 
orator.  Robert  Oretnt  in  Artiiiu  magiita:  Oiane  tttlU pnndum  j«(  Bii>eu>l  vtile  didoU  it  London. 
Printed  by  RaherlRaMruon,  for  lokn  Butbie.    IGST.  Its. 

Fint  printed  1G89  :  reprinted  1S93, 1601, 1609,  1611, 1616,  1616, 162S,  1639. 


The  Roy^l  Extluinge,  Contayning  tandry  Aphnrittat  of  PhUoiephif,  and  golden  Principle*  of 
narralt  and  natarall  Quadrnptieiiiet.  I'ndtr  pleatant  and  tffiUuali  Senlentei,  dixoueriag  tnA 
etrange  definition!,  diriaione,  and  diitinaiont  of  Verlae  and  Vice,  at  maypteate  tht  graaett  Citisentor 
youngetl  Coiaiiert.  FirtI  written  in  Italian,  and  dcdieated  to  the  Signorie  of  Venice,  noie  trm^altd 
into  Snglith,  and  ofercd  to  the  Oilie  of  London,     Robert  Oreene  in  Artiba*  MagiOer,     1S90.  tla. 

Of  tbiB  pieoo,  wtiich  I  baTs  never  seen,  I  give  the  title  from  Beloe'*  Aneedalet  of  IM.  vol.  ii. 
p.  171.  A  nriter  in  The  Shaieipeare  Soa<ty'i  Papert,  vol.  IL  p.  128,  itatee  that ''  it  i«  ft  mere  proae 
tmnatatioii  &0111  the  ItoUiui-'' 


(?rMnei  Neiur  too  late.  Or,  a  Powder  of  Experience :  tenl  In  all  youth fidl  Genllemt*  i  to  roott  out 
Ike  infectioiu  follia,  that  oner^vachiag  toneeit*  foiier  in  the  firing  lime  oflhrir  i/ohIK  Deciphering  in 
a  true  Englitk  AuCdtm,  ihate  partiealar  ranitiei,  that  vitk  their  frottie  rapoun  nip  lie  blotiom*  ofeueri/ 
ripe  iraine,froiii  attetning  to  hii  intauUd  perfection.  At  pltiuanl,  at  projUable,  being  a  riglU  ptnict 
ttont,  apt  to  race  oat  idlenetit  mth  delighc,  and  fallie  idlh  admonition.  Sab,  Oreene  in  atlihia 
Magiiler.    Omne  taltt  punctuni.    London  Printed  by  Thotnai  Oratin  for  !f.  L.  and  John  Buibie.    IBBO. 

Praneueoe  Fortune* :  Or  the  meond  part  of  Oreenee  Neiter  too  late.  Wherein  ii  diteonntd  Ike  fall  of 
Lone,  tkt  bitter  fmitet  of  Folliei  pUature,  and  the  repenlatU  lorroiMt  of  a  refurmtd  man.  Sero,  ted 
Bobertiu  Greene  in  Arti&iu  Magitler.    Impnntal  at  London  for  JV.  L.  and  John  Bmbie.    1590. 


ito. 


Beprinted  1600, 1807,  1616,  1031,  tmd  c.  d. 
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a  Sfosming  Oamrpi  :  givtn  klm  hg  Bepcnianre  al  the  Faneratt  0/  L'n-e  ;  vikich  he  praentt 
fie  » /apouif  lo  »U  gouag  GetiUtmcn,  litat  miA  la  aeaiie  tbetMelna  from  iniRtoii  dtiira,     BolK  PUatatU 
••rf  PnfilMt.    Bg  B.  Itntnt.     Ulriatqiu  Academi'c  in  AMibm  Slagiifer.    Scro  ltd  lerio,    iMndan, 
fnmttdbyaearaePHTtlinct.daclUiiaallKeEaitaulafCkrUuCkareh.     1016.  Ito. 
Elnt  prlated  ISSO. 


a  famcrll  In  Fully.  Sent  lo  Oarrtim  and  Sehaltert,  lU  a  prailletil  fa  icanie  Ihrm  from  Ike 
te  deUyka,  lial  draavt  ymtth  on  tn  Tcpen'ancr.  Srm  ted  lerio,  Jt/tbrrl  finette,  Vtrivique  Acadtmia 
JH  Aitibtu  mtgiila.  Imprinted  at  Limdoit:  hy  Tkomat  Scarlttfor  T,  Qubbin  and  T,  JVcmnax.  lEBI. 
4to. 

Reprinted  ISIT. 

A  Naliibtt  Oueourry  efCaomage,  ffrne  daily  prattited  ig  lumlrg  lead  penom,  calltd  Connie- 
tatfJun,  awJ  Cruite-bilcrt,  Plainely  laying  open  lAoie  pemiliout  deiyhlt  that  hath  brought  viany 
ismntnl  «mk  to  eon/wiun.  Wrillat  for  lit  yeneml  lentfit  of  alt  GotHemm,  dlUrat,  Apnntua, 
OMiMMy  Parmen  omJ  yeonm,  l&at  nag  hap  lo  fall  inla  the  company  ofituh  eooiening  companiinu. 
WiA  n  dd^/ktfuli  ditcount  of  the  toomagt  of  Coliien.  NatcimHr  pro  patria,  Bg  R.  Grtenf,  MaiMtf 
o/ArU.  I/mdon  PriiUtd  by  John  Wolfe  for  T.N.  and  art  lo  be  lold  ottrr  agaiiul  ihe  gnal  Soulk  doon 
•if  Paula.    Ii91.  iVi. 

Reprinted  1592. 


n*  Stermd  and  liut  part  of  Canny.ealching.  Wilh  nea  additiam  eonlaining  many  merry  laUi  of 
■O  lawn  mrtk  the  reatUnff,  beeauM  they  are  mrlliy  lo  be  renenbrtd.  Dineoiminji  ilraiige  einning  in 
Dmmmijw.  mUcA  ifyott  read^  wiikout  laaghiitff,  lie  gint  you  my  cap  for  a  A'Mt.  Mallan  noit  ok  guam 
famftBdmrn  patria.    R.  O.  londoH.    PHnIrd  by  John  Wolfe  fm-  WIHiam  Wright.     1S91  4to. 

■t  printed  1691,  Bod  (as  ■  bookseller's  catalogue  informs  me)  with  a  title-p«ge  Tsrj  different 
tt  of  ed.  1S92. 


flu  Third  and  tatl  part  of  OoBiiycalehing.  'With  Ihc  ntie  Jiuiafd  luaaish  aiie  of  Poolt-talang.    The 
t  and  ViUaniei  neaer  brfore  diimaend.    By  R.  G.    Printed  by  T.  ScarUt  for  0.  Burby 
ki  be  ailde  at  hit  thop  under  B.  ifildredi  Church  in  the  PuuilrU.     1693,  4W. 


A  Ditpataliott  Bilirtene  a  Btt  (?un»y-m(cicr,  and  a.  Shee  Conny-ealeha;  ichelhrr  a  Tkfife  or  a 
noOTB  U  wmil  hurlfidl  in  Caaaonage,  to  the  OmtmnH'^rta.lth.  BiKouering  lie  Serrcl  VUlanieii  of 
W^iug  Stnanpeli.      With  tie  Conaerrian  of  an  SagliA  Cnurtiieii,  reformed  liie  pretmt  ytare,  1592. 

^taujfi,  nnd  leame,     Naec'nwr  pro palria.     R.  G,     /mprintrd  al  London,  by  A,  I.  for  T.  G.  and 

fitenUe  a(  Ihe  WeMt  endt  of  Paula.    1502.  ICo. 

I  QeipfoT  am  Tpilart  Ootirtier:  Or,  A  qvaini  diipule  belireca  Vrtael-brterhei  and  CIofA-JrMfAw. 
m«¥U>  ■«  plaiHrl)/  let  iloicne  the  ditmdirt  in  all  Eelala  and  Trada.  liondun  fmprinltd  by  lohn 
WiUft,  hnd  are  to  btt  lold  al  hit  ihnp  al  Poalei  Aayne,     1SD2.  Ito, 

Reprinted  ISOS,  ISlC,  IflSO,  1625, 1835,  and  in  the  Hartaan  iHitrllany,  vol.  v. 


Fiilomelti,  Tie  Lady  Pilnatteri  Nightingale.    By  Robert  Grttm,  Vlrituqae  Acadtmia  ii 
Po  ted  lerio.    London,  Imprinted  ly  George  PurAnce.    1615.  4to. 
Tint  printed  1G9Z:  reprinted  1631,  n.  d.,  and  in  Arvhaka,  Tol.  i 


I  Blade  Beoht  Meienger.    Laying  open  lit  Life  and  Dtaii  tff  Ned  Brovme  one  of  the  mort 
W  C»^ur*tt,  Orothilert,  and  Connycatehtre,  that  eurr  lined  in  Enyland.     Hccrrin  het  till      eerie 
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pleatantly  in  his  owne  person  such  strange  prancks  and  numstrous  viUanies  by  him  and  his  Consortes 
performed,  as  the  like  teas  yet  neuer  heard  of  in  any  of  the  former  bookes  of  Conny-eatching.  Read  and 
be  warndf  Laugh  as  you  like.  Judge  as  you  find,  Nascimur  pro  Patria,  By  R.  Q,  Printed  ai  Londom 
by  John  Danter,  for  Thomas  Nelson  dwelling  in  SHuer  streete,  neere  to  the  tigne  of  the  Red  Orosae, 
1592.  4to. 

Greenes  Groatsworth  of  WiUe :  bovght  with  a  miUi^m  of  Repentance :  Describing  the  PdUy  of  YmUh, 
the  falshood  of  Makeshift  PkUterers,  the  miserie  of  the  negligent,  and  mischiefes  ofdeeeyuing  Curtezans, 
Published  eU  his  dying  request,  and,  newly  corrected^  and  of  many  errors  purged,  Felicem,  fuisse 
infauMum,  London,  Printed  by  Barnard  Alsop,foT  Henry  BeU,  and  are  to  be  sold  at  his  skop  without 
Bishopsgate,     1617.  4  to. 

First  printed  1592  :  reprinted  1596, 1600, 1616, 1620, 1621, 1629, 1637,  n.  d.,  and  at  the  Lee 
Priory  Press  1813. 

The  Repentance  of  Robert  Greene  Maister  of  Artes.  Wherein  by  himself e  is  laid  open  his  loose  life, 
with  the  manner  of  his  death.  At  London,  Printed  for  Cuthbert  Burbie,  and  are  to  be  sold  at  the  middle 
shop  in  the  Poultry,  vnder  Saint  Mildreds  Church.    1692.  4to. 

ConcemlDg  this  tract  see  the  preceding  memoir,  p.  2,  note. 

Greenes  Vision :  Written  at  the  instant  of  his  death,  CoWteyning  a  penitent  pasnon  for  the  foUy  of 
his  Pen,  sero  sed  serio.  Imprinted  at  London  for  Thomas  Newman,  and  are  to  be  sould  at  his  shop  in 
Fleetestreete,  in  Saint  Dunstons  Churchyard,    n.  d.  4  to. 

My  acquaintance  with  Greenes  Vision  is  confined  to  the  description  of  it  and  the  extracts  from 
it  in  Mr.  Collier's  Introd.  to  our  author's  Pandosto, — Shakespeare's  Library,  and  in  his  Farther  Pari^ 
culars  regarding  Shakespeare  and  his  Works,  p.  35.  Thoagh,  as  Mr.  Collier  remarks,  Greene  **  could 
have  had  nothing  to  do  with  the  title-page,**  this  tract  would  seem  to  be  a  genuine  production,  and 
was  most  probably  printed  towards  the  close  of  the  year  1592. 

MamiUia.  The  second  part  of  the  triumph  of  Pallas :  wherein  with  perpetval  fame  the  constande  of 
Gentlewomen  is  canonised,  and  the  vniust  blasphemies  of  wom^ns  suppose  ficklenesse  (breathed  out  by 
diuerse  iniurious  persons)  by  manifest  examples  clearely  infringed.  By  Robert  Greene  Maister  of  Arts, 
in  Cambridge.    London  Printed  by  Th,  C,  for  WiUiam  Ponsonbie,    1593.  4 to. 

The  First  Part  of  MamiUia,  1583,  heads  the  present  list. 

Greenes  Newes  both  from  Heauen  and  Ildl,  prohibited  the  first  for  writing  of  Bookes,  and  banished 
out  of  the  last  for  displaying  of  Connycatchers,  Commended  to  the  Presse  by  B.  R,  [Bamaby  Rich?]. 
Printed  Anno  Domini  1598.  4to. 

This  piece  I  have  never  seen. 

Greenes  Orpharion.  Wherein  is  discouered  a  musieall  concorde  of  pleasant  Histories,  many  sweet 
moodes  graced  with  such  harmonius  discords,  as  agreeing  in  a  delightfuU  dosse,  they  sound  both  pleasure 
and  profit  to  the  eare.  Heerein  also  as  in  a  Diateheron,  the  brandies  of  Vertue,  ascending  and  descend- 
ing by  degrees :  are  covnited  in  the  glorious  praise  of  «  omen-kind.  With  diuers  TragicaU  and  ComicaU 
Histories  presented  by  Orpheus  and  Arion,  bedng  as  full  of  profit  as  of  pleasure.  Omne  tulit  punetum, 
qm  miscuit  vtile  duld,  Robertus  Greene,  in  Artibus  Magister.  At  London,  Printed  for  Edward  White, 
dwelling  at  the  little  North  doore  of  S.  Paules  Church :  at  the  signe  of  the  Gun,     1599.  4to. 

There  must  have  been  an  earlier  edition  of  the  Orpliarion ;  see  the  quotation  from  Greenes 
FuneraUs,  1594,  in  p.  39,  note,  of  the  preceding  memoir. 


/Vii<t>/Hn  Wtb.  WJiert,  in  [Wherrin]  a  CkrUlall  Mirror  of  fanimnt  perfection  rr.fraenU  to  tht 
ytrie  of  mcry  vne  thote  miva  and  graea,  ichirh  mare  eurinatli/  beaatifiet  llu  mind  of  woneK,  then 
tgAer  nmplHotit  AppartU,  or  Itvdt  of  nalimable  tiUne  ;  the  one  baying  fame  ailh  /amour,  the  olhtr 
brerdmg  a  kindt  of  Migkl,  but  teilh  nprnlance.  In  lArtt  irutraU  dUcoarta  alta  are  thret  iptciaU 
tnrtwa,  luttaary  la  bt  inerdenl  in  eaery  nrtimiu  Koman,  piikflu  diteaoed :  nanufy  Obedimet,  Cha*- 
ti»f,a»d  SgUnet:  Iittertaerd  aiih  Ihra  leurrall  ami  OomicaU  Hiiloria,  Bg  Boberl  Grftne  MaMtr  of 
Aritf  •■  Cambridge.  Omst  inlit  pHnetiifn  gui  ntKnil  rlUe  dald.  Loiulon,  Printed  for  lokn  Hodgttt, 
amd  art  to  U  tolde  at  hit  thop  at  the  Naicerdduce  in  Fleetalrecle,  neere  to.FeUer  Lane  md.     ISOl.  4to. 

Tlitfitet  Palting  out,  Tme-tiun  tome  bij  Ihar  OimU :  or,  lU  Betman  wanlfd  a  Clapper.  A  Feale  of 
■oe  m«nift  nag  out  .■  Tht  iouihI  irinj;  Muitieali  to  all  Gentlemen.  Lairycn,  Farmxn,  and  all  nrli  of 
peiipie  llta  anu  tp  to  the  ^arme  :  Sheieinff  that  the  VHUnia  of  Uieil  Women,  exceil  Ihoie  of  «««.  Bg 
JUierl  Oreene.  Grie  ni-t  by  mK,  bat  Bag  met ;  and  ijet  l,g  met.  Imprinltd  at  London  for  Henry  Bell, 
lauf  wre  l»  be  wU  at  hU  ih'^  urilhoul  Bithopigatt.    1617.  4to. 

Fint  priated  IGIG :  repriuted  1037,  and  id  tbe  HarUian  MUcellany,  lol.  tiiL 

ne  Bittarie  of  A  rbatta  Sing  of  Dcnmarke.  Dteeribing  lie  A  natomy  of  Forlnne,  in  kit  lone  to  faire 
DaraBei^  Wkertin  Qenllemen  nag  find  pleaiaiil  eonceiu  In  purye  mdanchiii/,  and  perfect  countell  to 
prtutnt  mitfortimt.  Bg  Boitrl  Greene  Matter  of  Art.  Omne  lulit  pnnctum  qii  miicHil  vlile  dulei. 
Wkemtnio  u  added  a  lately  Puem  ofPgramut  and  Thiibe.  London,  Printed  fir  Fra:  WilUaiia,  and 
art  to  bte  mill  at  the  tigne  of  tht  Globe  oaer  againel  the  Exchange  in  OomehUL     1620.  ItO. 

KbliognpberB  mentiDD  kQ  edition  dmted  IBIT:  but  tbero  muBt  hare  boeu  a  much  eorliar  ons ; 
•M  the  quoUUou  from  Grcene'i  PaneraiU,  1SB4,  io  p.  39,  note,  of  tbe  precediiig  iii«moir. 

Tlie  "  icKial;  Poem  of  Pgramai  and  Thitbe  "  is  not  the  productioD  of  Qreeae,  but  of  DanBtaa 
Dale :  I  liaie  wen  mare  tbim  one  cop;  of  Arbatto  to  whiob  it  wu  not  appended^  though  tbe  title- 
fage  uiDouiiced  Uuit  it  ivae. 

Alada  Greeaa  Meramorphime,  Wherein  u  dlKoaered  a  pleatanl  (raw/onnofiun  of  bodiei  into 
■Burfne  ihegtf,  iheteimj  thai  (M  rcrliia  beanli^e  the  mind,  ao  FOniCiei  giue  yreairr  itaina  than  the  petfeo- 
tiam  «fang  jBoWy  con  raieout.-  the  UiirourK  confirmed  lalh  diuerte  merry  and  ddigh>f\tU  Jiittoria  : 
futl  <tfgr«ue  PrindpUt  to  amtent  Age,  and  iaaved  with  pleatast  parleet,  and  willy  artticeret,  to  iotiffie 
ftiM:  pn^fUaUt  fur  both,  and  not  offeneiue  fa  any.  Bg  R.  G.  Omne  luUt  piauAum,  qui  miacait  tliU 
dAL     London.  Printed  ly  Gtaryc  Purd-.te.     1017.  ICo. 

Then  muat  have  tieea  a  much  earlier  edition  of  tliia  tract ;  Bee  tbe  quatation  from  Gretne'l 
1S9*,  in  p.  S9,  note,  of  the  precading  memoir. 


^^Rbefo 


foUowing  tracts  bare  been  nacribed  to  Oreeno,  and,  with  the  eiceptioQ  of  the  Grat,  iocOD- 

■ij. 

Eikarlation  and  fruitful  AJmonition  to  tertuoat  Parentei,  and  nodeit  MMranei,  to  the  bringing  up 
^  d*D-  flIififrrH  ia  godly  educa^m  and  houtehvld  diteiplinc.  Bg  R.  G.  Printed  for  Nich.  Linge, 
1M4,  8>o. 

TIm  titla  of  ihia  pieoe  is  cited,  from  ''  Audrew  MnuusoU'e  Catalogue,  1505,"  b;  Ur,  Collier,  Ilitl. 
lf£i^  Aaik  Poet.  iii.  14S,  uote. 

\f  Omaidicvrkr  of  Canng-ealrhing  ;  the  manner  of  their  Pedlen-Frmeh,  miJ  the  meantt  to  vnder- 

W  nxu,  aith  the  euaning  tlighli  nf  the  Ounnlerfeit  Cranke.     Therein  are  handled  the  praCtiia  iff 

kca-,  tkt  feitiusi  iif  the  Shifirr  and  Raffar.  tht  dteeH*  of  their  OoJa,  the  dtniiee  '/  Pnggen,  the 

pl^lieiaKloytering  LoteU,  and  the  meaiiei  of  tucry  JSUicke-A  rt-Mtin'i  ihifu,  leilh  the  reproof e  of 
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aU  their  diudtitk  praetiaei.  Done  by  a  Justice  of  Peace  ofgreal  authorUie,  who  hath  had  the  examiniMg 
of  diuen  of  them.  Printed  at  London  by  John  Danter  for  WiUiam  Barley^  and  are  to  be  wM  al  hie 
ahop  at  the  vpper  end  of  Qratioue  ttreete,  ouer  againtt  Leaden-halL    1592.  4to. 

liiUe  more  than  a  reprint  of  Barman's  Caveat  for  Common  Curritore, 

Qreenee  FuneraUs,  By  R,  B,  Qtnd,  Printed  at  London  by  John  Danter,  and  are  to  be  told  at  hit 
ffouae  in  ffotier4ane  nere  ffoOwume'Conduit,    1594.  4to. 

See  p.  89,  note,  of  the  preceding  memoir.  (Since  I  published  my  first  edition  of  Gkvene's  Works, 
Mr.  Collier  has  expressed  his  opinion  that  this  tract ''  is  certainly  unworthy  of  Bamefield*8  pen." 
ffiet.  of  EngL  Dram,  Poet,  iii  147,  note.)  ' 

Chreene  in  eonceipL  New  raited  from  hit  graue  to  write  the  Tragique  ffittorie  of  f aire  Valeria  of 
London,  Wherein  it  Tmiy  Diteouered  the  rare  and  lamentable  ittue  of  a  ffntbandt  doteige,  a  wiuet 
leudnetae  and  ehildrent  ditobedience,  Jteceiuied  and  reported  by  /.  D,  [lohn  Dichenton]  Veritat  non 
quoBrit  anguloa,  umbra  gaudet.  Printed  at  London  by  JUchard  Bradocke  for  WHUam  lonet,  dwelling 
at  the  eigne  of  the  Gunne  neare  Holbome  conduit,    1598.   4 to. 

Chreenet  Ohott  Havnting  Conie-catchert.     Wherein  it  tet  downe, 

The  Arte  of  Humouring, 

The  Arte  of  carrying  Stonet. 

WUL  St.  Lift, 

la,  Fott.  Law. 

Ned.  Bro.  Catch,  and 

Blacke  Rdbint  Kindnetae, 

With  the  conceitt  of  Doctor  Pinch-baehe  a  notable  Makethift.  Ten  timet  more  pleatant  then  any  thing 
yet  pvbHthed  of  thit  matter,  Non  ad  imitandum,  ted  ad  euitandum,  London,  Printed  for  J2.  laekton, 
and  I.  North;  and  are  to  be  told  in  Fleeittreete  a  little  aboue  the  Conduit,    1602.  4to. 

Reprinted  1606, 1626. 
The  Epistle  to  this  piece  is  signed  with  the  initials  of  the  author,  S.  R.  [Samuel  Rowlands?] 

Mihil  Mumckance,  Hit  Ditcouerie  of  the  Art  of  Cheating  in  false  Dyce  play,  and  other  vnlawfuU 
garnet :  With  a  Ditcowrte  of  the  Pigging  Craft :  And  alto  of  diuen  new  deuitet  of  Cotenaget  practised 
commonly  at  Fayert  and  Marhett :  With  many  deceitfuU  practises  vted  by  bad  and  lewd  Women,  Neuer 
before  PubUthed, 

The  names  of  false  Dyce, 

1 .  A  bale  of  bard  sincke  Dewces, 

2.  A  bale  of  flat  sincke  Dewces. 
8.  A  bale  ofjlat  sice  Aces. 

4.  A  bale  of  bard  tice  Acet. 

5.  A  bale  of  bard  Cater  Treat. 

6.  A  bale  ofjtat  Cater  Treat. 

7.  A  bale  of  Fullams  of  the  best  making. 

8.  A  bale  of  light  Orauurt. 

9.  A  bale  of  Langrets  contrary  to  the  vantage. 

10.  A  bale  of  Gardes  with  at  many  high  men  at  low  men  for  Pottage. 

1 1.  -4  bale  of  Demies. 

12.  A  bale  of  long  Dyce  for  euen  and  odde. 
\Z.  A  bale  of  Bristdt. 

li.  A  bale  of  direct  contraries. 

PrinUd  at  London  by  John  Danter:  and  are  to  bee  told  by  William  lonet  dwelling  at  the  eigne  of  the 
Gunne,  neere  Holburne  Conduit,    n.  d.  4to. 
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A  PoeU  Vitian  and  a  Princes  Ohrie,    1603.  4to. 

Written  by  Qreene,  the  actor. 

A  Poire  of  TvrUe  Ihve» :  or,  ike  Tragicall  History  of  BeUora  and  PideUo.  Seconded  toUk  the 
qieaU  end  of  AgtmUo,  wherein  (beddea  other  matters  plecuing  to  the  Header  J  hy  way  of  dispute 
eene  a  Knight  and  a  Lady,  is  described  this  netier  before  debated  question,  To  wit :  Whether  man  to 
Mn,  or  woman  to  man  offer  the  greatest  temptations  and  aUwrements  vnto  vnbridled  lust,  and  conse* 
itfy  whether  man  or  woman  in  that  vnlawfuU  act,  be  the  greater  offender,  A  historic  pleasant, 
jhtfuU  and  witty,  fit  of  all  to  be  perused  for  their  better  instruction,  but  especiaU  of  youth  to  be 
itded,  to  bridle  their  follies.  Printed  for  Prancis  Burton,  and  are  to  be  sold  at  his  shop  in  Ponies' 
xh^ard,  at  the  eigne  of  the  Flowerde-Luce  and  Orovme,    1606.  4 to. 

Attributed  to  Qreene  merely  on  account  of  the  resemblance  it  bean  to  his  writings. 
The  Art  of  Jugling  or  Legerdemain,  by  S,  E,    1612.  4 to. 
(iuestions  concerning  Conic-hood  and  the  nature  of  the  Conic,    n.  d.  4to. 
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ORLANDO    FURIOSO 


Tki  Bidori*  of  (Mando  Furioto,  om  of  the  twehu  Pieret  of  France.  At  it  wu  plaid  btfort  tht  Quienea  Maietiie. 
londoUf  Printed  by  John  Danter/or  Cuthbert  Burbie,  and  are  to  be  sold  at  hie  tkop  nere  the  MoyaU  JSecAaiv-    l^M.  4to. 

The  Hittorie  of  Orlando  Fvrio»o,  one  of  the  Twelve  Peera  of  France.  At  it  wan  playd  before  the  QMemei  Maie$tie. 
Imprinted  at  London  by  Simon  SUnfford,  for  Cuthbert  Burby  :  And  art  to  be  told  at  hie  ehop  necrt  the  AoyaU  Exchange, 
1599.  4ta 


DEA.MATIS  PEBSON^, 


MABSiuns,  Bmperor  of  Africa. 
BoLOAir  or  Egypt. 
RoDOMOVT.  King  of  Cuba. 
Mavdrmubo,  KingofMezioo. 
BmAXDiiiAaT,  King  of  the  lales. 
Saoupavt. 

OWLAKDO, 
OOIKR. 

Namds. 

OUTKR. 

TuBrar. 

DuxK  or  Aquitain. 

ROffilUON. 
HSDOB. 

Oboauo,  page  to  Orljlnxx). 
Baobipant's  man. 
Tom. 
Ralph. 
Fiddler. 

Seyeral  of  the  Twelve  Peers  of  France,  whcee  names 
are  not  given.    Clowns,  Attendants^  Ao. 

Anoblica,  daughter  to  Marsilius. 
Mblisba,  an  enchantress. 

Satyrs. 


THE    HISTORY  OF  ORLANDO    FDRIOSO. 


Man.  Tietariaai  piinces,  lummon'd  to  appoor 
Witbia  the  coDtinmt  of  Africa : 

m  WTflo-fold  Nilua  to  TaprobaDj, 
Whan  &ir  Apollo  dartuig  forth  his  ligEit 

rm  OaJoa'  iaUnda,  where  itout  HBTCulea 

blai'd  hii  trophitig  on  two  poata  of  bruan, 
To  Taiwia.  wboae  «n>ift-i1ccliiiiag  floods* 
BKTiiDD  rich  Europn  to  the  north ; 
An  fMcL'd 
From  out  f onr  courla  bj  befintj  to  this  const, 

■eak  and  lue  for  fiur  Aogeticat ; 

1  none  bat  one  must  bms  this  happy  prize, 
At   tAitib    you    all    have    lo*ell'd    long   your 

thonghti, 

Stt  each  man  forth  hia  pairioD*  how  he  can, 
And  let  her  ceuaurs  t  make  the  happiest  num. 
Sold.  The  faireit  floirer  that  glorica  Africa, 
Whoaa    beauty   Phccbiu   dorea  not  daah  nith 

•howere, 
Otot  whoee  climate  nercr  hung  a  cloud, 

I  iTuiling  Titan  lights  the  horizon, — 
■fjpt  ia  miDO,  and  there  1  hold  my  state, 
8Mt«d  in  Cairo  *  and  in  Babylou. 
nam  IheDCc  the  matchlcHa!  beauty  of  Angelica, 
WhoM  hae['a]  a*  bright  aa  are  tboie  ailrcr  doTsa 
Thai  wBloa  Venus  mann'tli  n  upon  her  Est. 


(p.  *0.  airt  eoL) 


tf  eorae,  aad  knot*  ber  ketper's  call " 


1  <AniPf]L  a  Jad^monL 

I  «i«W>rnil  Itj.  Ml  this  KDid!  I 
■lelnLuHy  oorrupt  throaehont. 

I  naH'!!]  So  Uw  ttM,  ("  month  " ;  t 
■mi.  tor  Iba  nks  or  the  mttn.  vu  U 
MeMsrUaUeX  To  nan  I 


Forc'd  me  to  cro«B  and  ent  th'  Atlantic  uu, 
To  OTersaareb  the  fearful  ocean. 
Where  I  arriv'd  t'  ateniize  with  my  lance 
The  Dutchless  beaut;  of  fair*  Angelica; 
Nor  tilt,  nor  tourney,  but  my  spear  and  shield 
Bewmnding  on  their  creBta  and  alordy  hBlmi, 
Topt  high  vlth  plumm,  like  Uars  his  burgonet, 
Enchasing  ou  their  curatsf  with  my  blnde, 
That  none  so  fiur  aa  fair  Angelica. 
But  leaving  these  such  glories  aa  the;  be, 
I  love,  my  lord  ;  I<-t  that  anffice  for  me. 
Rod.  Cuba  my  aeat,  a  region  so  enrich'd 

With  favours  sparkling  from  the  BmiUng  buTene, 
Ab  tboie  that  seek  for  traffic  to  my  coaat 
Account  it  I  like  that  wealthy  Paradise 
From  whence  fioweth  Gib  on  and  swift  Euph  rates  f : 
The  earth  within  her  bowels  hntU  enwmpt. 
As  in  the  maasy  atorehonse  of  the  world, 
UillioDS  of  gold,  as  bright  aa  was  tbe  shower 
That  wanton  Jove  sent  down  to  Dsnde. 
Marching  from  thence  to  manage  arms  abroad, 
I  piue'd  the  triple-parted  regiment  |1 
Tliat  froward  Saturn  gave  unto  bis  sons. 
Erecting  statues  II  of  my  chivalry, 
Such  and  bo  brave  as  never  Hercules 
Vow'd  for  the  love  of  lovely  lole. 
But  leaving  theae  auch  glories  aa  they  be, 
1  love,  my  lord  ;  let  that  suffice  for  me. 

Maid.  And  I,  my  lord,   am   Mandricard  of 
Ueiico, 
Whose  climate['s]  fairer  than  Iberia's," 


■  A*')  Tl«  "n"!  Una  occun 
speech  of  OrlAodo,  but  witboat 
8«in*  to  be  an  uiteqnlatioD. 


reHtitEjT  In  tha  fir 

this  epltlwt,  Willi 
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Seated  ^leJ<md  the  sea  of  Tiipolj, 
And  riobsr  tUim  the  plot  Hnperides,* 

Or  that  Btttoe  iale  wbereiu  UlyaHea"  love 
LuU'd  in  her  lap  the  youDg  Tolegoaua ;  f 
That  did  but  VeDiu  tread  a  doJDt;  itep,; 
So  would  ebe  like  tlie  land  ofMexico, 
As,  Faphoa  and  brave  Cyprui  set  aeide, 
With  me  aweet  lovaiy  Veoufl  would  abide. 
From  thence,  muunted  upoa  a  Spaniah  bark, 
Such  u*  trsQiported  Jaaoo  to  the  fleece, 
Come  Trom  tlie  louth.  1  furrow'd  Neptuca*B  suaf . 
KoTlheut  lie  fari  aa  ia  the  froien  RUeue; 
Lnavlng  (air  Voya,  crosa'd  up  Danubj, 
Aa  high  as  Saba,  whose  enlumciug  atreaina 
Cut  'twiit  the  Tartars  asd  the  Ituaeians : 
There  did  I  act  ae  muij  brave  attempts, 
A>  did  Pirithiiua  for  hia  Proaerpine. 
But  leaving  tbeae  luch  glories  as  they  be, 
I  lore,  my  lord  ;  let  that  auffics  for  me. 

Braid.  TheborderiDgis1aiidB,iicatedhereiaken, 
Whole  ahorei  arc  apriukled  with  rich  orient  pearl, 
More  bright  of  hue  thau  were  the  inargarites 
That  CiBBOr  fuund  )□  itealthy  Albion  ;  || 
The  Bauds  of  Tagua  all  of  buniish'd  gold 
Made  Thetis  never  proudrr  ou  the  clifls  1 


•  tilt  pl«lBi']Xnira]}totloIoata]dinUeTa.tliaise]y 
(nouBh,  D»  Uitptrida  u  the  niioe  gf  a  place.  Su 
Bbaknpun: 

"  8U11  clinibiiig  trSBi  Id  tlio  Haprrida." 

And  Onene  again  in  vwther  pliy ; 

■■  Wberuon  the  lesrCul  dragon  bold  Ui  «at 
That  waU'hd  Lhe  garden  call'd  IfaprritUr." 

Kay.  even  tlie  rery  lao-med  sad  very  podantEo  Onbdvl 
Uartej  haa ;  "  the  wntchfuU  sod  dreadnjl  dngoit, 
which  kept  Cba  gnodly  galdsn  ipplH.  iu  the  Occidoutall 
liUnda  or  the  Occati,  cailod  Urtptri^lt/t  one  of  tbo  ra- 


■■Telcgnae." 
a  Vrma  IreaJ  x  dninty  Mfp]  This  !i 
neChlaB  hu  certainly  drop  tout^^ap]: 

I  far,  drr]  Thne  rmir  Unea,  witli  Bllgfal 


That  overpear  the  bright  and  golden  ahore, 
Than  da  the  nibbiah  of  my  couutry  seas: 
And  what  I  dare,  let  say  the  Portingale, 
And   Spaniard  tell,  vrho,   mann'd  with  nlglitj 

Came  to  eubduo  my  ialanda  to  their  king, 
Filliog  our  seas  with  stately  argo^ea, 
Cnlvnr*  and  magar«,  hulks  of  burden  great ; 
Which  Brandimnrt  rebated  *  from  hi»  MMt, 
And  sent  them  home  ballass'd  with  tittle  wealth. 
But  leaving  these  such  glories  as  the;  be, 
I  love,  mj  lord  ;  let  that  auffiue  for  me. 

Ori.  Lords  of  the  south,  and  princes  of  eote 
ViceroyH  unto  the  state  of  Africa, 
I  am  no  king,  yet  van  I  princely  bom, 
Deaceudad  from  the  royal  house  of  Fiance, 
Aud  nephew  to  the  mighty  Charlemagne, 
Surnam'd  Orlando,  the  County  Palatine. 
Swifl  fame  hath  f  sounded  to  our  westem  sea 
The  mntchlws  beauty  of  Angelica, 
Fairer  thou  was  the  nymph  of  Mercury, 
Who,  when  bright  Phtvbus  maanteth  up  hia  ooMh, 
And  tracts  Aurora  in  her  silver  step*. 
And  sprinkles  t  from  the  foldbg  of  her  1^ 
White  lilies,  roses,  and  eweet  violula. 
Yet  thus  believe  lue,  princes  of  tlie  soath. 
Although  my  country's  love,  dearer  tbsjn  pearl 
Or  mines  of  gold,  might  well  have  kept  me  back; 
Tlie  sweet  convening  with  my  king  and  frieDda, 
Left  ail  for  love,  might  well  have  kept  me  hack 
The  aeaa  by  Neptune  hoi^^  to  the  heavens. 
Whose  dangerous  flaws  S  might  well  ha*e  kept 

mebaok; 
The  savage  Uoors  aud  Anthropophagi.  |[ 
Whose  landa  I  paas'd,  might  well  have  kept  me 

•  nbalvl}  Ur.  Culllu  {aU.  qf  (In  EitiiL  Sagi,  Ac. 
as.— aaW>P««.  to]  L,od.lSSS)lIiinkslhal"ltfiBS 
VLT  as  daj  that  here  'nbo/rd'  oaght  tobn  'rebutted,*" 
id  that  the  same  alleraUon  i*  requlrad  iD  a  subasqaait 
jtQflllBplB7(p.  101,  flnlcol.).— 

"  This  Is  the  city  of  groat  Babylon, 
Where  proud  DorEtis  was  rtbaipl  from,'* 
It  Mr.  CoUisrli gnutly  mistaken :— the  old  oopietan 


Wbstber  Peslo  borrowed  tt 


a  Oteene,  or  via  mrs^  It  U 

'bri|^  ^Au  tAdn  tfr>4  rAfl  IwlrfMriM 
rial  Catar  /mind  in  vtallk^  AtiMm\  So  mir  author 
In  one  of  hie  proifrliacts;  "Amongst  many  curloiis 
pearlee  I  fiand  out  one  orient  margerilc  rifhor  then 
Ihoiie  which  Qesar  brought  from  Ibo  wnlorae  sborea  ot 
Europe."~Cin™il»  Ai,l<^.  &c.,  8tg.  B  !i.  ed.  Ieil.-Thj> 
■pooah  la  mutUatad. 
t  e.  iJlfla. 


(which  u 


,— Ft,  niolln).  So 


Great  Jewry's  Oed,  that  Fbtl'd  atont  Benbadab, 
CauIdnotTvbUt  the  stnngth  that  lluiilbTDUgbh''f>0. 
IMa]Tha4taa.  "that" 

^ail  iprfiLtlii,  Ac]   In  Af^Rwri  Fa-rtatru,  IMO. 
■-  ■■■  •  ■- '  -'—    "AtA 


sprinkling,  "*o.    I  have  oo  doubt  that  a  line  whfc 
madiataly  jnweded  the  prcagnt  one  has  dropped  at. 
iritlB  in  Tkt  RtfrofpstiVf  Sn^nr,  UL  111.,  sllanlly  prints 
"  Uoth  sprinkle." 

I  fam\  1.  •.  blsMs. 

]|  .fn(*foji»pW"l  Thaltos.  "  ioUnopogeL' 


I 
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■ 
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Th«  doobt  of  eutertamment  id  Iha  oourt 

Jt.,d.  How  likes  UaraiUna  of  hia  danghter-a 

Wlion  1  «ni»'d,  miglit  well  have  kept  mo  b»ck ; 

choice  T 

But  u  the  fjune  ofrair  Angelica 

ifam  AsfitsMarsiliuBOfbUdauehter-sspouso. 

Stanp'J  in  my  tbougbt*  the  figure  of  her  lose, 

Jiod.  Highly  thou  wroDg-st  na,  King  of  Africa, 

Aa  neither  ooontry,  king,  or  Kaa.  or  canoibala,' 

To  brave  thy  neighbour  priaces  with  disgtMe, 

To  tie  lluoe  honour  to  thy  daughter's  thoughta, 

I  I'M  Dot  bout  b  uU  of  chimlry, 

WhoBO  choice  is  like  that  Greekish  giglofs  lore, 

(An  humoar  noTer  filtiDg  with  mj  mind,) 

That  left  her  lord,  Prince  Uenelaiis, 

But  oome  there  forth  Iho  proudest  ohumpioQ 

And  with  a  ewain  made  scape  away  to  Troy- 

TUt  tutth  (oipidon  in  tha  PolAtiDe, 

What  is  Orlando  but  a  straggling  mate. 

And  with  m;  tnut;  eword  Dur>iidell,t 

Bauish'd  for  some  offence  by  Charlemogno, 

SinBli,  rU  register  upon  hia  helm 

Skipp'd  from  his  eountiy  aa  Anchises'  son. 

Wh«  I  d»r8  do  for  fttir  Angetioa. 

And  mean!,  as  he  did  to  the  Carthage  Queea, 

Bat  iMtiDg  thete  >uch  glorias  sa  thej  be. 

To  pay  her  ruth  and  ruiu  for  her  love  1 

nQTe,mylord; 

Oii  Injurious  Cuba,  ill  it  Eta  thy  groe  • 

Angclio  liei«elf  shsU  ipeak  for  Dia. 

To  wrong  a  stranger  with  discourtesy. 

aiart.  Daughter,  thou  hiwr'Bt  what  love  Iwth 

Were't  not  the  sacred  presence  of  Angelica 

b^  .lleg'd. 

Prevaila  with  me,  aa  Venus'  smUes  with  Uare, 

How  aU  thase  kiags,  by  beauty  aummoD'd  hera, 

To  sat  a  Bupcnedese  of  my  wrath. 

Put  in  their  pleas,  for  hope  of  diiidom. 

Soon  should  I  teach  thee  what  it  were  to  brave. 

Of  Doble  deeds,  of  wealth,  and  chivalry. 

All  hoping  to  pasaen  Angclioa. 

law  of  arms. 

ffitk  hther'e  will  may  hap  to  aim  aniisB. 

In  place  of  parley  for  to  draw  a  sword. 

(For  parente:  thouglita  in  love  oft  step  awry.) 

Chooee  thou  the  man  who  best  oonteatcth  thee. 

Whnt  duty  'longs  to  such  a  prince  as  he. 

AjDd  he  ahall  wear  ths  Afric  crown  iisit  me. 

OrL  Then  aa  did  Hector  'fon.  Achilles'  lent. 

For  trat  me,  daughter,  like  of  whom  thou  please, 

Trotting  his  courser  softly  on  the  plains. 

^^ 

Thon  satisfied,  my  tbougbU  ahall  be  at  ease. 

Proudly  dsr'd  forth  the  stoutest  youth  of  Greece; 

^^^H 

An((.  Kingloftbeeouth,  viceroys  of  Africa. 

So  who  Bt-iuda  highest  in  his  own  conceit. 

^^^H 

Sith  btbar'a  will  hangs  on  bU  daughter's  ehoioo. 

And  thinks  hia  couroge  can  perform  the  moat, 

^^^1 

And  1,  w  eist  Princ™  Andromache 

Let  him  but  throw  bis  gauntlet  on  the  ground. 

Saatod  amidst  the  crew  of  Priam's  sons. 

And  I  will  pawn  my  honour  to  his  gnge. 

HBTe  liberty  to  choose  where  best  I  love ; 

He  ehall  ore  uighl  bo  met  and  combated. 

■n«t  freely  »»y.  for  fancy  hath  no  fraud. 

Jfar*.  Shame   you    not,    prineea,  at   this   bod 

■ 

That  far  nowortby  is  Angelica 

Bgreo, 

^d 

Or»qch  u  deign  to  grsco  her  with  their  love* ; 

To  wrong  a  stranger  with  discourtesy  t 

The  Soldan  with  his  seat  in  Babylon. 

Believe  me,  lords,  my  daughter  hath  made  choice, 

^^^H 

Vha  Prince  of  Cuba,  nod  of  Moiico, 

And,  roaugre  him  that  thinks  him  moat  aggrieT'd, 

I^^^H 

Whoaa  wtmltby  crowns  might  win  a  woman's  will. 

She  shall  enjoy  the  County  Palatine. 

^^^H 

Brand.  But  would  these  prineea  follow  my 

^^^1 

Wfaara  Keptnoe  phmted  hath  his  treasury ; 

a^lvice, 

^^H 

The  wont  of  these  men  of  so  high  import 

And  enter  arms  as  did  the  Greeks  'gainst  Troy, 

^^^1 

Nor  he.  nor  thou  shouldat  have  Angelica. 

^^^1 

Bat  fortune,  or  some  deep-inspiring  fate. 

A«I,  Let  him  be  thought  a  dastard  to  his  death. 

^^H 

TamM.  01  else  the  bastard  hrat  of  More, 

That  wHl  not  sell  the  travaiU  be  hath  past 

^^^1 

Dearer  than  for  a  woman's  fooleries  : 

Bath  sent  proud  Iotb  to  enter  ench  a  |doa 

What  says  the  mighty  Handricard! 

^^H 

An  nonsuits  all  your  princely  evidence, 

JfowJ.  I  vow  to  hie  me  home  to  Weiico, 

^^H 

To  troop  myself  with  such  a  crow  of  men 

I  ohooee  Orlando.  County  Palatine. 

Aa  shall  so  Ell  the  downs  of  Africa. 

^^^H 

Like  to  the  pliuna  of  water}-  Theesaly. 

^^^H 

Whenas  an  eastern  gale,  whistling  stofl. 

t  A>«  M*  mv  irwlr  •"W  D^mUa]  In  Ibi.  Uas 

^H 

nnltMHn,  te,  p,  Ml 

•  jml  L  ..  dwin. 

■ 

1 

^^^^H 

^^^^^ 

1 
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Hatli*  ovenpread  the  ground  witli  gnsshoppera. 
Than  lee,  Uunilius.  if  tbe  Pilatins 
Cbq  keep  his  loie  from  f&IIing  to  our  lo(<, 
Or  thou  CMut  keep  th;  country  free  from  BpoiL 
Mart.  Whj,  think  you,   lords,  witli  bmughty 

To  dare  me  out  witMo  my  ptUca-gatsa! 
Or  hope  you  to  cntlie  cooquoat  by  constraiat 
Of  tbat  which  never  couJd  be  got  by  tore  1 
Pa88  from  my  court,  make  huate  out  of  my  land, 
Bt«j  Dot  within  tbe  bounds  Maniiiui  holds ; 
Lett,  littlo  brooking  these  unfittiag  braves, 
My  choler  ovenlip  the  law  of  arma. 
And  I  icSict  revenge  ou  iuch  abuse. 

Hud.  ril  beard  and  brare  thee  in  thy  proper 

And  here  entconcs  myself  despite  of  thee, 
And  hold  thee  play  till  Mandricard  return. — 
1Vbat  mya  the  mighty  Soldnn  oF  Egfpt  1 

Suld,  Tbat  when  Prince  Uenelaus  with  all  +  iiis 
mates 
Had  ten  years  held  their  siege  in  Asia, 
Folding  their  wraths  in  cinders  of  fair  Troy, 
Yet,  for  their  arma  grew  by  conceit  of  Iotb, 
Their  trophies  were  but  conquest  ol  a  girl : 
Then  tniBt  me,  lordi,  Til  never  mannge  aruii 
For  women's  lovos  that  we  ao  quickly  lost. 

Braitd.  Tush,  my  lords,  why  stand  you  upon 

Let  's  to  ouF  soonoe, —  snd  you,  my  lord,  to 

Orl,  Ay,  sin,  eu«conce  ye  bow  you  can, 
See  what  we  dare,  and  thereon  set  your  rest. 

[SrnoK  <iU  tat^t  Sacmpiht  end  »ii  Mao. 
ac.  {aiidc.']  Boast  not  too  muub,  Hanilius,  in 
thyself, 

Kor  of  cootentment  in  Angelica ; 
For  Sacripnnt  must  have  Angelica, 
And  with  her  Sacripant  must  liave  the  crown  : 
y  hook  or  crook  I  must  and  will  have  both. 
Ah  sweet  Revenge,  icconae  Ihcir  angiy  minds, 
Till,  all  these  princes  welteriug  in  their  bloods, 

I  orowa  do  fall  to  County  Sacripant  I 
Sweet   are    tbe   tbougbts   that   smother   from 

For  when  I  come  and  set  me  down  to  rest, 
My  chair  presents  a  throne  of  majesty ; 
And  when  I  eet  my  bonnet  on  my  head, 
Methinka  I  fit  my  forehead  for  a  crown ; 
And  when  I  take  my  truncheon  in  my  fist, 
A  sceptre  then  comce  tumbling  in  my  thoughts; 
My  dreams  are  princely,  all  of  diadems. 


■«y,  lbe«B,  I 

4| 


Honour, — metiunka  the  title  is 
Mighty,  gloFious,  and  eiGellent, — ay, 
My  glorious  *  genius,  sound  within  my  tdoutb 
TheM  pleaae  the  ear.  and  with  a  sweet  applauae 
Make  me  in  terms  coequal  with  the  goda. 
Then  tbese.t  Saciipant,  and  none  but  these, 
And  X  these,  or  etio  make  hazard  of  thy  life. 
Let  it  sulEue,  I  will  conceal  the  rest. — 
Sirrah. 

Ma«.  My  lord  I 

Sac.  [Aiidf.-]  My  lord  i  Haw  b-aely  was  tl 
slave  brought  up. 
That  knows  no  titles  Gt  for  dignity, 
To  grace  hii  master  with  hyperboles  t 
My  lord  \  why,  the  tiasest  baron  of  lair  Africa 
Deaerves  aa  much  ;  yet  County  Sacripant 
Must  be  a  swain  snluto  with  name  of  lord. — 
Sirrah,  what  thinks  the  Emperor  of  my  colours. 
Because  in  field  I  wear  both  blue  and  red  li 
onceTi 

Man,  Tbey  deem,  my  lord,  your  hoDOnr  live* 
at  peace. 
As  one  that's  acut«r  in  those  mutinies, 
And  coveta  to  rest  equal  friend  I!  to  both;  I 

Neither  envious  to  Prince  Mandricard,  I 

Nor  wisbing  ill  unto  Morailius,  I 

That  you  mny  safely  paaa  where'er  you  pleas^   ' 
With  Friendly  aalutatiuns  from  them  both. 

Sae.  Ay,  so  they  gueKS,  but  level  far  awry  ; 
For  if  they  knew  tbe  secrets  of  my  tbonghts, 
Mine  emblem  aorteth  to  another  sense. 
I  wear  not  these  aa  one  resolv'd  to  peaces 
But  blue  and  red  as  enemy  to  buth ; 
Blue,  OS  bating  King  Marsilius, 
And  red,  aa  in  revenge  to  Mandricard ; 
Foe  unto  liotb,  friend  only  to  myself. 
And  to  the  crown,  for  that's  tbe  golden  mark 
niiich  makes  my  tbougbts  dream  on  a  diadem, 
See'st  not  thou^  all  men  proBHge  I  ahall  be  king! 
Maruliua  sends  to  me  for  peace  i  Mandricard 
Puts  oBf  bis  cap,  ten  mile  off:  two  things  more, 
And  then  I  cannot  mias  the  crown. 

Jfsn.  0,  what  be  those,  my  good  lord  f 

Sac.  Firatmuat 
r  get  the  love  of  fair  Angelica. 
Now  am  I  full  of  amorous  conceito, 
Not  tbat  I  doubt  to  have  wbal  1  desir^ 


II 


■  ptorwui]  A  wron^ 
'om  the  preoedLog  lii 
t  TlimlJi«](Sr-"I»™wlnl»«c-| 
1  AndlHs.  "Ay"! 
1  at  ma]  An  JutarpolaHoD  t 
{I  fritnd]  The  tlo.  of  ICH  "  friends.' 
1  not  llm\  Tbe  4ta  of  LSOg  "  tliuu 
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Bat  how  I  ought  best  with  mine  hoooor  woo : 

WriUk  or  entreat, — Ge,  that  fitcetb  not; 

Send  b;  smbasudon, — ao.  that's  too  b*M ; 

FUtlj  command.— Bj,  tbat's  (or  Sacripint ; 

Si]r  Uiou  art  Sacripuit,  uid  art  in  lore, 

And  who 

In  Africa  *  dsre  uj  the  county  nay  \ 

O  Aogdics, 

Fairer  than  Chlorls  when  in  a31  ber  pride 

Bright  Hoia'a  aon  entrapp'd  her  in  the  net 

Wlierewith  Vul<aa  entaoglBd  the  god  uf  war  ! 

Stan.  Your  honour  is  bo  for  in  cuutemphLtlou 
of  Angelica  at  you  hate  forgot  the  second  [thing] 
in  ottaiuiDg  to  the  cronm. 

Sae.  That'i  to  be  done  Lj  poison, 
Pro«eM,t  or  any  meaiu  of  treaoliBry, 
To  pot  U>  death  the  troitoroiu  Orlando.^ 
Bnt  who  is  ihii  cornea  here  t    Stnod  clooe. 

Bnfer  Oaatxio. 

ft9.  I  am  sent  ou  embasaage  to  the  right 
mic^ty  and  mogDificent,  oHaa,  the  right  proud 
tati  pontiflca],  tlio  County  Saeripimt ;  for  Uaru- 
liua  and  Orlaodo,  knowing  Liin  to  be  ai  full  of 
pfMWBai  a*  policy,  and  fearing  lost  in  lesning  to 
Uw  other  bctioD  be  might  greatly  pr^'udice 
tttem,  thej  teek  first  to  hold  the  eondlo  befuro 
tba  devil,  and  knowing  him  to  ba  a  Thrasonical 
mod-cap,  Uiey  hare  lent  me  a  Ouathoiiical  eom- 
panion.  to  pTe  him  lettuce  fit  for  his  Itpi.  Now. 
air,  knowing  hi«  rutronomics!  humourB.  ai  one 
that  gaieth  ao  lugh  at  the  ston  oa  he  never 
looketh  on  the  patement  in  the  atrcetii— but, 
whist  I  lapm  t'l  in  fiJmla. 

Sae.  ((om in.') /oTTcar!?.]  Krrah,  thou  that  ruini- 
D»t<Ht  to  thj^elf  a  catalogue  of  privy  conipirocica, 
«liat  art  thou  1 

Org.  Qod  sHTe  your  majestjl 

Si£.  [o^ii'.]  My  majesty  I— Come  hither,  raj 
areli-nutrtmented  knave  :  whom  takesl  thou  me 

t«biir 

Org.  The  mighty  Mandricord  of  Msiico. 

Sae.  [oinir.]  I  hold  these  calutatjons  oa  omi- 
DOOai  for  talatdng  me  by  that  which  I  am  not, 
ha  pnaageth  what  I  ahalt  bo;  for  so  did  the 
Laoadxmoniana  by  Agathocica,  who  of  a  base 
potter  wore  the  kingly  diadem. — But  why  deemeat 
thoa  me  to  be  the  mighty  Mandiicon]  of  Mexico  1 

Org.  Marry,  sir,- 

Sae.  Stay  there;  wart  Ihou  never  in  Francet 

Ory.  Tes,  if  it  pleaie  your  majeaty. 


&«  So  it  seems,  for  there  tboy  salute  their 
king  by  the  name  of  Sir,  Monsieorj' — bat  forward. 

Org.  Such  sparks  of  peerless  majesty 
From  those  looks  Same,  like  lightning  &vm  tba 

As    either   Moudricard,    or  eke    aome  greater 

Sat.  [on'ib.]  Hethioka  these  solutatiooi  make 
my  thoughb 
To  be  heroicoL  — 
But  say,  to  n-hom  art  tliou  sent? 

Org.  To  the  County  Sacripont. 

Sae.  Why,  I  am  he. 

Org.  It  pleoseth  your  majesty  to  jest. 

Sac.  Whute'er  1  seem,  I  tell  thee  1  am  he. 

Ory.  Then  may  it  please  your  honour,  the 
Emperor  Mai-siliuH,  together  with  hia  daughter 
Angelica  and  Orlando,  entrcateth  your  eicellency 
to  dine  with  them. 

.Sue.  Is  Angelica  thereF 

Org.  There,  my  good  lord. 

Sac.  Sirrab. 

Man.  My  lord  I 

i^ae.  Vilhiiu,  Angelica  aeads  for  me :  see  that 
Thou  entertain  that  bappj  uessenger, 
And  bring  bim  in  with  thee.  \Extv»t. 


Orl.  PHnces  of  France,  the  sparkling  light  of 
fame. 
'Whose  glory's  brighter  than  the  burnisb'd  gates 
From  whence  Lutona's  lordly  son  doth  march, 
When,   mounted   on   bis    oooch    Unsell'd   with 

Ho  triumphs  in  the  beauty  o(  the  hcMvena  ; 
This  is  the  place  where  llodomont  lies  hid : 
Here  lies  he,  like  the  thief  of  Theasaly, 
Which  Bouds  abroad  and  searoheth  for  his  prey, 
And,  being  gotten,  stmigbt  ho  gallops  home. 
As  one  tliat  dares  not  break  a  spear  in  field. 
But  trust  me.  princes,  I  bave  girt  his  fort. 
And  I  will  nock  it,  or  on  this  castle-wall 
ril  write  my  resolution  with  my  blood : — 
Therefore^  drum,  sound  a  parle. 

[A  I'artt  4  fOHRjif^  and  a  SoldLor  con^  u/fm  llu  tfoZff. 

&,(.  Whois"  thattronbloth  ourslwpsl 

OrL  Why,  sluggard,  aeest  thou  not  Ljeaon'a 

The  hardy  plongb-awain  unto  mighty  Jove, 
Hath  tmc'd  his  s'Jver  furrows  ii 
And,  turning  home  hia  over-watehid  t< 
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QWm  Imve  nnta  Apollo'*  chBiiot  I 

1  tall  thee,  Bltig:;*nl,  deep  ii  lor  unfit 

For  mch  a»  >till  bnve  likmmeriiit'  io  their  lieads 

But  odIj  hope  of  hi>nour  uid  reieuge : 

Tlion  call'd  me  furlli  to  roua«  tby  miiater  op. 

Tell  him  from  m«,  faUe  coward  m  he  is, 

Tlut  Orlando,  the  Count;  Pklatine, 

»me  tbii  mormug,  with  n  band  of  Frenob. 
To  pl>^  him  huut'a-up  with  »  point  of  mr  :  * 
I'll  b«  hii  miaBtre!  with  mj  drum  and  fife ; 
Bid  him  come  forlh,  uid  dojics  it  if  he  dare, 
Let  fortune  throw  her  favoun  where  Bhe  list. 
SoL    Frenciinuui,    bet  Keen    half-sleepiug   and 

AlthoDgh  tba  miaty  veil  atrain'd  over  Cyntbui 

itiders  my  aigbt  from  ootiog  all  thj  crew. 
Tot,  fur  I  know  tbee  and  th;  gtraggling  groomi 
Con  in  conawt  build  caatlei  in  the  ik^, 
Out  in  jour  actions  like  the  atammering  Oreek 
Which  breathes  his  courage  booUesa  iu  the  air, 
t  wish  tbee  well,  Orlando,  get  tbeo  gone, 
Sa;  that  a  Bcntincl  did  suHer  thee ; 
For  if  the  round  or  court-of  guard  ahould  heir 
Then  or  thy  men  wore  braying  st  the  walU, 
Charles'  wcnlth,  the  wealth  of  all  his  western 

mines. 
Found  in  the  oiountalua  of  TranBiJpme  Fmnco, 
Might  nut  pny  ranioiu  to  the  kmg  for  theo. 

Orl.  Orava  nentlDDl.  if  uatnre  huth  f  euohas'd 
A  t^mpathy  of  coumge  to  thy  tnte, 
And.  tike  the  duuupiun  of  Andromache. 
Thou,  or  thy  maiter,  dare  come  out  the  gates, 
Maugre  the  watch,  the  round,  or  court^fguord, 
I  will  attend  to  abide  the  coward  hero. 
If  not,  but  still  the  craven  sleeps  secure, 
Pitching  his  guard  witbia  a  trench  of  stones. 
Tell  bim  bis  walls  shall  serve  him  for  no  proof. 
But  as  the  sail  of  Saturn  in  his  nrath 
Paah'd  t  all  the  mountains  at  Typhceus'  head, 
And  topsy-turvy  tum'd  the  bottom  np. 


•  aipn«ion— wblob  1«  b^  no 
■  In  Ibc  openlaB;  fioene  of  ano- 


Bound  prtntdlj  hvre  a  ptrfiKtpoAni  o/var 
In  hoaonr  at  Ihj  aa^ereiga't  wri)  ralura." 
Tat  Mr.  COlUar'B  MS.  Corrutor  «ltcn  "awt  a  poM  of 
Mar"  to  "Bir(  ™port  of  tear"   la  Ghnkoipeani'i  Src 
Parte/B,iuyU^  e-mrth.  lot  Iv.  ic.l.;  aad  Mr.  Collier. 
Id  his  maent  nolc   tsd,   L.   gravelj  nils  ua  Ibnt  the 
Oomctor  has  done  ^'probsblj  riflhtly  "  I 
I  AnU]  Tlia  «W.  of  IMB  "  had." 
PuMk'^  i.D.  hurled  {to  paA  Is.  properly,  to  duh  iu 
Botaetblug  baa  dropped  out  al  tLe  end  oT  this 


thefi^  I 


Jlarumt :  ItoTCiiDnt  and  BIUVDIM** 


Ort.  The  fox  is  Bcap'd,  but  here's  bii  case  : 
I  miss'd  him  near ;  'ttvaa  time  for  bim  to  tzudgOL 

How  now,  luy  lord  of  A^^uiuiu  I 

Aq.  My  lord, 
The  oonrt-of.guard  is  put  unto  the  aworJ. 
And  oJl  the  wat«ii  that  thought  themselve*  m 

sure,  J^ 

So  that  not  one  witbiu  the  cutis  breathoi,       ^M 

Orl,  Comu,  tlien,  ^H 

Let's  post  amain  to  find  out  Rodomont,  ' 

And  then  in  triumpb  morcU  unto  Uaimliua. 

[Sramt. 

Avi/.  I  marvc!,  Medor,  what  my  father  meass 
To  enter  league  with  County  Sacripant  I 

He  Madam,  Uiakingyourfatber'awiseenough; 
Ho  knows  the  county,  like  to  Casaius, 
Sits  sadly  dumping,  aiming  Csur'a  death. 
Tot  crying  "Ave"  to  his  majesty. 
But,  madam,  mark  a  while,  and  you  aball  see 
Your  father  shake  him  oiT  from  sBorecy.* 

Arvj,  So  mucb  I  guess ;  for  nhen  be  will'd  I 
should 
Give  eDterlaioment  to  the  doKog  earl, 
Bia  gpecoh  was  edded  with  a  frowning  smile. 

M<.  Madam,  see  where  be  cornea;  I  will  begone, 
[a 

Enter  HicsipUT  aiuf  ki>  Man. 
Sat,  How  fBTCii  my  fair  AngoUeit  1 
Aug.  WelUbatmylordaofriendlyiiioIelp 
As  honour  wills  him,  with  Morsilina. 
£111;.  Angelica,  shall  I  have  a  word  or  two  with 

theo! 
Aag.  What  plensetb  my  lord  for  to  commnod. 
Sue.  Tbeu  know,  my  love,  1  cannot  paint  my 
grief. 
Nor  tell  a  tale  of  Teniu  and  her  sod, 
Reporting  sucb  a  catalogue  of  toys  : 
It  fita  not  Sacripant  to  be  eSenunata 
Only  give  leave,  my  lair  Angelica, 
To  say,  the  county  is  in  love  with  thee. 

Aug,  Pardon,  my  lord  ;  my  loves  ara  over-past: 
So  firmly  ia  t  Orlando  printed  in  my  thoughts, 
As  love  hath  left  no  place  for  any  clie. 

\e,  Wby,  over-weeuing  damsel,  see' at  thou  not 


I 

^^HF^ 

^1 

^ 
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■ 

Thj  lawlen  lore  uDto  this  stmc^ling  mate 

No,  they  are  bramh.  firid  in  Pliito'e  forge, 

Batli  fiU'd  our  Afrio  ragioas  full  of  blow!  1 

^^^H 

And  wilt  thou  itill  pera^var  in  ihy  Iotb  I 

Those  torches  that  do  set  on  Gre  revenge. 

^^^H 

Tiuh,  lure  tb«  Pa!«lin»,  and  gu  with  me. 

I  luv'd  the  dame;  but  brav'd  by  her  repulae, 

^^H 

Aug.  Brave  countj,  know,  where  SMX^  love 

Hate  calla  me  on  to  quitLince  nil  my  ilU  ; 

^^^H 

tmiU., 

Which  first  must  coma  by  offei-ing  prejuBice 

^^^1 

Hm  knot  of  fordian  at  ths  abnae  of  Jo^re 

Cnto  Orlando  bar  halovid  love. 

^^H 

W«  never  biJf  so  hard  or  intrioito 

Man.  0,  how  may  that  be  brought  to  pass,  my 

^^^1 

Aa  iM  the  bM.d«  which  lovelj  Vonua  ti«L 

lord) 

^^^H 

Sweat  ia  my  iove  ;  nod,  for  I  Ioto,  my  lord. 

Sae.  Thua. 

^^H 

Stek  Dot  ntileam  us  Alexander  <Iid, 

Thou  BM'st  that  Medor  and  Angelica 

^^^H 

To  cut  the  plough -( wain's  traces  with  thy  sword, 

Are  etill  bo  secret  in  their  private  walks, 

^^^H 

Or  iHes  the  sleiicter  fillete  of  my  life  : 

As  that  thoy  trace  the  shady  lawnda,* 

^^^1 

Or  *  clie,  my  lord,  Orlando  must  be  Biino. 

Aod  thickest-ihadow'd  groves. 

^^^1 

Soe,  Stand  I  on  lova  (  stoop  1  to  Venus"  lure. 

Which  well  may  breed  suspicion  of  some  love. 

^^1 

■n«t  never  yet  did  faiir  the  god  of  wjir! 

Now,  thao  the  French  no  nation  under  heaven 

^^H 

. 

Shall  men  report  tbnt  County  Saaripnnt 

[a  sooner  toucb'd  with  slings  of  jeolouay. 

^^1 

Held  lOTerrf  puns  for  pining  ponions  T 

Man.  And  what  of  that,  my  lord  1 

^^H 

BhaU  aoch  a  .ir^n  offer  me  more  wrong 

Sae.  Hard  by,  for  solnce,  in  a  secret  grove. 

Ttan  they  did  to  the  [.rioee  of  Ithaca  ! 

Thu  couutjr  unce  a-day  fails  not  to  walk : 

^^1 

'. 

Hoi 

There  solemnly  he  ruminates  his  love. 

^^^1 

' 

Aa  het  hia  em,  so,  cauoty,  stop  thine  eye. 

Upon  those  shrubs  that  compaae-in  the  aprmg. 

^^^1 

Oo  to  four  needle,  lady,  and  your  elouli! ; 

And  on  those  trees  tlint  border-in  those  walks, 

^^^1 

Og  to  anch  wUksopa  a.  «o  fit  for  love  . 

1*11  slily  have  engraven  on  over]'  bark 

^^H 

1  will  employ  my  huey  bruins  for  war. 

The  names  of  Modor  and  Angelica. 

^^^H 

A*g.  Let  not,  my  lord.t  denial  breed  offence  : 

Hard  by,  I'U  have  some  roundalaya  hung  up, 

^^^H 

Lov*  doth  allow  her  fsvoais  but  to  one, 

Wherein  shall  be  some  posies  of  their  loves. 

^^^H 

Sot  can  there  sit  within  the  aacred  Hhrina 

Fraughted  so  full  of  fiery  pesalona 

^^^1 

OrTentu  more  than  one  InsUllAd  heart. 

As  that  the  county  shall  pon.'eite  by  proof 

^^^1 

Medor  htith  won  hU  fair  Angelica. 

^^1 

And  more  than  he  may  not  {  enjoy  my  Iotp. 

Ma«.  1.  this  all,  my  lord  r 

^^1 

Sue.  Dam»el,begoQo:faney(|  hatb  lokon  leave ; 

Sac.  No; 

Where  I  took  hurt,  there  have  I  heald  myself. 

For  thou  like  to  a  ahepherd  shalt  be  cloth'd. 

^^1 

Aa  thoM.  that  with  Achillea'  laace  were  wounded. 

With  staff  and  bottia,  like  some  coUQtry-swsii) 

^^H 

Fotch'd  help  at  selfHBmo  pointed  spear.  ^ 

That  tends  his  fiooks  feeding  upon  these  downs. 

^^^1 

BMUtT  gw  brave,  and  beauty  hath  ropulw ; 

There  aeo  thou  buzj  into  the  connly's  ears 

^^H 

haA,  b«*uty.  get  ye  gone  *•  to  your  Orlando. 

That  thou  bast  oftcQ  seen  within  tliue  woods 

^^^1 

[Era  A»<.ELi«. 

Base  Medor  sportiog  with  AngBlioa  ; 

^^^1 

Mwn.  My  lord,  hath  love  amated  +t  him  whose 

And  vi-hen  ho  hears  a  ahepherd's  iimple  tale, 

^^^1 

thoughts 

He  will  not  think  'tis  feigu'd. 

^^^1 

Hate  ever  been  beroLcnl  and  brave ! 

Then  cither  a  madding  mood  will  end  hie  love, 

'  ^^H 

Stand  yon  ia  dumps,  like  to  the  Myrmidon 

Or  worse  betide  hira  through  fond  jealousy. 

^^1 

Tnpt  in  the  tremee  of  Poljicna, 

Man.  Eicellent,  my  lord  :  see  how  I  will  plfty 

^^H 

Who,  mid  the  glory  of  his  chivalry, 

the  shepherd. 

^^H 

Sat  daunted  with  a  maid  of  Asial 

Sat.  And  mark  thou  how  I  willt  play  the 

^^H 

Sue.  Think'sttboumythoughtaarelnniciraor 

carver; 

^^1 

lorel 

Therefore  be  gone,  and  make  thee  ready  straight 
I  Cni  *i,  Man  r  8ACR1MST  «r™.  IA,  .««.  oad 

H 

•  «f|Q)r."ror"t  but  the  whole  ipMch  is  cnirapled. 

»  1.]  Ooilt««i  hi  the  iU>.  of  liW. 

.<«l]Tl-4t«.  "Lordi-^ 

0«.  oW  .•  ant  *u  Han  »A>oi  HbK  rir|rf«i/. 

IJ*»l,|Le,bw 

-  Inuwrf.]    An  old  rorm  of  Ian.*:  — •■  this  jrDutUlil 

1  r*tai*i  q»r]  Qj.  ■■  de«Ur-roJM«l  v«r  - ' 

Lc.nl  of  t]<o  («■**■,-— NMh's  Pime  FamlU-^  be.,  Slg. 

••  »nH]  1*1  Ho.  oflfiM  "hoBt" 

t  .rial  OiplUedtothB4W,  oflWi. 

^H 

k 

■    .^m 

^             _^H 

1 

r 
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Man.  Tliua  all  alone,  uud  like  s  shepherd's 

Ax  Forli,  when  (£iiodo  lav'd  liim  well, 
Forgat  *  he  wna  the  BL>a  of  Prisnius, 
All  clad  in  pej,  eaC  piping  on  a  reed  ; 
So  1  trusformhl  to  thii  countr;  ahaps, 
HsQiitiDgf  these  groves  to  work  my  uuuter'a  will. 
To  pliguo  the  Palatins  with  jeilougj, 
And  to  ooBceit  him  widi  some  deep  eitrcme. — 
Hare  oomes  the  man  unto  big  wouted  wuik. 

EatiT  Oiumie  and  Obqaud. 
Orl,  Orgalio,  go  lee  a  gentincl  be  plnc'd, 
And  bid  the  toldiera  keep  a  court-of-guKni, 
So  to  hold  watah  till  tecret  Lore  alone 
I  meditate  upoo  the  thooghta  of  loTe. 

Org,  1  will,  my  lord.  [£W(. 

Orl.    Fair   queen   of    love,   thou    mistreaa    of 
deiighl, 
Thou  gladimme  lamp    that    wait'st  on   PbteWi 

Spreadiug  thy  kiodnesB  through  the  JHrriag  orbi. 

That  in  their  union  prjiao  thy  Luting  powers ; 

Tliou  that  hut  Btay'd  the  fiery  Phlegon's  course. 

And  mad'et  the  coachman  of  the  glorious  wain 

To  droop,  in  view  of  Daphne's  eicelleuce ; 

Fur  pride  of  mom,  sweet  J  beauty  of  the  even. 

Look  OQ  Orlando  laaguuhiog  in  lave, 

3weet  solitary  groves,  whereas  {  the  Nymphs 

With  plaasanca  laugh  to  see  the  Satyrs  i^ay, 

Witness  Orlando's  fiuth  unto  Lis  lave. 

Tread  she  tbess  lawndi,|!  kind  Flora,  boaat  thy 

Seek  ahe  for  ibadc,"  spread,  cedars,  for  her  sake. 
Fair  Flora, ft  make  her  conch  nmidat  thy  flowers. 
Sweet  crystal  springs, 

Wash  ye  with  roses  when  she  longs  to  drink. 
Ab,  thought,  my  beaieu  !  oh,  heaven,  that  knows 

my  tbougbt  I 
Smile,  joy  in  bor  that  my  content  hnth  wrought 


trt]  MS,  AllHjrn  (in  whii 


D  tbreo  flnt  words 


prsHnt  apeech,  tee  tti*  .,lciiin>M    i(/'  Qnau  and    I 
lOaixpi.  p.  31, 

I  loArrm-J  US.  AlloyB"wli8ii«." 

H  lamol-]  !^  nets  -.  p.  VC,  kx^.  ooL    . 

II  tiKd  FUrm,  fnuut  Ik)  jviJiJ    MS.  AUojii    ■'awo 

•■  (JlnrfrJBoMS.  Alleyn.— Tho  »toa.  "sluda." 
II  fair  Flarv.  ^.]  U9.A]leyD; 

"  JElDdo  Fior*t,  nojte  )ur  rmteA  Fair  frUtult  ipringa 
wilt  JOU  her  Riaa,  fli/it  loug  Id  liriiut." 


itai.  [atiJe]   The  heaven   of  bve  ia   bat  4 
pleasant  bell. 
Where  none  but  foolisb-wiie  impriaon'd  dwolL 
Orl.  Orlando,   what  ooDtrorions  thoughts  be 

That  flock  with  donbtliil  matianaf  in  tby  nundl 
Heaven  amiles,  aad  J  trees  do  boaat  their  eunk- 

nier  i  pride. 
Whnt  I  Venue  write!  her  ||  triumphs  here  besida. 
Man.  [ondr.j  Yet  whou  tbioe  eye  hath  saea, 

tby  heart  aholl  rue 
The  tragic  chuioe  that  shortly  shall  cnsua. 
OrL  [rradi.'^  "  Anytlka :" — ah,  aweet  ajid  hear 

vcnly  II  name. 
Life  to  my  life,  and  esaenoe  to  my  joj  I 
But,  soft  I 

This  gordian  knot  together  co-uiutoe 
A  Medor  partner  iu  her  peerlsiie  love. 
Unkind,   and   wiit   she   bend   Lor   thou()its  to 

change ) 
Her  nama,  her  writing  !  Foolish  **  and  unkind  1 
No  name  of  hers,  unlees  tbe  broolu  relent 
To  bear  her  name,  and  Ithodnnus  Touchaafe 
To  raise  his  moisten'd  locks  from  out  the  reed^ 
And  flow  with  calm  olongst  bis  turning  bounds : 
No  name  of  ber«,  unlosa  the  Zephyrff  blow 
Her  dignities  alongst  Ardcnia  woods,  XX 
Where  all  the  world  for  wonders  do  await. 
And  yet  her  name  I  for  why  }{  Augetica; 
But,  mii'd  with  Uedor,  not  ||||  Angelica. 
Only  hy  me  was  lov'd  Angelica, 
Only  for  me  must  live  Augolioa. 
I  find  her  drift :  perhaps  the  modest  pledgv 
Of  my  content  hath  with  a  secret  smile  ^% 
And  sweet  disguise  restniiu'd  her  &ncy  thus. 
Figuring*"  Orlando  under  Hedor's  name  ; 
Fine  drift,  ftiir  nymph  !  Orlando  Lopes  no  leas. 

Yet  mora  !  are  Hueea  masking  in  these  treei, 


•toU™]  HB.AIl07n"an.tho4e.' 
t  nwlinu]  Ua.  JkUeya  "  moUao." 
t  ifraiBi  -Hila,  and)    UB.  AUaya  " 

I  nimiur]  So  Ua  AllxTn.— TI'O  4t<H.  ' 


H  Anroilri  US.  Alleyn  "bliis»d." 

••  FoolM]  Bo  MB.  AUojn.— TliB  ttat.  »  AhfatlUk.- 

11  AiXiiAyr]  SoBia.AU»yn.— ThaltoL-Zophjiuo." 
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T^mtning  *  tbelr  ditUw  in  eooMited  Imea, 
Haking  a  goddea,  in  daipiM  of  me, 
That  hsra  no  other  t  but  Angelica  ! 

Man.  [taidf,]  Foot- hapleu  man,  these  thoughts 
oontiuii  thy  hell  t 

Ori.  [rtad,.] 

"  Angdiea  u  lady  of  hit  keari, 

Awjdiea  ii  tuliiiaiia  <if  h'ujoy, 

Angdica  it  mtdiciar  o/  bi»  smart, 

Aogrlica  halh  K/aliil  Am  ann'iy." 

Ah,  lidM  Angelica  I — What,  bsTo  vb  morel 

"  Lrt  gnra,  Ul  roela,  let  aoodi,  Ut  tcaltry  tpringf, 

Tkt  ttdar,  cyprat,  Umrtl,  and  thr  pine, 

Joy  in  (Ar  nolai  of  loi<t  (Aof  Medor  nngi 

OfthoK  imel  Icoti,  Angetita,  o/lhine. 

Then,  Utdor,  in  A  Hfftlita  late  dtJighl, 

Barif,  al  morn,  al  kooh,  ul  even,  and  ni^Ar." 

What,  dtiot  Uedart  court  my  7enuB  ) 

What  may  Orlando  deem  I 

JEtaa,  fonako  the  bounds  of  Sicily, 

For  now  S  in  me  thy  restlesi  flnmea  appear. 

BsTiu'd,  contcmn'd,  disdun'd  t  what  worse  than 

Otgaliol 

Org.  Hy  lord  HI 

OrL  Boy.l  riew  theu  trees  csrv^  with  true- 
1<^«  knoti, 
The  imcripUon  "  Midor  and  A-ag/ltM ; " 
And  read  theae  verses  hung  up  of  their  loves : 
Ntnr  IcU  me,  boy.  what  doit  thou  think.  1 


•  FramMff]  VB-  AUoTD  "  fonaiag.'* 
t  Mer}  US.  Uteyn  "goddiu" 

t  <i>Ht  nieia." 

mat,  Jam  ifsfw,  *e.l    A  miitllB 
whieli  In  MS.  alUjn  Riadi  Lhui,— in< 


Org,  By  my  troth,  my  lord,  I  think  Angelioa  U 

O'l.  And  what  of  that  •  ) 

Ory.  Tlierefoce  unconatonc,  mntabla,  having 
their  loves  banging  in  tbelr  eyelids ;  that  as  they 
are  got  with  a  look,  bo  they  are  lost  again  with  a 
wink.  But  here's  a  abcpherd ;  it  may  be  he  can 
tell  UH  news. 

Orl.  What  mesBengor  hath  Ate  sent  abroad 
7ith  idle  looks  to  listen  my  laments !  + — 
Sinah,  who  wrongftd  bappy  nature  ao, 
To  spoil  tbeaa  trees  with  this  Angelica  I— 
fat  in  her  name,  Otlando.  they  are  bleat 

Man,  I  am  a  shepherd-swoin,  thou  wandering 

That  watub  my  Bocks,  not  one  tliat  follow  love. 
Orl  As  fallow  lore  I   dar'stf  thou  dispraise 

my  heaven, 
r  once  disgrace  or  S  prejudice  her  name  ! 
I  not  Angelica  tbe  queeo  of  love, 
Deck'd  with  tbe  compound  wreath  of  Adou'a 
flowen  1 
Then  speak,  Uiou  peasant,  what  ia  he 
That  darea  attempt  to  court  II  my  quean  of  love, 
r  I  Bbal]  ^  send  thy  Bool  to  Charon's  charge, 
Man.  Brave  knight,   Bince  fear  of  death  en- 
forcetb  still 
In  greater  minds  submiasion  and  relent. 
Know  that  this  Medor,  whose  unhappy  name 
Is  miiid  with  the  fair  Angelica's, 
Is  oven  that  Medor  that  enjoys  her  love. 
Ton  cave  bean  witness  of  their  kind  content ; 
Ton  meadows  talk  tbe  actlous  of  their  joy ; 
Our  ahepherda  in  their  songs  of  solace  sing, 
"  Angelica  doUi  none  '*  but  Medor  love." 

Orl,  Angelica  doth  none  but  Uedor  lova  f 
Shall  Medor,  than,  possess  Orlando'a  love  J 
Dainty  and  gladsome  beams  tf  of  my  dolight, 

•  ii/Uali  US,  illsya  "then." 

t  ta«.mU]  ua.  AllBjB  "Uraoal." 

I  dor'tf]  80  H8.  AlUfo.— TtastliM.  "wbydan*." 

f  Oroit<tdiipraaor\  HS.  Allejn"oflbrdi«irT4n, and-" 

l[  not  dara  uUitnpt  to  cPKitl  MS.  AlloTu  "Ma<   don 

^  Aalt]  »a.  AlJeyn  "wUL" 


Orl,  Kaught taut Anifiilla and MednnlsHi* 
II  ftainlVEfufpladiDnxbuiiii.  ^.)  ThD  Itoa.  have 


I 


I,  Hli,iyMl- your  bttno  fir  Hum, 
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■ 

Dslioioui  brom,  whj   smile  jour  heaTaos  far 

tbMe 

VillaJD,  what  art  then  that  foUowert  me  t  f 

^^1 

That,    wouiiding    you,    provo    poor    OrLuldo'a 

Orfi.  Abia.my  lord,  I  am  your  aervant,  Oi^o. 

fuMt 

Orl.  No,vilkin,  thoaartMedor; 

^^B 

Lend    ma    your  plaiaU,    yau    sweet    Arcadkn 

That  rann'st  away  with  [my]  Angelica. 

^^^B 

Dymphi, 

Oni-  So,  by  my  troth,  my  lord,  I  am  Orgnljo ; 

^^H 

Tint  wont  to  ling*  jwirnew-doptttedt  Ivm; 

A«k  all  these  people  else. 

^^^P 

Hmu  wMpiDg  Hood,  leave    OcpheuB-  wul  for 

Orl.  Artthou  Orgalio;  tcII me  where  Hedoria. 

me; 

Or;!.  My  lord,  look  whore  b«  sits. 

1 

And  J  TiUn'fl  niecea,  gntherall  in  ona 

(hi.  What,  lita  he  here,  and  brnTfle  me  tool 

itaa.  No,  tmly,  air,  I  am  not  he. 

And    let    tbcm    stream    aloug  $    my    faintfuU 

Ort.  Te.,  rillain.          [Dn,,^  kim  «  6y  (A.  itp. 

^^^ 

loolu. 

Org.  Help,  help,  mj  Lord  of  Aquitoiu  ! 

^^^L 

Man.  [offid-O  Now  U  the  fire,  Ute  smotheT'd 

^^^1 

ID  siupecC, 

Baitr  at  DcKc  or  Aqcitaik  and  Soldiert. 

^r 

Kindled,  and  bams  within  hi»  angry  breut : 

0,  my  Lord  of  Aquitain,  the  Count  Orlando  ia 

^ 

Now  biTe  1  dona  the  will  of  Sacripsnt-H 

run  mad,  and  taking  of  a  ihopbetd  by  tbe  heeU, 

Ori.  F-rmiaeun>rrriU!im«ii,ervdtl»,mpeTiiim: 

rends  him  as  one  would  tear  a  lark  t     See  where 

ho  comee,  with  a  leg  on  his  neck. 

TbB  woe  of  mon,  that  flrat-creoted  oureo, 

Base  femtda  jh,  iprang  from  black  Ata'i  loiM, 

lUf^rr  Oi<t.u>I>o  wish  a  Ug. 

Proud,  diadiuatui,  cruel,  and  unjugt, 

Orl.  TillaiD,  provide  me  atrafght  a  lion^  akin. 

vilea. 

Thou  sae-at  I  now  am  mighty  Hercules; 

H 

Wone  tbaaMeduramatetb**  allonrminde; 

Look  where'a  mj  mamy  club  upon  my  neck. 

Turning  a  truthlew  tUo  circumference. 

I  must  to  hell, 

H 

To  seek  for  Mcdor  and  Angelica, 

■ 

0,  oQuld  my  fury  punt  tboir  furies  forth  1 

Or  else  I  die. 

For  beU'E  no  hell,  compart-d  to  their  hearta, 

You  that  are  the  rest,  get  you  quickly  away ; 

^^H 

Too  eimple  detila  to  conooat  their  arts  ; 

Provide  ye  horses  aU  of  buruieh'd  gold. 

■ 

Bora  to  be  plaguCB  unto  the  thonghta  of  men. 

Saddles  of  wrk,  hooause  I'll  have  them  light ; 

Brought  for  eternal  peatilenoe  to  the  world. 
OfcmmwiiU  i«gfjno.  dt  Mli  mali  tide. 

For  Charlemagne  the  great  ia  up  in  arms. 

Cant  li  mhji  t  mirfi /aciimnKt, 

■  The  6nit  fi.ur  of  thua  Uih»  are    tma  the  llTth 

^^^ 

Qontrano  oggelto  prisma  de  la  frje  1 

.lanwiortlHCiviLCantooC  Arioito'a   OrlamU  Ftamo, 

K 

Oir>fiiiet,«mi^Miia^/ 

Jmponum.  ntxrfe,  ditptO^. 

■■egU  dic«-  of  tbt  original.     -  Importune,  nip«rt»." 

Prin  Samar,  difidt.  t  iK  mntigUo, 

dx.,  is  sCBToely  lotelliglbla,  IT  the    word  "doniie-  ba 

■ 

TaMrarU,  n-iuWi,  inSqut.  ingnlt. 

omitted,  whJDh  Dccun  al  the  ba^aBlag  at  the  iCanza 
from  wbiah  tl  li  taken.     Fui  [bia  noM  1  am  Indibtad  to 
the  Uodnw  of  aigoor  Paniid. 

t   ruiQ«,  »Aalort[toNrto(/DlJo™im..f|-nio.inMS. 

•  nup]  Bn  MB.  illeyn.— Tlio  4t«.   "wBtle-  (irbkAi 

Alloyn; 

word  ccaxtt  In  Ihe  noil  lint). 

■•rUayoi,  AtBuUo.  whe™  modor!  modor  b,  medor  a 

t  wnJfjKrtriJ  US.  AlUm  "lalBrfqiorW.- 

kuari ;  hAoI.  ]yBi  kthm. 

I  .i«dJMS,  Allejn-proudc- 

and  bmvamUi  my  flioet  bjr  lieiTen,  lie  tear 

)  Mttam  almv)    Bo   113.  Allnyo.— The  4t«i.    '•  flow 

[*<.«»  a™  fnj 

■luugat'-O'UtweluiTejuiitluidthononb'-aaiid'-    aud 

him  pecemcale  In  db^plsbt  orthESe. 
[(««■.  BiiA  a  man.  Owl 

vlUayna,  pmvufc  mr  itraigU  a  liow  rtynw. 

thing  It  WMiting  in  MS,  Alloyn :  11  llion  gi-wes. 

■■AignUo,  MeVmaoatllDdor.  wnkout  thiit  mbib. 

for  1.  UiDU  (Kit,  HM  >»««»  Bcmiti. 

that  doTD  tnchua  him  with  AngiUcB  ": 

It  then  luu-kB  s  iposoli  [n  roplr   to  OrUndo  u  haiintr 

1  miul  Id  Itttl  In  fight  witb  Carbenu, 

endsd  with  thB  word  "be";    sllor  whtoh,  It  ii  »galn 

And  find  out  Utitr  thar,  you  Tllaynei.  ar  He  t4« 

1  ariMfBiBfJlif.  "D'wrt~W"t    BntthepUHgel. 

ab,  ah,  ah,  Siiha,  Argallol 

^^ 

motiktod. 

Ilew«retbeapaanframd«itof  ■    •    • 

■ 

1 

^^^^ 

1 
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And  Arlhar  with  ■  crew  of  Britons  cornea 
To  Mck  for  Uedor  and  Angelica. 

[3>  Ai  Ualitk  licm  aU  in  bffiirt  hist,  eaift 


Org.  Ah,  mj  lord,  Orlnndo 

Man.  OrUndoi  whMof Orlnndol 

Or^.  He,  m;  lord,  miu  nudding  thcougb  tbe 

Lik*  nad  OnnUa  in  Ua  gnatost  ngo. 
SMp  but  uide  into  the  bordering  grova. 
Tbera  ihall  jou  gee  eDgraTeo  oq  eietj  tree 
The  lavlen  lore  of  Hedar  uid  Angelica. 
0,  let,  my  lord,  not  any  atirub  but  tieua 
ThocufBidatamptliat  wrought  thocouiitj'a  rsge. 
If  thou  be'st  migh^  King  Marailiua, 
For  whom  the  count;  would  adreuturs  Ufa, 
lUrengo  it  on  tho  fabe  Angelica. 

Man.  Truat  me.  Orgalio,  Tlieseui  in  bia  nge 
I    IKd  nerer  mora  reTengo  bia  wrang'd  Uippolytua 
■n  I  will  on  the  false  Angelioa. 

00  to  m;  court,  and  drag  me  Mcdor  forth  ; 
Tem  from  hia  breoat  Che  doHng  lillaiuH  heart. 
Nest  take  that  base  and  damn'd  adultcraaa, — 

1  aoani  to  title  her  with  daughter's  name, — 
Put  her  in  nga,  and,  like  some  abepberdeaa, 
Kdlt  her  from  toy  kingdom  preeentlf. 
IMaj  not,  good  Orgalio,  >ee  it  done. 

[BxU  OaoiuD. 

Butrr  a  Soldier,  kUIi  UAmEicutD  Jivdiml. 
Hownow,  my  friend  1  what  fellow  haat  thou  Uiercl 

BtL  Ha  aaja,  my  lord, 
Hut  ke  ia  Mrrant  nnto  HaDdrioird. 

Man.  ^To  Mandricard  t 
It  fita  me  not  to  «wa;  *  the  diadem. 
Or  rule  the  wealthy  realma  of  Barbary, 

To  itain  my  thonghta  with  any  powardicfl. 

Tfaj'  maater  briT'd  -)-  me  to  my  teeth, 
B«  b«:k'd  the  Prince  of  Cuba  for  my  foe  ; 
For  which  nor  be  nor  hh  shall  scape  my  hands. 
Ko,  aoldier,  think  me  reeoluta  as  he. 

Mmtd.  Itgrieves  me  much  that  princeadiiLagree, 
Sitti  black  repcDtance  foIloKeth  aflemrsrd : 
But  leaving  that,  pardon  me,  gracioua  lard. 

Man.  Porthouentreat'st,and  newly  art  arrir'd, 
And  yet  tby  aword  is  not  imbru'd  in  blood, 

Upon  conditioDt,  1  will  pardon  thee, 

That  thou  ahal  t  DBver  tell  thy  mailer,  Mandrieard, 
Kor  any  feUow«ildier  of  tbe  camp. 
That  King  Uaniliua  liccna'd  thee  depart : 


He  ihall  not  think  I  am  ao  much  hia  friend. 
That  he  or  one  of  hia  shall  acape  my  band. 
JTand,  1  ewear,  my  lord,  and  vow  to  keep  mj 

Man.  Then  take  my  banderol  of  red  ; 
Uine,  and  none  but  mine,  ehall  honour  thee. 
And  Bafe  conduct  tbee  to  Port  Cnrtbagene. 

Mand.  But  eay,  my  lord,  if  Mandricard  wero 

What  favour  ahould  he  find,  or  life  or  death  I 

in.  I  tell  tbee,  friend,  it  fita  not  for  a  king 
To  prize  his  wrath  before  hia  courtesy. 
Were  Mandricard,  the  King  of  Meiioo, 
Id  prison  here,  aud  cruT'd  but  liberty, 
So  littio  hate  hanga  in  MarsiUua'  breast, 
Aa  DDQ  entreaty  should  quite  raze  it  out. 
But  this  concema  not  tbee,  therefore,  farewell. 
Mand.  Thanks,  and  good  fortune  foU  to  such 
a  king 

[firil  MiBsnJva. 
Bloah.  Mandricard ; 
The  honour  of  thy  foe  dlegraoeth  thee ; 
Thou  wrongest  him  that  wishath  thee  but  well; 
Thou  bringest  store  of  men  from  Moiico 
To  battle  him  that  icoma  to  injure  theo. 
Fawning  hia  eoloura  for  thy  warrantize. 
Back  to  thy  ships,  and  hie  thee  to  thy  home ; 
Budge  not  a  f<ioC  to  aid  Prince  Itodomont ; 
But  friendly  gratulate  these  tavoura  found. 
And  medicate  on  naught  but  to  bo  friends. 

[final. 


•Oat  IFwJfci. 

«^  tn-J  TMa  ooiueiiH 

iamiicblullar 

lnllS.Alla7n,- 

-OauKW. 

Waad'i.lmt.lta 

uu.  Irara,  mu.  icoata 

IriBHfMWIW 

Hr  DDQ  Ht  ppUmui 

■1   beer  and  lin  pucM  Tor  a  pass 

of  belfet  wnundm 

«J«.-  0«i  ■"•"w 

-  1,™  J«  s-«  W  <U, 

«»<(K»U<W 

..o^  1  HO  thou  1. 

est  thy  ulliM.  loiely  Klnonn,  («U 

tby  uUiaea,  <tm  } 

•H  and  Jtmmy  "  Ca 

ipuU   Utt    «• 

am  hi  tnrlmf.]  viU  luf  wkyfAn  St  u 

agn.dft.Uow: 

nay  moi*  lu>  la  a 

gfOlx^n.  n«ry  ta.r. 

o/  fA,  AHif  ff 

ato  my  bag  thus  deep,  jf  be  will  eaU. 
ihall  ban  it.  th»  blinr  beans  [daC  In 
ladder,  lattlo  bladdst  tdaf.  tn  MS.IIAI1- 
lU  Ught;  cMld  [d>r.  in  H8.]  cbUdnn.  a 

tnl  ilnnf]  but  softycm,  mloem,  whata 

n  MS  ]  bye  tr«. 

Orlando  Idef,  <oHS.|k>  brag*,  (det 
•    Jopllera  biayna  wbon  you  wen 


■" 

-n 

I 

100                                              ORLANDO 

Ftmroso. 

fri'a  jrguun'ur  Mo.— Ha,  HiuerVK  I    lab'c,   good 

0.y.  Why  do  you  beat  me,  mj  lord  J 

^^^1 

morrov;  h.m  do  you  to-day  1    Tell  roe,  sneet 

Orl.  Why,  elftTB,  wilt  thou  weep  for  Uedor'a 

^^H 

goddea,  will  JovB  KDd  Mercury  to  Caljpao.  to 

AngelicttJ  thou  must  laugh  foe  her. 

^^1 

letmegor  will  he)  vrby.theu,  he"<« gentleman. 

Orj,.  Laugh  1  yea,  I'U  Uugh  aU  daj,  an  yon  wOL 

^^B 

evtfj  hkir  (•■  the  held  on  huu.— But,  ho,  Otffiio  1 

OrL  Ocgalio. 

^^^^ 

where  ut  thou,  boy) 

OrsF.  My  lord ) 

^^1 

BMb-Omauo. 

OrL  Medot'i  Angelica  ia  dead. 

^^B 

Org.  Here,  my  lorf  ■-  did  you  call  me ! 

Orp-  Ha.  ha,  ba.  ha  : 

^^H 

Oft  No,  uor  name  thee. 

OrL  So,  'tU  well  now. 

^^H 

Ory.  TlioQ  God  be  with  yon. 

Org.  Nay,  thia  i»  eoaler  than  the  other  wb*. 

^^H 

[Pn^m«.p.m. 

OrL  Now  away  J 

^^^ 

Orl.    Nay.  prithee,  good  Or^o,  Stay  ;  i»n«t 

3Bok  the  herb  moly ;  tot  1  must  to  hell. 

thou  not  tell  me  what  to  bsj) 

^^H 

Orrj,  No,  by  my  troth. 

Or'j.  I  know  Qot  the  herb  moly,  i'  laith. 

^^^1 

Orl.  0,  tbi.  it  U;  ABgoIic  U  d«d. 

OrL  Come,  I'll  lead  ya  to  it  by  the  oan. 

^^H 

fti?.  Why,  then,  ahe  shiU  be  buried. 

Org.  Tia  here,  my  lord,  'tia  here. 

OrL  But  my  Aiigeli<»  Is  dead. 

OrL  'Tis  iudeod. 

^^H 

Org.  Why,  it  may  be  bo. 

Now  to  Charon,  bid  him  dreiB  hla  boat. 

^^^1 

OrL  But  .ba'B  dead  and  buried. 

For  he  had  neTer  auoh  a  pasBenger. 

Org.  Ay,  I  think  no. 

Orl.  Nothing  but  "  I  think  io,"  mnd  "  It  m»y 

Ory.  ahaU  I  tell  him  •  your  name  ) 

^^V 

Orl.  Ho,  then  he  «m  be  afraid,  and  not  be  at 

^^1 

be  «)  "  !                                                 [BwU  Mm. 

home.                                              [ExU  Oboujo. 

^^^^ 

Org.  What  do  you  menn,  my  lord  I 

^^B 

OrL  Why,  shall  I  t«ll  you  *  that  my  lore  is 

JW«-Tt.i.nT.dRAipn. 

^^^1 

dead, 

Tom.  Sirrah  ItdpL.  an  thoult  go  with  me,  TU 

^^^1 

And  OUl  je  not  weep  for  her  ! 

lot  thee  see  the  hraroaC  madman  that  ever  thou 

^^^1 

Org.  Tea,  yes,  my  lord,  I  will. 

lawest. 

^^H 

OrL  Well,  do  BO,  then.     Orgalio. 

Italph.  Sirrah  Tom,  I  believe  it  waa  he  that 

^^H 

Org.  My  lord  1 

was  at  our  towu  o'  Sunday  :  I'll  teU  thee  what  he 

^^H 

Off.  AiigeUeaisdead.[ftsaiwm«.]   Ah,  poor 

did.  sirrah.      He   came  to  our  houae,  when  aU 

^^H 

■lave !  to,  cry  no  more  now. 

our  folks  were  gone  to  church,  and  there  waa 

^^H 

Org.  Hay,  1  have  quickly  done. 

nobody  at  home  but  I,  aud  I  was  turning  of  the 

^^H 

Orl.  OrgaKo. 

aptt,  and  ha  comae  in,  and  bade  me  fetch  bim 

fty.  Mykrd! 

some  drink.   Now.  I  went  and  fetched  him  some; 

^^B 

OrL  Medort  Angelica  ii  dead. 

and  BCB  I  came  agnin,  by  my  troth,  ha  ran  away 

^^^1 

[OaoAuo  cHa,  onJ  OaunB  tod  Am 

with  the  toBBt  meal,  apit  and  all,  and  *o  WB  had 

H 

imam. 

nothing  but  porridge  to  dinner. 

Tom.    By   my  troth,    that   was    brare:   but. 

ff«K*«(<.jW*m.]bfsotMn.    AtjJId,  Argjiol 

sirrah,  he  did  ao  courao  the  boya,  laat  Sunday; 

^p 

(an.  luid  tvll  hiiu  I  would  tiyneiBe  him  iluica  s  gal^anl. 

aud  if  ye  oall  him  madmaji,  he'll  run  after  you, 
aud  tickle  your  ribs  ao  with  his  flap  of  laather 

1  pfny  the,  loli  me  una  thing;  ''d(»l  thou  not  know 

wberfonlUldthe    •    •    ■ 

that  ha  hath,  as  it  paiaeth.f 

roilher. 

inqrwOai-oiDo. 

Why  koowort  thou  not?  nay  oothlng,  thoa  oiByBt  be 

Salpli.  0,  Tom,  look  where  be  Is  I  oaU   him 
madman. 

gonii  .Wy,  stay,  •ilhiyno,  1  taU  Cb»,  ..iKiffNn  it  iKhI, 
Diy  aha  la  In  inti. 

Tom.  Uadman,  madman. 

htt^rAngilicaiiJmd. 

RalpL  Madman,  madman. 

OrL  What  say'st  thou,  yillain  J  J 

A  haU]  <md  cuut  thou  not  »«}« 
Wby  <*«.  h(«lo,  but  fint  IMt  me  B0>« 

So,  now  you  shall  bo  both  my  soldiers. 

Id«thiMB.J 

A  tJBiiu  u  HKpd  ymu  watchword,  ArgaUo. 

■  kirn]  Omlttod  in  the  tto.  of  Han. 

^^ 

Jtgallo.  EUy. 

1   ICiiU  w/K  l*ou.  "lOiU'l  SuTBly  wo  may  luspect 

■ 

"yo«lTUe<t(,.  onai«"th».'' 

that  Greene  wrote,  ■■  (TfcKjiay  ye.  villain,  f 

1 

1 
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Tom.  Tout  iol<tiflrB  I   wa  Bball  Lars  a  mad 
CBpuin,  tlion. 
Orl.  You  mart  Qght  itgunat  Uedor. 
Sal/A.  Yet,  let  mealoue  with  himfora  bloody 


:a«t. 


CM.  Come,  than, 
■tniigbt. 

Bniir  Aaaiuci,  lib  a  |W«r  iKiiuin. 
Jvf.    ThuB   cdusoleBS   buiJBh'd    from  thy 


,  and  I  will  give  you  weapo[ 
[Sic- 


Bere  ait,  Angelica,  and  rest  b.  while, 
For  to  bewu]  the  fortuiiBB  +  of  thy  Iovb. 
Bxrrr  IWkumoht  and  Buhddujit.  vilA  Suldlei 

Bod.  Tbia  way  ihe  went,  and  far  ebo  canm 

Brand.  See  where  she  is,  my  lord  :  apook  at  if 
Tou  t  knew  ber  not. 

RikL  Fair  ahcpberdess,  for  so  thy  Bitting  seeni 
Or  nymph,  for  leiB  thy  beaiity  ciannot  be. 
What,  feed  you  sheep  upon  these  downs  I 

Aug.  Daughter  1  tun  uuta  a  bordaring  Bwaln, 
Thit  lend  my  floeks  within  tha»H  ahady  grovea 

Sad.  Fond  girl,  tbou  lieat;  tbou  art  Angelic 

SratMl.    Ay,    thou    art  ahe  that  wron^d  tbo 
Palatine. 

Aii0.  For  I  am  known,  albeit  I  am  diaguia'd. 
Tot  dare  I  turn  the  lie  into  thy  throat, 
Sitli  tbou  report'st  I  wrong'd  the  Palatine. 

finmd.  Nay,  then,  thou  abalt  be  ua'd  ucord 
ingi 
To  tby  6««erle.— Cotno,  hringher  toourtanta. 
JEud.  But  atty,  what  drum  in  thia  1 1| 


SroTuL  Now  Aeo, 
Angelica,  the  fruita  of  all  your  love. 

Orl.  Soldiers, 
Thia  LB  the  city  of  great  Babylon, 
miarc  proud  Darioa  waa  rebated^  from  : 
Play  but  the  men,  and  I  will  lay  my  head. 
Well  Eock  and  raze  it  ere  the  sua  W  set. 

Jlmi,**  Tea,  and  somloh  it  too. — Marob   fair, 
fellow  frying-pan. 

Ort.   Oisalio,  koaweat  tbou  tlie  cause  of  my 
Unghtnl 

■  Uy]  Ths  4ta  otlMt  ■■mr." 
I  /Mmhi]  Tbello.  olum  -ToTtimfl." 
t  roH\Tb»*liy.otl!W  "js."    In  the  prcndEng  line 
«  bo  uaed  »  *  digyUablo     »i 
f.  144.  Bnt  idL 

i'fgi  Qy.  ■' looordUyfly  ^" 
B 
4lo  of  IMd. 
f  ntnwl]  9«  note  *,  p. 
■■  ToaJTbeilsa,  "Otawne," 


Org,  No,  by  my  troth,  nor  no  wiaa  man  d 
Orl  Why,  airrab,  to  think  that  if  tho  enemy 

our  own  soliUera  alive,  for  we  two  will  kill  tbem 
with  our  fiata. 

Balph.  Foh,  come,  iota  go  home  ngain  :  hall 
tet  pr(/batu,nt  etl  upon  my  bead-piece  anon. 

Orl,  No,  no,  thou  ahalt  not  be  burt^ — nor  thea. 
Back,  soldiers;  look  where  the  enemy  is. 

T'liiu   Captain,  they  have   a  woman  amoi 

Orl.  And  what  of  that  T 

Tvm,  Why,  strike  you  down  the  mon,  and  then 
let  me  alone  to  thruat  in  the  woman. 

Orl.  No.  I  am  ohallengfed  the  single  figbt— 
Sirrah,  ta't  you  challenge  me  the  combat  I 

Brand.  Fraotic  companion,  lunatis  and  waod,'t 
Get  thee  hence,  or  else  I  vow  by  heaven. 
Thy  moduess  shall  not  privilege  thy  life. 

Orl.  I  tell  thee,  villain,  Hedor  wrong'd  tpe  si 
Sith  thou  art  coma  hia  champion  to  the  Geld, 
m  Icam  thee  know  I  am  tbe  Palatine. 

.ilarkR.-  Oiyjl^:  Okundo  liUj  Brisdiuidt  :  and  all 

Org,  Look,  ray  lord,  here's  one  killed. 

Orl.  Who  killed  him  T 

Ory,  You,  my  lord,  I  think. 

Orl,  I  1  uo,  no,  I  Bce  who  killed  him. 

Come  hither,  gentle  Bir,£  whose  proweaa  bath 
performed  such  an  act :  think  not  the  courteous 
Falatioe  will  hinder  that  thine  boaour  hath 
achieved,  —  Orgalio,  fetch  me  n  aword,  that 
presently  this  squire  may  be  dubbed  a  knight. 

Aug.   [aiide.]    Thauka,    geutle   fortune,    that 
sends  me  such  good  hap. 
Rather  to  die  by  him  1  love  ho  dear, 
Tliaii  live  and  lee  my  lord  thus  lunatic. 

Orij.  [qhing  a  tacrd.]  Here,  -my  lord. 

Orl,  U  thou  be'at  come  of  Lancelot's  worthy 
lioe, 

Kneel  down,  sir  knight ;  rise  up,  mt  koigbt  ; 
Here,  take  this  award,  and  hie  thee  to  the  fight. 

Now  tell  ma,  Orgalio,  what  dost  tbou  think  t 
will  not  tbia  knight  prove  a  valiant  squire  t 

choose,  being  of  your  making. 

Orl  But  Where's  Angebca  now  1 

0:-g.  Faith,  I  cannot  loll. 


RJ02 
Orl. 
OrelM 
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Orl.  Villaiu,  find  ber  out. 
Or  else  tbs  tormente  tliat  Ixlon  fiels, 

illing  etonc,  tho  tuba  of  the  BelideB  *— 
Villain,  wilt  thou  not  +  find  her  out  ? 

Org.  AluB,  my  lorfl,  I  know  Dot  where  abe  ia. 

Orl.  Run  to  Chiu-lcinBgue,  tjian  far  no  oost ; 
Tell  bim,  Orlando  sent  I  fur  Angeliu. 


■atity,— BellJu.—Ma.  I 


■t  te.i  H 


» 


ujd  My  Orlanda  loktfor  An^iai.  awAy,  villnjDo  I 

Ob.  oh!  oilAmiTHUiUSagltarfnaUlIijiritti 

nuldUkiUiiBlidafriimita^JKl'Urr: 

ajtd  yft,  fOnoalh.  Jfadfl- daM  flatorprlae 

(a  naM  Orlnnilo  <»*  AngiUs. 

JirrHOk  yew  that  art  rJk«  niutfnfcr  bo  Joite, 

yn  [jtdl  «u>  mmi  a  lamw*  (b  MlUi  nAitf  poflt 

thai  kodu  Ml*  Ml  ifnode  bMH  </  Man. 

/ifejt  nu  iBjr  baling,  Inupml  ^uuro  Kh'', 

aMd  tei  yf  I  lian  n*nbaifoT  Attifrfica. 
hMTsaandhDU.  godBa  and  dfliylla  I  when  ArgalloT 


dear  A 

gDlloal 

" 

mb». 

the  harping  11 

IT  ftoro  htavea, 

Lvm. 

he  plea 

mt™yi.rtrell, 

Ihntl 

sagalyardw 

com. 

wllh  tba 

hagpypcand 

h«  Uimlwrlna. 

for  his  bones 

art  tkou  not  fayre  Ai*fftHeo, 

rit\  JiwsM  D»  Eeiro  ai/ain  Ibythea, 


Wber  bath  II 


miys  s 


ijUn  equal)  lutod  wltli 


bnt  tell  me,  fiUeo  Angolic^ 
mnmpiu,  mrm  lAm  tba  whoriiih  bura  otUan, 
tEaytreae,  BurpoHinc  tioUileie  {bifida, 
that  io  Inehaat  Us  name  within  that  gtriTB, 

yf  Jupiter  bath  abuttblni  vlth  youug  OaaytuDde, 

IncoDstaul,  boac.  It^urioum  and  untrue ! 

saofa  flUnmpetta  ebal]  not  ecape  away  wltb  Ufe. 


[def.  ta  US.]  ' 


follow  mo  1  1  may  [louit]  goe  seek  u 

that  Uedor  may  not  liaTe  Ajigelic& 

BtiLj' 

I  >u<]OmlttedlatbB4tD.DriW4. 

t  amlj  Tbg  lt«.  of  IMS  "Mudi.' 


ni.  leutenoDteB,  aai^oaBtea, 
d,corpDralloiaud|lluncproaail»«, 

Ibe  iratee  or  Rome  7 

iptayuea  out. 


Org.  Fdjlb,  I'll  fetcli  yon  such 


w  befon 


■D  Antselioi  l^H 
IJWtT       I 


OrL  Ai  tliougb  Ibat  Sngittarim  ia  Ida  pridn 
Could  take  brave  Leda  rrom  atout  Jupiter  I 
Auit  yet,  foi'Booth,  Uedor,  boee  Medor  dunt 
Attempt  to  reave  Orlando  of  his  love. 
^Trah,  you  that  are  the  meHsanger  of  Jorev 
ToQ  tbat  cau  awaep  it  through  the  milk'Wbite 

That  leads  unto  tbe  senate-biraBe  of  Hon, 
Fetch  me  my  ihiald  tempsr'd  of  pureat  Bt« 
My  helm 

Forg'd  by  tbe  Cyclopa  for  Anshiael'  aon. 
And  aee  if  I  dors  combat*  for  AngelLoa. 


KUk  Ton  t  A 


id,  "a«ntle- 
ir  &iead  and 


Org,  Come  away,  and  take  beed  you  laugh  noL 

Turn.  No,  I  mrront  you ;  but  I  think  1  b 
best  go  back  and  ebave  my  beard. 

Org.  Tush,  tbat  will  not  be  seen. 

Tom.  Well,  jou  will  give  me  the  h«lf-crown  ya 
proiuiHed  me  ! 

Or-j.  Doubt  not  of  that, 

T'm.  Simh,  didst  not  aee  me  aerre  Uie  (ellow 
D    Bao   trick,  wbeD  we    catae 
place  I 

Org.  Why,  how  J  waa  that  I 

Tma.  Wby,  ho  comes  to  me 
womati,  wiit  ploaae  you  take  ; 
"  No  goQllewumuD,"  Boid  I,  "  b 

Org.  EKcallent !— Come,  sea  where  mj  lord  ia. 
— My  lord,  here  ia  Angelica. 

Orl.  Mass,  thoa  say'st  true,  'tis  aha  indeed. — 
How  fnres 
The  fair  Angelica ) 

Tarn,  Well,  I  thank  you  heartily. 

Orl.  Why.  art  tbou  uot  that  umef  Angelict, 
With  browa-*  aa  bright  aa  fair  Erythoa 
That  darka  Cuuopue  tf  with  tier  lilver  hue  I 

Tom.  Yea,  forsooth. 

Orl.  Are  not  thetie  tbe  beauteous  cheeks 
Wherein  the  liliea  and  tbe  native  i«ae 
Sit  eqnol-auited  with  a  bliuhing  redl 

Ton.  Be  makes  a  garden-plut  in  my  face. 


•  dart  ruxMI]  So  VS.  A 


ayn(aa 


n^— The 


+  TotI|  Tlie  4tea.  "  the  Clanoe." 
t  Aw)  Tbe  4ta  of  MW  "  what- 
t  (al*i  TbB«o.  ofllWlolote." 
II  iUHfyJ  L«.  Dorotiiy. 

I  maU\  The  4(0,  of  IfiW  "  fcire." 
**  milk  frnnH]  Bo  H3.AUeys(aia1reiuIyahD<cti).—Tb« 

llov  "  Whine  Wew." 

II  darb  Oumpiu]  i.B.  makes  Conopui  look  dark. 
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OrL  Aw  not,  my  Aetr.  those  the  *  radiont  ej&, 

Jtfa™  Urdings,  we  greet  you  well 

WhuroODt  prood  PLmbui  flMhethouthiabwrns! 

(Vi'cr.  Where    Uea    Marailiua'    court,    friend, 

^^^1 

7b«k  Yea,Tai,withBqiubBuld  cnick«rabravely. 

canittbautoUI 

^^H 

CW.  You  .re  Angelica! 

Mars,  His  court'a  his  camp,  the  priuoe  Is  now 

^^^1 

r<.«.  Tea,  nuUTj,  un  I. 

in  arm  a. 

^^^1 

TurpiH.  In  armi  • 

TVio.  Org^lio,  gits  ma  eighteou -pence,  and  let 

^VLafa  ha  that  dares  annoy  so  great  a  king  I 

^^H 

me  go. 

Hand.  SuchaabothloTeandfurydocoufound: 

^^^1 

Fierce  Saoripiint,  inoens'd  with  strange  desires. 

^^H 

Tom.  U»n7,8ir,heifldrinldngiipiiitor«quiirt. 

^^^1 

OH.  Wliy.    Btrumpet,   wono    than  Mar»  hia 

Hath  levied  all  hia  men,  and  trutor-iiko 

^^^1 

trothlen  love. 

Aaaoila  his  lord  and  loring  sovBreign : 

^^^1 

And  Uandrieard,  who  late  bath  been  in  anus 

^^^1 

Bh«lt  not  scape. 

To  prosecute  revenge  agunst  Uarailius, 

^^H 

Tim.  Coioe,  Come,  you  t  do  not  use  me  like  a 

^^^1 

Thus  stands  tho  state  of  tnatohloia  India. 

-notber. 

O^irr.  Palmer,   I  Uke  thy   bravo    and   brief 

^^H 

OrL  Are  you  f  that  wUl  I  try. 

disooune; 

^^^1 

(Ron  Um  o<  a>id  tnl.  /..IIwcbI  by  Oaa.xuo. 

And,  couldst  thou  bring  us  to  the  prinoe't  camp. 
We  would  wkuowUdgo  friaudflhip  at  tby  bands. 

^M 

JMtr  (t(  Tw^«»  P«n>  itT  J-mm.,  « JA  dn(m  un.l 

Han.  Ye    atraoger   lords,    why   aesk   ye   out 

^^^M 

Inmi-tiJ. 

Marailiua? 

^^^M 

(V<r.  Bf»**  "peen  of  France,  ath  we  have 

Olii-er.  In  hope  that  he,  nboae  empire  is  so  Urge, 

^^H 

pui'd  the  bouoila, 

Will  make  both  mind  and  monarchy  agrea. 

Mara.  Whence  are  you,  lords,  and  what  requtrt 

^^H 

To  mr  nth  Tellue  and  her  fruitful  miasB ; 

you  here  r 

Sith  WB  have  fumJw'U  through  tho«e;  wouJermj 

N<imui.  A  question  OTerbttughty  for  thy  weed, 

^^H 

tidas 

Fit  for  the  king  himielf  for  to  propound. 

Of  Tyrrhene  »Hifi,  and  made  our  galleys  dancu 

Mand.  0,  air,  know  that  under  aimpU  weode 

^^H 

Dpou  the  Uypetborean  billovs'  oreete, 

The  gods   have  moik'd  r  then  deem  not  with 

^^H 

That  btaTO  witli  Btrmiua  the  wutery  oCBidenti 

disdain 

^^H 

And  found  the  rich  and  wealthy  Indian  chine 

To  answer  to  this  pulmet'a  qusstion. 

^^1 

flooght-to  by  gready  minda  for  hurtful  gold ; 

Whoae  cout  includes  perhaps  as  great  as  youra. 

^^H 

Noir  let  us  seek  to  Tange  the  lamp  of  Franco 

Ogier.  Haughty  their  words,  their  persona  fuU 

^^M 

TUt  Ut«lj  WUl  eolipsM  in  Auselica ; 

of  state  J 

^^^1 

Kow  Ifit  ns  teek  OrUoda  forth,  our  peer, 

Though  habit  be  but  mean,  their  tmuds  cicnU.— 

Though  from  hia  former  wits  lately  ostrang'd, 

Well,  palmers,  know 

^^H 

Tat  bmoui  in  our  favoun  aa  before  { 

That  princes  are  in  India  arTiv'd, 

^^^1 

Alli»th  by  chance  we  all  eneounterd  be. 

Tea,  even  tlioae  western  princely  peers  of  France 

^^H 

L«rt«Mkr«T8nge  on  her  that  wrought  his  wrong. 

^^^1 

JV^MU.  But    being    thus    arrii'd    in    place 

To  Qod  Orlando  late  inceoa'd  with  rage. 

^^^1 

aaknowa, 

Then,  palmers,  sith  you  know  our  styles  and 

^^^1 

Who  ifaall  direct  our  course  unto  the  court 

slate, 

^^^1 

Wb«N  bmve  UaniUu*  keeps  hi>  loyal  atate  t 

Advise  us  where  your  ting  MarsiliuB  la. 

^^1 

Ogia:  Lo,  here,  two  Indian  palmers  hard  at 

Man.  Lordinga  of  Franco,  her«  is  Marmllul, 

^^^1 

band. 

That  bids  you  welcome  into  India, 

'^^^ 

IFho  an  peiiwpB  resolve  our  bidden  doubts. 

And  will  in  person  bring  you  to  his  camp. 
Ogio:  Hai^iliiu  1  and  thua  disguU'd  1 

AXrltAHUni  and  lliXDB10«Rt>  liil  Pnlnif: 

Man-  Even  HarsiUus  and  thua  diaguia'd. 

^^1 

Fklmen,  God  apaed. 

But  what  request  thsae  princes  at  my  hand  1 
Tvrpln.  Wesnsforlawandjuaticeatthyhand: 

^^1 

1 

We  seek  Angelica  thy  daughter  out, 

^^H 

*^'— Jl'^o  tto.  oriwo  "m." 

That  wanton  maid,  that  hath  eolipa'd  the  joy 

^^^1 

t  ItMlTlMitD.ofUWtboa." 

(Jf  royal  Francs,  and  nuulo  Orlando  mad. 

■ 

b 

■    .^m 

^^^^B 

1 

w, 


^ 
^ 
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Man.  Uj  daughter,  lords  1  why,  sha  ia  eiU'd;* 
And  her  griev'd  father  ia  ooiitent  to  loaa 
The  plea&uica  of  his  age,  to  couDlaiiBQoe  hiw. 

Otiiv.  Not  odIj  ciili  ihill  await  AQgelica, 
But  death  and  bitter  death  thiUl  follow  her. 
TbeQ  yield  ui  right,  MsraiUua,  or  our  aworda 
Sliall  make  thee  fear  to  wrong  the  peers  ofFranoe. 

Mart.  Words   cmaot  dauat   me,    priocea,    be 

But  law  and  juBtioe  ahall  o'er-nile  in  this. 
And  I  will  burj  father's  name  aad  loie. 
The  hapten  maid,  banish'd  from  out  my  land, 
Wanden  about  in  woods  and  ways  uakaown  : 
Hor,  if  yo  find,  with  fury  peraecute  ; 
I  now  diadua  the  nune  to  be  her  father. 
Lords  of  France,  whnt  would  you  more  of  me  T 
Ogirr.  Uarailius,  we  commend  thy  princely 

And  will  report  thy  juatioa  through  the  world. — 
Come,  poen  of  France,  let's  seek  Angelics, 
Iiefl  for  IL  spoil  to  our  rsfenging  thoughts. 

Siltr  Obu^cdo  litt  a  pott,  imd  Oitotua. 
Orl  Orgalict 
Is  Dot  my  lore  like  those  purple-oolour'd  awans 
That  gallop  by  the  coach  of  Cynthia  t 
Org.  Yea,  marry,  ia  she,  my  lord. 
Orl,  la  not  her  faoe  silver'd  like  that  milk- 
whits  t  shape 


la  a  dHytlabli! : 

&e ,  p.  S3.  So  agaiQ  i 
■■lonUorrnaat. 
<  Orsalul  Omtltcd 

•■  Blrhs,  i*  ahe  ihX  hii 
thai  gaUtpp  bf  thtea 
>nr/aa  litttnd  Uti 


Kbikt  would  yon  more  < 


bou  myiidod  troyton 

ThsUi  la  fiiynr  then  . 

He  place  a  poft]  ol  rya 

(dar.  In  Xa.]  Virgin,  LmcUq  [Lui 

Sirfa^  wen  not  th«9  poetteit— 

ThoD  Jovo,  trotting  upda  jvoud  ' 


netr 


iKntgM  at  a  poet  lauroal the  world. 

f'yuu  iipitorlinidiitoOiilauyelraigfat. 

.Jncl(EU.^peUa,"&c 

I  MlU-uMli]  The  Ito.  of  ISW  '-white  (Dllke  " 


That  Jovo  came  dancing  in  to  Semelo  1* 
Org,  It  ia,  my  lord. 
Orl.  Then  go  thy  ways,  and  climb  ap  to  the 

And  tell  Apollo  that  OrUndo  aita 

Making  of  Tersos  for  Angelica. 

If  he  deny  +  to  eeud  me  down  the  shirt 

Which  Deiaaira  seut  to  Hercules, 

To  mske  me  brave  I  upon  my  wedding-day, 

Tell  him 

ril  pass  the  Alps,  and  up  to  Mcroe,{ 

(I  know  he  kuows  t)iat  watery  lakiih  hill,] 

And  pull  the  harp  out  of  Che  mimtrel's  handa,!! 

And  pawn  it  unto  lovoly  Proaerpino, 

That  she  may  fetch  the  fair  Angelica. 

Or>}.  But,  my  lord,  ApoUa  is  asleep,  and  will 

Orl.  Tben  tell  him,  be  is  a  alsepy  knare :  bat, 
limib.  let  oobodyll  trouble  me,  for  I  mnit  lie 
down  a  while,  nnd  talk  with  the  stan. 


•  That  /ok  cbih  itaBCii.!)  «  to  finMli)  Ho  MS.  AUeyn 
(uilrcidy  ihoHU).— Tbo  Iba.  "Whea/sMfonidaiiHcuv 

1  //*idtaj-}8oM3.AlleyiL— Theittia.  "And  (T  Aidas 

1  frmwj  i.e.  fine. 

\n{pimaviA\»%,ia>i*p%o  }liTv\  N8.  Allgyn  " /U 
up  (A<  A}fa  axrf  poet  In  JUffcv." 

g  Miminifnl'iAsiidill  Ii  this  an  alluiioa  to  thestatni 
orUonuiDnl 

\  fcjftorf*]  The  llo,  of  16M  "»a  man."— lo  US.  AllBrD. 
nnar  the  line  which  ends  the  preceding  speech  of 
Orlando  ("  TjUt  iti  nay /act  ma/ir*  Jlivlica')  w* 
find: 


Tfo,  the  palaCyoo  la  sent  ahamplon  u 
Uke  the  I^urell.  lAtonaa  beatard  ao 
1  wJll  to  ftoFTi,  alrho.  doirnr  upon  the 


,e  nna. penjleaj 


[daf.  In  MS.  ]  folow^  vilAjnee,  whn 
Argalio,  gero  nie  the  ohayrfi ;  I  wi 


^^F 

1 
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^.((T-aPidiJnr. 

S.ifcr  Meuihi  »U  d  yliui  t^  iri«. 

Ori.  Orgalio,  who  U  this! 

^^H 

PiiL  Ho,  jDQ  would   bare  ma  play   Angelica 

Ory.  Faith,  my  lord,  aome  old  wltoh,  I  think. 

^^^1 

•fluo,  would  jB  not  i 

Md.  O.thntmy  lord  would  butoonoeitmytalet 

^^H 

Otj.  No,  but  I  eaa  tell  tliee  wliara  thou  majat 

The.i  would  I  apaak  and  hope  to  find  redreia. 

^^^1 

Mm   two  or  threa  Bliifliogs  lliia  momiDg,  avon 

Ori.  Fair  Polyieno,'  the  prida  of  llioo. 

^^^1 

with  the  toniiiig  of  a  hand. 

Fuar  not  Achillea'  ovar-maddlug  boy  ; 

^^^H 

Fid.  Two  or  thrae  ibilliags  1  tusb,  thou  <rot> 

Pjrrhua  shall  not,  kef 

^^^H 

eoMii  me.  thou :  but  an  thuu  oauet  tell  wbero  I 

Souna,  Orgalio.  why  Buffureat  thou  this  old  trot  to 

^^^H 

may  earn  a  groat,  I'll  gWe  thse  aUpanoo  for  thy 

oome  ao  uigh  me  t 

^^H 

p««. 

O'-g.  Come,  come,  stand  by.yourhreath  stiaka. 

^^^H 

Org.  Theo  piny  a  £t  of  mirth  to  my  lord. 

OH.  What  1  bo  all  the  Trojaoa  Bed ! 

^^^H 

Fid.  Why,  he  U  mad  atilU  U  ha  not  r 

Tboa  give  me  soma  drink. 

^^^H 

Org.  No,  BO  :  oorao.  pUy. 

Mel.  Haro,  Palatine,  drink  ; 

^^H 

Fid.  At  irtueh  aids  doth  ha  use  to  jivo  Lia 

Aad  ever  be  thou  better  Sac  thij  draught. 

OrL  Whafa  here  1 

^^^1 

0»5.  Why.  of  an  J  aide. 

The  paltry  bottle  that  Darius  quard  r 

^^H 

rtdL  Doth  he  not  um  to  throw  the  chamber 

[/ft  drJrU*  ««!.*(  cm™.  Wranif*  *(p  >Mi«l, 

pot  MmetimMl    Tvould  grieTa  ma  ha  ahoald 

nii.i  h,  tin  d«icii  la  mU^. 

^^^1 

iKt  Biy  fiddlfratrings. 

Elao  would  It  aet  my  mouth  to  Tigria"  alraama, 

^^^1 

Ory.  Ttuh,  I  warrant  theo. 

And  drink  up  OTerfloning  Euphrates.! 

^^H 

(PMdta-  ploy*  aid  liini  an)>  -kl  lay.  <in<f 

UyO  eyes  are  heaiy,  and  I  aeeda  must  sleep. 

OBUklKi  wiJyi. 

UEList  •Iriia  vilk  Air  loaiul.  hikI  iIu  Sntyni  nilir  wtik 

^^H 

Or(.  Who  U  thi.  1    SbanCuttaleral    HeartUy 

miuis,  a«d  ftat,  raumt  about  hint.-  whkh  dan,  Otg 

.-xxY-.  h^aa^ia^«l,pe^. 

^^^1 

Fid.  No,  lir,  you  ehodd  hare  aoid  "Shan  tba 

What  BhowdU  are  theae. 

^^^H 

That  fill  mine  eyes  with  view  of  suoh  regard 

•^^^H 

Ori.  What,  halt  thou  brought  me  my+  aword? 

^^H 

[  T<ika  uiM»  AiijIiUII. 

*  Orl.  Fait  Polyxita,  tic  ]  HS.  Alleyn  ; 

/".'iJ,  A  sword  I  no.  no,  Bir,I  that'*  my  fidiJIe, 

"[ditf.  to  Ua.]  tht  flow™  [flower]  o/ Ilium. 

^^^H 

Ori.  Butdoot  thou  think  thetempertobegoodl 

And  will  it  hold 

Pfn*wMaHn«.    Atgalio,  »*y  ihi7*™( 

Whan  tbua  and  thus  we  Uodor  do  luaall  T 

1*1.  <^dc  IttHI  u,  cojh  m  nan)  ni. 

away  with  thai  ngu  I 

fotcb  mo  tho  Bobo  tliat  proud  Apollo  WMM, 

^^H 

[S(ri*a  a^  U,^  a™  -UA  a.jUdfc 

^^^1 

Fid.  Lord,  air,  you'll  break  my  lining  1— Vou 

Ihnt  1  mny  JcCt  it  bi  tbi  caiijliill. 

told  me  your  mutor  waa  not  mad. 

Ai^Uo.  I>  MbIot  b.™?  -y  whicho  Df 

Ori.  T«UmB,»hj{hnatthoumarr'dmy8wordI 

thoia  is  lio.    cnurngi.  I  for  why,  the  |«l«tyoa 
o\  tmnnco  atml^bt  will  make  elaiigtilfi 

^^H 

Tba  puinmel'a  well,  the  hls.le  is  curtal  abort ; 
Vaiain,  why  but  thou  made  it  k,  1 

at  theH  daring  (beg.       rumuX. 

^^H 

[Brtat,  IhiJIJdti  aftffut  Ui  luiuL 
Fid.  O  Lord,  air,  wUl  you  MBwor  tliia  1    [RrU. 

MM  Jrjmt*.  wmo  drink.  — -  oiy  lotd. 
fit  will  7  «<  m»  Hmi«  In  r.^rmfrwrnw. 

H 

■«f  Jrint  »p  o«rJ*o-ini7  ffupAmla. 

Why  ipwlu*  oot.  tilsyM.  thmi  piauauBt  1 
Tr  tbon  ban  >  wimdring  Imight,  «j  whn 

^^H 

l-thffl.d,taL.Dn»BithUi8T to  him. 

wbatKTntl  U  it  for  tho  uiDDar  of 

AibillM  thon  doat  mrira  !  yf  bg  AJbi 

t  Ac.\  Sometlmei  mean..  In  old  drama.,  any  nonaenN 

■UU  tfott  .way  lo  trey,  geva  me  Oiy 

tbe  player  chow  to  utter  eitemporo. 

luDd  uli»».  11  i>  Ihlno. Annoret. 

I  EU,  <.«uld  1.  So.]  Not  only  1.  the  prtmat  .eon. 

and  ynu.  (klr  rtiyln.  wtrnt  sny  jqh  • 

a  ^piL..  —"^T]  hiTT  r'ufrim  i1J 

irtiufflod  ouloftbcLrplKie;  tiK/c  Ihe  ppeoedlnj  iiuotation 

OBnxm. 

frum  MS,  Alleyn. 

I  BupJLraM]  Bee  ootfl  (,  p.  M,  «e,  «1. 

II  lfj]TLa4lo  onstW-illue." 

^^H 

•  w^J  The  4to.  ol  1MB  ■'  wolL" 

^^H 

»  mA  Th«,4lo.  of  IBM  "a-:  but  wmparo  OrUiidos 

H  H-Au/JoB.,  fc-JMS-AUeyn; 

WMdapMchaftatU.. 

t  ■AM.airl  Tb.«o.ortSWW=.,.if." 

that  reed  the  prlda  hM  tiro  ef  ndi  njwrd  / 

|-l,]Th.to.oIll»"»h»l.- 

[def.  Id  »9.\i,imtT«  U,  K  the  .loniriM dr-M." 

J 
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Skiea  are  fuJEll'd  with  innipB  orlastjng  J07, 
Tbo.t  boast  tbe  pride  of  h*ugbt  Latoaa's  eon. 
Who'  ligliMcoth  all  the  candles  of  the  night. 
Mncmoijiie  halbt  kUa'd  the  kingly  Joro, 
And  eubcrtota'd  a  foflat  within  my  brainA, 
tlitking  her  daugbtenj  solace  on  m;  brow. 
Metbinks,  I  feel  bow  Cjotbia  tune*}  couwits 
Of  md  repent,  and  mellDwetb  thoie  deairea 
Tfa*t  franrf  acaroell  had  ripeo'd  in  my  head. 
Ate,  I'll  fcue  thy  reatlna  cbeek  ■  while, 
And  suSer  fruitleu  paaaion^  bide  control. 

MA  0  rua  Silvasi,  Satgri,  Faaitiifnt,  deaque, 
Hfyngiia  Ifamailri/ada,  Drj/itda,  PatrcagHK  po- 

tmleil 
Ovmqtti  eolUi*  laetii^M  hemqae  pro/undo; 
Inftmtuqyi*  dimm  et  iKigra  fi^atia  Dilit  1 

Qui  Ttffii  infinmin  aoffun,  talwm^ut,  aulmtqiu  /** 
Sjeaitdilt  pitett,  fiianquc  av/trie  niranla  ; 
in  tafiut  Oriandi  ctlatti  iparjito  lyn^hat, 
Bpvgilt.  gait  niiere  rtvotrtar  rapia  p*r+t  uaJinu 
OrluHdi  in/dijr  anina. 

[  nm  Id  muk  f!n)  hifort  km.  and  •ognS^n^ 
OH.  What  BJgbtB,  what  ebape^  what  stnuige- 
CQDceiUd  dreanHitt 
More  dreadful  than  appear'd  to  Hecuba 
When  fiJl  of  Troy  was  figur'd  in  her  sleep  t  {J 
Juuo,  msthougbt,  sent  down  from  heaTenllll  by 

Came  swiftly  a  weepinglill  through  tbe  gloomy  air; 
And  calling  Iris,***  sent  her  atraigbt  abroad 


■  Wtm]  So  MS.  Allajru— Tbu ilot.  " Hs." 

)  h>U]  m,  iUsyn-had." 

I  ^>v«l'r>1  l.s.  tbe  Uuisa.— Su  HS.  AUotd.— Tlio 
4lfl«.  "daughter," 

i  iHwi]  MS.  AUeyn  "tfma." 

j  Thai  ftmi)  team,  Ac.]  Bo  UR.  Allcyn,  except  that 
11  end!  Iha  line  wtlh  "  braynen."— The  llm.  "Whidi 


D  odd  Dip 


%friiiilta  p 


,0  HS.  • 


aelumque,  otelumque."— Comglid  by  tbe  Ber.  J.  Mit- 
ford  lOtiit.  Hag.  lor  Uarch  1839,  p.  ilSX  vho  citin  trDm 
Prudeadna,  PerUtjik.  H^nm.  x.  3M,  '  Ottiim,  igAnujM, 
rhn  BiaHiil  gur^tis,"  Ac 
t)  rapla  ptr]  Tho  iVx.  "raptator,"  and  in  the  ooxt 


51  nrifltyufpiite]  MS,  AUoyn  "Bwnplng^winly." 
*•■  And  caUint  IrSt,  Ac]  Bo  US.  AUejn-Tlie  <I 
bave  metal  J,— 


To  summon  Fauns,  the  Satyrs,  and  the  Njmph^ 

Tbe  Dryades,  and  all  the  demigods. 

To  secret  council ;  [aud,  their}  parte  past, 

She  gaVD  them  vials  full  uf  boaveuly  dew. 

Witb  Ibat, 

Mounted  upoD*  her  parti-ooloui'd  aoach, 

Beiug  drawn  with  peacocks  proudly  throu^  Um 

Bbe  fiewt  *itl>  Im  to  the  ephers  of  Jora 
What  fearful  tbougbta:^  arise  upon  tbia  abow  ) 
What  desert  groio  is  this)     How  thus  disgoa'dl 
Where  is  Orgalio) 

Oiy.  Here,  my  lord. 

OrL  Kn-ab,  bow  oame  I  thus  diegoia'd. 
Like  mad  Orestes,  qiiaintly  thus  attii'd  ti 

O/vy.  Like  mad  Oreataa  !  nny.my  lord.youm^ 
boldly  justify  tbe  comparison,  for  Oreatea  mi 
never  so  mad  in  bis  life  us  you  wera, 

QrL  What,  n-as  I  madt  wbat  Fuiy  hath  m- 
chanted  me ) 

Mrl  A  Fury,  aui'e.U  worse  thou  Ueg»t«  «■% 
Tbut  reft  ber  son  from  tnuty  Pyladaa. 

OrL  Why,  what  art  thou. 
Some  ubyl,  or  some  goddus  7  freely  apeak. 

Mel  TimenataffordstotelleadicirounuAaniie: 
But  tbrlce  bath  Cynthinii  chang'd  her  ha^ 
Since  thou,  infected  vith  a  luuacy, 
Haat.'gadded  up  and  down  thoee  kwndl**  and 


Perform  iug  atranga  and  rutbful . 
All  for  (he  lore  of  fur  Angelica, 
Wbom  thou  witb  Hedor  didat  suppoae  play'd  Cdse, 
"  JnrI  taiiino'^^oio,  lit  Saljirvt,  arvf  iKt  Xytmphft, 
Eht  i/aut  liciH  eioli  full  0/"  MtaMOtlf  il£im^" 
•  ujwn]  So  HS.  Ailrjyn.— Tho4l«.  "on." 
|>k]  HS,  AUejn-illpf 
1  irAa(/«r/iiIIAimir«(i,  Ac]  US,  Alleyni 
"  ifAiU  OimelJi  nrui  upon  Hut  tevfaU  ihaitt! 


kau 

Ouu 

mho 

■.«ArjabotAi;j.l5ol 

lite 

«d 

.Irboy.An 

«l. 

l!kH.di,g^ml. 

As 

am!yUlarn<,.M™ 

^°^'f" 

or  ichstl.rMysijDn." 

t  ollir'd]  80  HE.  AUoTn  (la  just  ahgwn),— Tbe  (toB. 
'disused.*' 
U  mn]  Omlttsd  In  Ihs  Its.  of  lEW,— Tbti  npcecb  is 

™lont  to,- 

'  Clytemneabv, 

ast  u  ^ '  L'yaioja    baa  dropt  out. 
la.— The  4t<iB, '■  lands."   (Compare, 
mmtlon  (rf  "  lawKb  and  grooea.") 


Aud  ftfthrr  vrnfrvTiiltitM//  P^di 
J  C^lkia]  Ad  epitbst  to ' '  Cyathla ' 


^ 

"■ 
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£nlir  OnuHDo.  ailh  a  mrf  btfort  kU /ati. 

To  stiDBthee  wiOi  infectJogjeBloiuiy  : 

Oii.  Stay,  ptiiieea,* 

^^^1 

Tha  Bwain  that  tuld  thee  of  (beir  oft  coavene, 

^^^1 

Wm  MTOBDt  imto  CoUDtj  Sacripiuit : 

Mmmt  on  your  coureers,+  follow  those  that  flyj 

^^H 

Asd  fcrurt  me,  Orlando,  AngBlita. 

And  let 

^^^1 

'    Tbougli  true  to  Uiiw,  U  buikh'd  from  the  court. 

Your    conqneriog  aworda  ba  tainted  In    Iheuf 

^^H 

bloods: 

^^H 

1    Tba  dk;  bida  battle  to  Uoniliun. 

^^^1 

Tlw  «wi«  ™»dy  n™  to  give  MHUl  ; 

(fimui  MuaiUDSniuiKiiiDBioian. 

1    And  on  B  hill  that  overyee™  them  both 

Sac.  Why,  what  art  thou  that  brav'st  me  thual 

^^H 

.    Stu>d  lU  the  worth?  mutohleu  peers  of  France, 

Orl.  I  am,  thou  see'gt,  a  roereeoarj  soldier,( 

^^^1 

Who  are  id  quest  to  seek  Orlaodo  out. 

^^H 

Uiua  not  St  thii,  for  I  ha>e  told  thee  true  : 

As  n  aught  con  aenre  to  quench  th'  aapiring  flames,^ 

^^H 

I  am-  mhe  that  cur*d  thy  d>E«ue. 

That  bum"  as  do  the  firoa  of  Sicily, 

^^1 

(    Hen  taka  those  weapooB,  gii-en  Uieo  by  the  fates, 

Unleaa  I  win  that  princely  diadem. 

^^H 

Aad  hie  thee,  ooiinty,  t*  the  hatda  atraighL 

TLst  aaeins  bo  ill  upon  thy  coward's  bead. 

^^H 

OtL  Thanks,  sacred  goddeEi>,f  for  thy  helping 

Sac.  Conard  1 

^^H 

hand. 

To  anoi,  air  boy  1     I  will  Dot  brook  these  bravea, 

Thitliw  «iU  I  Me  to  be  rerengU             t£rt«t.(. 

If  Mars  himself  even  from  hia  fiery  throne 
Camo  arm'd  with  all  hia  furmturea  of  war. 

^1 

fTluyM'. 

0  viDain  !  thou  hast  slain  a  prmeo.tt 

Sat.  Viewojs,  jou  are  dead ; 

Orl.  Then  mnyat  thou  think  that  Mora  himself 

^^1 

coma  down,  J  J 

^^H 

Baaraa  op  hia  sword  to  have  your  diadems. 

To  vail  %%  thy  plumes  and  heave  thee  from  thy 

^^1 

Man-  Traitor,  not  dead,  nor^  acy  vhit  die- 

pomp.ll  11 

miy'di 

Prove  whatH^  thou  art,  I  rect  not  of  thy  gree,*" 

^^H 

For  dtar  we  priaa  the  imallest  drop  of  blood. 

But  I  wiU  have  the  conquest  of  my  sword. 

^^H 

•/«>]«r.  ■■Aoiltm-f 

(  Oh.  rt>att^iecndfiDiMw.AE.l»aAll.'^hutha 

Which  ia  the  glory  of  thy  diadem. 

^^H 

•  Obi.  «ii>,pWKwJ  MS.  Alleyn: 

^^^1 

MlnwtBg  ipmh.  which  Mam  t»  Ulnag  to  the  tloM  vt 

PrjmiM.  foTibunol  unto  your  myall  campet.' 

^^H 

"Oi.Lxyw,. 

j  ^DiManrwrcaaran,  As.]  MB.  Allcyu: 

^^H 

kdd  fmth  wj  tbcmghU,  ff ith  f»  men  cgtr  logo 

fa  <ay-lBl  with  the  bloud  or  Ihau  tiat  flee. 

^^B 

UWB  wwsttadtaft.  bnyn.  of  Phlllii™  iwmo. 

tr™hlmp™ey.:  »,  rf"f(««ra4iUot" 

whfli  mad  with  wyn.  he  prectiKd  Clytu.i  f,.ll. 

|jt»]TbB*to,  orl(iMI■■flea.- 

to-k  OWB  Uu,  ol««kn  yon  burning  lirRqJa  Df  Ire, 

|  Orl.   /  o».    ttm  ««,  o  i«T«iiar!,    itldirr]  UB. 

AUojn : 

sad  fru  your  IiMecma  fjera  qd  Bnmiiniit. 
ftn  <mt  yoar  bUU  teworre"  "f  "nlh. 

/  e«..  (A«i  »t,  «  mintry  Hrrll.  awayne. 

^^H 

jon  wasUiin  fDryH,  dmi.  tkcm  ebeu  bdwlos, 

II  Bamdy  attij'd,  bia  ttf  h]So  MB,  Alloyn.— The  4to<. 

■■i(««l».rrt«rinHUi." 

to  ebiak  with  bloud  Ihe  Ihinty  SnciapiDt, 

1  ji™.]  Bo  KB.  Alk.yn.-Tho  Itoa.  "thDUghla." 

"6«mlMS.AU=rn"«orch." 

(bomw  wbmi  BIT  spnttH  wllb  furj-  wor  mpprat 

Hpr.»«]M3.  Anoyn-ldtTg." 

mr  tucyc^  post  y™  unlo  PinduB  lopp ; 

Jl  ra™  maiK  llioalA-it  f*a<«(.«M«<.V«i«d«a| 

tts*  mldB  tba  iKiBl  troupm  of  nliupboi  Inquire, 

US.  AUbj-d; 

•hIe  tor  my  YeDM  nere  ErydDoo. 

-■  Tktn  rnotU  liou  dome  «iDo  aeoond  -wm  from  boaven 

(.  la  Ih.  nl.  of  [drf.  in  MS.  ]  yf  ibe  rf«p. 

la  a=ut.  u  wa.  Amphltrlo.  (batoi  »m»-" 

WBhsiOriaidn[ditlD  US.]  uewid  tUn. 

i)  .ail]  i.o.  lowar. 

bMfa  robd  the  bumiiig  biU  of  Cicelyo 

|[|!  IhipBmp]  M8.  ADoyn  "acioirae." 

•r«D  Ihe  Oeldp.  irontt  Ihcr  bM.owcd. 

HI  Fnn  KfcallSo  MS.  Alloyn. —Tba  4lo«.  "Pmido 

to  Tttge  hlr  wrongm  nod  ttoui™  tliuu  hiiugbl  con- 
(«plo^ 

"■  (FTMjIa.  d«i«e.— AderthljiUtiB,  MS,  Alleyaliaa; 

^H 

that  SBUfht  my  Julowiys  and  bir  dliKnce. 

pjauneing  end  vieor  open,  went  bii  oou» 

,        that  thntn-U^thwelhal  ball,  Anecli>«. 

and  tombled  frxm  ApoUo'a  chuioti. 

H  iludl  thy  (orcunoa  and  Ihy  booor  CUL 

MaBdo^annthaphaniiofitroct.-                     [BiU." 

K.  pmT»  It,  lie  »OK  Ou  gnardon  if  ts,  imertl 

I-»rJTb«»to.o(l»«"or." 

«*iolrijH*ffiwj  riri*y  iWaJoK." 

m 
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Sae.  The«owor<l«b«wrey  thon»rtiiob«He-born 

But  bj  doscect  ipning  from  Bome  myil  tine : 
Thsn  freelf  tell  mo,  wbafa  tbf  nunel 

Orl.  Hay,  Grat  let  mo  know  tbiiic* 

Sac-  Then  knoir  tbftt  thou  lutat  tlaia  Prinoe 
SttCTipant 

CM.  Sacripantt 
Then  let  tae  at  th;  dying  day  entrent. 
B;  that  mmB  ephero  wherein  thy  soul  Htmll  rest. 
If  JoTG  den;  not  pnuwga  to  tL;  gliost, 
Thon  tell  me 
Whethcrt  tbnu  wrong'drt  Angelica  or  no  I 

Sat.  0,  tliBt'a  tliB  ating  tlut  pricks  m;  «eii- 

O,  that's  tlieh^  my  tliougbtsnbborto  think  I 
I  tell  thee,  knight,  for  thou  dogt  seem  no  lorn, 
niat  I  Gograir'd  the  rouodelnys  on  the  treca, 
And  hang  the  acheduleat  of  poor  Medor's  love, 
Intending  «o  to  breed  debute} 
Between  Orlando  and  Angelica: 
0,  IbuB  I  wrong'd  Orlando  and  Angelica  I 
Now  tell  me,  what  nliall  I  call  iby  name? 

Orl  Then  dead  u  the  fatal  author  of  my  ill.U 
Base  Tilhin,  vassal,  unworthjf  of  a  crown, 
Enow  that  the  man  that  etruek  the  fetal"  elroke, 
la  Orlando,  the  County  Palatiuei+t 

am  fortune  Eent  to  quittance  all  my  wrong?.*^ 
Thou  fuil'd  and  alain,  it  now  beliovea  mcetraigbtH 
To  bie  me  fast  to  raaeeacre  thy  men : 
And  BO,  forenell,  thou  devil  in  shape  of  man. 

ZBtil. 

Sae,  Eath  Dcmogorgon,  ruler  of  the  fates. 
Bet  rich  a  bulotul  period  on  my  life 

none  might  enil  the  days  of  Socrlpnnt 
But  mighty  Orlando,  rival  of  my  lovu) 
No*  bold  |!l|  the  fatal  niurdorera  of  men 
The  abarpen'd  knife  ready  to  out  my  thread, 
Euding  the  acene  oFall  my  tragedy  : 


irhaJur]  M8.Alio]m"thm(ri(Mtyr," 
i  kIbJhIu]  ThDltoi.  "Hlulet." 

I  iMoKj  An  epitlist  to  "il<lKtfa"l>  wonting. 

II  r*m  draa  O  Ihrfaial  aVJtar  9f  ray  itt]  MB.  AUcyn ; 
'■  Eitlnguiili,  proud  Uiyphuno,  tlioH  bnuidM  : 

htch  darlt  Aleotn  fnim  bluk  phleRatoa, 
or  Lstha  watsr  U  appoua  thiiH  flames, 
that  wntlinilt  Nammii  hath  »»  m  fin. 
(l«it  1<  I*f /rhiil  unUsr  n/njf  ;(l." 
^  Bim  MUaiA.  vnusl,  mcorfiy]  MS.  AilaTa  "  rasaall  I 
baaa  rOayiM  J  wonliloiiH." 
••  mnxsk  il^/dnul  lis.  AUeyn  "riabd  U<  dJimall.'- 
It  £bmly  Puliiliw]  KB.  Alle^  "palatjmeaf  IVnnnce," 
I !  nt  KTBivi]  M3.  Allejo  "  tby  wreng, " 
Jf  ilrnvU]  MS,  AUejra  "dogg." 

III  &»(.IjThelta.  DriDfll-'bdlJcth.'- 


This  day,  tliia  boar,  thia  minute  enda  the  ia.jt       . 
Of  him  that  liv'd  worthy  old  Neabor'a  ago. 
Pbiabus,  put  on*  thy  eabte-euited  wreitb, 
Clad't'  all    thy  apbetea   in   dark  and  mooming   | 

Porch 'd  be  the  earth,  to  drink  up  every  ipria 
Let  com  and  trees  bo  blasted  from  ■bovs  ; 
Heaven  turn  to  braaa,  and  earth  to  wedge  of  at 
The  world  to  cinders.    Mara,  come  thundering 

And  never  sheath  thy  Bwiftrrevenging  award. 
Till,  like  the  deluge  in  DeucolioD'a  daya. 
The  highest  mountaina  swim  in  streams  of  blood. 
Heaven,  earth,  men,  beasts,  and  every  living  thing. 
Consume  and  end  with  County  SacripouC  I  [Dia, 


[lJD^  IQ™ 


,  ami  llu  rwelve  Pan^ 


Man.  Fought  ia  the  field,  and  Sacripant  ii 


With  such  a  massacre  of  ill  his  men, 
Ab  Mors,  descending  in  hia  purple  rob<^ 
Vows  with  Bellona  in  whole  heaps  of  Uood 
To  banquet  all  the  demigods  of  war. 

Maad.  See,  nhoro  he  lies  slaughter'd  without 
tho  omp, 
And  by  a  limple  swain,  a  mercenary. 
Who  bravely  took  tho  combat  to  himself; 
Uight  1  but  know  the  man  that  did  the  deed, 
I  would,  my  lord,  et*miio  him  with  Earno, 

Otj'f.  Leavingthe  factiouscountyto  hit  death, 
Command,  my  lord,  bis  body  be  oonvey'd 
Unto  some  plaoe,  as  likes  your  blghuaas  beat. 
See,  MarsLliuB,  posting  tliroogh  Africa, 
Wo  have  found  this  straggling  girl,  Angelica, 
Who,  for  she  wrong'd  J  her  love  Orlando, 
Chiefost  of  tho  weatem  peer^  conversing 
With  EO  meau  a.  man  as  Medor  was, 
We  will  have  her  puniah'd  by  the  laws  of  FralMN 
To  end  her  burning  luat  J  iu  flames  of  Gra, 

Mart.  Besbrew  you,  lordings,  but  you  do  yoH 

Firo,1l  famine,  and  as  cruel  death 
A  a  fell  to  Nero's  mother  in  his  rags. 

Aks.  Father,  if  1  may  dare  to  call  thee  so. 
And  lords  of  France,  come  Trom  Uie  vealent  seal 
In  quest  to  End  mighty  Orlando  out, 
Yet,  ere  I  die.  let  me  have  leave  to  say. 


•]  The  \b 


I  lu(]TbP<ta.  4ClE93"li)iu" 

H  FIn.Ac.J  Qy.  "avrtbtfirt,"  iiii.\ 


Worki,  p.  SIO.  ed. 
rhalHnspUM 
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j^pg^^li^  held  ever  in  her  thoughts 

Moft  dear  the  love  of  County  Palatine. 

WhtA  wretch  hath  wrong'd  us  with  suspect  of 

lust,* 
I  know  not^  I,  nor  can  accusef  the  man ; 
Boi,  by  the  heavens,  whereto  my  soul  shall  ^y,t^ 
Aiigft1u»R  did  never  wrong  Orlando. 
I  speak  not  this  as  one  that  cares  to  live, 
Foir  why  $  my  thoughts  are  fully  malcontent ; 
And  I  conjure  you  by  your  chivalry, 
Ton  quit  Orlando's  wrong  upon  Angelica. 


Oblaxxx),  vUh  a  tear/  b^ore  hia/aet. 
OUver,  Strumpety  fear  not,  for,  by  ftdr  Maia's 
son, 
Thk  day  thy  soul  shall  vanish  up  in  fire. 
As  Semele,  when  Juno  wil'd  the  trull 
To  entertain  the  glory  of  her  love. 

ML  Frenchman,  for  so  thy  quaint  array  imports, 
Be  thou  a  peer,  or  be  ||  thou  Charlemagne, 
Or  hadst  thou  Hector's  ^  or  Achilles'  heart, 
Or  norerdaunted  thoughts  of  Hercules, 
That  did  in  courage  £ur  surpass  them  all/* 
I  tell  thee,  sir,  thou  liest  in  ft  thy  throat, — 
The  greatest  brave  Transalpine  t^  France  can 

brook, — 
In  saying  that  sacred  Angelica  §§ 
Bid  offer  wrong  unto  the  Palatine. 
I  am  a  common  mercenary  soldier ;  |t  |t 
Tet^  for  I  see  my  ^^  princess  is  abus'd 
By  new<come  stragglers  from  a  foreign  ***  coast, 
I  dare  the  proudest  of  these  ftt  western  lords 
To  crack  a  blade  in  trial  of  her  right. 
Maud,    Why,    foolish-hardy,    daring,    simple 
g^room. 
Follower  of  fond-conceited  Ztt  Phaeton, 
KnoVst  thou  to  whom  thou  speak'st  ? 

•  lud]  The  4to0.  "loue." 

t  accuM]  Tho  4to.  of  1509  "excuse." 

t  /y]  The  4to.  of  1599  "  flee." 

I  For  wAjr]  L  e.  BecauBe. 

I  Bt  .    .    .    .    be]M8.  Alleyn  "beat  ....    btegt." 

Y  Bedor's]  So  MS.  Alleyn  (which  has  also  **  hartes  "  >. 
-The4toe.  •*  Hector." 

**  That  did  in  eouragt/ar  surpau  them  aU]  MS.  Alleyn 
"tho  infiied  metemsichosis  of  them  aU." 

tt  «J  MS.  AUeyn  "within." 

U  Tnntalpine]  Ma  Alleyn  "Cifl  alpine." 

H  /n  aayinff  that  $aered  Angelica]  Walker  (Shakettpear^s 
^ert^fieationt  4cc.,  p.  16)  notices  that  here  *'»acred*'  is  a 
trisyllable;  and  his  editor  adds  that  ** saying'*  is  a 
ownosyllable. 

ly  common  mercenary  aoldier]  MS.  Alleyn  "slavishe 
hidiaxi  mercenary." 

YY  my]  MS.  AUeyn  "the." 

•••  a/oreign]  MS.  Alleyn  "an  oncooth." 

ttt  thete]  MS.  AUeyn  "the." 

Itt  fcnd-ccneeUed]  L  e.  siUy-minded. 


Mar».  Brave  soldier,  for  so  much  thy  courage 
says, 
These  men  are  princes  dipt  within  the  blood 
Of  kings  most  royal,  seated  in- the  west. 
Unfit  to  accept  a  challenge  at  your  hand : 
Yet  thanks  that  thou  wouldst  in  thy  lord's  defence 
Fight  for  my  daughter ;  but  her  guilt  is  known. 

An{f.  Ay,  rest  thee,  soldier,  Angelica  is  fidse, — 
False,  for  she  hath  no  trial  of  her  right : 
Soldier,  let  me  die  for  the  'miss  *  of  all. 
Wert  thou  as  stout  as  wasf  proud  Theseus, 
In  vain  thy  blade  should  offer  my  defence ; 
For  why  Z  these  be  the  champions  of  the  world. 
Twelve  Peers  of  France  that  never  yet  were  foil'd. 

Orl.  How,  madam,  §  the  Twelve  Peers  of  France  I 
Why,  let  them  be  twelve  devils  of  hell. 
What  I  have  said,  [thereto]  I'll  pawn  my  sword, 
To  seal  it  on  the  shield  of  him  that  dares, 
Malgrado  of  his  honour,  combat  me. 

Oliver.  Marry,  sir,  that  dare  I. 

Orl,  You're  a  welcome  man,  sir. 

Turpin.  Chastise  the  groom,  Oliver,  and  learn 
him  know 
We  are  not  like  the  boys  of  Africa.  || 

Orl.  Hear  you,  sir  f 
You  that  so  peremptorily  bade  him  fight. 
Prepare  your  weapons,  for  your  turn  is  next : 

*  'miss]  For  amiss,  i.  e.  fkult. 

t  was]  The  4to.  of  1694  "  is." 

t  For  tehy]  i.  a  Because. 

§  ^010,  Madam,  &c.]  MS.  AUeyn ; 

"  Tteelveperes  o/fraunee,  tteelve  divylles,  whats  that 

wA<U  1  have  spoke,  ther  I  pazme  my  sword 

to  seals  it  on  the  holme  o/  him  that  dare, 

Malgrado,"  &c. 
II  boys  of  Africa,  &c.]  MS.  AUeyn ; 
" Lords  q^  India. 

YavL  that  so  proudly  bid  him  fight, 

out  with  your  blade,  for  why,  your  tume  is  next. 

tis  not  this  champion  can  discorage  me. 

Pugnant.     M.  victus] 

Yoxi,  sir,  that  braved  your  heraldry, 

wher  is  the  honor  of  the  howse  of  fraunoe  T 

• to  doe. 

faire  prinoesse,  what  I  may  belonges  to  the : 

wittnes,  I  weU  have  hanseled  yet  my  sword. 

now,  sir,  you  that  wiU  chastyoe  when  you  meet, 

bestirr  you,  french  man,  for  He  taske  you  hard. 

Oliver  vietus] 

Provide  you,  lordes ;  determyne  who  is  next : 

piclc  out  the  stout^t  champion  of  you  aU. 

they  wer  but  striplinges :  caU  you  those  the  peers  f 

Hold,  madam,  and  yf  my  life  but  last  U  out, 

lie  gard  your  person  mth  the  peine  qf  frcmnee, 

by  my  side. 

So,  sir,  you  have  made  a  godly  oracion, 
but  MM  your  sword  better,  lest  I  weU 
besmngeyou. 
Pugnant}- 


by  my  faith,  you  have  done  pretUy  weU ;  but. 
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Ti*  Dot  OIIB  DtuUDpiOQ  C 

Come,  we  ;e  mtd;  I 

So,  itand  udde ; — 

And,  madam,  if  my  fortune  lut  it  out, 

I'll  gunrd   joui-  pe^on  "''''  Twelve  Peere  of 

Ojfur.  [aiuie.]  0  Ogiar,  how  caost  tboa  ttand, 
and  lee  a  hIsts 
DilgtMo  the  house  of  France  F — SirTsb,  prepare 

For  uigr;  KeiDBiu  mts  on  mj  sword 
To  be  reveng'd. 

OrL  Well  said,  Frenchmui  1  you  liive  made  a 
goodl;  oration  ;  but  you  bad  best  to  use  your 
■word  better,  leet  I  bentinge  you. 

inifAiU  a  p»d  rhiit,  and  Vim  brraiJu. 

Ogier.  Howe'er  f  diiguia'd  in  base  oc  Indian 

Opar  can  well  diaceni  tbee  by  thy  blow*; 
For  eitlisr  thou  art  Orlando  or  tha  devil. 

OrL  [latiKj  ng  hit  Karf.]  Then,  to  onure  you 
that  I  am  no  devil, 
Here'*  your  friend  and  companion,  Orlttodo, 

Ogier.  And  nana  am  be  moregladthanOgieriH, 
That  he  hatb  found  hia  cousin  in  his  aease. 

diver.  Whenns  Ifeitbtablomiupoiimyahield, 
My  testh  did  chatter,  and  my  tboughts  conceir'd, 
Who  might  this  be,  if  not  tbs  Palatino. 

Turpni.  80  had  t  said,  but  that  report  did  tell 
My  lord  was  troubled  with  a  lunacy. 

OrL  So  waa  1,  lordiDgs;:^  but  giro  mo  leaTe 

Humbly  as  Hun  did  to  hia  pniamour. 

So  to  submit  to  Cur  Angelica. — 

Fardon  thy  lord,  fair  saint  Angelica, 

■irha  Avdoh  (nan,  thiDck  jini  lo  bmth  T  ooma, 
ftUtulfalaneecdoH:  dlijattcb.  for  we  miul 

•  eoa]  Eo  US.  Allsyn  (aa  Bhown  sbavn^— Tbe  4toa. 

tfaatc<ii>.~ 

t  Kmk'w]  Tha  lloa.  "HoWKB'rB," 

t  Sr>  wot  /.  lar^ingt,'  Ao.]  US.  AllajTl  r 

"So  IHU/,  LardeH;  biUfffvint  Itapeawhiief 


K  lovly  RoieaC  chnkMi  ms  Kme*. 
UiB  analaU  ot  hir  DMtni«  more  derlf  apndo, 
ttaoa  doth  Oie  daw  upon  Adanii  flovor. 
&ln  nlmpha.  abeat  wboaa  brewci  dttu  aorsi  [ 
EUhUd  bdwty  Irappea  about  thy  Imkofl, 
pardon  thy  Lord,  wbo.  jient  with  Jelow^e, 
darkned  thy  mtUM  with  a  groat  Hellpw 
pardon  My  Ltrdf/airt  Bgot,"  As. 


Whose  loTe,  atealiog  by  atep*  into  te 
Grew  by  auapect  to  cauaelen  *  lunacy. 
Atig.  0  no.  my  lord,  but  pardoamy  MiuaB:t 

For  bad  not  Orlando  lov'd  Angelic^ 

'  had  my  lord  GkU'a  ioto  tbeae  eitnmei. 
Which  we  will  parley  piivato  to  ouivelvea. 
Ne'er  wna  the  queen  of  Cyprus  half  m  glad  t 
Aa  ia  Angelica  to  see  ber  lord, 
Her  dear  Orlando,  >ettle<l  id  hii  aetaa. 

Orl,  Thanks,  my  iweet  loyo.  i — 
But  why  stand  !|  the  Prince  of  Africa, 
And  Uandricard  tha  King  of  Mexico, 
So  deep  io  dumps,  when  all  rejoice  boslda  t  % 
Pint  know,  my  lord,  I  slaugbtsT'd  Saeripant, 
I  am  the  man  that  did  the  slave  to  death ; 
Who  frankly  there  did  make  confeMion, 
That  he  engrar'd  the  roundelays  on  the  tree*. 
And  bung  the  Bohedulea  **  of  poor  Uedor'a  loTS) 
Intending  by  suapeot  to  breed  debate 
Deeply  'twiit  me  and  fair  ADg<<lica  : 
Hia  hope  had  hsp,  but  we  had  a)I  the  barm  ; 
And  now  revenge  leaping  from  ont  the  seat 
Of  bim  that  may  tt  command  atern  NBrnada, 
Hatb  pour'd  thone  JJ  treasnns  juatly  on  hia  hod. 
What  aaith  my  gradoua  lord  to  thisi 


•  by  nifj^tt  to  oiMrf^v]  The  * 
tatdtm"-,  US.  Alliyn  "iynui 

which  informed  uj 

"  waa  glad,"  baa  bean  omitted  b; 

I  oymtflmlUH.  AUayn". 

n  Hand)  Qy.  < '  tUmd  sow."  or 

Orlando,  which  ImmediaUly  It 
wbdOob-— US.  Alloyn : 


u-pitioo 


my  lotg,  duimdnll  hath  anrd 
.  ny  lard.  I  ■lau^'Umd  BatmpvtL 


••  Kh,dtli'\  Xa  Allsyn  ■'■osduU.'' 

U  noyl  HS.  Alleyo  "otn." 

11  pa-ia'i  Uoh]  US.  AUeyn  "haspd  hia,"— 


Thi-U-a.  Angelica,  for  her. 

but  MM.  my  Lordo««//™»nff./™tt*,  my/niulai, 

ctmrage.  compaoyoni,  that  have  past  the  aeaa 
riirrowingtfaepl^eaornsptiuia  witb  yaor  lualsi 
to  leelEe  fonr  Trond  tho  county  Palatyne. 
you  tbn,  my  Lordea,  I  welooiDe  with  my  iword. 
the  rvoit,  brave  gaatleman,  my  hart  and  hand, 
what  welth.  wlthlB  (ha  cllma  of  AMcst, 


ORLANDO   FUBIOSO. 


Ill 


Man.  I  stand  amaz'd,  deep  over-drench'd  with 

joy. 

To  hear  and  see  this  unexpected  end : 

So  well  I  rest  content — Ye  *  peers  of  France, 

Sith  it  is  proVd  Angelica  is  dear, 

Her  and  my  crown  I  freely  will  bestow 

Upon  Orlando,  the  County  Palatine. 

Orl,  Thanks,  my  good  lord. — ^And  now,  my 
friends  of  France, 
F^lic,  be  merry :  we  will  hasten  home, 
So  soon  as  King  Marsilius  will  consent 
To  let  his  daughter  wend  with  us  to  France. 
Meanwhile  we'll  richly  rig  up  all  our  fleet 
If  ore  brare  f  than  was  that  gallant  Grecian  keel 
That  brought  away  the  Colchian  fleece  of  gold  : 

wlttt  pleasim  longat  the  cottes  of  mexioo, 

LonUngWy  oommaund,  I  dare  be  bold  so  tax 

with  Maodrycard  and  prince  Marailiua. 

the  pretioos  ahmbblea,  the  *  *  of  mirh, 

the  finmta  as  riche  as  Eden  did  aford, 

wbaiBo  ever  is  faire  and  pleasing,  Lordinges^  use, 

and  welcome  to  the  county  Palatyne. 

; or  none. 

Thankea,  AAike  Ticroye,  for  the  Lordes  of  firaonce. 
and,  fellow  noatea,  he  mtrryt  we  viU  home 
at  tone  ae  pleaaeth  King  Manilius 
toiettki*  domghUr  pasae  with  «u  tofraimee. 
wuatu  while  wde  richly  riffg  up  all  our^Mt 
wnore  brave  iken  wer  the  [del  in  MS.]  kelea" 

•  rr]The4to.ofl69»"You." 

t  ftrovej  i  e.  splendid. 


Our  sails  of  sendal  *  spread  into  t  the  wind ; 

Our  ropes  and  tacklings  all  of  finest  silk, 

Fetch'd  from  the  native  looms  of  labouring  worms, 

The  pride  of  Barbary,  and  the  glorious  wealth 

That  is  transported  by  the  western  bounds ; 

Our  stems  cut  out  of  gleaming  iyory ; 

Our  planks  and  sides  fram'd  out  of  cypress- wood. 

That  bears  the  name  of  Cyparissus'  change, 

To  burst  the  billows  of  the  ocean-sea. 

Where  Phoebus  dips  his  amber  tresses  offc^ 

And  kisses  Thetis  in  the  day's  decline ; 

That  Neptune  proud  shall  call  his  Tritons  forth 

To  cover  all  the  ocean  with  a  calm  : 

So  rich  shall  be  the  rubblBh  of  our  barks, 

Ta'en  here  for  ballass  to  the  ports  of  France, 

That  Charles  himself  shall  wonder  at  the  sight. 

Thus,  lordings,  when  our  banquettings  be  done, 

And  Orlando  espousM  to  Angelica, 

We'll  furrow  through  the  moving  ocean. 

And  cheerly  frolic  with  great  Charlemagne. 

[Exew^  omnee* 

•  omdaJI]  **  A  kinde  of  Ciprea  stuffe  or  silke."  Min- 
aheu'B  Guide  Into  Tonffuee,  1617.  "  CENDALnM.Cendatum, 
&c.  Tela  subaerica,  Tel  panntia  aericus,  Qallia  et  EUa- 
pania,  Oendal:  quibusdam  quasi  Setal,  interpodto,  n.  ex 
eetOt  seu  serico;  alils  ex  Oneoo  r/»3^»,  amiOuM  ex  lino 
JBffyptiaco  :  aliis  denique  ex  Arabico  CendoU^  folium  deli- 
catum,  subtile:  vel  lamina subtUior."    Du  Cange,  Qloee. 

t  inUi]  Here,  aa  in  numerous  passages  of  our  early 
writers,  "  into  "  is  equivalent  to  "mtUo.* 
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A  LooUnff  Olam  /<yr  L(mdo%  and  Snifland.  Madt  by  ThomoM  Lod(fe  GoUUman^  and  RabeH  Cfreem.  In  Artibui 
MoffiHer.  I/mdon  Printed  by  Thamai  Crtede,  and  are  to  be  9old  by  WUUam  Barley,  at  hit  thop  in  Orathut  atrede. 
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A  Looking  CflaaH^  for  London  and  Enfflande.  Made  by  Tkamoi  Lodge  OeniUman,  and  Robert  Greene,  In  ArtUnu 
Magiater.  I/mdcm  Printed  by  Thotnoi  Creede,  and  art  to  be  mUde  by  William  Barley,  at  kit  thop  in  Qratiout  ^tttde. 
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This  play  was  also  printed  in  1602  and  1017. 

Tho  edition  of  1594  is  by  far  tho  moat  correct 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS* 


Rasni,  King  of  Niuovoh. 

King  or  Cilicia. 

King  or  Criot. 

King  of  Faphlaoohia. 

Thrastbulus,  a  young  gentleman,  reduced  to  poverty. 

Aloon,  a  poor  man. 


RADAGON.t    I    j^^^ 

Clesiphov,  ) 


Usurer. 

Judge. 

Lawyer. 

Smith. 

Adam,  his  man. 

Clown. 

First  Ruffian. 

Second  Ruffian. 

Governor  of  Joppa. 

Master  of  a  ship. 

First  Searcher. 

Second  Searcher. 

A  Man  in  devil's  attire. 

Magi,  Merchants,  Sailors,  Lords,  Attendant,  &c. 

Remilia,  sister  to  Rasni. 

Alvida,  wife  to  the  Kiko  of  Papulagonia. 

Saxiia,  wife  to  Alcon. 

Smith's  Wife. 

Ladies. 

An  Angel. 
An  Evil  Angel. 

OSEAR. 

JONAA. 


*  Occasionally  throughout  the  4toB.  Ratnif  Ciliciaf  RemUiOt  and  Alvida,  are  printed  Rutin,  Cieilia,  Remiliai,  and 

no. 

\  "In  like  manner,"  says  Malone  (in  his  note  about  anagrams, — SItaketpeare  by  Boswell,  vol.  iL  p.  22lX  "in  tho 

loking  Glasse  for  London  and  England,  written  by  Thomas  Lodge  and  Robert  Greene,  the  cruel  and  brutal  son 

10  treats  his  parents,  Alcon  and  Samia,  with  neglect  and  contempt,  and  refuses  them  any  succour  in  their  utmost 

ed,  is  called  Radagon,  by  metathesis,  from  a  dragon."    It  had,  perhaps,  escaped  Malone's  notice  that  a  very 

kezoeptionablo  personage,  called  Radagon,  figures  in  the  Host's  Tale,  in  Greene's  Never  Too  Late,  Part  Second. 
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Sinltr  lUixi,  ^'ith  the  Enros  or  Ciucia,  Crete,  and 
Papbuiookia,  from  tkt  overthrow  of  Jeroboam,  King 
qf  Jtrutaltni. 

Ratni.  So  pace  ye  on,^triamphant  warriors ; 
Hake  Venua*  leman,*  arm'd  in  all  his  pompi 
Bash  at  the  brightness  of  your  hardy  looks, 
For  you  the  viceroys  are,t  the  cavaUerSy 
That  wait  on  Rasni^s  royal  mightiness : 
Boast,  petty  kings,  and  glory  in  your  fates, 
That  stars  have  made  your  fortunes  climb  so  high, 
To  give  attend  on  Rasni's  excellence.:}: 
Am  I  not  he  that  rules  great  Ninevehy 
Rounded  with  Lycus'  silver-flowing  streams  ? 
Whose  city  large  diametri  contains, 
Even  three  days*  journey's  length  from  wall  to 

wall; 
Two  hundred  gates  carv'd  out  of  bumish'd  brass, 
As  glorious  as  the  portal  of  the  sun ; 
And  for  to  deck  heaven's  battlements  with  pride, 
Six  hundred  towers  that  topless  touch  the  clouds. 
This  dty  is  the  footstool  of  your  king ; 
A  hundred  lords  do  honour  at  my  feet ; 
My  sceptre  straineth  both  the  parallels : 
And  now  t'  enlai^e  the  highness  of  my  power, 
I  have  made  Judaea's  monarch  flee  the  field, 
And  beat  proud  Jeroboam  from  his  holds, 
Winning  from  Cades  to  Samaria. 
Great  Jewry's  God,  that  foil'd  stout  Benhadad, 
Could   not   rebate  §    the  strength  that  Rasni 

brought ; 
For  be  he  Qod  in  heaven,  yet,  viceroys,  know, 
Rasni  is  god  on  earth,  and  none  but  he. 

JT.  of  Cil.  If  lovely  shape,  feature  by  nature's 

skill 
Ptasing  in  beauty  fair  Endymion's, 
That  Luna  wrapt  within  her  snowy  breasts. 


•  [email]  Le.  lover. 

t  ore]  The  4to«.  "and." 

I  exetlUnet]  Tho4to.  of  1598  "excellende." 

I  nXxUe]  See  note   *,  p.  90,  sec.  ooL 


Or  that  sweet  boy  that  wrought  bright  Venus' 

bane, 
Transform'd  unto  a  purple  hyacinth ; 
If  1)eauty  nonpareil  in  excellence. 
May  make  a  king  match  with  the  gods  in  gree^* 
Rasni  is  god  on  earth,  and  none  but  he. 
K,  of  Crete,  If  martial  looks,  wrapt  in  a  cloud 
of  wars, 
More  fierce  thanMavors  f  lightenethfirom  his  eyes. 
Sparkling  revenge  and  dire  disparagement ; 
If  doughty  deeds  more  haught:^  ^b<^  ^^7  done^ 
Sealed  with  the  smile  of  fortune  and  of  fate. 
Matchless  to  manage  lance  and  curtle-axe  ; 
If  such  high  actions,  grac'd  with  victories, 
May  make  a  king  match  with  the  gods  in  gree^ 
Rasni  is  god  on  earth,  and  none  but  he. 

K.  ofPaph.  If  Pallas'  wealth 

Rami,  Viceroys,  enough;  peace, §  Paphlagon, 
no  more. 
See  Where's  my  sister,  fair  Remilia, 
Fairer  than  was  the  virgin*  Daniie, 
That  waits  on  Venus  with  a  golden  show ;  I| 
She  that  hath  stoln  the  wealth  of  Rasni's  looks,]] 
And  tied  his  thoughts  within  her  lovely  loclus. 
She  that  is  lov'd,  and  love  unto  your  king. 
See  where  she  comes  to  gratulate  my  fame. 

Snter  Radagok,  vith  Rbmiua,  Alvida,  and  Ladiea^ 
bringing  a  globe  seated  in  a  ship. 

JRemil.  Victorious  monarch,  second  unto  Jove, 

Mars  upon  earth,  and  Neptune  on  the  seas^ 

*  gree]  i.e.  degree. 

t  Mavore]  The  4toe.  "  Man  " :  hut  compare,  in  a  sub- 
sequent scene,  p.  123,  sec.  col., 
*'  Nymphs,  eunuchs,  sing,  for  Mavors  draweth  nigh,"  te, 

t  haughi]  The  4to8.  "haughtie":  but  compare,  in  the 
preceding  play,  p.  106,  first  col.,  **hav{^  Latona's  son.** 

S  peace]  Not  in  the  4to.  of  1598. 

0  2%a<  vaiti  on  Venus  with  a  golden  show]  "  We  should 
read,  I  tbiuk,^ 

'  ^uu  Venus  wait  [i.  e.  waited]  on  w%th  a  golden  shower.*  ** 
Walker's  Crit,  Bxam.  qf  the  text  of  Shakespeare, 
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Whose    frown  strows*  all  the   ocean  with    a 

calm, 
Whose  smile  draws  Flora  to  display  her  pride, 
Whose  eye  holds  wanton  Venus  at  a  gase, 
Rasni,  the  regent  of  great  Nineveh  ; 
For  thou  hast  foil'd  proud  Jeroboam's  force, 
And,  like  the  mustering  f  breath  of  ^olus 
That  overturns  the  pines  of  Lebanon, 
Hast  scattered  Jewry  and  her  upstart  grooms, 
Winning  from  Cades  to  Samaria ; — 
Remilia  greets  thee  with  a  kind  salute, 
Andy  for  a  present  to  thy  mightiness^ 
Gives  thee  a  globe  folded  within  a  ship, 
As  king  on  earth  and  lord  of  all  the  seas. 
With  such  a  welcome  unto  Nineveh 
As  may  thy  sister's  humble  love  afford. 

Jlasni.  Sister  !  the  title  fits  not  thy  degree ; 
A  higher  state  of  honour  shall  be  thine. 
The  lovely  trull  that  Mercury  entrapp'd 
Within  the  curious  pleasure  of  his  tongue. 
And  she  that  bash'd  the  sun-god  with  her  eyes, 
Fair  Semele,  the  choice  of  Venus'  maids. 
Were  not  so  beauteous  as  Remilia. 
Then,  sweeting,  sister  shall  not  serve  the  turn, 
But  Rasni's  wife,  bis  leman,  and  his  love : 
Thou  shalt,  like  Juuo,  wed  thyself  to  Jove, 
And  fold  me  in  the  richess  of  thy  fair;t 
Remilia  shall  be  Rasni's  paramour. 
For  why,  §  if  I  be  Mars  for  warlike  deeds. 
And  thou  bright  Venus  for  thy  clear  aspect, 
Why  should  not  from  our  loins  issue  a  son 
That  might  be  lord  of  royal  sovereignty, 
Of  twenty  worlds,  if  twenty  worlds  might  be  1 
What  say'st,  Remilia,  art  thou  Rasni's  wife  t 

RemU.  Mj  heart  doth  swell  with  favour  of  thy 
thoughts ; 
The  love  of  Rasni  maketh  me  as  proud 
As  Juno  when  she  wore  heaven's  diadem. 
Thy  sister  bom  was  for  thy  wife,  my  ||  love : 
Had  I  the  riches  nature  locketh  up 
To  deck  her  darling  beauty  when  she  smiles, 
Rasui  should  prank  him  iu  the  pride  of  all. 

JUasni.  Remilia's  love  is  far  more  either^  priz'd 
Than  Jeroboam's  or  the  world's  subdue. 
Lordings,  I'll  have  my  wedding  **  sumptuous. 
Made  glorious  with  the  treasures  of  the  world : 


•  tirowt]  Tho  4tos.  "stroyes." 
t  mutteHnff]  Qy.  "bluaterlng"? 

I  /air]  L  e.  beauty. 

S  For  why]  i.  e.  BecAuae. 

II  my]  So  the  4to.  of  1602.    The  other  4tos.  *«  by." 

IT  more  either]  May  bo  right :  but  qy.  (according  to  the 
phmsoology  of  the  time)  "  more  richer  "  ? 
■•  letddinff]  The  4toB.  "weddings." 


I'll  fetch  from  Albia  ahelvea  of  maigaritee,* 
And  strip  the  Indies  of  their  diamonds. 
And  Tyre  shall  yield  me  tribute  of  her  gold. 
To  make  Remilia's  wedding  glorious. 
I'll  send  for  all  the  damosel  queens  that  live 
Within  the  reach  of  Rasni's  govenmient. 
To  wait  as  handmaids  onf  Remilia, 
That  her  attendant  train  may  pass  the  troop 
That  gloried  Venus  at  her  wedding-day. 

K.  of  Crete.  O  my  lord,  t  not  sister  to  thy  lore ! 
'Tis  incest,  and  too  foul  a  fact  for  kings ; 
Nature  allows  no  limits  to  such  lust. 

Radag,  Presumptuous    viceroy,   dar'st   thou 
check  thy  lord. 
Or  twit  him  with  the  laws  that  nature  loTes  f 
Is  not  great  Rasni  above  nature's  reach, 
Qod  upon  earth,  and  all  his  will  ia  law  t 

K,  of  OreU,  0,  flatter  not,  for  hateful  ia  his 
choice. 
And  sister's  love  will  blemish  all  his  worth. 

Radag*  Doth  not  the  brightness  of  his  majesty 
Shadow  his  deeds  from  being  counted  fsolta  t 

Raani,  Well  hast  thou  answered  with  him,  Ra- 
dagon ;  § 
I  like  thee  for  thy  leamM  sophistry. — 
But  thou  of  Crete,  that  coimtercheck'st  thy  king. 
Pack  hence  II  in  exile,  give  Radagon  thy  erown. — 
Be  thoull  vicegerent  of  his  royalty ; 
And  fidl  me  not  in  what  my  thoughts  may  please^ 
For  from  a  beggar  have  I  brought  thee  up. 
And  grac'd  thee  with  the  honour  of  a  crown. — 
Ye  quondam  king,  what,  feed  ye  on  delays  ! 

K.  of  Crete,  Better  no  king  than  viceroy  under 
him, 
That  hath  no  virtue  to  maintain  his  crown.  [BxU, 

Rasni.  Remilia,  what  fair  dames  be  those  that 
wait 
Attendant  on  thy**  matchless  royalty? 

Remil.  'Tis  Alvida,+t  the  fSair  wife  to  the  King 
Of  Paphlagonia.  pagon,  a  jewel, 

Ratni.  Trust  me,  she  isfeir.JJ — Thou'st,  Paph- 
To  fold  thee  in  so  bright  a  sweeting's  arms. 

Radag.  Like  you  her,  my  lordl 

Rasni,  What  if  I  do,  Radagon  1 

*  I'll  fetch  from  Albia  thdva  €/  margariUs]  See  note  ji. 
p.  90,  first  coL 
t  on]  The  4to.  of  1598  "to." 

I  0  my  lord,  &c.]  Qy. 

"  0  my  lord,  not  thy  «uta*  to  thy  love  **  f 
5  with  him,  Radagon]  The  4toB.  "within  Badon." 

II  Pack  hence,  &c.J  The  4to.  of  1594 ; 

•'  Pa^k  hence  in  exiU,  Radagon  tho  cnnon.** 
t  thmi]  The  4to8.  "  thee." 
•*  ay]  The  4to.  of  1698  "  my.'» 
tt  'TiiAlvHa]  Qy.  "Thls'fLe.  This  is]  Alvida** 
XX  fair]  Tho  4to.  of  1698  "a/air." 
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a  die  ii  joun,  my  lord ;  for 


r.  Wbj,  t 
nurriaga 
Vakai  no  exception,  wbere  IUhiu  doth  conmand. 
S,  of  Paph.  HI  do>t  thou  counsel  him  to  Eanc; 

Radag.  WJe  ornotnife.nhntso  he  likes  is  his. 

Rami.  Well  oiiswer'd,  Ridagon ;  thou  art  for  me : 
Feed  thon  mine  humour,  and  be  (till  a  king.— 
Locdi.  go  in  tnumph  of  my  happy  lovea. 
Anil,  for  to  faut  ua  after  all  our  broili. 
Frolic  and  r«Tel  it  in  Nineveh. 
Whate'et*  beStteth  your  conceited  thoughts, 
Or  good  or  ill,  lore  or  not  love,  mj  bojg, 
Is  lore,  or  what  may  sutiBfy  joar  lust, 
Act  it,  raj  lords,  for  no  man  dare  t»j  no. 
iXtilUM  imjitnaia  cwn  Jvve  nunc  ttato.f 

Ajr.  traivlUbiftrnn  Asgel,  Omitllu  Frephd.andldl 

AitgA  Amase  not,  Diaa  of  God,  if  in  the  spirit 
llioD'rt  brought  &om  Jewry  unto  Nineveh ; 

I  Eliaa  wrapt  within  a  atorm, 
Ajid  set  upon  Mount  Carniel  by  the  Lord : 
For  tLon  hast  preach'd  long  to  the  stubborn  Jews, 
Whose  flinty  hearta  have  felt  no  aweet  remorse, 
But  ligbtl;  Taluing  all  the  threata  of  Qud, 
Have  etui  pen£T«r'd  in  their  wickednoGa. 
Lft  I  hare  brought  tboe  unto  Nineveh. 
The  rich  and  royal  city  of  the  world, 
Fampn'd  in  wealth,  and  overgrown  with  prido, 
A*  Bodom  and  Qomorrnh  full  of  sin. 
Hie  Lord  looki  down  and  cannot  bgb  one  good, 

LB  that  corete  to  obey  hie  will ; 
Bat  wicked  all  from  cradle  to  the  crutch.} 
9,  then,  Oseea.  all  their  gtietoua  sina, 
.  aae  the  wrath  of  Qod  that  pays  revange ; 
And  when  the  ripenesa  of  their  tin  is  full, 

in  all  tfaair  wicked  tbrouEh, 
ni  carry  thee  to  Jewry  back  ognin, 
•ul  thee  in  the  great  Jcruulem. 
'•  ahalt  thou  publish  !□  her  open  etreiit!<, 
Tbst  Qod  aenda  down  Li*  hateful  wrath  for  ain 
On  anch  u  narer  heard  bis  propheta  apeak: 
Much  mure  will  he  inflict  a  world  of  pinguea 
h  aa  hear  the  swectiipaa  of  his  voice. 


And  yet  obey  not  what  hi>  prophets  speak. 
Sit  theo,  OaoM,  pondering  in  the  Spirit 
The  migbtineas  of  tlieae  fond*  people's  aim. 

Oitat.  The  will  of  the  Lord  be  done  t 

[KrflADBd. 
EMIT  Cbirn  anitrmof  Buffiin*.  (a  go  tn  d«Bi. 

Firtl  Raf.  Come  on,  smith,  thou  sbalt  he  ona 
of  the  craw,  because  thou  kDoweet  where  tho 
beat  ale  in  the  town  in. 

Adam.f  Come  on,  in  fiuth,  my  oolts :  I  have 
left  my  maater  etriking  of  a  beat,  and  stole  awny, 
because  I  would  keep  you  company. 

Clo\cii.  Wlij,  what,  aboil  ive  have  this  paltry 
smith  with  us  I 

Ailam.  Paltry  aniith  t  why,  you  incamatiTO 
knave,  what  are  you  that  you  apeak  petty  treaaou 
against  tho  smith's  trade  1 

ClB'tn.  Why,  alavi^  I  am  a  gentleman  of  Ni- 
EVeb. 

Adam.  A  gentUmm  !  good  sir,  I  renjember 
you  well,  and  all  your  progenitors  :  your  father 
bore  office  in  our  town  ;  an  boneat  man  he  w 
and  in  great  discredit  in  the  parish,  for  they 
bestowed  two  squires'  livings  on  him,  the  i 
was  on  working-days,  and  then  ha  kept  the  tc 
Htage,  and  on  hohdaya  tbey  made  him  the  aeiti 
man,  for  ho  whipped  dogs  out  of  tho  church. 
Alaa,  sir,  your  father, — <vhy,  air,  methinks  I  see 
the  gentleman  atill :  a  proper  youth  he  was,  faith, 
aged  some  forty  and  ten ;  X  bit  beard  rat's  colour, 
half  black,  half  white  ;  his  nose  was  in  the 
highest  degreo  of  noaea,  it  was  nose  OMlcm  gloriji- 
cam.i  BO  set  with  rubies  that  after  his  deatli  it 
aliould have  been  nailed  up  in  Copper-amithshali 
for  a  monument.  -WclUair,  I  was  beholdinglj  to 
your  good  father,  for  he  was  the  hrat  man  that 
ever  instructed  mo  in  tho  mystery  of  a  pot  of  ale. 

Stuovd  Bi'f.  Well  said,  amlth  ;  that  croaaed 
him  over  the  thumbs. 

Clwm.  Villain,  were  it  not  that  v 
merry,  my  rapier  should  presently  quitf  thy 
opprobrlouB  torma.  ■ 

I  Adam]    The  tto.    of  1001,  throiigbtmt  Uie  kodi. 
■    ■'  to  tho  other  lloa.  in  part  of  the  gc«».  bat  la 
tbef  do  not  appropriate  his  apvecbea  to  any 
one.    II  li  plHD  tbat  the  ipnker  !•  Ilf 
Anta,  by  which  name  be  li  levenl  limw  dUtinguUhed 
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Adam.  O  Peter,  Peter,  put  up  thy  sword,  I 
prithee  heartily,  into  thy  Bcabbard  ;  hold  in  your 
rapier ;  for  though  I  have  not  a  long  reacher,  I 
have  a  short  hitter. — Nay,  then,  gentlemen,  stay 
me,  for  my  choler  begins  to  rise  against  him ;  for 
mark  the  words,  "  a*  paltry  smith  "  I  0  horrible 
sentence  !  thou  hast  in  these  words,  I  will  stand 
to  it,  libelled  against  all  the  sound  horses,  whole 
horses,  sore  horses,  coursers,  curtals,  jades,  cuts, 
hackneys,  and  mares :  whereupon,  my  friend,  in 
their  defence,  I  give  thee  this  curse,— thou+ 
shalt  not!:  bo  worth  a  horse  of  thine  own  this 
seyen  year. 

Clovm,  I  prithee,  smith,  is  your  occupation  so 
excellent  1 

Adam.  "A  paltry  smith"  !  why.  Til  stand  to 
it,  a  smith  is  lord  of  the  four  elements ;  for  our 
iron  is  made  of  the  earth,  our  bellows  blow  out 
air,  our  floor  holds  fire,  and  our  forge  water. 
^ay,  sir,  we  read  in  the  Chronicles  that  there 
was  a  god  of  our  occupation. 

Clown.  Ay,  but  he  was  a  cuckold. 

Adam.  That  was  the  reason,  sir,§  he  called 
your  father  cousin.  "  Paltry  smith  "  !  why,  in 
this  one  word  thou  hast  defaced  their  worshipful 
occupation. 

Clown,  As  how  1 

Adam.  Marry,  sir,  I  will  stand  to  it,  that  a 
smith  in  his  kind  is  a  physician,  a  surgeon,  and  a 
barber.  For  let  a  horse  take  a  cold,  or  be 
troubled  with  the  bots,  and  we  straight  give  him 
a  potion  or  a  purgation,  in  such  physical  manner 
that  he  mends  straight:  if  he  have  outward 
diseases,  as  the  spavin,  ||  splent,  ringbone,  wind- 
gall,  or  fashion,^  or,  sir,  a  galled  back,  wo  let 
him  blood  and  clap  a  plaster  to  him,  with  a 
pestilence,  that  mends  him  with  a  very  vengeance : 
now,  if  his  mane  grow  out  of  order,  and  ho  have 
any  rebellious  hairs,  we  straight  to  our  shears 
and  trim  him  with  what  cut  it  please  us,  pick 
his  ears,  and  make  him  neat.  Marry,  indeed,  sir, 
we  are'  slovens  for  one  thing ;  wo  never  use  any 
musk-balls  to  wash  him  with,  and  the  reason  is, 
sir,  because  he  can  woo  without  kissing. 

Clown.  Well,  sirrah,  leave  off  these  praises  of  a 
smith,  and  bring  us  to  the  best  ale  in  the  town. 

Adam.  Now,  sir,  I  have'a  feat  above  all  the 
smiths  in  Nineveh ;  for;  sir,  I  am  a  philosopher 


•  a]  The  4to.  of  1698  "of  a," 

t  ihou\  Not  in  the  4to.  of  1594. 

X  not]  Not  in  the  4to.  of  1598. 

§  tir]  Not  in  the  4to.  of  1594. 

II  Mpav'in\  The  three  first  4to8.  "spulnjif.'' 

f /twAion]  A  corruption  of  tho  French /arcm, —farcy. 


that  can  dispute'  of  the  nature  of  ale ;  for  mark 
you,  sir,  a  pot  of  ale  consists  of  four  parts, — 
imprimis  the  ale,  the  toast^  the  ginger,  and  the 
nutmeg. 

Clown.  Excellent! 

Adam*  The  ale  is  a  restorative,  bread  is  a 
binder,  mark  you,  sir,  two  excellent  points  in 
physic :  the  ginger,  O,  ware  of  that !  the  philoso- 
phers have  written  of  the  nature  of  ginger,  'tis 
expulsitive  in  two  degrees;  you  shall  hear  the 
sentence  of  Gkden ; 

"It  will  make  a  man  belch,  congh,  and  taxi, 
And  is  a  great  comfort  to  the  heart," 

a  proper  posy,  I  promise  you :  but  now  to  the 
noble  virtue  of  the  nutmeg;  it  is,  saith  one 
ballad,  (I  think  an  EngUsh  Roman  was  the 
author,)  an  underlayer  to  the  brains,  for  when 
the  ale  gives  a  buffet  to  the  head,  0  the  nutmeg ! 
that  keeps  him  for  a*  while  in  temper.  Thus 
you  see  the  description  of  the  virtue  of  a  pot  of 
ale.  Now,  sir,  to  put  my  physical  precepts  in 
practice,  follow  me :  but  afore  I  step  any  further— 

Clown.  What's  the  matter  now  ? 

Adam.  Why,  seeing  I  have  provided  the  ale, 
who  is  the  purveyor  for  the  wenches?  for, 
masters,  take  this  of  me,  a  cup  of  ale  vnthout  a 
wench,  why,  alas,  'tis  like  an  c^  without  salt,  or 
a  red-herring  without  mustard ! 

Chum.  Lead  us  to  the  ale :  we'll  have  wenches 
enough,  I  warrant  thee.  [SxeuwU 

Oseas.  Iniquity  seeks  out  companions  still, 
And  moi-tal  men  are  arm4d  todo  ilL 
London,  look  on,  this  matter  nips  thee  near : 
Leave  off  thy  riot,  pride,  and  sumptuous  cheer; 
Spend  less  at  board,  and  spare  not  at  the  door. 
But  aid  the  infant,  and  relieve  the  poor ; 
Else  seeking  mercy,  being  merciless. 
Thou  be  adjudg'd  to  endless  heaviness. 

Snter  the  Usurer,  Thba8TBUlU8»  and  AixxjM.f 
Usurer.  Come  on,  I  am  every  day  troubled 
w  ith  those  needy  companions :  what  news  with 
you  ?  what  wind  brings  you  hither  ? 

Thras.  Sir,  1  hope,  how  far  soever  you  make  it 
off,  you  remember,  too  well  for  me,  that  this  is 
the  day  wherein  I  should  pay  you  money  that  I 
took  up  of  you  alate  in  a  commodity.^ 

•  a]  Not  in  the  4to.  of  1694. 

t  ThraKybtUuSf  and  Alcon]  Throughout  the  two  first 
scenes  where  these  personages  appear,  the4to8.  designate 
them  "  a  Young  Omtltman  and  a  Poor  Man" 

X  a  commodity]  i.  e.  goods^  which  the  prodigal  took  as 
a  part  of  the  sum  he  wished  to  borrow  from  the  usurer, 
and  which  he  was  to  turn  into  cash  in  the  best  way  he 
was  able. 
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Ale.  And,  nr,  ur-rerereQca  of  ;our  manhood 
and  gentr;,  I  have  brought  Lome  tucb  money  ax 
jon  leut  toe. 

I'nrtr.  Tou,  young  genlleman,  is  my  money 

Tbw.  Truly,  air,  this  time  was  so  short,  tLe 
commodity  so  bod,  and  the  proimae  of  friends  bo 
Invken,  that  I  could  not  provide  it  agaiuat  tho 
daf,  wherefore  I  am  come  to  entreatyou  to  stand 
tnj  Mend,  and  to  biour  ms  nitli  a  longer  tmio, 
Bid  I  will  toaLo  you  sufficient  ccmidemtion. 

Oarer.  Is  the  wind  in  that  door  I  If  tbou 
luurt  my  money,  lo  it  ia :  I  will  not  defer  a  day, 
MI  hour,  a  miuatav  but  take  ths  forfeit  of  the 
bond. 

Thrai,  1  pray  you,  air,  conaider  that  my  loss 
waa  great  by  the  commodity  I  took  up:  you 
know,  idr,  I  borrowed  of  you  forty  pounds, 
wbereof  I  bad  ten  poonda  !□  money,  and  thirty 
poKoda  in  IntfrstriugB.*  which  nhen  I  came  to 
■•U  agaiD,  I  could  get  hut  five  pounds  for  them, 
to  bod  I,  air,  but  fifteen  pounds  for  my  forty. 
In  ooadderation  of  tliig  ill  hargun,  I  pray  you, 
•ir,  give  me  a  tuonth  longer. 

Shtra*.  I  onswered  thee  afore,  not  a  minute ; 
what  baTe  I  to  do  how  thy  bargain  proved  I  I 
have  tby  hand  set  to  my  hook  that  tbon  reccivedst 
forty  poundi  of  me  in  nioncy. 

Thrai.  Ay,  sir,  it  waa  your  device  that,  to 
colour  ths  statute,  but  your 


Ale.  Friend,  thou  speakest  Hebrew  to  hitn 
nbsD  thou  talkeat  to  him  of  ooascieuce;  for  he 
bstli  *■  much  cooscience  about  thu  forfeit  of  an 
oblivion  aa  my  hlbd  mare,  Qod  bless  her,  hatb 
OT«r  a  nangfr  of  oats. 

nrat.  Tben  thcru  ii  □□  favour,  sir  F 

Ctartr,  Come  to-morrow  to  me,  and  aoe  how  1 
wiUnaatfaea. 

Thv.  No,  covetous  oaterpillar,  know  that  1 
baTs  made  extreme  shift  rather  thou  I  would  fall 
into  tb»  hands  of  eucb  a  ravening  panther  :  aa-l 
tharetore  here  is  thy  money,  and  deliver  me  the 
nooguiaanoa  of  my  lands. 

I'lurtr  [ttiidr).  What  a  ipite  ia  this,— hatli 
t|iad  of  bia  crowna  I  if  he  bad  mixeed  hut  one 
haU-bour,  what  a  goodly  farm  had  I  gotten  for 
fortf  ponnda  I  well,  'tis  my  cursed  fortune.    0, 


'  la<HC>(i>ir>]  Comisrs  Nash's 


have  I  no  shift  to  moke  him  forfeit  his  recog- 
nisance t 

Tkrat.  Come,  air,  will  you  despatch,  and  tell 
jour  money  T  [/( tCrika  /our  o'clock. 

Uturet- [aiidt].  Stay,  «bat  is  this  o'clock  I  four: 
— let  me  see, — "  to  bo  paid  between  tha  hours  of 
three  and  four  in  the  afternoon:"  this  goes  right 
for  me,— You,  sir,  bear  you  not  the  clocli,  and 
have  you  not  a  counterpane*  of  your  obligation  t 
The  hour  is  paat,  it  was  to  be  paid  between  three 
and  four ;  and  now  the  clock  hath  atrucken  four : 
I  will  receive  none,  I'll  stand  to  the  forfeit  of  the 
recognisance. 

Tkraa.  Why,  air,  I  hope  jou  do  but  jest ;  wby, 
'tis  but  four,  and  will  you  for  a  minute  take 
forfeit  of  mj  Ijond)  If  it  were  so,  sir,  I  ' 
here  before  four. 

Utarer.  Why  didst  tbou  not  tender  tby  money, 
then  1  if  I  offer  theo  injury,  take  the  hiw  of  me, 
complain  to  the  judge :  1  will  receive  no  money. 

Ale.  Well,  air,  I  hope  yon  will  etand  my  good 
master  for  my  cow.  1  borrowed  thirty  ahiltinga 
on  her,  and  fur  that  I  have  paid  you  eiglite 
pence  a  week,  and  for  her  meat  you  have  bad 
ber  milk,  and  I  tell  you,  sir,  she  gives  a  pretty 
sup  I  now,  sir,  hero  U  your  money, 

Uuircr.  Hang,  beggarly  knave  I  comest  to  me 
for  a  cowl  did  I  not  biud  her  bought  and  sold 
for  a  penny,  and  was  not  thy  day  to  bavo  paid 
yesterday!    Thou  gettest  no  cow  at  my  band. 

Ale.  No  cow,  air  I  alas,  that  word  "  no  cow' 
goes  as  cold  to  my  heart  as  a  drauj^bt  of  small 
drink  in  afrosty  morning  I  "no  cow,"  sirl  wby. 
alas,  alas,  Uaster  Usurer,  what  shall  become  of 
mo,  my  wife,  and  my  poor  child  1 

I'lurer.  Thou  gettest  no  cow  of  mo,  knave:  I 
cannot  stand  prating  with  you,  I  must  be  gone. 

Ale.  Nay.  but  hear  yoo.  Master  Usurer :  "no 
cow  "  I  why,  air,  here's  your  thirly  shillings :  I 
have  paid  you  eighteen-pcoce  a  week,  and  there- 
fore there  is  reason  I  should  have  my  cow. 

Uiurer,  What    prateat    thou  1   have    I    I 
answered  thee,  thy  day  is  broken  I 

Ale.  Why,  sir,  aloa,  my  cow  is  a  commonwealth 
to  me  !  for  Grst,  sir,  she  allows  me.my  wife,  and 
son,  for  to  banquet  ourselvea  withal,  butter, 
cheese,  whey,  curds,  cream,  sod-milk,  raw-milk, 
Bour-milk,  sweet-milk,  and  butter-milk:  besides, 
sir,  slie  saved  me  every  year  a  penny  in  almanoes, 
for  she  was  as  good  to  me  as  a  prognoatication; 
if  she  bad  but  set  up  her  tail,  and  have  galloped 
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about  the  mead,  my  little  boy  was  able  to  say, 
"0,  father,  there  will  be  a  storm";  her  very 
tail  was  a  calendar  to  me :  and  now  to  lose  my 
cow  1  alas,  Master  Usurer,  take  pity  upon  me  ! 

Usurer,  I  have  other  matters  to  talk  on :  faie- 
well,  fellows. 

Thrcu.  Why,  but,  thou  covetous  'churl,  wilt 
thou  not  receive  thy  money,  and  deliver  me  my 
recognisance  t 

Usurer,  Til  deliver  thee  none;  if  I  have 
wronged  thee,  seek  thy  mends  at  the  law.   [Exit. 

Thrcu,  And  so  I  will,  insatiable  peasant. 

Ale.  And,  sir,  rather  than  I  will  put  up  this 
word  "  no  cow,"  I  will  lay  my  wife's  best  gown 
to  pawn.  I  tell  you,  sir,  when  the  slave  uttered 
this  word  "  no  coW,"  it  struck  to  my  heart,  for 
my  wife  shall  never  have  one  so  fit  for  her  turn 
again ;  for,  indeed,  sir,  she  is  a  woman  that  hath 
her  twiddling-strings  broke. 

Thrcu,  What  meanest  thou  by  that,  fellow  t 

Ale.  Marry,  sir,  sir-reverence  of  your  manhood, 
she  breaks  wind  behind :  and  indeed,  sir,  when 
she  sat  milking  of  her  cow[8]  and  let  a  fart,  my 
other  cows  would  start  at  the  noise,  and  kick 
down  the  milk,  and  away ;  but  this  cow,  sir,  the 
gentlest  cow  I  my  wife  might  blow  whilst  *  she 
burst :  and  having  such  good  conditions,  shall  the 
Usurer  come  upon  me  with  '*no  cow"?  Nay, 
sir,  before  I  pocket  up  this  word  **  no  cow,"  my 
wife's  gown  goes  to  the  lawyer :  why,  alas,  sir, 
'tis  as  ill  a  word  to  me  as  "  no  crown  "  to  a  king ! 

Tkrat.  Well,  fellow,  go  with  me,  and  Fll  help 
thee  to  a  lawyer. 

Ale,  Marry,  and  I  will,  sir.  No  cow!  well, 
the  world  goes  hard.  [Exeunt. 

Oseas.  Where  hateful  usury 
Is  counted  husbandry ; 
Whore  merciless  men  rob  the  poor. 
And  the  needy  are  thrust  out  of  door ; 
Where  gain  is  held  for  conscience. 
And  men's  pleasures  are  all  on  pence ; 
Whore  young  gentlemen  forfeit  their  lands, 
Through  riot,  into  the  usurer's  hands ; 
Where  poverty  is  despis'd,  and  pity  banish'd. 
And  mercy  indeed  utterly  vanish'd  ; 
Where  men  esteem  more  of  money  than  of  God ; 
Let  that  land  look  to  feel  his  wrathful  rod  : 
For  there  is  no  sin  more  odious  in  his  sight 
Than  where  usury  defrauds  the  poor  of  his  right 
London,  take  heed,  these  sins  abound  in  thee ; 
The  poor  complain,  the  widows  wrongM  be ; 
The  gentlemen  by  subtlety  are  spoil'd ; 


*  whiUt]  1.  0.  until. 


The  ploughmen  lose  the  crop  for  which  they 

toU'd: 
Sin  reigns  in  thee,  0  London,  every  hour; 
Repent,  and  tempt  not  thus  the  heavenly  power. 

SkUt  Bzmilia,  teith  Alvida  and  a  irai»  ^  Ladies, 

JRemil,  Fair  queen,  yet  handmaid*  anio  Bami's 
love. 
Tell  me,  is  not  my  state  as+  glorious 
As  Jimo's  pomp,  when  tii^d  with  heaven's  despoil^ 
Clad  in  her  vestments  spotted  all  with  ttam. 
She  cross'd  the  silver  path  unto  her  Jovet 
Is  not  Remilia  far  more  beauteous, 
Rich'd:}:  with  the  pride  of  nature's  exoetlence,$ 
Than  Venus  in  the  brightest  of  her  shine  ? 
My  hairs  surpass  they  not  Apollo's  locks  f 
Are  not  my  tresses  curlM  with  such  art 
As  Love  delights  to  hide  him  in  their  fair1{I 
Doth  not  mine  eyeH  shine  like  the  morning  lamp 
That  tells  Aurora  when  her  love  will  come  I 
Have  I  not  stoln  the  beauty  of  the  heavens, 
And  plac'd  it  on  the  feature  of  my  face  1 
Can  any  goddess  make  compare  with  me^ 
Or  match  her  with  the  fiiir  Remilia  ? 

Alvi,  The  beauties  that  proud  Paris  saw 
from**  Troy, 
Mustering  in  Ida  for  the  golden  ball. 
Were  not  so  gorgeous  as  Remilia. 

HemiL  1  have  triok'd  my  trammels  up  with 
richest  balm. 
And  made  my  perfumes  of  the  purest  myrrh : 
The  precious  drugs  that  Egypt's  wealth  affords. 
The  costly  paintings+t  fetch*d  from  curious  Tyre, 
Have  mended  in  my  face  what  nature  miss'd. 
Am  I  not  the  earth's  wonder  in  my  looks  ? 

Alvi.  The  wonder  of  the  earth,  and  pride  of 
heaven. 

Remil.  Look,  Alvida,  a  hair  stands  not  amiss ; 
For  women's  locks  are  trammels  of  conceit, 
Which  do  entangle  Love  for  all  his  wiles. 

Alvi.  Madam,  unless  you  coy  it  trick  and  trim. 
And  play  the  civile  J  wanton  ere  you  yield, 

•  handmaid]  Tho  4tos.  "  handmaids. '* 

t  CM]  The  4to.  of  1598  "so." 

X  Rick'd]  The  4to.  of  1698  "  Rich." 

f  ezcdUnee]  The  4to.  of  1698  "exconencio." 

II /air]  i.e.  beauty. 

%  eye]  The  4to.  of  1694  «*eyne.*' 

*»/raml  Qy.  "  'fore"? 

i\painting$]  The  4to.  of  1698  "painting." 

tX  civil]  L  e.  grave,  sober,— in  which  sense  the  word 
was  fomiorly  often  used.  Compare  a  passage  of  our 
author's  Never  too  late  (already  cited  in  the  JecotaU  of 
Greene  and  his  Writings,  p.  B),  where  he  is  speaking  of  the 
courtezans  of  Troynorant  (i.  e.  London);   "their  looks 
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n  of  pleuures  with  your  tongus, 
PkUiDg  yonr  prinoaly  Rudi  oa  the  cheek 
WhoQ  he  preiuiaei  to  kias  without  conoent, 
Ton  HUT  tbe  niarkel :  beauty  naught  iiTnilB : 
YoQ  mniit  be  proud ;  for  pleaaures  hardly  got 
An  awevt  if  once  attaiu'd. 

StmO.  FurAlvida, 
Thy  Mnnsel  nuka  RemilJa  pmaing  wiao. 
SnppoN  th&t  thou  wert  Ruini's  mightiness. 
And  I  Reniilis,  prince  of  exeellsnce. 

Airi.  I  would  be  nuuterthea  of  love  and  thco. 

JUaiiL  "Of  loTBond  me:  proud  and  disdainful 
king, 
Dat'it  thou  pnaums  to  touch  a  deity, 
B^bn  ahe  giaoe  thee  witb  b  jielding  Bmile  ? " 

AIH.  "  Tut,  mj  Hemiliii,  be  not  thou  bo  coy ; 
Saj  nay,  uid  take  iL°  * 

Stmil.  "  Careless  Bad  ntjiind  I 
^Alka  Kaani  to  Remitia  in  eucb  sort, 
Aa  if  It  did  enjoy  a  human  fonut 
Look  on  thy  lore,  behold  mine  oyes  divine. 
And  dar'it  thou  twit  me  nith  a  woman's  fault  7 
All  IUedi,  tbou  art  ruh  to  jndge  of  me  : 
1  tell  thee,  Flora  oft  hath  vroo'd  my  lipa 
To  Imd  a  rose  to  beautify  bar  apriug  ; 
The  aea-nyiBpha fetch  their  lilies  from  ray  cheeks: 
TLm  thou  unkind"! — and  hereon  would  I  weep. 

Alri.  Aodberswould Alridaresigubercharge: 
For  ware  I  but  in  thought  th'  Aa&yriiui  king, 
I  aoeda  must  quite  thy  tear*  with  Iiisaes  sweet. 
And  otave  a  pudon  with  u  ftiendly  touch : 
Tou  know  it,  madam,  though  I  tench  it  not, 
Tfae  touch  I  mean,  youamile  whensa  you  think  it. 

Sanil.  How  am  I  pleoa'd  to  hear  thy  prelty 

Aocordiog  to  the  humour  of  m;  mind  I 
Ah,  nytnpba,  who  fairer  thou  Rem  ilia  ! 
Tbegentle  winds  hare  noo'd  me  with  their  algha, 
Tha  &awaiag  air  hath  cleor'd  when  I  did  smile  ; 
And  when  I  trac'd  upon  the  tender:;  grsss, 
Lar*^  that  mokes  warm  the  ceotre  of  the  eartb, 
Lift  np  lua  crest  to  kiu  Bemilia'a  foot ; 
Jazta  atiil  entertains  her  amorous  Joro 
WUh  now  delighta,  for  fear  he  look  on  me ; 

MDot;  uul  ilM  that  boldeth  in  bet  cia^oitiriiiiUi'. 

h  an  Id  bir  biait  nwrt  lUahasutJe,"  be.    Tet  kr. 

Mm  (nol*  on  Oafa^min.  tqL  t.  p.  101,  ed.  18SS) 

"aril"  In  cmrtflict  U  a  misprint  fo 

*  "Gsf  aet,  and  fob  U-'\  AproTsrblol  expttsHlan:  » 


The  phoenix'  feathers  are  become  my  fan. 
For  I  ara  Iwouty's  phrenix  in  this  world. 
Shut  close  these  curtains  itraight,  and  shadow  m 
For  fear  Apollo  spy  mo  in  hia  walks, 
And  BCom  all  eyes,  to  see  Remilia's  eyei. 
NympliB,  eunuchs,*  sing,  for  Marora  diaweth 

nigh; 
Hide  mo  in  closure,  let  him  long  to  look ; 
For  were  a  goddess  fairer  than  am  I, 
I'll  Bcalef  the  heavens  to  pull  her  firom  the  plM«. 

\Thtg  ifrair  l*i  CHrtniiU,  aivl  »uii(  plaj* 

Alri,  Believe  me,  though  she  say  that  she  is 
I  think  my  penny  sQver  by  her  leave. 


n<lcrlt<a 


and  Lords  in  pomp,  vho  vu 


Rami.  Magi,  for  love  of  Rasni,  by  your  J  art. 
By  mogic  frame  in  arbour  out  of  hand, 
For  Giir  Itcmilia  to  disport  her  in. 
Meanwhile  1  will  bethink  ine  on  further  $  pomp. 
\ExU. 
Thr  Mii^  u/Uk  thtif  rodi  Ual  (AfprnnruF.  and  yVon  wider 
Ihf  njiif   rilri  a  trow  artoiir.-  Baski  fi 
anotktr  anit,  lehite  Uit  truvtpeir  mind. 
liami.  Blest  be  yc,men||  of  art,  that  graeame 

And  blesiid  ha  thia  dsy  where  Hymen  hiea 
To  j  oin  in  union  pride  of  heaven  and  earth  I 

[Ii^ftiinf  and  lAun'trr,  ithtreieUh  liaaiit  U  dniDtm. 
What  wondroua  threatening  Doise  ia  this  I  heorl 
What  flashing  lightnings  trouble  our  delights  1 
When  I  draw  near  Remilia's  royal  tant, 
I  waking  dream  of  sorrow  nnd^  mishap. 

Radag.  Dread  not,  0  king,  at  ordinary  ol 
These  are  but  common  exhalations, 
Drawn  from  the  earth,  in  Bubstonco  hot  and  dry, 
Or  roaist  and  thick,  or  meteors  combust. 
Matters  and  causes  incident  U. 
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Enkindled*  in  the  fiery  region  first. 
Tut,  be  not  now  a  Roman  angurer  : 
Approach  the  tent»  look  on  Remilia. 
RamU.  Thou  hast  confirmed  my  doubts,  kind 
Radagon. — 
Kow  ope,  ye  folds,  where  queen  of  favour  f  sits, 
Carrying  a  net  within  her  curled  locks. 
Wherein  the  Graces  are  entangled  oft ;  • 
Ope  like  th'  imperial  gates  where  Phoebus  sits, 
Whenas  he  means  to  woo  his  Clytia. 
Nocturnal  cares,  ye  blemishers  of  bliss. 
Cloud  not  mine  eyes,  whilst  I  behold  her  face. — 

Hemilia,  my  delight ! — she  answereth  not. 

IHe  dravft  the  eurtain$,  and  findt  her  stmckm 
black  with  thufuUr. 

How  pale  !  as  if  bereav'd  in  fatal  meadff, 
The  balmy  breath  hath  left  her  bosom  quite  : 
My  Hesperus  by  cloudy  death  is  blent  Iju — 
Villains,  away,  fetch  syrups  of  the  Indc, 
Fetch  balsamo,  the  kind  preserve  of  life, 
Fetch  wine  of  Greece,  fetch  oils,  fetch  herbs, 
fetch  all. 

To  fetch  her  life,  or  I  will  faint  and  die. 

[Thry  bring  in  all  theft,  and  qffer,'  natight prevailt.  § 

Herbs,  oils  of  Inde,  alas,  there  naught  prevails  §  ! 
Shut  are  the  day-bright  eyes  that  made  me  see, 
Lock'd  are  the  gems  of  joy  in  dens  of  death ; 
Tet  triumph  I  on  fate,  and  he  on  her : 
Malicious  mistress  of  inconstancy, 
Damn'd  be  thy  name,  that  hast||  obscur'd  my 

joy.— 
Kings,  viceroy8,*[I  princes,  rear  a  royal  tomb 
For  my  Bemilia ;  bear  her  from  my  sight, 
Whilst  I  in  tears  weep  for  Remilia. 

[Tfiey  bear  Remilia's  body  out. 
Radag.   What  maketh  Rasni  moody?  loss  of 

one? 
As  if  no  more  were  left  so  fair  as  she. 
Behold  a  dainty  minion  for  the  nonce,** — 
Fair  Alvida,  the  Paphlagonian  queen  : 
Woo  her,  and  leave  this  weeping  for  the  dead. 
Rami.  What,    woo    my    subject's    wife    that 

honoureth  me  ! 
Radag.  Tut,  kings  this  meum,  tuum  should  not 

know: 
Is  she  not  fair?  is  not  her  husband  hence? 


1         •  Enkindled']  Tho  4to.  of  1698  **  In  kindling." 
I         \  favour]  i.  0.  beauty. 

X  blent]  i.  o.  destroyed,  polluted,— from  the  verb  blend, 
which  in  its  ori^^inal  sense  moans  to  mingle,  cuufound. 
—Tho  4to.  of  \fm  "bcnf 
S  prevails  |  i.  e.  avails. 
II  hoit]  The  4to.  of  1598  "hath." 
i  vietroyi]  The  4to.  of  1093  "  viceroy." 
•*  nonet]  i.  o.  occasion. 


Hold,  take  her  at  the  handa  of  Radagon ; 
A  pretty  peat  to  drive  your  mourn  away. 

Rami.  She  smiles  on  me,  I  see  she  is  mine 
own.— 
Wilt  thou  be  Rasni's  royal  paramour  % 

Radag.    She  blushing  yields  wnsent — ^Mske 
no  dispute : 
The  king  is  sad,  and  must  be  gladded  stnught ; 
Let  Paphlagonian  king  go  mourn  meanwhile. 

[ThruiU  Baskx  and  Alvida  out :  amd  $o  they  aU  exemnt. 

Oseoi.  Pride  hath  his  judgment :  London^look 
about ; 
'Tis  not  enough  in  show  to  be  devout. 
A  fury  now  from  heaven  to  lands  unknown 
Hath  made  the  prophet  speak,  not  to  his  own. 
Fly,  wantons,*  fly  this  pride  and  vain  attire. 
The  seals  to  set  your  tender  hearts  on  fire : 
Be  fcdthful  in  the  promise  you  have  past, 
Else  Qod  will  plague  and  punish  at  the  last. 
When  lust  is  hid  in  shroud  of  wretched  life^ 
When  craft  doth  dwell  in  bed  of  married  wife^ 
.Mark  butt  the  prophets,  we  that  shortly  shows, 
'After  death  expect  for  noany  woes. 

Enter  Alcom  and  Thrasvbulus^  mth  the  Lawyer. 

Thras.  I  need  not,  sir,  discourse  unto  you  the 
duty  of  lawyers  in  tendering  the  right  cause  of 
their  clients,  nor  the  conscience  you  are  tied  unto 
by  higher  conmiand  :  therefore  suffice,  the  Usurer 
hath  done  me  wrong;  you  know  the  case;  and, 
good  sir,  I  have  strained  myself  to  give  you  your 
fees. 

Lawyer.  Sir,  if  I  should  any  way  neglect  so 
manifest  a  truth,  I  were  to  be  accused  of  open 
perjury,  for  the  case  is  evident. 

Ale.  And  truly,  sir,  for  my  case,  if  you  help 
me  not  for  my  matter,  why,  sir,  I  and  my  wife 
are  quite  undone;  I  want  my  mease :{:  of  milk 
when  I  go  to  my  work,  and  my  boy  his  bread  and 
butter  when  he  goes  to  school.  Master  Lawyer, 
pity  me,  for  surely,  sir,  I  was  fain  to  lay  my 
wife's  best  gown  to  pawn  for  your  fees :  when  I 
looked  upon  it,  sir,  and  saw  how  handsomely  it 
was  daubed  with  statute-lace,  and  what  a  £Eur 
mockado§  cape  it  had,  and  then  thought  how 
handsomely  it  became  my  wife, — truly,  sir,  my 
heart  is  made  of  butter,  it  melts  at  the  least  per- 
secution,— I  fell  on  weeping ;  but  when  I  thought 
on  the  words  tho  Usurer  gave  me,  "no  cow," 
then,  sir,  I  would  have  stript  her  intoll  her  smock, 

♦  uantont]  The  4to.  of  1598  "wanton." 

t  Mark  &u',  kc]  Some  corruption  in  this  couplet. 

X  me<i9e]  An  old  form  of  "  mess." 

S  mockado]  Or,  as  it  was  sometimes  called,  moek-rdtd. 

II  into]  i.e.  unto.    See  note  f,  p.  Ill,  see.  ooL 
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but  I  would  maka  him  dclivsr  mj  cow,  ere  I  hud 
dona ;  therefore,  good  Maatcr  Lawyer,  gtand  my 

Lavfifr.  Trust  me,  father,  I  will  rlo  for  thee 
OS  much  u  for  myaetf. 

Ate.  Are  you  nurried,  sir! 

Zowytr.  Ay,  miny,  un  I,  father. 

Ale.  Then  good'a  benison  light  on  you  nad 
yoDT  good  mfe,  aud  aend  hor  tbnt  tha  bD  oever 
troubled  with  ray  wife'i  diBeaso. 

J/Cnoj/tr.  Why.  what's  thy  wife's  diseaso } 

Ale.  Trdy,  dr,  she  hath  two  open  fautU,  and 
one  privy  fiuilt.  Sir,  the  Erst  is,  sho  is  too 
doqueot  for  a  paor  man,  aad  hath  the  words  of 
ui,  for  she  will  call  me  Ttucal,  rogue,  ninngatc, 
Tulet,  vsgabond,  slave,  and  ktuve  :  nby,  alas,  sir, 
aiid  these  be  bat  holiday-tenuE,  but  if  you  heard 
her  working-day  words,  in  faitb,  air,  thoy  bo 
n.ttler*  like  thunder,  sir;  for  after  the  dew 
follows  a  rtorto,  fur  tlien  am  I  euro  cilliai'  to  be 
well  bufftrted,  my  &ce  scratched,  or  my  head 
brokes:  aod  therefore,  good  Master  Lawyer,  oa 
my  knees  I  ask  it,  let  me  not  go  homo  again  to 
toy  wife  with  this  word  "  no  oow " ;  for  then  she 
1^  azerdu  hei  two  faults  upon  lae  with  all 


ZawjKr.  Fear  not,  mim.  But  nhat  U  thjirifo'e 
priry  fimltl 

Alt.  Truly,  sir,  that's  a  thing  of  nothing ;  alas, 

■hcjindeed,  sir-revereneo  of  your  maatership,  dotb 

nas  to  bnalc  wind  in  her  sleep. — 0,  sii-,  here 

WMDM  (he  Judge,  and  tho  old  cutif  tbe  Usurer. 

BUrr  Ot  Jndeo,  allmdi-i,  anit  Oie  Uiunr. 

Piitrtr.  &tr,here  ia  forty  augela  far  yoa,  aod  if 
Bt  any  time  yon  want  a  hundred  pound  or  two, 
'tia  K*dy  kt  yoar  command,  or  tho  feeding  of 
UiiM  or  four  fat  bullocks  :  whereas  these  needy 
alaTca  can  reward  with  nothing  but  a  cap  and  a 
kiMo;  and  therefore  I  pray  yon,  air,  favour  my 

Jadgt.  Fear  not,  sir,  I'll  do  what  I  can  for  yoii. 
I'rartr.  What,  Uaster  Lawyer,  what  moke  you 
hen  t  mine  ad*er?ary  for  these  clienta  t 
Xaityer.  So  it  cbauceth  now,  sir. 
t'mrcr,  1  know  you  know  the  old  proTorb, 
"Be  iinot  wiso  that  isnot  wine  for  himGelf":  I 
wotlld  not  be  dij^^ced  in  this  actiou  ;  therefore 
h«n  is  twenty  angols  ;  say  nothing  in  tho  matter, 
or"  what  yoo  say,  siy  to  no  porposo,  for  tbe 
Jndge  ia  my  friend. 
>  Jiamftr.  Let  mo  alone,  I'll  fit  your  purpose. 

■^■^AAc  Come,  where  ore  Iheao  fellows  thnt  are 


the  plantiffsl   what  can   they  Bay  agunst  t 
honest  citizeu  our  neighbour,  a  man  of  good 
report  amongit  all  men ) 

A  Ic.  Truly,  Maater  Judge,  he  ia  a  man  maoh 
spoken  of;  marry,  every  man's  cries  ars  agai 
him,  and  oepeolally  we ;  and  therefore  I  think 
w-e  have  brought  our  Lawyer  to  touch  him  with 
lis  much  law  aa  will  fetch  Lis  lands  and  my  cow 
with  a  pestilence. 

TArai.  Sir,  I  am  the  other  plaiutliT,  and  thia  is 
my  counBellor:  I  beseech  your  honour  be&vour- 
able  to  me  in  equity. 

Jml'je.  O,  Signor  Mizaldo,  what  can  you  say  in 
this  gentleman's  behalf  t 

Lavyer.  Faith,  air,  as  yet  little  good. — Sir,  tell 
you  your  own  case  to  tbe  Judge,  for  I  have  so 
many  matters  iu  my  head,  that  I  have  almost 
forgotten  it 

Tkrai.  la  the  wind  in  that  door  T  Why,  then, 
my  lord,  thus.  I  took  up  of  tWa  curead  Usurer, 
for  ao  I  may  woU  term  lilm,  a  commodity  of 
forty  poimd^i  whereof  I  received  ten  pound  ii 
money,  and  thirty  pound  in  luta-strings,  whereof 
I  could  by  great  friendship  make  but  five  pouuds : 
for  the  asaiu-aace  of  thia  bad  commodity  I  bouod  : 
him  my  land  iu  recogmaance ;  1  came  at  my  day, 
and  tendered  him  his  money,  and  he  would  not  ' 
take  it:  for  tho  redress  of  my  open  wrong  1 
crave  but  juatieo, 

Ju  d^,  ^Vhat  say  yon  to  this,  sir  ? 

I'iurrr.  Thot  first  he  had  no  lutestrings  of  ' 
me ;  for,  look  you,  sir,  I  have  hia  own  hand  to  i 
my  book  for  the  receipt  of  forty  pound. 

Thrai.  That  was,  au-,  but  a  device  of  him  to 
colour  tlio  statute. 

Judge.  Wall,  he  hath  thine  own  hand,  and  wo 
era  crave  no  more  in  law.^liut  now,  sir,  he  says 
hia  money  was  tendered  at  the  day  and  hour. 

Viircr.  This  is  manifest  contrary,  sir,  and  on 
that  I  will  depose ;  for  hero  is  the  obligation,  "  to 
bo  paid  between  three  and  four  iu  the  afUimoou," 
and  the  clock  struck  four  before  he  offered  it, 
and  tbe  words  be  "between  three  and  four," 
therefore  to  ba  tendered  before  four. 

Tlinu.  Sir,  I  was  there  before  four,  and  he  held 
mo  with  brabbling*  till  the  clock  atruck,  and  I 
then  for  the  breach  of  a  minute  he  refused  my 
moDey,  aud  kept+  tlio  recogniaanco  of  my  land 
for  BO  Brnoll  a  triSe. — Good  Signer  Miialdo, 
apeak  what  ia  law;  you  haTo  your  fee,  you  have 
heard   what  tho  case  is,  and  therefore  do  mo 
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justice  and  right :  I  am  a  yoong  gentleman,  and 
speak  for  my  patrimony. 

Lawyer,  Faith,  sir,  the  case  is  altered ;  you  told 
me  it  before  in  another  manner :  the  law  goes 
quite  against  you,  and  therefore  you  must  plead 
to  the  Judge  for  &vour. 

Thnu.  0  execrable  bribery  ! 

AU.  Faith,  Sir  Judge,  I  pray  you  let  me  be 
the  gentleman's  counsellor,  for  I  can  say  thus 
much  in  his  defence,  that  the  Usurer's  dock  is 
the  swiftest  dock  in  all  the  town :  'tis,  sir,  like  a 
woman's  tongue,  it  goes  ever  half-an-hour  before 
the  time ;  for  when  we  were  gone  from  him, 
other  docks  in  the  town  struck  four. 

Judge.  Hold  thy  prating,  fellow: — and  you, 
yoimg  gentleman,  this  is  my  ward :  look  better 
another  time  both  to  your  bargains  and  to  the 
payments ;  for  I  must  give  flat  sentence  against 
you,  thaty  for  default  of  tendering  the  money 
between  the  hours,  you  have  forfeited  your 
recognisance,  and  he  to  have  the  land. 

Thraa,  0  inspeakable  iDJustice  ! 

AU,  0  monstrous,  miserable,  moth-eaten  Judge ! 

Judge,  Now  you,  fellow,  what  have  you  to  say 
for  your  matter  ? 

Ale,  Master  Lawyer,  I  laid  my  wife's  gown  to 
pawn  for  your  fees :  I  pray  you,  to  this  gear.* 

Lawyer.  Alas,  poor  man,  thy  matter  is  out  of 
my  head,  and  therefore,  I  pray  thee,  tell  it 
thyself. 

Ale,  1  hold  my  cap  to  a  noble f  that  the 
Usurer  hath  given  him  some  gold,  and  he,  chew- 
ing it  in  his  mouth,  hath  got  the  toothache  that 
he  cannot  speak. 

Judge.  Well,  sirrah,  I  must  be  short,  and 
therefore  say  on. 

Ale,  Master  Judge,  I  borrowed  of  this  man 
thirty  shillings,  for  which  I  left  him  in  pawn  my 
good  cow;  the  bargain  was,  he  should  have 
eighteen-pence  a  week,  and  the  cow's  milk  for 
usury  :  now,  sir,  as  soon  as  I  had  gotten  the 
money,  I  brought  it  him,  and  broke  but  a  day, 
and  for  that  he  refused  his  money,  and  keeps  my 
cow,  sir. 

Jvdge,  Why,  thou  hast  given  sentence  against 
thyself,  for  in  breaking  thy  day  thou  hast  lost 
thy  cow. 

Ale.  Master  Lawyer,  now  for  my  ten  shillings. 

*  gear]  L  o.  business. 

t  /  hold  my  cap  to  a  wMe]  i.  o.  I  bet  my  cap  to  a 
noble  (the  gold  coin  so  called). — Part  of  the  title-page  of 
our  author's  Second  and  latt  part  of  Conny-catehing^  <S:e., 
runs  thus — "which  if  you  reode  witliout  laughing,  he  giue 
you  my  cap  for  a  noble  " :  see  p.  79  of  the  present  toL 


Lawyer,  Faith,  poor  man,  thy  ease  is  so  bad,  I 
shall  but  speak  against  thee. 

Ale  'Twere  good,  then,  I  should  have  my  ten 
shillings  again. 

Lawyer,  'Tis  my  fee,  fellow, '  for  ooming : 
wouldst  thou  have  me  come  for  nothing! 

Ale.  Why,  then,  am  I  like  to  go  home,  not 
only  with  no  cow,  but  no  gown :  this  gear  goes 
hard. 

Judge.  Well,  you  have  heard  what  favour  I 
can  show  you :  I  must  do  justice. — Come,  Master 
Mizaldo, — and  you,  air,  go  home  with  me  to 
dinner. 

Ale.  Why,  but.  Master  Judge,  no  cow  1— and. 
Master  Lawyer,  no  g^wn ! 
Then  must  I  dean  run  out  of  the  town. 

[EzeufU  Judge,  attended.  Lawyer,  and  Usurer. 
How  cheer  you,  gentleman  1  you  cry  ''no  lands" 
too;  the  Judge  hath  made  you  a  knight  for  a 
gentleman,  hath  dubbed  you  Sir  John  Lack-land. 

Thr(u»  0  miserable  time,  wherein  gold  is  above 
Qod! 

Ale.  Fear  not,  man ;  I  have  yet  a  fetch  to  get 
thy  lands  and  my  cow  again,  for  I  have  a  son  in 
the  court,  that  is  either  a  king  or  a  kingf  s  fellow, 
and  to  him  vrill  I  go  and  complain  on*  the  Judge 
and  the  Usurer  both. 

Ihras,  And  I  will  go  with  thee,  and  entreat 
him  for  my  case. 

Ale*  But  how  shall  I  go  home  to  my  vrife,  when 
I  shall  have  nothing  to  say  unto  her  but  "no 
cow"?  alas,  sir,  my  wife's  faults  will  &11  upon 
mo  ! 

Tkras.  Fear  not ;  let's  go ;  Fll  quiet  her,  ahalt 
see.  lExeunL 

Oseas,  Fly,  judges,  fly  corruption  in  your  court ; 
The  judge  of  truth  hath  made  your  judgment 

short. 
Look  so  to  judge,  that  at  the  latter  day 
Te  be  not  judg'd  with  those  that  wend  astray. 
Who  passe th  judgment^for^bisjprivate  gain. 
Ho  well  may  judge  he  is  adjudg'd  to  pain. 

Enter  Adam  and  the  crew  of  Ruffians  drunk. 

Adam.*  Farewell,  gentle  tapster. — Masters,  as 
good  ale  as  ever  was  tapt ;  look  to  your  feet,  for 
the  ale  is  strong. — ^Well,  farewell,  gentle  tapster. 

First  Ruf,  [to  Second  Ruf.]  Why,  sirrah  slave, 
by  heaven's  maker,  thinkest  thou  the  wench 
loves t  thee  best  because  she  laughed  on  thee? 
give  me  but  such  another  word  and  I  will  throw 
the  i^ot  at  thy  head. 

*  Adam]  The  4tos.  throughout  the  scene  "Clown":  but 
see  note  f.  p>  119,  sec.  coL 
t  loves}  The  4to.  of  1698  "loue." 
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SpiU  DO  drink,  Ipill  no  drink,  the  ale  is 
'^ood:  nitell  ;ou  wb^t,  tie  is  ale,  and  eo  I'll 
oommeod  me  to  jrou  vritli  heart;  commeudatioaE. 
— Firemll,  gontle  tapster. 

Btocmd  Ruf.  Why,  wherefore,  peasant,  Bcomeat 
Uum  that  the  wench  ihould  lave  me  \  Xodk.  but 
on  faer  and  I'll  thrust  m;  ilogger  in  th;  bosom. 

Finl  Kff.  Well,  sirrah,  well,  thou'rt  us  thou'rt, 
•ad  10  ni  take  (hee. 

Samid  E»f.  Why,  what  am  1 1 

Bm  Jin/.  Why,  what  thou  wilt ;  a  sliTe. 

Seeand  Ruf.  Then  take  that,  vilhun,  and  Icam 
how  thou*  nso  me  another  tiino. 

[Sail  Pint  Ruf. 

KrH  R»f.  0, 1  am  slain  1  [Ditt. 

Seeatid  Ruf.  That's  all  one  to  me,  I  care  not : 

now  will  I  into  mjr  wench,  and  call  for  a  fresh  pot. 

[Brt  .•  DtuI  (*ai  cmint  aJl  ateft  Ad*m. 

Adiat.  Nay,  but  hear  ye.  take  me  Kith  ye,  for 
the  ale  ia  ale.— Cut  a  freish  tOBat,  tapsE^r,  Gil  me 
a  pot ;  here  ia  money,  I  am  no  b«ggar.  III  follow 
thw  M  long  a>  the  ale  loata. — A  pestitcnce  on  the 
bla^  for  me,  for  I  might  have  had  a  Ml :  well, 
if  we  ehall  haTo  no  ale.  Til  ut  mc  dawn  :  and  eo 
Ikrawell,  gentle  tapster. 

\UrTt  Infant mtr  thi  dtad  inan. 


Jlomi  What  slangbter'd  wretch  lies  bleeding 
henhialaBt, 
So  neat  the  royal  palace  of  thekiDgl 
Search  oat  if  an;  one  be  biding  ntgb, 
Tliat  OAa  diaoonrae  the  manner  of  his  death. — 
Seat  the«,  fail  Alrifla,  the  fur  of  fairs ; 
Let  not  the  objects  once  offend  thine  eyes, 

Fir^Lard.  Here'aoDBflitahereaaleep,  my  lord. 

Rani.  Wake  him,  and  m.-ite  inquiry  of  this 

Knt Lard.  Simhyonl  heareat  thou,  fellow) 
Adtua,   If  yon  will  fill  a  &esh  pot,  here's  a 
panny.  or  elae  farewell,  gentle  tapter. 
Finl  Lord.  He  ia  dmok,  my  lord. 
Rani.  Well  iport  with  him,  that  Alrida  may 

I        firH  Lard.    Sirrah,  thou  fellow,  thou  must 
anna  to  the  king. 

Adam.  I  will  not  do  a  stroke  of  work  to^y, 
tar  1^  ala  ia  good  ale,  and  you  can  ask  but  a 
I   panny  bi  a  pot,  no  more  by  the  statute. 

Pirn  Lard.  Titlain,  here's  the  king ;  thou  muit 


Adam.  The  king  come,  to  an  ale-houie  I — 
Tapster,  fill  me  three  pols, — Where's  the  kingl 
is  this  he  ? — Oivo  mo  ;oar  hand,  air :  aa  good  ale 
as  ever  was  tapt;  you  shall  drink  while*  your 
skiD  crack. 

Rami.  But  hearcst  thou,  fellow,  who  tolled  thii 

Adam.  I'll  tell  you,  sir, — if  you  did  taite  of 

the  ale, — oIlNinereh  hath  not  such  a  cup  of  ale^  it 
fleweia  in  the  cup,  sir;  by  toy  troth,  I  spent 
eleven  pence,  heaido',three  races  of  ginger — 
Rami.  Answer  me,  knave,  tomy  questjon,  how 


nl 


Adam.  Slaiu  !  why,  [the]  ale  is  itrong  ale,  'til 
huffcap;f  1  warroiit  you,  'twilt  make  a  man 
well. — Tapster,  ho  '.  for  the  king  a  cup  of  ale 
and  a  fresh  toast ;  here's  two  races  more. 

Alvi.  Why,  good  (bllow,  the  king  talks  not  of 
drink;  he  would  have  thee  tell  him  bow  this  man 

Adam.  Dead  I  nay,  I  think  I  am  alive  yet,  and 
will  drink  a  full  pot  ere  night :  but  hear  yo,  if  ye 
be  the  wenoh  that  filled  us  drink,  why,  eo,  do 
your  office,  and  give  ua  a  fresh  pot ;  or  if  you  be 
the  tapster's  wife,  why,  bo,  wash  the  glass  clean. 

Alvi.  He  is  BO  drunk,  m;  lord,  there  Is  no 
talking  with  him. 

Adam.  Drunk  t  nay,  then,  wench,  I  am  not 
drunk:  thou'rt  a  ahitten  quoan  to  call  roe  drunk  j 
I  tell  thee  I  am  not  drunk,  I  am  a  smith,  Lt 

FIrii  Lord.  Sir,  hero  comes  one  perhaps  that 


1 

■ 
■ 


ntoU. 


<  Emiih. 


SaiiA.  Qod  Bare  you.  master. 

Rami.  Smith,  const  thou  tell  mo  how  this  tc 
come  dead? 

Snifli.  May  it  please  your  highness,  toy  m 
here  and  a  crew  of  them  went  to  the  ale-house, 
and  came  out  so  drunk  that  ooo  of  them  killed 
another  •  and  now,  sir.  I  am  foiu  to  leave  my 
shop,  oud  come  to  fetch  him  home. 

Riani.  Some  of  yott  carry  away  the  dead 
body:  drunken  men  must  hate  their  fits;  and, 
sirrah  smith,  heoce  with  thy  man. 

Siailh.  Sirrah  you,  rbo.  Coma  go  with  me. 

Adam,  If  we  shall  have  a  pot  of  ale,  let's  havs 
it,  here's  money ;  hold,  tapster,  t4ike  my  pun& 

Smith.  Come,  then,  with  me,  the  pot  stands 
full  in  the  house. 
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Adam.  I  am  for  you,  let's  go,  thou'rt  on  honest 
tapster :  we'll  drink  six  pots  ere  we  part. 

IBxewU  Smith,  Adam  ;  and  Attendanta  vUh  th« 
dead  body. 

Rami,  Beauteous,  more  bright  than  beauty  in 
mine  eyes. 
Tell  me,  fidr  sweeting,  wanVst  thou  anything 
Contain'd  within  the   threefold   circle  of   the 

world,* 
That  may  make  Alvida  liye  full  content] 
Alvi,  Nothing,  my  lord ;  for  all  my  thoughts 
are  pleas'd 
Whenas  mine  eye  surfeits  with  Rasni's  sight. 

EnUr  the  Eiko  of  Paphiaoonia  VMleointenL 
Bami,    Look  how  thy  husband  haunts  our 

royal  court. 
How  still  his  sight  breeds  melancholy  storms. 
0  Alvida,  I  am  pas8ing]t  passionate, 
And  vex'd  with  wrath  and  anger  to  the  death  ! 
Hars,  when  he  held  fair  Venus  on  his  knee. 
And  saw  the  limping  smith  come  from  his  forge, 
Had  not  more  deeper  furrows  on:}:  his  brow 
Than  Rasni  hath  to  see  this  Paphlagon. 
Alvi.  Content  thee,  sweet,  I'll  salve  thy  sorrow 

straight ; 
Best  but  the  ease  of  all  thy  thoughts  on  me, 
And  if  I  make  not  Rasni  blithe  again. 
Then  say  that  women's  fancies  have  no  shifts. 
£,  of  Paph,  Sham'st  thou  not,  Basni,  though 

thou  be'st  a  king, 
To  shroud  adultery  in  thy  royal  seat? 
Art  thou  arch-ruler  of  great  Nineveh, 
Who  shouldst  excel  in  virtue  as  in  state. 
And  vn'ong'st  thy  friend  by  keeping  back  his  wife  ? 
Have  I  not  battled  in  thy  troops  full  oft, 
'Qainst  Egypt,  Jewry,  and  proud  Babylon, 
Spending  my  blood  to  purchase  thy  renown. 
And  is  the  guerdon  of  my  chivalry 
Ended  in  this  abusing  of  my  wife  ? 
Restore  her  me,  or  I  will  from  thy  court. 
And  make  discourse  of  thy  adulterous  deeds. 
Jtasni,  Why,  take  her,  Paphlagon,  exclaim  not, 

man; 
For  I  do  prize  mine  honour  more  than  love. — 
Fair  Alvida,  go  with  thy  husband  home. 
Alvi,  How  dare  I  go,  sham'd  with  so  deep 

misdeed  ? 
Revenge  will  broil  within  my  husband's  breast, 

•  T(U  me,  fair  ejecting,  tcanfgt  thou  anything 
Omtain'd  trithin  the  thre^old  circle  of  the  world,  &c.  ]  Qy. 

**  Tell  met  /«»''  sweeting^  warU'gt  thou  aught  contain'd 
Within  the  ihretfold  circle  of  the  world,"  &c.  ? 

\pamng]  Tho4to.  of  1594  "passion." 

Xfumywt  on]  The  4to.  of  1598  "  sorrowes  in." 


And  when  he  hath  me  in  the  court  at  home. 
Then  Alvida  shall  feel  revenge  for  all 

BaanL  What  say'st  thou^  King  of  Paphlagon,  to 
this! 
Thou  hear^st  the  doubt  thy  wife  doth  stand  upon. 
If  she  hath*  done  amiu,  it  is  my  &ult ; 
I  prithee  pardon  and  forget  [it]  aU. 

K.ofPaph,  If  that  I  meant  not,  Rasni,  to  foi^ve. 
And  quite  forget  the  follies  that  ar^past, 
I  would  not  Youehf  her  presence  in  my  court ; 
But  she  shall  be  my  queen,  my  love,  my  life. 
And  Alvida  unto  her  Paphlagon, 
And  lov^d,  and  more  beloved  than  before. 

Rami.  What  say'st  thou,  Alvida,  to  this  t 

A  Ivu  That,  will  he  swear  it  to  my  lord  the  king. 
And  in  a  full  carouse  of  Greekish  wine 
Drink  do¥m  the  malice  of  his  deep  reyenge, 
I  will  go  home,  and  love  him  new  again. 

Rami.  What  answers  Paphlagon  1        [will  do. 

A',  of  Paph.  That  what  she  hath  requested  I 

Alvi,  Go,  damosel,  [and]  fetch  me  that  sweet 
wine 
That  stands  within  my  t  closet  on  the  shelf; 
Pour  it  into  a  standing-bowl  of  gold. 
But,  on  thy  life,  taste  not  before  the  king  : 
Make  haste.  [Exit  Female  Attendant. 

Why  is  great  Rasni  melancholy  thus? 
If  promise  be  not  kept,  hate  all  for  me. 

[  Wine  brought  in  by  Fomole  Attendant 

Hero  is  the  wine,  my  lord :  first  make  him  swear. 

K.  of  Paph.  By  Nineveh's  great  gods,  and  Nine- 
veh's great  king, 
My  thoughts  shall  never  be  to  wrong  my  wife  ! 
And  thereon  here's  a  full  carouse  to  her.  [Drinks. 

Alvi.  And  thereon,  Rasni,  here's  a  kiss  for  thee ; 
Now  mayst  thou  freely  fold  thine  Alvida. 

K.  of  Paph,  0, 1  am  dead !  obstruction's  of  my 
breath  ! 
The  poison  is  of  wondrous  sharp  effect. 
Cursed  be  all  adulterous  queans,  say  I ! 
And  cursing  so,  poor  Paphlagon  doth  die.    [Dies. 

Alvi,  Now,  have  I  not  salVd  the  sorrows  of 
my  lord  ? 
Have  I  not  rid  a  rival  of  thy  loves  ? 
What  say'st  thou,  Rasni,  to  thy  paramour  ? 

Rasni,  That  for  this  deed  I'll  deck  my  Alvida 
In  sendal,§  and  in  costly  sussapine, 
Border'd  with  pearl  and  India  diamond ; 
I'll  cause  great  ^ol  perfume  all  his  winds 
With  richest  myrrh  and  curious  ambergreece. 


■'■■  hath]  The  4to.  of  1698  "hauo." 

i  vouch]  The  4ta  of  1598  **  vouchsafe" 

t  my]  The  4to.  of  1598  *'thy." 

§  nendal]  See  note  *,  p.  Ill,  sec.  coL 
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Cam*,  lovely  mioioa,  paragon  for  fiufi* 
Cone  fallow  ae,  awect  goddeaa  of  mine  eye. 
And  tuts  the  pleaaurea  Bauii  will  provide. 

Okiu.  Where  whoredom  reigni,  there  murder 
follows  fast. 
As  falling  leaves  before  the  winter  bluL 
A  wicked  life,  tniu'd  up  in  endless  crime, 
Hkth  CD  regardf  unto  the  latter  lime. 
When  lechers  ehall  bo  punuU'd  for  their  luat, 
When  priDc«  pUgu'il  bmauao  they  are  unjust. 

t  in  time,  the  waruing'bcll  doth  [all ; 
Subdue  the  fleah  by  prayer  to  mve  the  eoul : 
Loodan,  behold  the  canie  uf  othcra'  wrack, 
And  aeef  the  award  of  justice  at  thy  back  : 
Defer  not  oS,  to-morrow  is  too  lute  ; 
Elj  ni^t  ho  eomea  perhapa  ta  judge  thj  state. 

Bittir  JoKju. 
L  From  forth  the  depth  of  my  impiiaon'd 

Stoal  you,  my  lighs,  [to]  toatify  my  puia ; 
Convey  oa  wings  of  mine  immortail  Mne 
Uy  lealom  pnyen  uuto  the  starry  throne. 
Ah  merciful  and  just,  thou  dreailfiil  Ood  ! 
Where  ia  thine  arm  to  lay  revengefiJ  stnikea 
Upon  the  beads  of  our  rebellious  race  1 
Ld,  battel,  once  that  flouriah'd  like  the  viuc, 
I*  bwren  laid.;  the  beaijtif a^  inorMiOr  ^     J 


!■  wholly  ble£'t,$  nnif^^iti^oUa^^  ' 
Enounpeth  (here  where  virtue  wu  enthron'd : 

a,  the  while  the  widow  mote  relief. 
The  ftthetlws  is  wrong'd  by  naked  need, 
Derotion  aleepa  in  ciuden  of  coutempt, 
HypocriBy  infects  the  holy  priest ! 
Ay  me,  for  thia  1  woe  me,  far  these  miadeoda  < 
Alme  t  walk  to  think  upon  the  Korld, 
And  ligh  to  sea  thy  propheta  sc 
Alaa,  CMitemn'd  by  cuiaM  Isrsel  I 
Tet,  Jonis,  reat  content,  'lis  Isreel's 
That  ososeth  this :  then  muse  no  lao 
Bat  pny  amenda,  and  mend  thy  owi 


I  AM  hath  power  to  pardon  and  correct; 

To  thee  po-taina  to  do  the  Lord's  command. 

Go  girt  thy  lorna,  and  hoate  thee  quickly  hence ; 

T«  Ifinsveb,  that  mighty  city,  wend, 

And  say  thia  message  from  the  Lord  ofhoit>, 


i 


•>H-]i.«,hMaty. 

I  npeM)  Tlio  llo.  of  isw  "  reirard." 

]  MfJ  The  iia.  of  IMS  "  aet." 

1  Un(]  B«  note  :,  p.  IK,  flnt  cd. 


Preach  untolhem  these  tidings  &om  thy  Ood; — 
"  Behold,  thy  wickednaBS  hath  tempted  me. 
And  pioroM  through  theuino-fold  orha  of  heaven : 
Repent,  or  else  thy  judgment  is  at  hand.' 

J:r\iu.  Proalrato  I  lie  before  the  Lord  of  hosts, 
With  humble  ears  inteading*  his  behoit : 
Ab,  lionour'd  be  Jehovah's  great  command ! 
Then  Janaa  must  to  Niuaveh  repair, 
Commanded  aa  tlie  prophet  of  the  Lord. 
Great  dangers  oa  thia  journey  dot  await. 
But  doogOTS  none  where  heavens  direct  the  course. 
What  should  I  deem !    I  see,  yea,  wgbing  see. 
How  Israel  ainfa],  yet  knows  X  the  way  of  truth. 
And  thereby  grows  Ibe  bye-word  of  the  world. 
How,  then,  should  God  in  judgment  be  ao  strict 
'Quingt  those  who  never  heard  or  knew  bis  power, 
To  threaten  utter  ruin  of  them  all  \ 
Should  i  report  this  judgment  of  my  Qod, 
I  should  incite  them  more  to  follow  sin. 
And  publiih  to  the  worid  my  country's  btame  : 
It  may  not  be,  my  conscienoe  tella  me — no. 
Ah  Jonas,  wilt  thou  prove  rabelhous,  then  I 
Cooaider,  ere  thou  fall.|  what  error  ii. 
Uy  miud  misgives  :  to  Joppa  will  I  Oy,j| 
And  for  R  while  to  Thoreus^  shape  my  course, 
Until  the  Lord  oafret  his  ougry  brows. 


Ruler  toMiu  Mcrchauta  <i/  ThArau^  a  Master,  iMd  amvi 

if 01.  Come  on,    brave  merobania;   now  t 
vrind  doth  aerVB, 
And  sweetly  blona  a  gale  at  west-loutb-wcst. 
Our  yards  scrois,  our  anchors  on  the  pike, 
\V)iat,  shall  we  hence,  and  take  this  merry  gale? 

Firii  Mer.  SoilorD,  convey  our  budgets  itnight 
aboard, 
And  we  will  recompense  your  pains  at  Isit  : 
If  once  ill  safely  we  mny  Thataus  see, 
Uaater,  we'll  fonst  these  merry  mates  and  thee. 

Mat.  Ueanwhile  content  yourselves  with  silly 

Our  beds  are  boards,  our  feasts  are  full  of  mirth : 
We  uie  no  pomp,  we  are  the  lords  of  aea ; 
When  princes  sweat  in  care,  we  swink"  of  glee. 

*  iuttndtnff]  i.D.  attcadlug  to. 

I  Boh  Imil  (in  fii  >tl  knimi.  ia.]  Bad  It  Dot  been  r« 
tbe  uroriJa  "hwti'aod  "fnivi,''bbB  oldniiding"idn 
might  havo  stood ;-— "  Ihay  mads  p«a«  with  laraal,  and 
larrnl  (Am,"    ti  5inwl.  i.  IS, 

*/=IIJTh,.41o.onsM-«Il." 

||Jt"iTh«4lo  i.tlW8-aco" 

1  r^mu]  Should,  of  courm.  b«  "Tsnhiih":  bill 
tliroughmit  the  plar  Ihsttoi.  buTB  "Tbanua";  and  *o 
In  nil  protnUIitj.  UiB  aiiUiQr  cbue  to  writs  tho  DOme. 

•*  nciai:]  i.  e.  toil,  labour. 
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Orion's  shouldera  and  the  Pointen  seire 
To  be  our  loadstars  in  tho  lingering  night ; 
The  beauties  of  Arcturus  we  behold ; 
And  though  the  sailor  is  no  bookman  held, 
He  knows  more  art  than  ever  bookmen  read. 
First  Sai.  By  heavens,  well  said  in  honour  of 
our  trade ! 
Let's  see  the  proudest  scholar  steer  *  his  course, 
Or  shift  his  tides,  as  silly  sailors  do ; 
Then  will  we  yield  them  praise,  else  never  none. 
Fint  Mer.  Well  spoken,  fellow,  in  thine  own 
behal£ 
But  let  us  hence  ;  wind  tarries  none,  you  wot, 
And  tide  and  time  let  slip  is  hardly  got. 
M<u,  March  to  the  haven,  merchants ;  I  follow 
you.  \Exeunt  Merchants. 

Jonas,  [aside,]  Now  doth  occasion  further  my 
desires; 
I  find  companions  fit  to  aid  my  flight. — 
Stay,  sir,  I  pray,  and  hear  a  word  or  two. 
Mas,  Say  on,  good  friend,  but  briefly,  if  you 
please ; 
My  passeogers  by  this  time  are  aboard,    [selves  ? 
Joruu,  Whither  pretend  t  you  to  embark  your- 
Mas.  To  Tharsus,  sir,  and  here  in  Joppa-haven 
Our  ship  is  prest^  and  ready  to  depart. 
Jonas,  May  I  have  passage  for  my  money,  then  ? 
itfou.  What  not  for  money?  pay  ten  silver- 
lings,! 
Tou  are  a  welcome  guest,  if  so  you  please. 

Joncu  [ffiving  money].  Hold,  take  thine  hire;  I 

follow  thee,  my  friend. 
Mas.  Where  is  your  budget  ?  let  me  bear  it,  sir. 
Joncu.  To  one  in  peace,  who  8ail[8]  as  I  do  now,|| 
Put  trust  in  him  who  succoureth  every  want. 

IEjxutU. 
Oseas.  When  prophets,  new-inspir'd,  presume 
to  force 
And  tie  the  power  of  heaven  to  their  conceits ; 
When  fear,  promotion,  pride,  or  simony, 
Ambition,  subtle  craft,  their  thoughts  disguise, 
Woe    to   the    flock  whereas  IF    tho  shepherd's 

foul !  *• 
For,  lo,  the  Lord  at  unawares  shall  plague 
The  careless  guide,  because  his  flocks  do  stray. 


*  gteer]  The  4toH.  "stir." 

t  pretend  \  i.  e.  intend. 

t  preft]  L  e.  prepared. 

S  tUverlings]  L  c.  pieces  of  silver.  Tho  word  occurs  in 
Scripture,  Itaialt,  vii.  63,  and  in  Thi  Jew  qf  Malta,  Mar- 
lowe's Works,  p.  145,  ed.  Dyce,  1858. 

II  To  one  in  peace,  £c.]  After  this  line  something  is 
wanting,— a  line  at  least,  if  not  more. 

^  vhereas]  L  o.  where. 

••  foul}  The  4to.  of  1698  "  fold." 


The  axe  already  to  the  tree  is  art : 
Beware  to  tempt  the  Lord,  ye  men  of  art. 

JBnler  Aicosr,  Thbastbulus,  Bamxa,  and  CunraoH. 

Cles.  Mother,  some  meat,  orelse  I  die  for  want ! 

Sam.  Ah  little  boy,  how  glad  thy  mother  would 
Supply  thy  wants,  but  naked  need  denies ! 
Thy  father^s  slender  portion  in  this  world 
By  usury  and  false  deceit  is  lost : 
No  charity  within  this  city  bidee ; 
All  for  themselves,  and  none  to  help  the  poor. 

Cles.  Father,  shall  Clesiphon  have  no  relief  f 

Ale  Faith,  my  boy,  I  must  be  flat  with  thee^ 
we  must  feed  upon  proverbs  now ;  as  "  Neoeesitj 
hath  no  law,"  "A  ohurl's  feast  is  better  than 
none  at  all : "  for  other  remedies  have  we  none^ 
except  thy  brother  Radagon  help  usl 

Sanu  Is  this  thy  slender  care  to  help  our  child  I 
Hath  nature  arm'd  thee  to  no  more  remorse  f* 
Ah  cruel  man,  unkind  and  pitiless  ! — 
Come,  Clesiphon,  my  boy,  T\\  beg  for  thee. 

Cles.  0,  how  my  mother^s  mourning  moveth  me ! 

Ale.  Nay,  you  shall  pay  me  interest  for  getting 
the  boy,  wife,  before  you  carry  him  henoe  :  alas, 
woman,  what  can  Aloon  do  more?  FU  pluck 
the  belly  out  of  my  heart  for  thee,  tweet  Samia ; 
be  not  80  waspish. 

Sam.  Ah  silly  man,  I  know  thy  want  is  great^ 
And  foolish  I  tot  crave  where  nothing  is. 
Haste,  Alcon,  haste,  make  haste  unto  our  son ; 
Who,  since  he  is  iu  favour  of  the  king, 
May  help  this  hapless  gentleman  and  us 
For  to  regain  our  goods  from  tyrant's  hands. 

Thras.  Have  patience,  Samia,  wait  your  weal 
from  heaven : 
Thet  gods  have  rais'd  your  son,  I  hope,  for  this, 
To  succour  innocents  in  their  distress. 
Lo,  where  he  comes  from  the  imperial  court ; 
QOf  let  us  prostrate  us  before  his  feet. 

Ale.  Nay,  by  my  troth,  I'll  never  ask  my  son 
blessing ;  che  trow,  cha  f  taught  him  his  lesson 
to  know  his  father. 

Enter  Radaoom  ff<<«nc2ed.D 

Wliat,  son  Radagon  !  i'faith,  boy,  how  dost  thee? 

Rad.  Villain,  disturb  me  not ;  I  cannot  stay. 

*  remorse]  i.  e.  compassion. 

t  foolUh  I  to]  The  4to.  of  1598  "  foolishly  /  do.** 

t  The]  Tho  4to.  of  1694  "Tho." 

§  c?ie  trow,  cha]  i.  e.  I  trow,  I  have.— Why  the  author 
gives  us  here  a  sudden  touch  of  rustic  dialect,  it  would 
be  diiScult  to  say. 

II  aUended]  Tho  4tos.  *'folu$:*  But  that  Radagon  does 
not  enter  here  soltts  is  shown  by  his  presently  saying 
"  Marshal,  why  whip  you  not,"  &o.,  and  "Slaves,  fetca 
out  tortures^"  &c. 


Ale.  Tut.  Mn,  Til  help  you  of  that  diaeue 
ijuicUf,  for  I  c4a  bold  thee :  wk  tb;  mother, 
knaio,  what  canning  I  have  to  ease  a  womim 
vbon  a  qualm  of  kiudaeu  ooiues  too  nenr  her 
ftoaucli ;  Ut  me  but  cliap  tniae  armt  about  Lor 
bodj,  and  any  mj  pnysra  iu  her  boaom,  and  ihe 
■iudl  b«  healed  pregentl}-. 

Sadoff.  Tnutor  unto  my  princaly  tnqosty. 
Bow  dar'at  thou  la;  thy  hands  upon  a  king  t 

Sam.  So  tniitor,  Radngon,  but  true  is  he  : 
What,  hath  promotion  bleared  thus  thine  of  c, 
To  ■cura  thy  father  when  he  Tisits  thea  ! 
A^  my  loll,  behold  with  ruthfol  eyes 
Thy  parenta  robb'd  of  all  their  trorldly  wsal 
Eiy  anbtle  mesiia  of  usury  and  guile  : 
The  jndga'aeftn  are  deaf  and  abut  up  close; 
All  mercy  aleeps :  then  be  thou  in  these, pi uugas* 
A  patron  to  thy  mother  io  t  her  pains  ; 
Behold  Ihy  brother  almost  dead  for  food  : 
O,  Buccour  ua.  that  Srst  did  succour  thee  1 

Badag.  Wliat,  Buccour  me !  false  callet,:^  bcttce. 

Old  dotai'd,  pack  !  move  not  my  patience : 
1  know  you  not;  kings  oeTer  look  so  low. 

Sam,  Yon  know  ua  not '.  0  Radugou,  you  knoir 
Thai,  knowing  ub,  you  koov  your  parenta  then ; 

Thou  kuow'st  this  iTomb  fitat  brought  thee  forth 

to  light: 
I  know  theso  papa  did  focler  thee,  myaoa. 

Ate.  And  t  know  he  bath  had  maoy  a  piece  of 
bread  and  cheete  at  my  bauds,  as  proud  as  ho  ia; 
that  know  L 

Thrat.  1  wait  no  hope  of  succour  in  this  ploco, 
Where  childrea  hold  their  fathers  in  diegrace. 

Baday.  Dare  you  enforce  the  furrows  of  revenge 
Within  Uie  brows  of  royal  Radagou  ! 
Vilkin,    avauDt  !    hence,    bcggai's,    with   your 

braU:— 
Martial,  why  whip  you}  not  theso  rogues  away, 
That  thua  disturb  our  roys!  msjasty  ? 

da.  Mother,  I  see  it  is  a  wondroua  thing, 
From  base  estate  for  to  become  a  king  ; 
For  wb;,|l  methiuk,  my  brother  iu  these  fits 
Hath  got  a  kingdom,  but,hath  lost  bin  wits. 

Radag.  Yet  more  contempt  before  my  royalty  T 
Slares,  fetch  out  tortures  woraa  thaii  Tilyua' 

plagues, 
And  tear  their  tongues  from  their  bkspb£mous 


Tkrai.  I'll  get  megpne,  though  wo-begonewith 
grief; 
No  hops  ramiuiu  :^ome,  Alcou,  let  us  wend. 
Sadag.  'Twere  best  you  di't,  tor  fear  you  citcl) 
your  bane.  [Exit  TaBiSTEULUa. 

Sao.  Nay,  traitor,  I  will  haunt  thee   to  tho 
death : 
Uugracious  sou,  untoward,  and  perverse, 
I'll  fill  the  heBTens  with  echoes  of  thy  pride, 
And  ring  in  every  ear  thy  small  regard, 
That  doat  despise  thy  parents  in  their  wants ; 
And  breathing  forth  my  soul  before  thy  fast. 
My  curses  still  shall  bauot  thy  hateful  head, 
And  being  dead,  niy  ghoat  shall  thee  pursue. 

Rami.  How 

Where  naught  abould  touod  hut  harmonie*  of 

heaven \ 
Wbnt  maketh  Rodagon  so  paasionato  1 
iSam.  Justice,  0  king,  justice  against  my  son  t 
Batni.  Thy  ion  !  what  sou  1 
Sam.  This  cursed  Radagon. 
Radag.  Dread  mouarch.  tbia  ia  but  a  luaaoy. 
Which  grief  and  iwnt  hath  brougbt  the  wonun 

to.— 
What,  doth  this  passion  hold  you  every  mooi 

San,  0  politic  in  ain  and  wickeduesa. 
Too  impudent  for  to  delude  thy  piince  I — 
0  Basui,  this  same  womb  flratt  brought  him 

forth : 
Til  is  is  his  father,  worn  with  care  and  age. 
This  is  liii  brother,  poor  unhappy  lad. 
And  I  his  mother,  though  contemn'd  by  him. 
With  tedious  toil  wo  got  our  little  good. 
And  brought  himup  to  school  with  mickle  oharge: 
Lord,  how  we  Joy'd  to  see  his  towardneaa  1 
And  to  ourselves  we  oft  iu  silence  sud, 
Tbia  youth  when  wo  are  old  may  succour  us. 
But  now  prefcrr'd  and  lifted  up  by  thee, 
We  quite  deatroy'd  by  oureJd  usury, 
fie  Ecameth  me.  hia  father,  and  this  child. 
Cla.  Be  plays  the  serpent  right,  desorib'd  in 
Esop's  tale, 
That  Bought  the  raster's  death,  that  lately  gave 
him  lilb. 
Ale.    Nay,   au  please  your  majeity^hip,  for 
proof  he  was  my  child,  search  tho  parish-book : 
the  clerk  will  swear  it,  his  godfttthera  and  god- 

*  Mofi]  The  4Us.  "  Sooihsajen  "  (which  uoflouhtodly 
nuaju  thi  panKHUffsa  who  in  an  earlisr  part  of  the  play 
have  been  ded^Dated  "  Jtfotrl" .-  seep.  119,  im.  odLX 

t  jtrM]  Kol  In  the  (to.  oTIMS. 
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mothen  can  witness  it:  it  cost  me  forty  pence 
in  ale  and  cakes  on  the  wives  at  his  christening. 
— Hence,  proud  king !  thou  ehalt  never  more 
have  my  blessing. 

Jtasni.  [taking  IUdagon  apart.]    Say  sooth  in 
secret,  Radagon, 
Is  this  thy  father  ? 

Radag,  Mighty  king,  he  is ; 
I  blushing  tell  it  to  your  majesty. 

RatnL  Why*  dost  thou,  then,  contemn  him 
and  his  friends  ? 

Badag.  Because  he  is  a  base  and  abject  swain, 
My  mother  and  her  brat  both  beggarly, 
Unmeet  to  be  allied  unto  a  king : 
Should  I,  that  look  on  Rasni's  countenance, 
And  march  amidst  his  royal  equipage, 
Embase  myself  to  speak  to  such  as  they  ? 
'Twero  impious  so  to  impair  the  love 
That  mighty  Rasnl  bears  to  Radagou. 
I  would  your  grace  would  quit  them  from  your 

sight, 
That  dare  presume  to  look  on  Jove*s  compare. 

Ratni,  I  like  thy  pride,  I  praise  thy  policy ; 
Such  should  they  bo  that  wait  upon  my  court : 
Let  me  alone  to  answer,  Radagon. — 
YillainSyt  seditious  traitors,  as  jou  be. 
That  scandalize  the  honour  of  a  king, 
Depart  my  court,  you  stales  of  impudence. 
Unless  you  would  be  parted  from  your  limbs  ! 
So  base  for  to  entitle  fatherhood 
To  Rasni's  friend,  to  Rasni's  favourite. 

Radag.    Henco,  begging  scold !   hence,   caitif 
ologg'd  with  years  ! 
On  pain  of  death,  revisit  not  the  court. 
Was  I  conceiv'd  by  such  a  scurvy  trull, 
Or  brought  to  light  by  such  a  lump  of  dirt  ? 
Qo,  losel,  trot  it  to  the  cart  and  spade  ! 
Thou  art  uumeet  to  look  upon  a  king, 
Much  less  to  be  the  father  of  a  king. 

Ale.  You  may  sec,  wife,  what  a  goodly  piece 
of  work  you  have  made :  have  I  taught  you 
arsmetry,  as  additiori  mulHplicarum,,  the  rule  of 
three,  and  all  for  the  begetting  of  a  boy,  and  to 
be  banished  for  my  labour]  0  pitiful  hearing  ! — 
Come,  Clesiphon,  follow  me. 

CUt.  Brother,  beware  :  I  oft  have  heard  it  told, 
That  SODS  who  do  their  fathers  scorn  shall  beg 
when  they  be  old. 

Jladag.  Henco,  bastard  boy,  for  fear  you  taste 

the  whip  ! 

lExeunt  Alcon  and  Clesiphok. 

Sam.  0  all  you  heavens,  and  you  eternal  powers 

•  Why]  The4to.  of  1594  "Thy." 

t  ruiaint]  Tho  4to.  of  1598  "  Villaino." 


That  sway  the  sword  of  justice  in  your  handsi 
(If  mothei^s  cursee  for*  her  son's  contempt 
May  fill  the  balance  of  your  fury  full,) 
Pour  down  the  tempest  of  your  direfid  plagues 
Upon  the  head  of  cursed  Radagon ! 

[A  Jlame  of  Jlrt  app^pan  from  bauaik^   and 
RiDAOOV  u  ttoaUaw$d.\ 

So  you  are  just :  now  triumph,  Samia !        [ExiL 
Rami.  What  exorcising  charm,  or  hateful  hag, 
Hath  ravishdd  the  pride  of  my  delight  ? 
What  tortuous  planets,  or  malevolent 
Conspiring  power,  repining  destiny. 
Hath  made  the  concave  of  the  earth  unclose, 
And  shut  in  ruptures  lovely  Radagon  t 
If  I  be  lord  commander  of  the  clouds, 
King  of  the  earth,  and  sovereign  of  the  seas. 
What  daring  Saturn,  from  his  fiery  den, 
Doth  dart  these  furious  flames  amidst  my  court  1 
I  am  not  chief,  there  is  more  great  than  I : 
Whaty  greater  than  th'  Assyrian  Satrapos  ? 
It  may  not  be,  and  yet  I  fear  there  is, 
That  hath  bereft  me  of  my  Radagon. 
First  MaguM.   Monarch,  and  potentate  of  all 
our  provinces. 
Muse  not  so  much  upon  this  accident, 
Which  is  indeed  nothing  miraculous. 
The  hill  of  Sicily,  dread  sovereign. 
Sometime  on  sudden  doth  evacuate 
Whole  flakes  of  fire,  and  spews  out  from  below 
The  smoky  brands  that  Vulcan's  bellows  drive : 
Whether  by  winds  enclosM  in  the  earth. 
Or  fracture  of  the  earth  by  rivers'  force, 
Such  chances  as  was  this  are  often  seen ; 
Whole  cities  sunk,  whole  countries  drowned  quite. 
Then  muse  not  at  the  loss  of  Radagon, 
But  frolic  with  the  dalliance  of  your  love. 
Let  cloths  of  purple,  set  with  studs  of  gold. 
Embellished  with  all  the  pride  of  earth, 
Bo  spread  for  Alvida  to  sit  upon : 
Then  thou,  like  Mars  courting  the  queen  of  love, 
Mayst  drive  away  this  melancholy  fit. 

Rasni.  The  proof  is  good  and  philosophical ; 
And  more,  thy  counsel  plausible  and  sweet — 
Come,  lords,  though  Rosni  wants  his  Radagon, 
Earth  will  repay  him  many  Radagons, 
And  Alvida  with  pleasant  looks  revive 
The  heart  that  droops  for  want  of  Radagon. 

[Exeunt. 

Oseat.  When  disobedience  reigneth  in  the  child, 
And  princes'  ears  by  flattery  be  beguiled ; 
When  laws  do  pass  by  favour,  not  by  truth ; 


^ 


y 


•  for]  The  4to.  of  1598  "of." 

t  A  Jlame,  &c.]  Tho  4to8.  "  Upm  tki*  praier  slU  dt- 
partethf  and  a  Home"  &c. 


LOOKING-GLASS  FOR  LONDON  AND  ENGLAND. 


When  fUaebood  swanueth  both  in  old  and  youth; 
Wben  gold  iM  mndo  >  god  to  wrong  tho  poor. 
And  chirity  exU'd  from  ricli  meu's  door ; 
When  men  by  nit  do  labour  to  disprove 
The  plagues  for  ein  sent  doirn  by  Qod  nbove  ; 
Whan*  great niaa'ieBra«restopt  to  gomi advice. 
And  apt  to  hear  those  talca  that  feed  their  vice ; 
Woe  to  the  laud  I  for  from  the  coat  shall  rise 
A  Ijuub  of  peace,  the  ecaurge  of  vamtics, 
The  judge  of  trutb,  the  patron  of  the  jiut, 
Who  toon  wilt  lay  preaumptioa  in  the  duet, 
And  gi*o  the  humble  poor  thoir  hearta'  desire. 
And  doom  tlie  worldlings  to  eternal  fire  : 
Repent  hU  yon  that  hear,  for  Fear  of  plnguei. 
O  London,  tbia  and  more  doth  Hworm  in  thuo ! 
Repent,  repeat,  for  wbyf  the  Lord  doth  see ; 
With  trembling  pmy,  and  mead  what  ia  amiss; 
The  sword  of  Justice  drawn  already  ia. 

£«rfT  Adau  and  (^  EmUU'a  WlTe. 

AdaaLi  Why,  but  hear  you,  mistrcsa  :  yea 
know  »  womao'a  eyea  are  like  a  pair  of  pattens, 
St  to  Mve  shoe-leather  in  summer,  ond  to  keep 
■way  the  cold  in  winter ;  aa  you  may  like  your 
buabalid  with  the  one  eye  because  you  are  mar- 
ried, ud  me  witb  the  other  because  I  am  your 
man.  Alu,  alas  1  think,  mlatresa,  what  a  thing 
loTe  ia:  why,  it  la  like  to  an  ostry-faggot,§  that, 
once  >et  on-Sre,  is  as  hardly  quenched  aa  the 
Krf  crocodile  driven  out  of  her  nest. 

a  Wift.  Wbjpll  Adam,  eannot  a  womui  wink 
but  she  must  sleep,  and  can  ahe  not  love  but  sho 
must  cry  it  out  at  thu  cross?  Know,  AJam,  1 
lore  thee  as  mjiBlf,  now  that  we  arc  together  in 

Adaat,  Uiatreia,  these  words  of  yours  ore  like 
s  foz-t(ul  placed  in  a  gen  tie  worn  au's  fan,  w)iich, 
as  it  ia  liebt.  so  it  glveth  life  :  0,  these  worda  aro 
as  sweat  as  a  lily  I  whereupon,  oQering  a  borachio 
of  fcines  to  your  unseemly  pei'souage,  I  entertiun 
yoQ  upon  further  acquaintance. 

S.  W^ft,  Ahia,  my  huaband  comea  1 

Adam,  Strike  up  the  diiim. 
And  eay  no  words  but  mum. 


w 


Smilk,  Sirrah  you,  and  you,  huswife,  well  taken 

•  IT*™]  Tlw  tt«.  "WliBie.'" 
(Jtof»*rfL..  beauK. 

t  lji>H]Tbe  4tiia.  tlimii^hout  the  aceUB  "Clono": 
iitmuMDl,  p.  lig.MB.  coL 

I  «"»»-/Dwri(]  L  e.  (oggot  io  a  hmlry ;  "  lou  omngt 
( oantfflit  lo  pLnotiwIth  your  imoUpQUiUJd  Jour  fMiry- 
BS^  "    Greane'i  Quip  for  an  Cprtnrf  Cvurliir,  Ifloz, 


together !  I  have  long  suspected  you,  and  now  1 
nm  glad  I  have  found  jou  together. 

Adam.  Truly,  air,  and  I  am  glad  that  I  may  do 
you  any  way  pleasure,  either  in  helping  yoa  oi 

Smith.  Boy,  hear,  and,  knave,  you  shall  know 
it  atraight,  I  will  have  you  both  before  themagU' 
trate,  and  there  have  you  eurely  pimished. 

Adam.  Why,  then,  maater,  you  are  jealous  ! 

SniUh.    JealouB,    knave  t    how   oau    1   be   bul 
ji^aloua,    to   see  you  over  ao  familiar  togetlier! 
thou  art  not  otily  couti?ut   to  drink  airay  a 
goods,  but  to  nbnac  my  wife. 

Adam.  Two  good  qualities,  drunkoancss  and 
lechery  :  but,  master,  are  yoti  jealoua  ? 

Siailk.  Ay,  knave,  and  thou  ahalt  know  it 
I  pass,  for  1  will  beawiuga  thaa  while  tbia  rops 
will  hold. 

5.  Wift-  My  good  huaband,  abuse  him  not,  for 
he  never  proffered  you  any  wrong. 

Smilh.  Nay,  whore,  thy  part  ahallnotbehcbind. 

Adam.  Why,  suppose,  master,  I  have  oHendod 
you,  is  it*  lawful  for  the  master  to  beat  the 
Bcrvant  for  all  offences  1 

5rBi'/(.  Ay,  marry,  is  it,  kuave. 

Adant.  Then,  master,  will  I  prove  by  lo^o  that 
seeing  all  sins  aro  to  receive  correction,  the 
maater  ia  to  be  corrected  of  the  man.  And,  sir, 
I  pray  you,  what  greater  sin  ia  than  jealousy  !  'tis 
like  B  mad  dog  that  for  anger  bitea  himself: 
therefore  that  I  may  do  my  duty  to  you,  good 
master,  and  to  make  a  white  eont  of  you,  1 1 
ao;  bean-inge  jealousy  out  of  you  aa  you  shall 
lovo  me  the  better  while  you  livev 

Smith.  What,  beat  thy  raaator,  knave  1 

Adam.  What,  beat  thy  man,  knave  t  and,  uy, 
master,  and  double  beat  you,  because  you  ar 
man  of  credit ;  and  therefore  have  at  you  the 
fairest  forj  forty  pence  )  [BbUi  llu  Smith. 

Smith.  Alas,  wife,lielp,bBlp  I  my  man  billa  me. 


j;OThD4to.oflUe"itk" 

nAilr  lonj  ITAIU  is  an  uplllict  of  endearment,  d 


and   ffhlUng  In  bla  AOnno  oad  M: 
copies  of  the  poam  have  the  date  ItBTJ 
"A  totarj.  Albino  cai'd  by  name ; 
NutPortuna'atttlfaboy.yDtorAbby-bloud."  p. SI. 


.   printec 


1  The 


Kvrirf  WHITE  fioyu.  onuX'rf  •ii'.'uilldiHUiuUTuMi. 
■illi  IlinV  SriU  Fnaiia  opaiiul  UU  Kingilomi  ai^  Parita- 
ml.  mlk  ■  SottsmlMK  nukfliil  of  Knatay,  Feinrv.  t^- 
ic).  Pci'uy,  Tnciny,  be. 
I  <«jKDtnithetto.oriMa. 

i/BTj  'rbetta.<>n6e8"Df:'' 
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8,  Wife.  Nay,  even  as  you  haye  baked,  so 
brew :  jealousy  must  be  driven  out  by  extremi- 
ties. 

Adam.  And  that  will  I  do,  mistress. 

Smith.  Hold  thy  hand,  Adam ;  and  not  only  I 
forgive  and  forget  all,  but  I  will  give  thee  a  good 
farm  to  live  on. 

Adam,  Be  gone,  peasant,  out  of  the  compass  of 
my  further  wrath,  for  I  am  a  corrector  of  vice ; 
and  at  night  I  will  bring  home  my  mistress. 

Smith,  Even  when  you  please,  good  Adam. 

Adam.  When  I  please, — ^mark  the*  words, — 
'tis  a  lease-parolf  to  have  and  to  hold.  Thou 
shalt  be  mine  for  ever :  and  so  let*s  go  to  the 
ale-house.  [Exeunt. 

Oieas.  Where  servants  against  masters  do  rebel, 
The  commonweal  may  be  accounted  hell ; 
For  if  the  feet  the  head  shall  hold  in  scorn. 
The  city's  state  will  fall  and  be  forlorn. 
This  error,  London,  waiteth  on  thy  state : 
Servants,  amend,  and,  masters,  leave  to  hate ; 
Let  love  abound,  and  virtue  reign  in  all ; 
So  God  will  hold  his  hand,  that  threateneth  thrall. 

SnUr  the  Merchants  of  TkarnUyt  the  Master  of  the  Ship, 
and  some  Sailors,  tcel  from  the  tea;  tcith  them  the 
Governor  of  Joppo. 

Cfov.  What  strange  encounters  met  you  on  the 

sea. 
That  thus  your  bark  ib  batter'd  by  the  floods. 
And  you  return  thus  sea-wreck'd  as  I  see  ? 
Firtt  Mer.  Most  mighty  Governor,  the  chance 

is  strange. 
The  tidings  full  of  wonder  and  amaze. 
Which,  better  than  we,  our  Master  can  report. 
Qov.  Master,  discourse  us  all  the  accident. 
Mae.  The  fair  Triones  with  their  glimmering 

light 
Smil'd  at  the  foot  of  clear  Bootes'  wain,§ 
And  in  the  north,  ||  distinguishing  the  hours, 
The  loadstar  of  our  course  dispers'd  his  clear ; 
When  to  the  seas  with  blitheful  western  blasts 
We  sail'd  amain,  and  let  the  bowling  fly. 
Scarce  had  we  gone  ten  leagues  from  sight  of  land, 
But,  lo,  an  host  of  black  and  sable  clouds 
Gan  to  eclipse  Lucina's  silver  face ; 
Aud,  with  a  hurling  noise  from  forth  the  south, 


•  Vie]  The  4to.  of  1508  "thy." 

t  leeurc-paro/J  **  Lecue-Parol,  that  is,  Leau  -per  Parol;  a 
Lease  by  Word  of  Mouth,  to  distinguish  it  from  a  Lease 
in  Writing."   Cowel'a  Law  Diet.  (sub.  "  Parol"),  ed.  1727. 

X  Thartm]  See  note  ||,  p.  129,  sec.  col. 

S  Boota'  vain]  The  4tos.  "  Rootes  a  raine." 

11  nortAJ  The4t08.  "wrath." 


A  gust  of  wind  did  rear*  the  billows  np. 
Then  scantled  we  our  sails  with  speedy  hands, 
And  took  our  drablers  from  our  bonnets  straight^ 
And  severM  our  bonnets  from  ourf  courses : 
Our  topsails  up,  we  truss  our  spritsails  in ; 
But  vainly  strive  they  that  resist  the  heavens. 
For,  lo,  the  waves  incense  them  more  and  more. 
Mounting  with  hideous  roarings  from  the  depth ; 
Our  bark  is  batter'd  by  encountering  storms. 
And  well-nigh  stemm'd  by  breaking  of  the  floods. 
The  steersman,  pale  and  careful,  holds  his  helm. 
Wherein  the  trust  of  life  and  safety  lay : 
Till  all  at  onoe  (a  mortal  tale  to  tell) 
Our  sails  were  split  by  Bias's^  bitter  blast, 
Our  rudder  broke,  and  we  bereft  of  hope. 
There  might  you  see,  with  pale  and  ghastly  looks, 
The  dead  in  thought,  and  doleful  merchants  lift 
Their  eyes  and  hands  unto  their  countty's  gods. 
The  goods  we  cast  in  bowels  of  the  sea, 
A  sacrifice  to  ^suage  proud  Neptune's  ire. 
Only  alone  a  man  of  Israel, 
A  passenger,  did  under  hatches  lie. 
And  slept  secure,  when  we  for  succour  pray'd  : 
Him  I  awoke,  and  said,  "  Why  slumberest  thout 
Arise,  and  pray,  and  call  upon  thy  god ; 
He  will  perhaps  in  pity  look  on  us." 
Then  cast  we  lots  to  know  by  whose  amiss 
Our  mischief  came,§  according  to  the  guise ; 
And,  lo,  the  lot  did  unto  Jonas  fall. 
The  Israelite  of  whom  I  told  you  last 
Then  question  we  his  country  and  his  name ; 
Who  answer'd  us,  ''I  am  an  Hebrew  bom. 
Who  fear  the  Lord  of  heaven  who  made  the  sea. 
And  fled  from  him,  for  which  we  all  are  plagu'd : 
So,  to  assuage  the  fury  of  my  Gk)d, 
Take  me  and  cast  my  carcass  in  the  sea; 
Then  shall  this  stormy  wind  and  billow  ceasa" 
The  heavens  they  know,  the  Hebrew's  god  can  tell. 
How  loath  we  were  to  execute  his  will : 
But  when  no  oars  nor  labour  might  suffice, 
We  heav'd  the  hapless  Jonas  overboard. 
So  ceas'd  the  storm,  and  calmed  all  the  sea. 
And  we  by  strength  of  oars  recover'd  shore. 
Qov.  A  wondrous  chance  of  mighty    oonse- 
quence ! 


•  rear\  The4to.  of  1598  "raise." 

t  our]  Tho4to.  of  1504  "the." 

X  Bita'i]  The  Rev.  J.  Milford  {Qent.  Mag.  for  March 
1833,  p.  217)  remarks  that  this  word  "had  been  used 
long  before  in  poetry.  See  Havdok  the  Jkine,  ed.  Madden, 
V.  724; 

'  That  it  no  began  a  winde  to  rise 

Out  of  the  north,  men  calleth  bin,'  Ac. " 

*'£i$e.  A  north  wind."    Cotgrave's  Did . 

S  came]  The  4toB.  of  1594, 1698,  and  1017  "come.'* 
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^in<  Mir.    All,  honour'd   be  tlie   god    that 
irrought  the 
Fw  we  hare  »ow|d^thiit  saw  liis  wondrous  ivorks, 
I    To  cut  awaj  profuidd  pugatiLtm, 

And  count  the  Hebrew's  god  the  oal;  god  : 
To  him  tbia  ofiertag  of  ths  purest  gold, 
I    Viat  myrrh  and  cauia,  Trcaly  I  do  yield. 

SKtnd  Mer.    And  oa  hie  altar's  fume' tlieae 
I  Tnrke;  clotba, 

ThuguBBiopiiiet  and  gold,  I'll  incriGce.   [addict. 
J^t  Hai.  To  liim  idj  heart  and  Iboitghts  I  will 
Then  suffer  oa,  moat  migbty  Governor, 
Within  your  temple?  to  do  aaorifice. 

(kf.  Tou  men  of  Tbarsus,  follow  mc. 

Who  wcriGce  unto  thet  Ood  of  heaven  ; 

'    And  welcome,  friends,  to  Juppa'a  Qorei 

I        Otat.  If  waraad  once,  the  ethuica  tbua 
I    And  at  the  Snt  tbeir  error  do  Inmeut, 
'    What  aenaeleag  beasts,  devoiuf^d  in  their  e 
Aro  they  whom  long  persui 
Baware,  ;e  western  ciliea,— wliero  the  word 
b  dailj  [>re<uh6d,  both  at  church  aud  board, 
Wliere  najoty  the  gospel  doth 
Where  preachers,  for  your  good,  themaelTea 
poin^ 
'■i      To  dall;  long  and  still  protract  the  tuao ; 
The  Lord  ii  just,  and  jou  but  dust  nnd  alime : 
Presume  not  f»r,  delaj  not  to 
Who  sufforeth  long,  will  punish  in  the  end- 
Out  th;  account,  0  London,  in  this  cuae, 
Then  judge  what  cause  thou  bait  to  call  for  grace 


Tb;  mtniy  hath  restorSld  me  to  Ufe.^ 
Bow  ye,  my  knees;  and  you,  my  bashful  oj-i 
Weep  so  for  grief  oa  you  to  water  woqld. 
In  trouble,  Lord,  I  called  unto  thee. 
Out  of  the  belly  ef  the  deepest  hell ; 
I  cried,  and  tlioa  didat  hear  my  voioe,  0  God  ! 
'Tie  thou  hadst  cost  mo  down  into  the  deep  : 
The  sBoa  and  flooda  did  compass  me  about ; 
1  thoui;ht  I  bad  beeu  cast  from  out  thy  aigbt; 
The  weeds  were  wrapt  about  my*  wretched  bead 
1  nent  noto  Ibe  bottom  of  the  hilts  : 
But  tbou,  0  Lord  my  Ood,  haat  brought  mo  up  ! 
On  [hee  I  thought  wbeuas  my  saiil  did  faint: 
My  praynra  did  preaset  before  thy  mercy -seat. 
Then  will  I  pay  my  rowa  onto  the  Lord, 
Fur  why:}:  aalration  cometh  from  his  tbrona. 

Thf  Angel  appfari, 
Aitgtt.  Jonaa,  arise,  get  thee  to  NinaTeh, 
And  preauh  to  them  the  prenchiogs  that  I  bade  ; 
Uaste  thee  to  see  the  will  of  beavon  perform'd. 
Jmat.  Jehovah,  1  am  preatj  to  do  thy  will.— 
ITht  An[oL  dfpArl*. 
What  coast  is  thU,  and  where  am  I  arriy'd  1 
Behold  sweet  Lycus  stre-imiog  in  his  bouudl, 
Beariog  the  walls  of  haughty  Nineioh, 
Whereas  three  hundred  towers||  do  tempt  the 

Fair  are  thy^  walla,  pride  of  "•  AaHyria; 

But,  lo,  thy  siuB  have  pierced  through  the  douds  I 

Here  will  I  enter  boldly,  aince  I  know 

My  God  comtnauds,  whose  power  no  power  tealBts. 
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I       Jmoi.   Lord  of  the  iight,   thou  maker  of  the 

Behold,  thy  hands  of  mercy  rear  me  up  I 
Lo,  from  the  hideous  howela  of  this  fish 
Thou  baat  retum'd  me  to  the  wished  air  ) 
Lo.  here,  appireot  wituesa  of  thy  power, 
The  proud  leviathan 

And  from  his  nostrils  ahowera  out  stormy  floods, 
Whote  t&ck  resists  the  tempest  of  the  wind, 
WhoM  preaence  makes  the  scaly  troops 
With  humble  stress  {  of  his  broad-open'd  chaps, 
fl^  ieut  me  harbour  in  tbo  raging 
TbtiB,  though  mysin  hath  drawn  me  down 
death. 
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Like  to  thyself  because  a  lovely  king, 

Come,  lay  thee  down  upon  thy  mistress'  knee. 

And  I  will  sing  and  talk  of  loye  to  thee. 

K,  of  Cil.  Most  gracious  paragon  of  excellencci 
It  fits  not  such  an  abject  prince  as  I, 
To  talk  with  Rasni's  paramour  and  love. 
Alv,  To  talk,  sweet  £iendl  who  would  not 
talk  with  thee  ? 
0,  be  not  coy !  art  thou  not  only  fair  ? 
Come,  twine  thine  arms  about  this  snow-white 

neck, 
A  love-nest  for  the  great  Assyrian  king : 
Blushing  I  tell  thee,  fair  Cilician'prince, 
None  but  thyself  can  merit  such  a  grace. 
K,  of  CHL  Madam,  I  hope  you  mean  not  for  to 

mock  me. 
Alv,   No,  king,  fair  king,  my  meaning  is  to 
yoke  thee. 
Hear  me  but  sing  of  love,  then  by  my  sighs, 
My  tears,  my  glancing  looks,  my  changM  cheer. 
Thou  shalt  perceive  how  I  do  hold  thee  dear. 
K,  of  CiL  Sing,  madam,  if  you  please,  but  love 

in  jest 
Alv,  Nay,  I  will  love,  and  sigh  at  every  rest 

[&ngt. 
Beauty,  alas,  where  wast  thou  bom. 
Thus  to  bold  thyself  in  scorn  ? 
Whenas  Beauty  kiss'd  to  woo  thee. 
Thou  by  Beauty  dost  undo  me : 

Heigh-ho,  despise  me  not  t 

I  and  thou,  in  sooth,  are  one, 
Fairer  thou,*  I  fairer  none: 
Wanton  thou,  aod  wilt  thou,  wanton. 
Yield  a  cruel  heart  to  plant  on  ? 
Do  me  right,  and  do  me  reason ; 
Cruelty  Is  cursM  treason  : 

Heigh-ho,  I  love  I  heigh-ho,  I  love ! 

Heigh-ho  I  and  yet  he  eyes  me  not. 

K,  of  CiL  Madam,  your  song  is  passing  passion- 
ate. 
Alv,  And  wilt  thou  not,  then,  pity  my  estate? 
K,  of  Cil,    Ask  love  of  them  who  pity  may 

impart. 
Alv.  I  ask  of  thee,  sweet ;  thou  hast  stole  my 

heart. 
K.  of  Cil.  Your  love  is  fixfed  on  a  greater  king. 
Alv,  Tut,  women's  love  it  is  a  fickle  thing. 
I  love  my  Rasni  for  his  f  dignity, 
I  love  Cilician  king  for  his  sweet  eye ; 
I  love  my  Kaani  since  he  rules  the  world, 
But  more  1  love  this  kingly  little  worUl. 

[Eml/r<icet  him. 
How  sweet  he  looks  1  0,  were  I  Cynthia's  fere,  t 

*  Fairer  thou]  "  Should  it  be  '  Fairest  thou '  f  "  Walker's 
Crit.  Exam,  qfthe  text  of  Shtikespeare,  dec,  i.  69. 
t  hia]  The4tos.  "my." 
t  ftre]  .  e.  companion,— equaL 


And  thou  Endymion,  I  should  hold  thee  dear: 

Thus  should  mine  arms  be  spread  about  thy  neck, 

[Bmbraeti  his  nedt. 

Thus  would  I  kiss  my  love  at  every  beck ; 

[JTtMef  him. 

Thus  would  I  sigh  to  see  thee  sweetly  sleep. 
And  if  thou  wak'dst  not  soon,  thus  would  I  weep ; 
And  thus,  and  thus,  and  thus,  thus  much  I  love 
thee.  [Kitta  him, 

K,  of  Cil,  Yoit  all  these  vows,  beshrew  me^  if  I 
prove  ye  :* 
My  fidth  unto  my  king  shall  not  be  bStiidu 
Alv,  Qood  Lord,  how  men  are  coy  when  tbey 

are  crav'd ! 
K,  of  Cil,  Madam,  behold  our  king  approacheth 

nigh. 
Alv,  Thou  art  Endymion,  then,  no  more :  heigh- 
ho,  for  him  I  die  ! 

CFaiiU«,  wAOepotntiiifr  at  tht  King  or  Cilzoia. 


SnUr  Rasni,  vniK  hit  Kings,  Lords,  and  MagL 
Raani.  What  ails  the  centre  of  my  happiness, 
Whereon  depends  the  heaven  of  my  delight  t 
Thine  eyes  the  motors  to  command  my  world. 
Thy  hands  the  azierf  to  maintain  my  world. 
Thy  smiles  the  prime  and  spring-tide  of  my  world, 
Thy  frowns  the  winter  to  afflict  my:!:  world. 
Thou  queen  of  me,  I  king  of  all  the  world  ! 
Alv,  Ah  feeble  eyes,  lift  up,  and  look  on  him ! 

[Riaet  as  out  of  a  trance. 

Is  Rasni  here?  then  droop  no  more,  poor  heart — 
0,  how  I  fainted  when  I  wanted  thee  ! 

[Embracei  him. 

How  fain  am  I,  now  I  may  look  on  thee  ! 
How  glorious  is  my  Rasni,  how  divine  ! — 
Eunuchs,  play  hymns  to  praise  his  deity : 
He  is  my  Jove,  imd  I  his  Juno  am. 

Rami.  Sun-bright  as  is  the  eye  of  summer^s  day 
Whenas  he  suits  his  pennon8§  all  in  gold 
To  woo  his  Leda  in  a  swan-like  shape ; 
Seemly  as  Galatea||  for  thy  white  ,* 
Rose-coloured,  lily,  lovely,  wanton,  kind. 
Bo  thou  the  labyrinth  to  tangle  love, 
Whilst  I  command  the  crown  from  Venus'  crest, 
And  pull  Orion'sH  girdle  from  his  loins, 
Enchas'd  with  carbuncles  and  diamonds. 
To  beautify  fair  Alvida,  my  love. — 

•  ye]  The  4tos.  "you":  but  here  a  rhyme  was  in- 
tended. 

t  axier]  i.  e.  axis. 

:  my]  The4t06.  "the." 

S  hU  pennon*]  The  correction  of  the  Rev.  J.  Mitford, 
Qent.  Mag.  for  March  1883,  p.  216.— The  4tos.  "Spenori'* 

II  Galatea]  The4tofl.  "Galbocia." 

t  Orion's]  The  4toB.  "  Onoris." 
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PIb^,  eonaoliB,  ung  Iq  honotir  of  her  Dome ; 
Tct  look  not,  HlaTM,  upon  hei  wooing  ejne, 
For  ibe  is  fair  Lucina  to  your  kiog, 
Bat  Germ  Uediua  to  ;aur  buer  eye. 

Air.  What  if  J  slept,  where  Bhoiild  my  pillon 
b«l 

Aont.  WiUiin  lay  bosom,  Qjmpli,  not  on  my 

Sloepk  like  tbe  smiling  purit;  of  hcaTec, 

When  uildeat  wind  is  loth  to  blend*  tlie  peace ; 

llcmnwhile  mjt  balnC  sb^l  &oin  thy  brenth 

And  while  these  cloBures  of  thy  lamps  be  shut, 
Hy  soul  may  hava  his  peace  from  fame's  war. — 
Tliii  is  my  Marn,$  and  I  her  Cepbnlus : — 
Wake  not  too  goon,   sweet  nymph,  my  lore  is 


C»itiffii,n  why  stay  your 


I  why  tcuipt  you 


£KKt  Ui  Prig^  of  tliB  Sao,  wilh  mitrri  on  Ikdr  ttadi, 
earrifijiffJlretnAtirXiaiU. 

Firit  Priat.  All  hail  unto  th'  Assyrian  deity  I 

Ansi.  Priests,  why  prosume  you  to  disturb 
my  peace  t  [penae. 

Pint  fritA  Rnsoi,  the  Deatiaiea  dititurb  thy 
Baholdi  amulet  tbe  adyts^  of  our  gods, 
Our  mighty  gods,  tbe  patrons  of  our  war. 
The  ghost***  of  dpad  men  howling  walk  about, 
Crjnng  "  Va,  va,  woe  to  this  dty,  woe  ! " 
The  t.tiituM+1-  of  our  gods  ura  thrown  down," 
And  streaiuH  of  btood  our  nltars  do  distnin. 

Alt,  [.(arfin^  up.]  Alas,  my  lord,  what  tJdinga 
do  I  hear  * 
Sbilllbeslatn? 

Satni.  'Wlio  tempteth  Alvida? 
Oo,  break  me  up  the  brezea  doursj'  of  dreams. 
And  bicd  me  cunid  Morpheus  in  a  cboiu, 
And  fetter  all  the  fancies  of  tbe  night, 
Be«>iite  they  do  disturb  my  Alcida. 

[A  hemt  frcM   «M  a  rtovd  anaint  vM  a 

X.  ^   CiL    Behold,  dread  prince,  a  burning 
fwotd  from  heaven, 
Vbieli  by  a  threatening  aim  is  bnindiahM  ! 


>]Tbs4 

I  JVtn)  TbalUa  -Konii*." 

I  amjft'i  TtiB(l«.  "Catnln." 

^  Myiil  Tbt  turn.  "additWi-  and  "tddilta":  IVoid 
UHLiUln,  adtlwi.  the  Innennnt  part  or  •  temple. 

••  tkaui]  The  4to.  or  1»3  ■'ghMf 

It  i<a'ii«)TheUireenn(llag."iUitutoa."-lnLlilsUiio 
"  tbnwB  "  weoLI  wan  to  be  a  dIeijUabla. 

It  iben]  TbattD.ot IMS'* walls," 


Rami.  Wltat,  am  I  threatcn'd,  then,  unidat 
my  throne  i 
Sages,  you  Uagi,  apeak  ;  what  meaneth  this  I 

firit  Jfo^iM.  These  are  butclammyoxhalatioiu, 
Oc  retrogrsdo  coojuactions  of  tbe  slors, 
Or  oppositions  of  tlie  greater  lights, 
Or  radiations*  finding  mettar  fit. 
That  in  the  starry  aphare  kindled  be  ;f 
Ifattera  betokening  dnngera  to  thy  foea, 
Cut  peace  aud  honour  to  my  lord  the  king. 

Saaii.  Then  frolic,  vioeroye,  kings,  and  poten- 
tates; 
Drive  all  vain  fancies  from  your  feeltle  minda. 
Priests,  go  and  pray,  whilst  I  prepare  my  feast, 
Where  Alvida  and  1,  in  pearl  and  gold, 
Will  quaff  unto  our  nobles  richest  wiue. 
In  spite  of  fortune,  fate,  or  destiny.  [Eieant. 

Oieoi.  Woe  to  the  trainsot  women's  foolisli  lust. 
In  wedlock-nt«8  that  yield  but  little  trust. 
That  TOW  to  one,  yet  common  be  to  all  I 
Tuke  waming,  wantons ;  pride  will  hare  a  full. 
Woe  to  the  land  where  warnings  profit  nought  1 
Wlio  say  that  nature  Ood's  decrees  bath  wrought ; 
Who  build  on  fate,  and  leave  the  comeratone, 
The  God  of  gods,  aweet  Christ,  the  only  one. 
If  Buch  escapee,  0  London,  reigu  in  thee, 
Repent,  for  nbyj  each  sin  sbnll  punish'd  be : 
Repent,  amend,  repent,  the  hour  is  nigh; 
Dcfernottime;  who  kuows  when  bo  shall  die!  - 

iSurroM  (lad  in  Devil's  nHirf.  " 
Dev.  Longer  lives  a  merry  man  tiiau  a  sad ;  aud 
because  I  mean  to  mate  myself  pleasant  thia 
night,  I  have  put  myself  into  this  attire,  to  make 
a  clown  afraid  that  passetli  this  way :  for  of  late 
there  have  appeared  many  strange  apyioritjoos,  to 
the  great  fear  and  terror  of  the  citizeua. — 0,  here 
my  young  maater  comes. 

Adam.  Fear  not,  inistcess,  I'll  bring  yon  lafe 
home :  if  my  master  frown,  then  will  1  stomp  and 
'  stare  ;  and  if  al!  be  not  well  then,  why  then  to- 
morrow  mora  put  out  mine  eyes  clean  with  forty 

I  S.  Wife.  0,  but,  Adam,  I  am  afraid  to  walk  so 
I  late,  because  of  theepirits  that  appear  In  the  city. 
I      Adam.  Wbat,are  youafnudof  spirits!  Armed 


'  rnJia(T«n»J  The  4lo»,  "ndialTOHa." 
t  rauiii.;»<rtntT)'iji*(r<l-iniHci6fJ  Horn  "iphero" 
.1  dln^llabla:  hs  Wnlkar'i  ^to^rjjwin'i  rm^alieit,  Ac. 
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as  I  am,  with  ale  and  natmega,  turn  me  loose  to 
all  the  devils  in  helL 

S,  Wife,  Alas,  Adam^  Adam  1  the  devil,  the 
devH  t 

Adam,  The  devil,  mistress  1  fly  you  If  or  your 
safeguard ;  [Exit  S.  Wife.]  let  me  alone;  the  devil 
and  I  will  deal  well  enough,  if  he  have  any 
honesty  at  all  in  him  :  I'll  either  win  him  with  a 
smooth  tale,  or  else  with  a  toast  and  a  cup  of  ale. 

J)ev,  [tinging.] 


O:  O,  O,  O,  fain  would  I  be, 
If  that  my  kingdom  tal&Wd  I  might 
O,  O,  O,  O  I 


r 


Adam,*  Surely,  this  is  a  merry  devil,  and  I 
believe  he  is  one  of  Lucifer's  minstrels-;  hath  a 
sweet  voice ;  now  surely,  surely,  he  may  sing  to 
a  pair  of  tongs  and  a  bag-pipe. 

Dev,  0,  thou  art  he  that  I  seek  for. 

Adam.  Spritus  tantus  ! — Away  from  me,  Satan ! 
I  have  nothing  to  do  with  thee. 

Dev.  O  villain,  thou  art  mine  ! 

Adam.  NomintttpcUrui/ — I  bless  me  from  thee, 
and  I  conjure  thee  to  tell  me  who  thou  art 

Dev,  I  am  the  spirit  of  the  dead  man  that  was 
slain  in  thy  company  when  we  were  drunk  toge- 
ther  at  the  ale.f  * 

Adam,  By  my  troth,  sir,  I  cry  you  mercy ; 
your  face  is  so  changed  that  I  had  quite  forgotten 
you :  well,  master  devil,  we  have  tossed  over 
many  a  pot  of  ale  together.  [hell. 

Dev.  And  therefore  must  thou  go  with  mo  to 

Adam,  [aside.]  I  have  a  policy  to  shift  him, 
for  I  know  he  comes  out  of  a  hot  place,  and  I 
know  myself,^  the  smith  and  the  devil  hath  a  dry 
tooth  in  his  head :  therefore  will  I  leave  him 
asleep,  and  run  my  way. 

Dev.  Come,  art  thou  ready  ? 

Adam,  Faith,  sir,  my  old  friend,  and  now  good- 
man  devil,  you  know  you  and  I  have  been  tossing 
many  a  good  cup  of  ale  :  your  nose  is  grown  very 

*  Adam]  The  4tos.  here,  and  throughout  the  i-cat  of 
tho  scene  "Clown" :  see  note  f,  p.  119,  nee.  col. 

t  the  ale]  "  Lautice.  If  thou  wilt  go  with  me  to  the  alt' 
houUf  so ;  if  not,  thou  art  an  Hebrew,  a  Jew,  and  not 
worth  the  name  of  Christian. 

Speed.  Why? 

Launce.  Because  thou  hast  not  so  much  charity  in  thee 
as  to  go  to  the  aU  with  a  Christian." 

It  is  plain  that  in  the  passage  of  our  text^  as  well  as  in 
that  Just  quoted  from  bhakespeare's  Two  Oentlemen  of 
Verona  (act  ii.  sc.  5.X  *'tke  ale"  is  put  for  the  ale-house. 
Qenerally,  however,  in  our  early  writers  "  the  ale  " 
means  a  festival  where  much  ale  was  drunk:  hence 
bride-ales,  church-ales,  clerk-ale«.  &c. 

X  and  1  know  mifteif,  &c.]  i.e.  (if  there  be  no  corruption), 
"  And  I  know  by  myself  that  both  the  smith  and  the 
devil  hath,"  Ac. 


rich :  what  say  yoo,  will  you  take  a  pot  of  ale 
now  at  my  hands  f  Hell  is  like  a  smith's  forge, 
full  of  water,  and  yet  ever  athirst. 

Dev,  No  ale,  villain;  spirits  cannot  drink: 
come,  get  upon  my  back,  that  I  may  carry  thee. 

Adam.  Tou  know  I  am  a  smith,  sir :  let  me 
look  whether  you  be  well  shod  or  no ;  for  if  you 
want  a  shoe,  a  remove,  or  the  clinching  of  a  nail, 
I  am  at  your  command. 

Dev.  Thou  hast  never  a  shoe  fit  for  me. 

Adam,  Why,  sir,  we  shoe  homed  beasts,  as 
well  as  you. — [Aiide.]  0  good  Lord  1  let  me  sit 
down  and  laugh ;  hath  never  a  cloven  foot :  a 
devil,  quoth  he !  I'll  use  SprUut  tantui  nor  Nomi- 
nus  patrw  no  more  to  him,  I  warrant  you;  Dl 
do  more  good  upon  him  with  my  cudgel :  now 
will  I  sit  me  down,  and  become  justice  of  peace 
to  the  deviL 

Dev.  Come,  art  thou  ready  f 

A  dam,  1  am  ready ;  and  with  this  cudgel  I  wiU 
conjure  thee.  [Beai»  kim, 

Dev.  0,  hold  thy  hand !  thou  killest  me,  thou 
killest  me !  [Exit, 

Adam.  Then  may  I  count  myself,  I  think,  a 
tall*  man,  that  am  able  to  kill  a  devil :  now  who 
dare  deal  with  me  in  the  parish  f  or  what  wench 
in  Nineveh  will  not  love  me,  when  they  say, 
*'  There  goes  he  that  beat  the  devil "  ?         [Exit. 

Snter  TniiASTBtTLus. 
Thras.  Loath'd  is  the  life  that  now  enforc*d  I 
lead; 
But  since  necessity  will  have  it  so, 
(Necessity  itf  doth  command  the  gods,) 
Through  every  coast  and  comer  now  I  piy. 
To  pilfer  what  I  can  to  buy  me  meat. 
Here  have  I  got  a  cloak,  not  over  old. 
Which  will  afford  some  little  sustenance: 
Now  will  I  to  the  broking  Usurer, 
To  moke  exchange  of  ware  for  ready  coin. 

Enter  Alook,  Samia,  and  Clbiphok. 

Ale.  Wife,  bid  the  trumpets  sound,  a  prise,  a 
prize  1  mark  the  posy :  I  cut  this  from  a  new- 
married  wife  by  the  help  of  a  hom-thumb;{:  and 
a  knife, — six  shillings,  four  pence. 

Sam.  The  better  luck  ours :  but  what  have  we 
here,  cast  apparel  1  Come  away,  man,  the  Usurer 
is  near :  this  is  dead  ware,  let  it  not  bide  on  onr 
hands. 

♦  tall]  1.  e.  bold,  brave. 

t  it]  Qy.  •'  that "  (the  MS.  having  had  "y*V 

X  horn- thumb]  An  implement  used  by  cut-parses;  a 

case  of  horn,  put  on  the  Uiumb,  to  receive  the  edge  of 

the  knife,  daring  their  operations. 
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2'knu,  [atide.}   Here  are  my  partners  in  my 
poverty, 
Knforc'd  to  seek  their  fortunes  as  I  do : 
Alas,  that  few  men  should  possess  the  wealth, 
And  many  souls  be  forcM  to  beg  or  steal ! — 
Alcon,  well  met 

Ale,  Fellow  beggar,  whither  now  1 
Thras,  To  the  Usurer,  to  get  gold  on  commo- 
dity. 

I  Ale.  And  I  to  the  same  place,  to  get  a  vent  for 
I  my  rillany.  See  where  the  old  crust  comes :  let 
I    OS  salute  him. 

SfUer  Vavatir. 
God  speed,  sir :  may  a  man  abuse  your  patience 
upon  a  pawn  ? 

Uiurer.  Friend,  let  me  see  it. 

Ale.  Sect  tignum  /  a  hir  doublet  and  hose, 
new-bought  out  of  the  pilferer's  shop,  [and]  a 
handsome  cloak. 

Utwrtr,  How  were  they  gotten  ? 

Tkraa.  How  catch  the  fishermen  fish  ?  Master, 
take  them  as  you  think  them  worth  :  we  leave 
all  to  your  conscience. 

Utwrtr.  Honest  men,  toward  men,  good  men, 
my  firiends,  like  to  prove  good  members,  use  me, 
command  me;  I  will  maintain  your  credits. 
There's  money:  now  spend  not  your  time  in 
idleness;  bring  me  commodity;  I  have  crowns 
for  you :  there  is  two  shillings  for  thee,  and  six 
shillings  for  thee.  [Qiret  money. 

I  Ale  A  bargain. — Now,  Samia,  have  at  it  for  a 
new  smock  ! — Come,  let  us  to  the  spring  of  the 
best  liquor :  whilst  this  lasts,  trillill ! 

Uturer.  Good  fellows,  proper  fellows,  my  com- 
panions, farewell :  I  have  a  pot  for  you. 


I 


Sam.  [cuide].  If  lie  could  spare  it 

Enter  JoKAa 
JonoM.  Repent,  ye  men  of  Nineveh,  repent  ! 
The  day  of  horror  and  of  torment*  comes ; 
When  greedy  hearts  shall  glutted  be  with  fire, 
Whenas  corruptions  veil'd  shall  be  unmask'd, 
When  briberies  shall  be  repaid  with  bane, 
When  whoredoms  shall  be  recompensed  in  hell, 
When  riot  shall  with  rigour  be  rewarded, 
Whenas  neglect  of  truth,  contempt  of  Qod, 
Disdain  of  poor  men,  fatherless,  and  sick. 
Shall  be  rewarded  with  a  bitter  plague. 
Repent,  ye  men  of  Nineveh,  repent ! 
The  Lord  hath  spoke,  and  I  do  cry  it  out ; 
There  are  as  yet  but  forty  days  remaining. 
And  then  shall  Nineveh  be  overthrown  : 

*  kfomr  amd  qftormeni]  The  4to.  ol  1598  "Judgment" 


Repent,  ye  men  of  Nineveh,  repent  I 

There  are  as  yet  but  forty  days  remaining, 

And  then  shall  Nineveh  be  overthrown.      [Exit. 

Usurer.  Confus'd  in  thought,  0,  whither  shall 

I  wend?  [Exit. 

TJirat.  My  conscience  cries,  that  I  have  done 

amiss.  [ExiL 

Ale.  0  Qod  of  heaven,  'gainst  thee  have  I 

offended ! 
Sam.  Asham'd  of  my  misdeeds,  where  shall  I 

hide  me  ? 
Clei.  Father,  methinks  this  word  <* repent"  is 
good  : 
He  that  [doth]  punish  disobedience 
Doth  hold  a  scourge  for  every  privy  fault. 

{Exit  vUh  Alcok  and  Samia. 

Oteai.  Look,  London,  look ;  with  inward  eyes 
behold 
What  lessons  the  events  do  here  unfold. 
Sin  grown  to  pride,  to  misery  is  thrall : 
The  warning-bell  is  rung,  beware  to  falL 
Te  worldly  men,  whom  wealth  doth  lift  on  high. 
Beware  and  fear,  for  worldly  men  must  die. 
The  time  shall  come,  where  least  suspect*  remains, 
The  sword  shall  light  upon  the  wisest  brains ; 
The  head  that  deems  to  overtop  the  sky. 
Shall  perish  in  his  human  policy. 
Lo,  I  have  said,  when  I  have  said  the  truth. 
When  will  is  law,  when  folly  guideth  youth. 
When  show  of  zeal  is  prank'd  in  robes  of  zeal, 
When  ministers  powlf  the  pride  of  common- weal, 
When  law  is  made  a  labyrinth  of  strife. 
When  honour  yields  him  friend  to  wicked  life. 
When  princes  hear  by  others*  ears  their  folly. 
When  usury  is  most  accounted  holy. 
If  these  shall^:  hap,  as  would  to  God  they  might 

not. 
The  plague  is  near :  I  speak,  although  I  write  not 

Enter  the  Angol. 
Angel.  Oseas. 

Oseas.  Lord? 

Angel.   Now  hath  thine  eye§  perus'd  these 
heinoiis  sins. 
Hateful  unto  the  mighty  Lord  of  hosts. 
The  time  is  come,  their  sins  are  waxen  ripe. 
And  though  the  Lord  forewarns,  yet  they  repent 

not; 
Custom  of  sin  hath  harden'd  all  theu:  hearts. 
Now  comes  revenge,  arm^d  with  mighty  plagues. 
To  punish  all  that  live  in  Nineveh ; 

*  nupeet]  The4to.  of  1698  "respeot" 
t  poiU]  i.  e.  polL 

:  thall]  The4to.  of  1598  "sboidd." 
§  eye]  The4to8.  **eye8." 
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For  Qod  IB  joBt  as  he  is  merciful, 

And  doubtless  plagues  all  such  as  scorn  repent. 

Thou  shalt  not  see  the  desolation 

That  falls  unto  these  cursM  NineTiteSy 

But  shalt  return  to  great  Jerusalem, 

And  preach  unto  the  people  of  thy  God 

What  mighty  plagues  are  incident  to  sin, 

Unless  repentance  mitigate  his  ire : 

Rapt  in  the  spirit,  as  thou  wert  hither  brought^ 

I'll  seat  thee  in  Judsa's  provinces. 

Fear  not»  Oseas,  then  to  preach  the  word. 

Oseaa,  The  will  of  the  Lord  be  done  ! 

[OsKAS  U  taken  away  by  the  AngeL 

BiUer  Rashi  vith  hi»  Kings,  Magi,  Lords,  and  Attendants ; 
Altida  and  her  Ladiea ;  to  a  bangiut. 
Jicunu  So,  viceroys,  you  have  pleas'd  me  passing 
well; 
These  curious  cates  are  gracious  in  mine  eye. 
But  these  borachios  of  the  richest  wine 
Hiake  me  to  think  how  blithesome  we  will  be. — 
Seat  thee,  fair  Jimo,  in  the  royal  throne, 
And  I  will  serve  thee  to  see*  thy  face. 
That,  feeding  on  the  beauty  of  thy  looks. 
My  stomach  and  mine  eyes  may  both  be  fiU'd. — 
Come,  lordings,  seat  you,  fellow-mates  at  feast. 
And  frolic,  wags ;  this  is  a  day  of  glee : 
This  banquet  is  for  brightsome  Alvida.       [wine, 
1*11  have  them  skinkf  my  standing-bowls  witht 
And  no  man  drink  but  qaafr§  a  wholell  carouse 
Unto  the  health  of  beauteous  Alvida : 
For  whoso  riseth  from  this  feast  not  drunk, 
As  I  am  Rasni,  Nineveh's  great  king, 
Shall  die  the  death  as  traitor  to  myself. 
For  that  he  scorns  the  health  of  Alvida. 

K.  of  Oil.  That  will  I  never  do,  my  lord. 
Therefore  with  favour,  fortime  to  your  grace. 
Carouse  unto  the  health  of  Alvida.      [pledge  : — 

Rami.  Gramercy,  lording,  here  I  take   thy 
And,  Crete,  to  thee  a  bowl  of  Greekish  wine, 
Here  to  the  health  of  Alvida.  ^ 

A",  of  Crete,  Let  come,  my  lord. — Jack  skinker, 
fill  it  full  ; 
A**  pledge  unto  the  health  of  heavenly  Alvida, 

Rasni.  Vassals,  attendant  on  our  royal  feast, 
Drink  you,  I  say,  unto  my  lover's  health  : 

♦  thte  to  *«]  Qy.  '*ihu  but  to  see  "? 

t  fkink]  i.  e.  fill :  it  generally  means,  to  draw,  pour 
out,  or  serve  liquor.    Saxon  fcencan. 

J  with]  Thc4to.  of  1598  "of." 

§  hut  quaff]  i.  e.  without  quaffing. 

II  whole]  The  4to.  of  1598  "  full." 

^  Alvida]  Qy.  "heavenly  Alvida*' 1  and  omit  that  epi- 
thet in  the  next  speech T — Did  the  author  foiget  here  that 
the  Ring  of  Croto  had  been  banished  by  Basni?  see  p.  118, 
sec.  col. 

•»  i<]The4to.  ofl698"I." 


Let  none  that  is  in  Rasni's  royal  court 
Qo  this  night  safe  and  sober  to  his  bed.* 

SnterADAM. 
Adam.f  This  way  he  is,  and  here  will  I  speak 
with  him. 
First  Lord,  Fellow,  whither  pressest  thou  1 
Adam.  I  press  nobody,  sir;  I  am  going  to 
speak  with  a  friend  of  mine. 

Firtt  Lord.  Why,  slave,  here  is  none  bat  the 
king,  and  his  viceroys. 

Adam.  The  king !  marry,  sir,  he  is  the  man  I 

would  speak  withaL 

First  Lord,  Why,  callest  him  a  friend  of  thine  f 

Adam.  Ay,  marry  do  I,  sir;  for  if  he  be  not 

my  friend,  Fll  make  him  my  friend,  ere  he  and  I 

pass. 

First  Lord.  Away,  vassal,  be  gone  !  thou  speak 
unto  the  king  I 

Adam.  Ay,  many,  will  I,  sir ;  an  if  he  were  a 
king  of  velvet,  I  will  talk  to  him. 
Rasni,  What  is  the  matter  there  ?  what  noise 

is  thati 
Adam.  A  boon,  my  liege,  a  boon,  my  liege  I 
RoM^i.  What  is  it  that  great  Rasni  will  not 
grant, 
This  day,  unto  the  meanest  of  his  land. 
In  honour  of  his  beauteous  Alvida  ? 
Come  hither,  swain ;  what  is  it  that  thou  cravest? 
Adam.  Faith,  sir,  nothing,  but  to  speak  a  few 
sentences  to  your  worship. 
Rasni.  Say,  what  is  it  ? 

Adam.  I  am  sure,  sir,  you  have  heard  of  the 
spirits  that  walk  in  the  city  here. 
Rasni.  Ay,  what  of  that  ? 
Adam.  Truly,  sir,  I  have  an  .oration  to  tell  you 
of  one  of  them ;  and  this  it  is. 
Air.  Why  goest  not  forward  with  thy  tale  1 
Adam.  Faith,  mistress,  I  feel  an  imperfection 
in'my  voice,  a  disease  that  often  troubles  mo; 
but,  alas,  easily  mended ;  a  cup  of  ale  or  a  cup  of 
wine  will  serve  the  turn. 
Alv.  Fill  him  a  bowl,  and  let  him  want  no 

drink. 
Adam.  0,  what  a  precious  word  was    that, 
"  And  let  him  want  no  drink  "  I  [Drink  given  to 


*  Lei  none  that  ie  in  RamVe  royal  court 
Qo  this  night  »a/e  and  sober  to  his  bed.]  A  recollection 
of  Fielding's  Tom  Thumb  is  here  forced  upon  us ; 
•*  King.  To-day  it  is  our  pleasure  to  bo  drunk. 

And  this  our  queen  shall  be  as  drunk  as  wo." 

Act  i.  sc.  2. 
t  Adam]  The  4toB.  throughout  the  scene  "Clown": 
see  note  t,  p.  119,  sec.  coL 
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Adam,]  'Well,  air,  now  I'll  tell  you  foctli  my  tale, 

a*  I  wu  coimiig  Blongst  tba  port-ra;al*  of 

hlnereb,  there  appeared  to  ine  u  great  (leril,  nnil 

a  bard-faTanrcd  a  devil  lu  ever  I  saw :  nay,  air, 

le  ma  a  cuckoldl;  devil,  for  he  bad  hornB  on 

his  head.     Thia  devil,  inar!c  you  now,  prouetU 

apon  iDO,  and,  air,  indeed  I  charged  him  with  my 

pikfr«taS';  bnt  vrhea  that  would  not  eerve,  1  camo 

upon  hiCQ  with  Sprit'is  laufuji, — ^hy^  it  had  beeu 

able  to  have  put  Luoifer  oat  of  his  wita ;  when  I 

r  my  charm  would  not  asrve,  I  wiu  In  auch  n 

parptezity,  that  Biipency-wortb  of  juniper  would 

not  Lave  made  the  place  sweet  agaio. 

Air.  Whj,  fellow,  wart  thou  ao  afraid  1 

Adaat.  0  miatresA,  bad  you  been  there  an<l 

Men,  Ua  very  ught  had  made  you  aliift  a  clcriii 

■mock  I  I  promiee  you.though  I  wero  a  luiui,RnJ 

counted  a  tnllt  fellow,  yet  my  kuudtoaa  called 

le  tloTenly  knave  the  ueit  day. 

Rami.  A  pleasant  slave, — Forward,  airrah,  on 

*(ilh  tby  tale. 

Adam.  Faith,  dr,  but  I  rcmetabor  a  nard  Ihnt 
my  nuitreu  your  bed-fellow  spoke, 
JIaMi.  What  was  that,  fellow  1 
Adam.  0,  sir,  a  word  of  comfort,  a  precioue 
word — "  And  let  bira  want  oo  drink." 

Batni.  Her  word  ia  law  ;  and  thou  ahalt  want 
no  drink.  IDrint  ■jirtn  la  ADAM. 

Adam.  Then,  air,  this  devt!  came  upon  me,  and 
would  not  be  persuaded,  but  be  would  ut^cda 
carry  toe  to  hell,  I  proCTercd  him  a  cup  of  ale, 
tlunkiog,  becBuao  he  came  out  of  X  to  hot  a  place, 
that  be  wm  thirsty ;  but  the  davil  waa  not  dry, 
and  therefore  the  more  sorry  was  I.  Well,  there 
wu  no  remedy,  but  I  must  with  him  to  hull  i 
at  last  I  caat  mine  eye  aside;  if  you  knew 
what  I  spied,  you  would  laugb,  air;  I  looked 
from  top  to  toe,  and  he  had  no  cloven  feot. 
Then  I  nifBed  up  my  hair,  uud  set  my  cap  ou  tiie 
,e  aide,  and,  sir,  grew  to  he  a  justice  of  itcaeclo 
the  devil :  at  lail  in  a  great  fume,  aa  I  am  very 
choleric,  and  sometimes  so  bot  iu  my  fuitiauj 
les  that  nomancnnabideivitbin  twenty  ynidii 
3ie,  1  alart  up,  and  ao  bombaated  Ibe  devil, 
that,  dr,  be  cried  out  and  ran  awny. 

All.  This  pleasant  knave  bath  made  me  laugh 
my  Ml. 


•  iwt-njull  Tha  Itoa.    ' 
I  Mil]  Le.  bold, bravo. 
I  /VMUwl  Tbe  4(0.  or  139 


Rosni,  now  Alvida  begins  ber  quaSi 
And  drinks  a  full  carouse  unto  bet  king. 
Jfomi.  A*   pledge,   my  lave,   as    heartyt  OB 

Drunk  when  bia  Juno  beav'd  a  bowl  to  him. — 
Frolic,  my  loFda;^^  let  all  tbe  atandarda  walk;{ 
Ply  it,  till  every  man  hath  ta'an  hia  load. — 
How  now,  alrrab,  whntH  cheer  t     wo  have   DO 
worda  of  you. 

Adaia.  Truly,  air,  I  was  in  a  brown  study 
about  my  midtrees. 

-111'.  About  me  !  for  what! 

Adam.  Truly,  mistroas,  to  think  what  agolden 
sentence  you  did  apeak ;  all  tbe  philoaophera  in 
the  world  could  not  have  aaid  more ; — "  What, 
come,  let  liim  want  no  drink,"    0,  niso  apeecb  ! 

Alt.  Viltaina,  why  skink^  you  not  unto  thii 
fellow  [ 
He  makes  me  blithe  and  merry  in  my  thoughts  : 
Heard  you  not  that  the  king  hatb  glveu  oomniaod, 
Tliat  all  be  drunk  this  day  withiu  hia  court 
Iu  quaffiug  to  the  health  of  Alvida  I 

[flrinifficmle  Anan. 

Jmua.  Itepent,"  ye  man  of  Nineveh,  repent  I 
The  Lord  hath  spokctt  and  I  do  cry  it  out. 
There  are  aa  yet  but  forty  days  remaining, 
And  then  ahall  Nineveh  bo  overtbtown : 
Bepent,  ye  men  of  Nineveh,  repent  I 

Rami.  What  fellow's  tbii,  that  thus  diaturba 
our  feoat 
With  outcries  and  alarums  to  repent  I 

Adam.  0,  air,  'tia  ouo  Goodman  Jouac,  that  ia 
coma  from  Jericho  ;  and  surely  I  think  he  halh 
seen  some  spirit  by  the  way,  aud  ii  rollctl  out  of 
hia  wits,  for  he  never  leavea  crying  night  nor  day. 
Uy  master  heard  him,  and  be  shut  up  hia  ghop, 
gave  me  my  indenture,  aud  ho  and  his  wifo  do 
uothiog  but  faat  and  pray. 

/driis.  Repent,  ye  men  of  Nineveh,  re[iaDt ! 

fliuni.  Come  hither,  fellow :  what  art,  and  from 
whence  earnest  thou  I 

Jonai.  Raaui,  I  am  a  prophet  of  the  Lord, 
Sent  hither  by  tbe  mighty  Ood  of  hoata 
To  cry  deatruction  to  the  Ninovlto*. 

•  ,<lTliB4to,pfiiUs  ■■!,-■ 

t  »«rt»lTheilo.  onwi"hardl(!." 

{  Ht  fMrnlufli  Halt]  i.e.  tbe  atandjoE-bowli  go  round. 
||B*a/]The4to,  efiaWbow." 
f  itiiik]  See  note  t.  p.  IM,  firaC  coL 
••  Jtrptnfi  Tbe  4l«,  "Jtrptnt,  repunt." 
II  rpcki]'Tta*tiit  "■pi>lcen"^buliiBBther«petilion 
M  ling  in  Jonu'g  miond  apccoh  altar  thla. 


142 


LOOKING-GLASS  FOR  LONDON  AND  ENGLAND. 


0  KineToh,  thou  harlot  of  the  world, 

1  raise  thy  neighbours  round  about  thy  bounds, 
To  come  and  see  thy  filthiness  and  sin  1 

Thus  saith  the  Lord,  the  mighty  Qod  of  hosts  :* 

Tour  king  loves  chambering  and  wantonness, 

AVhoredom  and  miurder  do  distain  his  court> 

He  favoureth  covetous  and  drunken  men ; 

Behold,  theref6re,  all  like  a  strumpet  foul. 

Thou  shalt  be  judg'd,  and  punish'd  for  thy  crime; 

The  foe  shall  pierce  the  gates  with  iron  ramps. 

The  fire  shall  quite  consume  thee  from  above, 

The  houses  shall  be  burnt,  the  infants  slain, 

And  women  shall  behold  their  husbands  die. 

Thine  eldest  sister  is  Lamana,f 

And  Sodom  on  thy  right  hand  seated  is. 

Bepent,  ye  men  of  Nineveh,  repent ! 

The  Lord  hath  spoke,  and  I  do  cry  it  out, 

There  ore  as  yet  but  forty  days  remaining. 

And  then  shall  Nineveh  be  overthrown. 

[Offers  to  depart. 
Rasni.  Stay,  prophet,  stay. 

Jonas.  Disturb  not  him  that  sent  me ; 
Let  me  perform  the  message  of  the  Lord.   [Exit. 
Jiasni.  My   soul    is    buried    iu    the    hell    of 
thoughts. — 
Ah,  Alvida,  I  look  on  thee  with  shame  ! — 
My  lords  on  sudden  fix  their  eyes  on  ground, 
As  if  dismay'd  to  look  upon  the  heavens. — 
Hence,  Magi,  who  have  flatter'd  me  in  sin  ! 

[Exeunt  Magi. 
Horror  of  mind,  disturbance  of  my  soul, 
Make  me  aghast  for  Nineveh's  mishap. 
Lords,  see  proclaim'd,  yea,  see  it  straight  pro- 

claim'd, 
That  man  and  beast,  the  woman  and  her  child, 
For  forty  days  in  sack  and  ashes  fast : 
Perhaps  the  Lord  will  yield,  and  pity  us. — 
Bear  hence  these  wretched  blandishments  of  sin, 

[Taking  qffhit  crovm  and  robe. 
And  bring  me  sackcloth  to  attire  your  king  : 
Away  with  pomp  !  my  soul  is  full  of  woe. — 
In  pity  look  on  Nineveh,  0  God  ! 

[Exeunt  all  except  Alvida  and  Ladies. 

Alv.  Assaird  with  shame,  with  horror  over- 
borne, 
To  sorrow  sold,  all  guilty  of  our  sin. 
Come,  ladies,  come,  let  us  prepare  to  pray. 
Alas,  how  dare  we  look  on  heavenly  light. 
That  have  despis'd  the  maker  of  the  same  ? 
How  may  we  hope  for  mercy  from  above, 
That  still  d6spis['d]  the  warnings  from  above  ? 
Woes  mc,  my  conscience  is  a  heavy  foe. 


•  hoftn   Tho4to8.  *'hoato." 

t  lamana]  Some  corruption  here. 


0  patron  of  the  poor  oppreo^d  with  sin. 

Look,  look  on  me  that  now  for  pity  CFare  ! 

Assail'd  with  shame,  with  horror  OYerbome, 

To  sorrow  sold,  all  guilty  of  our  sin, 

Come,  ladies,  come,  let  us  prepare  to  pray. 

[Bxmni. 

Enter  the  Usurer,  triih  a  kaUer  ia  ene  hand,  a  dagger  U 

the  other. 

Usurer.  Groaning  in  conscience,  borden'd  with 

my  crimes. 

The  hell  of  sorrow  haunts  me  up  and  down. 

Tread  where  I  list,  methinks  the  bleeding  ghocts 

Of  those  whom  my  corruption  brought  to  naughts. 

Do  serve  for  stumbling-blocks  before  my  steps ; 

The  fatherless  and  widow  wrong'd  by  me, 

The  poor  oppress^  by  my  usury  ;^ 

Methinks  I  see  their  hands  rear'd  up  to  heayen. 

To  cry  for  vengeance  of  my  covetousneas. 

Whereso  I  walk,  all*  sigh  and  shun  my  way ; 

Thus  am  I  made  a  monster  of  the  world : 

Hell  gapes  for  me,  heaven  will  not  hold  my  souL 

You  moimtains,  shroud  me  from  the  God  of  truth : 

Methinks  I  see  him  sit  to  judge  the  earth ; 

See  how  he  blots  me  out  o'  the  book  of  life  ! 

0  burden,  more  than  .£tna,  that  I  bear ! 

Cover  me,  hills,  and  shroud  me  from  the  Lord ; 

Swallow  me,  Lycus,  shield  me  from  the  Lord. 

In  life  no  peace :  each  murmuring  that  I  hear, 

Methinks,  the  sentence  of  damnation  sounda, 

"Die,  reprobate,  and  hie  thee  hence  to  hell.** 

[The  Evil  Angol  tempts  him,  offering  the  tn\ft 
and  rope. 

What  fiend  is  this  that  tempts  me  to  the  death  1 

What,  is  my  death  the  harbour  of  my  rest  T 

Then  let  me  die  : — what  second  chai^  is  thist 

Metbiuksf  I  hear  a  voice  amidst  mine  ears. 

That  bids  me  stay,  and  tells  me  that  the  Lord 

Is  merciful  to  those  that  do  repent. 

May  I  repent  ?    0  thou,  my  doubtful  soul. 

Thou  mayst  repent,  the  judge  is  merciful ! 

Hence,  tools  of  wrath,  stales^  of  temptation  ! 

For  I  will  pray  and  sigh  unto  the  Lord ; 

In  sackcloth  will  I  sigh,  and  fasting  pray : 

0  Lord,  in  rigour  look  not  on  my  sins  ! 

[SUi   dotm  in  tackeloth,  hit  hand*  and  eyes 
reared  to  heaven. 

Enter  ALvmA  and  her  Ladies,  vifA  dispersed  lochs,^  etnd 

in  sackcloth. 

Alv.  Come,    mournful  dames,    lay    off  your 

broider'd  locks. 

And  on  your  shoulders  spread  diapers^  hairs : 

*  all]  Tho4toe.  "Ilo." 
t  Methinks]  The4to.  of  159S  "Methinke.** 
I  stales]  L  o.  decoys. 
locks]  The  4t06.  "  lookos.' 
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Let  TOiM  ofmiuic  coue  where  aomv  dvelU : 

Clothed  in  Hkckclotli,*  sigh  jrour  sitis  vrilli  me ; 

Or  had  1  sighs,  the  treasures  of  remorse, 

^^^M 

Bemoan  your  pride,  bewail  your  lawlesa  lusts  ; 

Aa  plentiful  as  iEolua  hath  blssta. 

^^^M 

With  failing  mortify  your  pAraperM  loins; 

I  thou  would  tempt  the  heavens  with  my  laments, 

^^^M 

0.  thbk  upon  th«  horror  of  your  siai, 

And  plcrco  the  throne  of  mercy  by  my  sighs  I 

^^H 

Think,  thiuk  with  me,  the  burden  of  your  bhimei  ! 

K.  of  CI.  Heavens  we  propiUous  unto  taitbtul 

^^^1 

Woe  to  thy  pomp,  fal»ot  beiuty.  faJing  flower, 

prayers. 

^^^1 

Bhwted  by  age,  by  siekueu,  uid  by  de»th  ! 

liatai  But  after  our  repent,  we  must  lament, 

^^H 

Woe  to  our  p»mted  cheek.,  our  curious  oUb, 

Lest  that  a  worser  mischief  doth  befall. 

^^^1 

Oar  rish  army,  that  fosUr'd  us  in  an  • 

0,  pray:  perhapa  the  Lord  will  pity  us.— 

^^^1 

Woe  to  our  idle  thouF^hta,  that  wound  our  aouU  ! 

0  Qod  of  truth,  bclh  merciful  and  just, 

^^^1 

0,  would  to  Gud  all  nations  might  receive 

^^H 

A  good  eumple  by  our  grievous  fall  1 

We  waU  the  life  that  we  have  led  before : 

^^^1 

Jfint  Lads-  Ton  that  are  planted  there  where 

0,  pardon,  Lord  !  0,  pity  Nineveli  I 

^^H 

pleaaoro  dnells, 

AIL  0.  pardon,  Lord!  0,  pity  Nineveh  1 

^^1 

And  think  your  pomp  as  great  as  Ninowh'n, 

ftuni  Let  not  the  infants,  dallying  oa  the  taat,t 

^^^M 

Hay  Ua  for  lin  w  Ninoveh  doUi  now. 

For  fathers'  aina  in  judgment  be  oppress'd  ! 

^^^M 

Alt.  Mourn,    raoura,    let  moan   bo  all   your 

A',  ofCil.  Let  not  the  painful  mothen  Ug 

^^^M 

melody. 

with  child. 

^^^M 

And  pray  with  rae,  and  I  will  pray  for  all  ;— 

The  innocents,  be  puniah'd  for  our  sin  1 

^^M 

0  Lord  of  beaTBD.  forgive  us  our  misdeeds  1 1 

Ratni.  0,  pardon.  Lord  !  0,  pity  Nineveh  1 

^^H 

JmUo.   0  Lord  of  bea»eo,    forgi»e   ua    our 

All.  0,  pardon,  Lord  !  0,  pity  Nineveh  1 

^^H 

misdeeds! 

Rasni.  0  Lord  of  heaven,  tho  virgins  weep  to 

^^H 

Purrtr.  0  Lord  of  light,  forgive  me  mj  mis. 

The  eovBtona  man  sorry  J  for  his  sin,          [thee  1 

^^ 

dMdit 

The  prinoe  and  poor,  all  pray  before  thy  throno; 
And  wilt  thou,  then,  be  wroth  with  Nineveh  t 

Bito- Rimi,  iritt  *ii  KingM.*!  Lords,  is  «C:trIo(A, 

K.  of  Cil.  Give  truea  to  prayer,  0  king,  sjid 

^1 

jr.  .yew.  Bo  not  so  overcome  with  grief,  0 

rest  a  space. 

^^^1 

king. 

Jlaini.  Give    truoo   to    prayers,    when  Umoi 

^^H 

Lot  you  endanger  life  by  sorroiving  ao. 

require  no  truce  1 

^^^1 

JW>i.  King  of  Cilicia,  should  I  cease  my  grief. 

No,  princes,  no.     Let  all  our  subjects  hie 

^^H 

Whoreaa  my  swarming  eina  afflict  my  soull 

Uuto  our  templeB,§  where,  on  bumbled  knees, 

^^H 

Tain  man.  know  this,  my  burden  greater  is 

I  will  expect  aome  morcy  from  above. 

^^H 

Than  BTery  private  subject'af  in  my  land. 

IThiyaatiUirlHtltaiili. 

^^1 

My  lib  bath  been  a  load-star  unto  them. 

B«lm  JoKAS. 

^^^1 

To  guide  them  in  the  Ubyrinth  of  blame  : 

Jonca.  This  is  tiio  day  wherein  the  Lord  hath 

^^^1 

Thus  I  have  taught  tbom  for  to  do  amiss ; 

That  Nineveh  shall  quite  be  overthrown ;     [swd 

^^^1 

Then  must  I  weep,  my  friend,  for  their  amiss. 

This  is  the  day  of  horror  and  mishap. 

^^^1 

The  fall  of  Nineveh  is  wrought  by  me : 

Fatal  unto  the  cnrsfed  Sinevltes. 

^^H 

I  havo  maintoin'd  this  city  in  her  shame; 

These  stalely  towers  ehall  in  thy  vratery  bounds. 

^^H 

I  have  contema'd  the  warnings  from  above  ; 

Swift-flowing  Lycus.  find  their  buriaU : 

^^H 

I  have  upholden  incest,  rape,  and  spoil ; 

These  palaeoa,  the  pride  of  Assur's  kings. 

^^1 

m«  I  that  wrought  the|l  Bin  must  weep  thell  EJii- 

Shall  be  tho  bowora  of  deaoUtioo, 

^^^1 

O.  hod  I  tea™,  like  to  the  silver  strcuu.s 

Whereas  ||  tho  solitary  bh'd  shall  sing. 

^^H 

.           _ 

And  tigora  tniiu  their  young  ones  to  their  nesL 

^^H 

^^H 

or  the  Uaunr. 
1 /n^.]  The  Ito,  of  IM8  "  W,  B  ■■;  the  other  *to..  ■■  till, ■■ 

To  happy  isles,  where  propheta  do  abonod. 

^^H 

■  ««.«]  Qy.  ■■flo»"("^™n"  haling  ban  repeated 

^^^M 

and-all--- 

by  mlitoku  Irom  the  proMdhi«  line)! 

1  0  Unf  </  J<«™.  fill  Tbe  lUa.  gim  this  lin.  to  a 

t  (BU]Tbo*tni.  oflS»l,  IMIB,  aiidlBl7-UiBl," 

-Uri-.  tin  word  iorJ  oocurxina  hi  it  perhi4«  caused 

1  »rr,]  Tb.  tw,  of  IM*  ■■  forio  .ri.." 

the  iDUIakD. 

1  ™pl«]t)y.  "temple  ■■(Miolhestago.dlTOUon  which 

■  ■«.«■»]  Tl»«toi  "BiWoct,- 

tollowK)!    But  oompsre  the  Sth  line  oT  the  boo,  eaL  hi 

H|  lb]  The  tie.  of  V,ii  "  thy  " 

tho  neat  page. 

1 

■■■«.jTho«o  ■.tlMS-thir.- 

II  ITAenaj]  1.0.  When. 

^H 

1 

1 

144 


LOOKING-GLASS  FOR  LONDON   AND  ENGLAND. 


Te  cities  fkmoas  in  the  western  world, 

Make  Nineveh  a  precedent  for  you  ! 

Leave  lewd  desires,  leave  covetoos  delights. 

Fly  usury,  let  whoredom  be  exil'd. 

Lest  you  with  Nineveh  be  overthrown. 

Lo,  how  the  sun's  inflamM  torch  prevails, 

Scorching  the  parchM  furrows  of  the  earth ! 

Here  will  I  sit  me  down,  and  fix  mine  eye 

Upon  the  ruins  of  yon  wretched  town  : 

And,  lo,  a  pleasant  shade,  a  spreading  vine, 

To  shelter  Jonas  in  this  sunny  heat ! 

What  means  my  God  1  the  day  is  done  and  spent : 

Lord,  shall  my  prophecy  be  brought  to  naught  f 

When  falls  the  fire?  when  will  the  judge  be 

wroth  1 
I  pray  thee.  Lord,  remember  what  I  said. 
When  I  was  yet  within  my  country-land : 
Jehovah  is  too  merciful,  I  fear. 
0,  let  me  fly,  before  a  prophet  fault  1 
For  thou  art  merciful,  the  Lord  my  Qod^ 
Full  of  compassion,  and  of*  sufferance. 
And  dost  repent  in  taking  punishment. 
Why  stays  thy  hand  1  0  Lord,  first  take  my  life. 
Before  my  prophecy  bo  brought  to  naught !  + 
Ah,  he  is  wroth !  behold,  the  gladsome  vino, 

[A  Krpmt  dtvoureth  the  vine. 

That  did  defend  me  from  the  sunny  heat, 
Is  wither'd  quite,  and  swallow'd  by  a  serpent ! 
Now  furious  Phlegon  triumphs  on  my  brows, 
And  heat  prevails,  and  I  am  faint  in  heart. 

Enter  the  Angel. 
Angel,  Art  thou  so  angry,  Jonas  1  tell  me  why. 
Jonas.  Jehovah,    I    with    burning    heat    am 

plung'd,:t 
And  shadow'd  only  by  a  silly  vine ; 
Behold,  a  serpent  hath  devoured  it : 
And,  lo,  the  sun,  incens'd  by  eastern  wind, 
Afflicts  me  with  canicular§  aspect. 
Would  God  that  I  might  die  I  for,  well  I  wot, 
'Twere  better  I  were  dead  than  rest  alive. 

AngeL  Jonas,  art  thou  so  angry  for  the  vine? 

Jonas.  Yea,  I  am  angry  to  the  death,  my  God. 

Angel.  Thou  hast  compassion,  Jonas,  on  a  vuie, 
On  which  thou  never  labour  didst  bestow; 


*  of]  Not  in  the  4to.  of  1598. 

i  to  natight]  The  4to8.  here  (as  bofore,  p.  142,  sec.  col.) 
"to  noughts":  but  in  the  present  speech  we  have  just 
had  ••  to  naught.'* 

X  plung'd]  i.  e.  distressed,  driven  to  straita.  *'  So  did 
he  by  that  Philistine  poem  of  ParthenopJull  and  Parthe- 
nope^  which  to  compare  worse  than  itselfe,  it  wouli 
plunge  all  the  wits  of  Prance,  Spaine,  or  Italy.*'  Nash's 
Have  tcdh  yoii  to  Saffron- Waldai,  &c.  1596,  Sig.  0  2.  Sco 
note  *,  p.  131,  first  col. 

I  canicular}  The  4tos.  "  cariculor." 


Thou  never  gaVst  it  life  or  power  to  grow, 
But  suddenly  it  sprung,  and  suddenly  died : 
And  should  not  I  have  great  compassion 
On  Nineveh,  the  city  of  the  world,* 
Wherein  there  are  a  hundred  thousand  souls. 
And  twenty  thousand  infants  that  ne  wot  t 
The  right  hand  firom  the  left,  beside  It  much  cattlel 
0  Jonas,  look  into  their  temples  now, 
And  see  the  true  contrition  of  their  king. 
The  subjects'  tears,  the  sinners'  true  remorse  ! 
Then  from  the  Lord  proclaim  a  mercy-day, 
For  he  is  pitiful  as  he  is  just. 
Jonas.  I  go,  my  God,  to  finish  thy  command. 

[Exit  AjagtL 
0,  who  can  tell  the  wonders  of  my  God, 
Or  talk  his  praises  with  a  fervent  tongue  1 
He  bringeth  down  to  hell,  and  lifts  to  heaven ; 
He  draws  the  yoke  of  bondage  from  the  just, 
And  looks  upon  the  heathen  with  piteous  eyes : 
To  him  all  praise  and  honour  be  ascrib'd. 
0,  who  can  tell  the  wonders  of  my  Godi 
He  makes  the  infant  to  proclaim  his  truth. 
The  ass  to  speak  to  save  the  prophet's  life, 
The  earth  and  sea  to  yield  increase  for  man. 
Who  can  describe  the  compass  of  his  power. 
Or  testify  in  terms  his  endless  might  ? 
My  ravish'd  sprite,  0,  whither  dost  thou  wend  ? 
Go  and  proclaim  the  mercy  of  my  God; 
Relieve  the  careful-hearted  Ninevites ; 
And,  as  thou  wert  the  messenger  of  death, 
Go  bring  glad  tidings  of  recovered  grace.      [ExiL 

Enter  ADiM. 
Adam.  Well,  Goodman  Jonas,  I  would  you  had 
never  come  from  Jewry  to  this  country;  you 
have  made  me  look  like  a  lean  rib  of  roast  beef, 
or  like  the  picture  of  Lent  painted  upon  a  red- 
herring-cob. §  Alas,  masters,  we  are  commanded 
by  the  proclamation  to  fast  and  pray  !  by  my 
troth,  I  could  prettily  so-so  away  withU  praying; 
but  for  fasting,  why,  'tis  so  contrary  to  my 
nature  that  I  had  rather  suffer  a  short  hanging 
than  a  loDg  fasting.  Mark  me,  the  words  be 
these,  **  Thou  shalt  take  no  manner  of  food  for 


•  world]  The 4to.  of  1598  "Lord."  (Compare,  in  Angd'a 
speech,  p.  119,  first  col, — 

"  Nhieveh, 
The  rich  and  royal  city  of  the  world.") 
f  ne  tDot]  i.  e.  know  not. 

♦  beside]  The  4to.  of  1698  "  besides." 

5  a  red-herring-eob]  The  4tos.  "a  red-hcringt  co6."— 
Our  dictionaries  seem  to  be  right  in  explaining  a  /^^rrtnj^ 
cob  to  mean  a  small  or  young  herring  ("  A  Herring-cob, 
Halec  parva."  Coles's  Diet.):  but,  I  beliere,  it  was  oooa- 
sioually  used  as  a  cant  term  for  a  herring  in  general. 

^  I  could  away  vith]  i.  e.  I  could  endure. 
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ta  niuij  daji."  I  bnd  lu  lieC  lia  should  have 
aid,  "ThonsliBltliuigthyafJf  forsonmuy  days." 
And  Jet,  in  faitb,  I  netd  not  Gad  bult  with  the 
praclunatioQ,  for  I  have  ■  buttery  and  a  pnutry 
and  a  kitchen  about  niB ;  for  proof,  ecce  tignuia  I 
Thii  riglit  >]op*  is  my  pantry,  behold  a  manchot 
[Avn  It  »uf]  ;  this  place  U  my  kitohen,  far,  lo, 
K  piece  of  beof  [Draua  it  out\~0,  let  ma  repent 
that  iweet  word  again  I  for,  lo,  a  piece  of  beef, 
Thii  is  my  bnttary,  for,  tee,  eea,  my  friends,  lo 
my  great  joy,  a  bottle  of  beer  [Dram  it  onl]. 
Tbua,  Bias,  1  make  nhift  to  wear  out  this  fnstio); ; 
I  drive  away  the  lime.  But  tboro  go  «wrclici-a 
about  to  seek  if  any  man  breaks  tbe  king's 
eomtouid.  0,  here  lliey  be;  in  vitlk  your 
rictutJa,  Adam.         \PuU  Ihent  Lack  into  Itia  ilop/. 

Enlrr  lira  Senrcbon. 

Flnl  Staivh.  Haw  duly  the  men  of  Ninoveh 
koep  the  proclmnotioD  I  bow  nre  they  armed  to 
repentamce  I  We  hare  searched  through  tho 
wholo  city,  and  tiave  not  as  yet  found  one  that 
breaks  the  dot 

See.  Starch.  Tbe  sign  of  the  more  grace :— but 
■lay,  here  sits  one,  methiuki,  at  his  prayers ;  let 

Pint  Search.  "Tu  Adam,  tho  smith's  man.— 
Bow  Don-.  Adam  1 

Adam.  Trouble  me  not;  "Thou  shalt  take  qo 
manner  of  food,  but  fast  and  pray." 

Fir$C  Scareh.  How  devoutly  he  sita  at  hii 
orinons  t  but  stay,  melhinks  I  feel  a  smelt  of 
some  meat  or  bread  about  him. 

Set.  -Senreh.  So  thinks  mo  too. — You,  airtab, 
what  Tictuols  have  you  about  you  1 

Adatit.  Victuals  !  O  horrible  blasphemy  I  Hin- 
der me  not  of  my  prayor,  nor  drive  me  not  into 
aoboler.  Victuals  I  why  beardest  thou  not  tho 
sentence,  "  Tbou  ihalt  take  no  (ood,  but  fast  and 
prey"! 

Ste.  Seanh.  Truth,  so  it  should  bs ;  but,  me- 
thinks,  I  smell  meat  about  tbce. 

AdtiM.  About  me,  my  friends  I  these  worda 
■n  actions  in  the  case.  About  me  1  no,  no,  hang 
those  gluttons  that  cannot  fast  and  pray. 

Firit  Stare!,.  Weil,  tor  all  your  words,  we 
must  aeareh  yuu. 

Adam.  Scorch  me!  take  hesd  what  you  do; 
mj  hnsc  t  arc  my  csstles,  'tis  burglary  if  you 
hntk  ops  a  slop  :  no  officer  must  lift  up  an  iron 
hatch ;  take  heed,  my  slops  ore  iron. 


^.  145     ^^H 

—Sob  bow    bs   hath        ^^^| 
if,  and  beer,  where*         ^^^^ 


See.   Search.   0  villain  I — See  how    bs   bath 
gotten  victual),  bread,  beef,  and  beer,  where' 
the  king  commanded  upon  pain  of  death 
flbould  eat  for  so  many  days,  no,  not  the  Bucking 

Adam,  Alas,  sir,  this  is  nothing  but  n  modiewn 
non  nocet  ul  medicui  darcl ;  why,  sir,  &  bit  ta 
comfort  my  stomach. 

Fira  Stanh.  Villain,  thoa  shalt  be  hanged 
for  it. 

Adam.  These  are  yonr  words,  "I dull  b« 
banged  for  it; "  but  Ent  answer  me  to  this 
question,  hovr  many  days  have  we  to  faal  still  I 

Sk.  Search.  Five  days. 

Adam.  Five  days  I  a  long  time ;  then  t  most 
be  banged  I 

Firti  Srareli.  Ay,  marry,  must  thou. 

Adatii.  I  am  your  man,  I  am  for  you,  sir,  for  I 
had  nLtber  be  banged  than  abide  so  long  a  fasL 
What,  Ave  days  j  Como,  I'll  utitruss.  Is  your 
halter,  and  the  gallows,  the  ladder,  and  all  Buch 
furniture  in  readinosaT 

Fint  Search.  I  warrant  thee,  shalt  want  none 
of  these. 

Adam.  But  hear  you,  must  I  be  bangedt 

Fint  Search.  Ay,  maiTy. 

Adam.  And  foreatingof  moat.  Then,  friends, 
know  JO  by  iheao  presents,  I  will  oat  up  all  my 
meat,  and  drink  up  all  my  drink,  for  it  shall 
never  be  said,  I  was  hanged  with  an  empty 

Firal  Search.  Coma  away,  knoTO ;  wilt  tbon 
stand  feeding  no>>v  1 

Adam.  If  you  be  so  f  hasty,  hang  younelfan 
hour,  while  1 1  come  to  you,  fur  surely  I  will  eat 
up  my  meat. 

Sec.  SearcK  Come,  let's  draw  him   amy  per- 

Adata.  Tou  say  there  is  five  days  yet  to  fust 
these  are  your  words ) 

Scr.  Search.  Ay,  air. 

Adam.  I  am  for  you:  oomc,  let'a  away,  and 
yet  lut  me  be  put  in  the  Chronicles.        [Bieiint. 

BnferJoxAs,  lUam  uiimii  Kinss  and  Lardi,  Ai.einA 

Jcnoa.  Come,  ciircful  king,  cast  off  tby  mourn- 
ful weeds, 

Exchange  tby  cloudy  looks  to  smoothbd  smites ; 

Thy  tears  have  picrc'd  tbe  piteous  throne  of 
grace. 
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Thy  aighi,  like  incenFe*  pleaiing  to  th«  Lord, 
H»Ta  been  peace-ofTeriiigs  (or  tij.v  former  pride : 
EejoicB.  mid  praise  liia  name  tliiit  gave  thee  peace 
Anil  yaii,  f Jir  njmpbs,  yo  ioTcly  Ninevitei, 
Since  jon  Lave  wepl  nmi  fasted  'for[e    llic  liOrd, 
iio  ^raciomly  liatli  +  tcmper'il  hi*  reveDge ; 
Beware  lienceforth  to  t^mpt  bim  any  mare : 
Let  Dot  tbs  nicenosa  of  your  benuteoua  looks 
Engraft  in  jon  a  higb-presuming  iDin{l 
For  thoM  that  climb  )>e  saatelh  t<j  tlie  ground, 
And  tlyy  that  bumble  bobeliRaaloft. 
Bani.  Lowlj  I  beod,  witb   awful    bent    of 

Before  the  dread  Jeliovah,  Qod  of  hosta,$ 
Deapiiing  all  profWe  deTice  of  man. 
Those  lustful  luree,  that  nbilom  led  awry 
My  wanton   eyea,   shall  wound  my  heart   no 

And  ihc^  whose  joutli  in  dalliance  I  abus'd, 
SLolI  iioiv  at  Inat  become  my  wedloek-matc.— 
P.ur  AiTida,  look  not  lo  wo-begono 
If  for  thy  aiD  tUy  eorrow  do  eicoed, 
'SleBsM  be  thou    Mue,  with  a    lioly  band 
Lei's  kuit  a  kuot  to  aivlvo  mv  fcrmer  ahame. 

Air.  With    blushing   looks,   betokening   my 
remone, 
I  lowly  jiel  J,  iiiy  king,  to  tUy  bebeat. 
Soon  tills  loaoofOod  shall  think  it  good. 

Jantu.  Woman,  amends  may  never  corns  too 
A  will  to  practise  good  is  virtuous  ;  H  [late  ; 

The  Ood  of  heaven,  when  sinnera  do  repent. 
Doth  more  r^oiee  than  in  ten  Uitiusand  just. 
Rami.  "i'iifQTvilnc?!,Loly  prophet,  oUr  accord. 

Ah.  Flight  in  the  presence  of  the  Lord  thy 
Ood. 

Jonat.  Bleat  may  you  be,  like  to  the  flowerinj 
sheaves 
That  play  with  gentle  winds  in  sumroar-tide ; 
Like  olive- brandies  let  your  children  aprcad. 
And  i-i  tlio  jiiuea  in  lofij  Lebiuon, 
Or  as  the  bids  that  fotd  oil  Leplier  "  plains. 
So  be  the  seed  and  offapringH  of  joiir  loins  ! 

t  halh]  Thu  tlireo  Dnt  tm.     bauo. 
I  vUAanT/^bnto/fyrJHoHiltoiiJ 

'■  AdU  kinga  gut  atill  tcil*  av/ul  (jv,"  4n. 

Hgmn.  St  li.,  in  Odt  «S  Ihi  NalirUy. 
MdKt]  Ttio-IKii.     Iioilu. 
i  n)  TUB  11-1.  <.nws     Oiy," 
1  ,<Bian.prDrtiii,  tc.]Tho4to.  oflMl; 

"A  iriJt  to  prartiK  gooda^ata  im'taotu." 

I        '•  Ifl*ir]  <Jr.  "Sophcr"!  (which  Ibo  Viilgat*  glvM  in 
but  "  Sephcr."  or  "  Bt»pher,"  ia  dBicrlbcd  aa  a  mouDtalii.) 


Pmi 


(T  ihi  Cfurer,  THnASTBCLira,  and  At/mw. 
:  Come  forth,   my  friends,  whom  ^ 


Before  thU  man  of  Qod  n 
Before  our  king  I  mean  ti  make  uij  peace. — 
Jonaa,  bohold,  in  aign  of  tnjr  remorse,  - 

I  here  restore  into  lliese  poor  men's  hatids 
Tlioic  gooJa  whicli  I  unjustly  have  detain'd  ;* 
And  uiiiy  tho  lieaictiis  so  pardon  my  misdeeds         | 
As  I  am  penitent  f^T  my  offence  I  | 

Tkra:  And  what  through  want  fWim  others  I    , 

Behold,  0  king,  1  proffer  'fore  +  thy  throni^ 

Jona:  A  nrtuous  deed,  pleasing  to  Ood  anJ     j 

Would  Ood,  all  dties  drowned  in  like  shaino  i 

Would  take  example  of  these  Ninevites  I 
Rami.  Such  be  tfae  fruits  of  Nineveh's    ro-    - 

pent; 
And  such  for  ever  may  our  deaUngs  be. 
That  he  that  cull'd  un  tiomo  in  height  of  un 
May  smile  to  see  our  hearty  penit«nee. —  ' 

ViciToya,  proclaim  a  fast  unto  the  Lord; 
Let  Israel's  Ood  be  honour'd  in  our  land  ;  i 

Let  all  occaaiou  of  corruption  die, 
For  -n-iio  ahall  fault  lliei-cin  aliftl!  Buffer  death  :—     '    , 
Bear  witness,  Ood,  of  my  unfeiguid  leal. —  ] 

t'liiuc,  lioly  lean,  as  thou  shal^  counsel  mo,  j 

Mf  court  and  city  ahall  reformM  be. 
Jonai.  Wend  on  in  peace,  and  prosecute  this 
course.  [E-rtml  all  r.r>',,t  JoNAS. 

You  islander*,  on  whom  the  milder  ail- 
Doth  sweetly  brcHlho  the  balm  of  kind  inerea.v\ 
Whose    Inndu   are    fatten'd  witb    the   dew   of    ! 

And  made  more  fruitful  than  Acttton  plains; 

Toil  wlioui  deliciuus  pleasures  dandle  soft, 

Whose  eyes  nre  blinded  with  security, 

Unmask  yourselves,  cast  error  clean  a^de. 

0  London,  maiden  of  the  mistress-isle,  |   , 

Wrapt  in  the  folds  and  Ewathing-cloula  of  sharao,    ■ 

In  tbce  more  sina  than  Kineveh  mutjuas 

Contempt  of  God,  despilc  of  reverend  age.  , 

Xeglffct  of  ]aiv,  desire  to  'wrong  the  poor,  j 

Corruiition,  Tvlioredora,  drunkenneaa,  ami  pride,       I 

Swolu    nre    thy    brows    with    impudence    niid 

shame,  | 

O  proud  adulterous  glory  of  the  west !  I 
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ur 


Thy  neighboun  buro,  yet  dost  thou  fear  no 

fire; 
Thj  preachers  cry,  yet  dost  thou  stop  thine 

ears; 
The  'larum  rings,  yet  eleepest  thou  secure. 
London,  awake,  for  fear  the  Lord  do  frown : 
I  set  a  looking-glass  before  thine  eyes. 
O,  turn,  O,  turn,  with  weeping  to  the  Lord, 


And  think  the  prayers  and  virtues  of  thy  Queen 
Defer  the  plague  which  otherwise  would  fall ! 
Repent,  0  London  1  lest,  for  thine  offence, 
Thy  shepherd  fail,  whom  mighty  God  preserre. 
That  she  may  bide  the  pillar  of  his  church 
Against  the  storms  of  Romish  Anti-Christ  I 
The  hand  of  mercy  overshade  her  head, 
And  let  all  fedthful  subjects  say,  Amen  I 

[Sxit. 


I  s 


i  FKIAR    BACON    AND    FRIAR    BUNGAY, 


<■»■      T^^w 


The  Honorable  Hutorie  of  f tier  Bkoo,  and  frier  Bmjay.  As  U  n».4t  jilail  by  Kcr  liaiatUt  teruanU.  Ma'U  6.v 
RobeH  Ortene,  Maider  of  Arts.  London,  Printed  for  BdwarJ  Wiite,  and  are  to  be  sold  at  hu  shop,  at  the  lUtU  North 
dore  ef  Poult*,  at  the  iigne  qf  the  Gun,  1594,  4to. 

This  play  was  r«print«d  in  1599, 1630,  aad  1W5;  and  foran  a  part  of  ths  viUth  roL  of  tho  now  odiUoii    of 
odsloy's  (Hd  Plays, 


DHA.MATIS  PERSONiE. 


KiNO  llKNUr  THE  TllIRD. 

Edward,  Friiico  of  WoIoh,  h\s  sou. 

Kmperor  or  0>iKMANr. 

Kino  or  Castile. 

Lacy,  Earl  of  Lincoln. 

Wakrbn,  Eitrl  of  Kussex. 

Ekmsby,  » ;;cutlcniau. 

Rau'ii  Simncll,  the  King's  Fool.* 

FkIAR  I3At"ON. 

Miles,  Friur  Ikicou's  i>oor  scholar. 
Friab  Bungay. 
Jaquks  Vandekmast. 

BrRDEN,      ^ 

Mason,      >-  Doctors  of  Oxford. 

Clement,  j 

Lamdkrt,  ) 

SERLSBY,    JKeudcmcn. 

Two  SclioUrs,  tbcir  sous. 
Keeper. 

TllOMA-S       )       , 
KICHARD,    }     *^1"^"«- 

CoHHtablc. 

A  Post 

Lords,  Clowus,  &c. 

Elinor,  daughter  to  the  King  of  Ciutilc. 
Margaret,  the  Keeper's  daughter. 
Joan,  a  country  wench. 
Hostess  of  the  Bell  at  Ilculcy. 

A  DEVIU 

Spirit  in  the  8hni>o  of  Hercules. 

*  iU  Kiiuj't  Fool]  Not  the  Priuco'd.     In  p.  101,  sec.  col.,  Warren  mentions  him  as  "  King  ^mry's  onlylored 
fooL" 


THE  UOKORABLB 


HISTORY   OF   FRIAR  BACON   AND   FRIAR  BUNGAY. 


SiUcr  Prihck  Edward  mnlcontentcil,  teith  Lacy,  Warren, 
Ermsbt,  and  Ralph  Simnell. 

Lac^.  Why  looks  my  lord  liko  to  a  troubled  sky 
AVben  heaven's  bright  shine  is  shadow'd  with  a 

Alate  we  ran  the  deer,  and  through  tho  lawnds  * 

Stripp'd  t  with  our  nags  tho  lofty  frolic  bucks 

That  scudded  'fore  the  teasers  X  like  the  wind  : 

Ne*cr  was  the  deer  of  merry  Fressingfield 

So  lustily  puird  down  by  jolly  mates, 

Nor  shar'd  tho  farmers  such  fat  venison, 

So  frankly  dealt,  this  hundred  years  before; 

Nor  have 

I  seen  my  lord  more  frolic  in  the  chase. 

And  now  chang*d  to  a  melancholy  dump. 

War.  After  the   prince  got  to  the  Keeper's 
lodge, 
And  had  been  jocimd  in  tho  house  awhile, 
Tossing  off  ale  and  milk  in  country  cans, 
Whether  it  was  the  country's  sweet  content, 
Or  else  the  bonny  damsel  fill'd  us  drink 
That  seem*d  so  stately  in  her  stammel  rcd,§ 
Or  that  a  qualm  did  cross  his  stomach  then, 
But  straight  he  fell  into  his  passions. 

Emu.  Sirrah  Ralph,  what  say  you  to  your 
master, 
Shall  he  thus  all  amort ||  live  malcontent? 

Ralph.  Hearest  thou,  Ned  I— Nay,  look  if  he 
will  speak  to  me ! 

P.  Edir.  What  say'st  thou  to  me,  fooll 

•  Intend*]  1.  c.  lawns :  8ce  note  *,  p.  I>5,  wc  coL 

t  Stripp'd]  L  e.  Outstripped. 

t  tfeu<r*]  "But  these  Tmzertt  rather  to  rotize  then 
piuch  tho  f^amo,  oncly  made  Wliitoker  find  hid  spirits. 
The  fiercest  doff  is  behind,  even  BoUamiinu  himself, "  kc. 
Fuller's  Holy  StnU,  p.  60,  od.  1C42. 

9  Hamnul  rol]  Stammd  was  a  kind  of  woollen  cloth. 
The  words  "red"  and  *' stammel"  were,  I  believe, 
seldom  used  together,  the  former  being  tho  understood 
colour  of  tho  latter.  ("  Stamwd-colowr,  Spodcx,  Sp«di- 
ecus."    Coles's  Diet.) 

I  aU  amort]  More  |Troporly  alamort^  i.  o.  d<^ectcd. 


Ralph,  I  prithee,  tell  me,  Ned,  art  thou  in  love 
with  the  Keeper's  daughter  ? 

P.  Edvj.  How  if  I  be,  what  then  ? 

Ralph,  Why,  then,  sirrah,  I'll  teach  thee  how 
to  deceivo  Love.  • 

P.  Edw,  How,  Ralph  ? 

Ralph,  Many,  Sirrah  Ned,  thou  ahalt  put  on 
my  cap  and  my  coat  and  my  dagger,  and  I  will 
put  on  thy  clothes  and  thy  sword ;  and  bo  thou 
shalt  be  my  fool. 

P.  Edw.  And  what  of  this  ? 

Ralph.  Why,  so  thou  shalt  beguile  Love ;  for 
Love  is  such  a  proud  scab,  that  ho  will  never 
meddle  with  fools  nor  children.  Is  not  Ralph's 
counsel  good,  Ned  ? 

P,  Edw,  Tell  me,  Ned  Lacy,  didst  thou  mark 
the  maid, 
How  lovely  *  in  her  country-weeds  she  look'd  ? 
A  bonnier  wench  all  Suffolk  cannot  yield : — 
AU  Suffolk  !  nay,  all  England  holds  none  such. 

Ralph.  Sirrah  Will  Ermsby,  Ned  is  deceived, 

Ernus.  Why,  Rilph  ? 

Ralph,  He  says  all  England  hath  no  such,  and 
I  say,  and  I'll  stand  to  it,  there  is  one  better  in 
Warwickshire. 

War,  How  provest  thou  that,  Ralph  ? 

Ralph,  Why,  is  not  the  abbot  a  learned  man, 
and  hath  read  many  books,  and  thinkest  thou  he 
hath  not  more  learning  than  thou  to  choose  a 
bonny  wench  ?  yes,  warrant  I  thee,  by  his  whole 
grammar. 

EriM,  A  good  reason,  Ralph. 

P.  Edie.  I  tell  thee,  Lacy,  that  her  sparkling  eyes 
Do  lighten  forth  sweet  love's  alluring  fire ; 
And  in  her  tresses  she  doth  fold  the  looks 
Of  such  as  gaze  upon  her  golden  hair : 
Her  bashful  white,  miz'd  with  the  moming*s  red, 
Luna  doth  boast  upon  her  lovely  cheeks ; 


•  lortly]  The  4to«.  **  lively." 
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Her  front  is  beauty's  table,  where  she  paints 
The  glories  of  her  gorgeous  exoellence ; 
Her  teeth  are  shelves  of  precious  margaritos/ 
Kichly  enclos'd  with  ruddy  coral  cleeve8.t 
Tush,  Lacy,  she  is  beauty's  over-match, 
If  thou  survey'st  her  curious  imagery. 

Lacy,  I  grant,  my  lord,  the  damsel  is  as  fair 
As  simple  Suffolk's  homely  towns  can  yield  ; 
But  in  the  court  be  quainter  dames  than  she, 
Whose  faces  are  enrichM  with  honour's  taint,:t 

■ 

Whose  beauties  stand  upon  the  stage  of  fame, 
And  vaunt  their  trophies  in  the  courts  of  love. 

P.  Edw.  Ah,  Ned|  but  hadst  thou  watch'd  her 
as  myself, 
And  seen  the  secret  beauties  of  the  maid. 
Their  courtly  coyness  were  but  foolery. 

Ei^it.  Why,  how  watch'd  you  her,  my  lord  ? 

P.  Edw.  Wheuas  she  swept  like  Venus  through 
the  house, 
And  in  her  shape  fast  folded  up  my  thoughts. 
Into  the  milk-house  went  I  with  the  maid, 
And  there  amongst  the  cream-bowls  she  did  shine 
As  Pallas  'mongst  her  princely  huswifery : 
She  turn'd  her  smock  over  her  lily  arms. 
And  div'd  them  into  milk  to  inin  her  cheese ; 
But  whiter  than  the  milk  her  crystal  skin, 
Check5d  with  lines  of  azure,  made  her  blush  § 
That  art  or  nature  durst  bring  for  compare. 
Krmsby, 

If  thou  hadst  seen,  as  I  did  note  it  well. 
How  beauty  play'd  the  huswife,  how  this  girl. 
Like  Lucrece,  laid  her  fingers  to  the  work. 
Thou  wouldst,  'vs'ith  Tarquiu,  hazard  Rome  and  all 
To  win  the  lovely  maid  of  Fressingfield. 

Ealph.  Sirrah  Ned,  wouldst  fain  have  her '/ 

P.  Edw.  Ay,  Ralph. 

Ralph.  Why,  Ned,  I  have  laid  the  plot  in  my 
head ;  thou  shalt  have  her  already. 

P.  Edw,  I'll  give  thee  a  new  coat,  an  learn  me 
that. 

Ralph.  Why,  Sirrah  Ned,  we'll  ride  to  Oxford 
to  Friiu*  Bacon  :  0,  he  is  a  bmvo  scholar,  sirrah ; 
they  say  he  is  a  brave  necromancer,  that  ho  can 
make  women  of  devils,  and  he  can  juggle  cats 
into  eo'stermongers. 

P.  Edic.  And  how  then,  Ralph  ? 

Ralph.  ^lariy,  sirrah,  thou  shalt  go  to  him : 
and  because  thy  father  Harry  shall  not  miss  thee, 
he  shall  turn  me  into  tlice ;  and  I'll  to  the  court, 

*  mar'jarital  i.  o.  iMJJirlfi.    Sco  uotc  I!,  p.  00,  first  col. 
f  che\'€!>\  i.  c.  cliffa :  Drayton  uses  the  siugular,  clccvt. 
X  taint]  Equivalent  to  tint, 

%  made  h'.r  Uatfi^  etc.]  Meanrt,  I  suppose,— mado  (would 
have  made)  that  woman  blush  whom  art,  j:c. 


and  I'll  prince  it  out;  and  he  shall  make  thee 

.  either  a  silken  purse  full  of  gold,  or  else  a  fine 

I  wrought  smock. 

I      P.  Edw.  But  how  shall  I  have  the  maid  ? 

J   Ralph.  Marry,  sirrah,  if  thou  be'st  a  silken 

!  purse  full  of  gold,  then  on  Sundays  she'll  hang 
thee  by  her  side,  and  you  must  not  say  a  word. 
Now,  sir,  when  she  comes  into  a  great  prease  *  of 
people,  for  fear  of  the  cutpurse,  on  a  sudden  she'll 
swap  thee  into  her  plackerd  ;t  then,  sirrah,  being 
there,  you  may  plead  for  yourself. 
Erms.  Excellent  policy! 
P.' Edw.  But  how  if  I  be  a  wrought  smock  ? 
Ralph.  Then  she'll  put  thee  into  her  chest  and 
lay  thee  into  lavender,  and  upon  some  good  day 
she'll  put  thee  on ;  and  at  night  when  you  go  to 
bod,  then  being  turned  from  a  smock  to  a  man, 
you  may  mako  up  the  match. 

I      Lacy,  Wonderfully  wisely  counselled,  Ktdph. 

I      P.  Edw.  lialph  shall  have  a  new  coat. 

I      Ralph.  Qod  thank  you  when  I  have  it  on  my 
back,  Ned. 

P.  Edw.  Lacy,  the  fool  hath  laid  a  perfect  plot; 
For  why  X  our  country  Margaret  is  so  coy, 

;  And  stands  so  much  upon  her  honest  points, 

'  That  marriage  or  no  market  with  the  maid. 
Krmsby,  it  must  be  necromantic  spells 
And  charms  of  art  that  must  onchain  her  love, 
Or  else  shall  Edward  never  win  tho  girL 
Therefore,  my  wags,  we'll  horse  us  in  tho  morn, 

'  And  post  to  Oxford  to  this  jolly  friar : 
Bacon  shall  by  his  magic  do  this  deed.  [way 

War,  Content,  my  lord;  and  that's  a  speedy 
To  wean  these  headstrong  puppies  from  tho  teat. 
P.  Edic.  I  am  unknown,    not  taken   for   the 
They  only  deem  us  frolic  courtiers,  [prince ; 

That  revel  thus  among  our  liege's  game : 
Therefore  I  have  devis'd  a  policy. 
Lacy,  thou  know'st  next  Friday  is  Saint  James', 
And  then  the  country  flocks  to  Harlcston  fair  : 
Then  will  tho  Keeper's  daughter  frolic  there. 
And  over-shine  the  troop  of  all  the  maids 
That  come  to  see  and  to  be«een  that  day. 
Haunt  thee  disguis'd  among  tho  country -swaius, 
Feign  thou'rt  a  farmer's  son,  not  far  from  thence, 
Espy  her  loves,  and  who  she  liketh  best ; 
Cote  §  him,  and  court  her  to  control  the  clown ; 

•  prease]  i.  o.  press. 

t  jjfo/'Jtfrd]  Commonly  written  jilacht,  is  ©quivjUent 
Iiero  to  pocket.    (Conceniing  the  various  sig^ificAtiouH  of 
I  this  word  see  Amncr's  [i.e.  Stcovens's]  noto  on  King  Lcor, 
I  act  iii.  sc.  4,  Halliwell's  Diet,  of  Arch,  and  Prov.  Worth, 
and  ray  Few  Notes  on  SkaJxfptartt  p.  53.) 
X  For  why]  i.  e.  Uocaiiso. 
f  Cott\  i.  0.  Keep  along  side  ot.    Fr.  ectoyer. 


r 


Say  that  the  oourtiar  'tirid  &1I  in  green, 

That  hslp'd  her  Luidiomely  to  run  bor  chewe, 

^d  fiU'd  ber  ratLer's  lodge  with  veniaoii, 

Conimendi  him,  snd  scoda  rninngK  to  benelf. 

Buy  Bometbing  worthy  of  her  parentage. 

Mot  worth  her  beauty;  for.  Lacy,  then  the  Cur 

ASbrda  no  jewel  fitUug  for  the  maid  : 

And  when  tbou  tolk'at  of  lae,  note  if  ebe  bluish  : 

O,  then  she  lovea;  but  if  her  cheeks  wnx  pole, 

Diadain  it  is.    Lacy,  aeod  bow  ahe  fiiros, 

And  spare  no  tinia  nor  coat  to  win  bor  Iotob. 

Lacy.  I  will,  my  lord,  so  execute  Ibiti  ohnrge 
JU  if  that  Lacy  were  in  love  with  hec.        [oewa. 

P.  Bdic.  Send  lattors  speedily  to  Oifurd  of  the 

Ai^A.  And,  Sirrah  Lacy,  buy  mo  a  thousiind 
UunuMid  million  of  fine  belU. 

Lacy.  What  vrilt  tbou  do  with  them,  BaJph  I 

Ba^k.  Marty,  every  lime  that  Ked  eigha  for 
the  Keeper"'  daughter,  I'll  tie  a  bell  ahout  him  : 
and  10  within  thn>c  or  four  dayg  I  will  ■end  word 
ta  hii  father  Han?,  that  hii  «en,  and  my  matter 
ffad,  is  become  Love's  morria-daDce[r]. 

P.  Edit.  Well,  Lacy,  look  with  care  unto  thy 
Aud  I  wilt  baato  to  Oifoi-d  to  the  friar,    [charge. 
That  ha  by  art  and  thou  by  secret  gifta 
Mayst  moke  me  lord  of  marry  FrosaiugBeld. 

Lacy.   God  tend  your  honour   your  heart's 
deaire.'  [Eicunt. 

Boom-  Miles,  where  are  you  ? 

MUa.  Hie  tvm,   doelUfiiM    it   rtitruydlmme 

Bacon.  AtlutUti not  libfumtoidtnecromaalla! 

MiltM.  Sece  quam  baniim  tl  qitam  jacasdnm 
MrUan  librot  in  •'uami 

Bacon,  Now,  msEtere  of  our  academic  state, 
Thit  rule  in  Oiford,  viceroya  in  your  place, 
WhoM  heads  cootaiu  mapa  of  the  liberal  arts, 
Spending  your  time  in  depth  of  learnSd  still, 
yfhj  Qock  you  thus  to  Bacon'a  secret  cell, 
A  tliti  newly  stall'd  in  Brazeu-noBO  ! 
Say  wbat'a  your  mind,  that  I  may  make  reply. 

Bwd.  Baoon,  wo  bear  thai  long  wo  hove  suapMt, 
Tbftt  thou  tut  read  io  magic's  niyatsry  ; 
Id  pyromancy,  to  divine  by  Qumes ; 
To  tall,  by  hydromatio,  ebba  and  tides ; 
By  aerouuDcy  to  discover  doubts. 
To  plwn  ont  qaeBtiona,  as  Apollo  did. 

Saeon.  Well,  Master  Burden,  what  of  all  this  1 

Jf ilo.  Marty,  sir,  hedoth  bat  fulfi1,by  rehearabg 


oftbeeenames,the  &)ble  of  the  Foi and  the  Grapes; 
that  whicb  ii  above  us  pertains  nothing  to  ua. 

Biird,  I  tall  theo,  Bacon,  Oiford  makes  report,    j 
Kay,  Knglsnd,  and  the  court  of  Benry  aays, 
ThoiiVt  making  of  a  bmien  bead  by  art, 
Whicb  shall  unfold  strange  doubts  and  aphoriims 
And  read  a  lecture  in  philosophy ; 
And,  by  the  help  of  davila  and  ghastly  Genda, 
Thou  meou'st.  ere  mauy  years  or  days  be  past. 
To  compass  England  with  n  wall  of  biil£^ 

Bacon.  And  what  of  this  I 

Mila.  What  of  this,  master  I  why,  ba  doth 
speak  mystically ;  for  he  knows,  if  your  skill  fail 
toraake  abnusu  bead,  yet  Mother  Waters'  strong 
ale  will  fit  his  turn  to  make  him  have  a  copper 

Cleni.  Bacon,  we  oome  not  giieviog  at  thy  skill, 
But  joying  that  our  aoaddmy  yields 
A  man  suppoi'd  the  wonder  of  the  world  ,' 
for  if  thy  ounning  work  these  mirBcles, 
EngUnd  aud  Europe  eball  admiro  thy  fame. 
And  Oxford  afaall  in  characters  of  brass. 
And  statues,  such  as  were  built  up  in  Rome, 
Eternize  Friar  Bacon  for  his  art. 

MaKm.  Then,  gentle  fi-iar,  tell  ui  thy  intenL 

Bai-on.  Seeingyou  come  OS  friendsuntotho  friar, 
RusolYe  you,*  doctors.  Bacon  can  by  books 
Make  storming  Boreas  thunder  from  his  cnve. 
And  dim  fair  Luna  to  a  dark  eclipse. 
The  great  arch-rnler,  potentate  of  bell. 
Trembles  when  Bnoou  bids  him,  or  his  Geods, 
Bow  to  the  force  of  his  pentsgeron. 
What  art  can  work,  the  frolic  friar  knows ; 
And  therefore  will  1  torn  my  magic  books. 
And  strain  out  necromancy  to  the  deep. 
I  have  contriv'd  and  fram'd  a  head  of  brass 
(1  made  Belcephon  hammer  out  tlio  stuff). 
And  that  by  art  shall  read  pbilosopby : 
Aud  I  will  strengthen  England  by  my  skill, 
That  if  ten  Cccsars  liv'd  aud  reign'd  in  Home, 
With  all  the  legions  Europe  doth  contain, 
Tliey  should  not  touch  a  gross  of  English  ground  i 
The  work  that  Hinus  rcar'd  at  Babylon, 
The  braixn  walls  from'd  by  Semiramia, 
Carv'd  out  like  to  the  porldU  of  the  sun, 
Shall  not  be  such  as  rings  the  English  stmud 
From  Dover  to  the  niarkct-placo  of  Rye. 

Burd,  Is  this  poaeiblui 

ilita.  rit  being  ye  two  or  three  witnesses. 

Buiil.  What  bo  those) 

miei.  Marry,  sir,  three  or  four  as  honest  devild 
and  good  companiooa  as  ouy  be  in  hell. 

*  iaain  yrn]  L  0.  Ce  yuu  aiaund. 
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Maaon,  No  doubt  but  magic  may  do  much  in 
this; 
For  he  that  reads  but  mathematic  rules 
Shall  find  conclusions  that  avail  to  work 
Wonders  that  pass  the  common  sense  of  men. 

Burd.  But   Bacon  roves  a  bow  beyond    his 
reach,* 
And  tells  of  more  than  magic  can  perform ; 
Thinking  to  get  a  fame  by  fooleries, 
^ave  I  not  pass'd  as  fiir  in  state  of  schools, 
And  read  of  many  secrets  ?  yet  to  think 
That  heads  of  brass  can  utter  any  voice, 
Or  more,  to  tell  of  deep  philosophy, 
This  is  a  fable  ^sop  had  forgot. 

Bacon.  Burden,  thou  wrongest  me  in  detracting 
thus; 
Baoon  loves  not  to  stuff  himself  with  lies. 
Bat  tell  me  'fore  these  doctors,  if  thou  dare. 
Of  certain  questions  I  shall  move  to  thee. 

Burd,  I  will :  ask  what  thou  can. 

Milts.  Marry,  sir,  he'll  straight  be  on  your 
pick-pock,  to  know  whether  the  feminine  or  the 
masculine  gender  be  most  worthy. 

Bacon.  Were  you  not  yesterday.  Master  Burden, 
at  Henley  upon  the  Thames  1 

Bard,  I  was :  what  then  ? 

Bacon.  What  book  studied  you  thereon  all 
night  ? 

Burd.  I !  none  at  all ;  I  read  not  there  a  line. 

Bacon.  Then,  doctors,  Friar  Bacon's  art  knows 
naught. 

Clem.  What  say  you  to  this.  Master  Burden  ? 
doth  he  not  touch  you  ? 

Burd.  I  pass  not  off  his  frivolous  speeches. 

Miles.  Nay,  Master  Burden,  my  master,  ere  ho 
hath  done  with  you,  will  turn  you  from  a  doctor 
to  a  dunce,  and  shake  you  so  small,  that  he 
will  leave  no  more  learning  in  you  than  is  in 
Balaam's  ass. 

Bacon.  Masters,  for  that  leam'd  Burden's  skill 
is  deep, 
And  sore  he  doubts  of  Bacon's  cabaliem, 
I'll  show  you  wby  he  haunts  to  Henley  oft : 
Not,  doctors,  for  to  taste  the  fragrant  air. 
But  there  to  spend  the  night  in  alchemy. 
To  multiply  with  secret  spells  of  art ; 
Thus  private  steals  he  learning  from  us  all. 

•  rovu  a  lK>»f,  &c.]  "  To  rorc  a  bova  beyond  his  reach  is 
equivalent  to  the  proverbial  phra9o  of  shooting  with  a 
long  bow:  the  bow  is  too  long  for  the  stretch  of  his 
arms."— iWt<or  of  Doddey*s  Old  Plays. 

t  pass  ruot  of]i.  Q.  care  not  for.  "Since  he  hath  lot 
them  paase,  I  greatly  passe  not"— Chcttle's  Kind^iartu 
JDrtam,  n.  d.  [1692],  Sig.  D  8. 


To  prove  my  sayings  true,  I'll  show  you  straight 
'  The  book  he  keeps  at  Henley  for  himself. 

Miles.  Kay,  now  my  master  goes  to  conjura- 
<  tion,  take  heed. 
I      Bacon.  Masters, 

Stand  still,  fear  not,  I'll  show  you  but  his  book. 

iConjuns. 
Per  omnes  deos  infemalcs,  Belcephon  / 

BlUer  Hostess  vith  a  shoulder  o/mtUion  on  a  spit,  and  a 

Devil. 

Miles.  0,  master,  cease  your  conjuration,  or 
you  spoil  all ;  for  here's  a  she-devil  come  with  a 
shoulder  of  mutton  on  a  spit :  you  have  marred 
the  devil's  supper;  but  no  doubt  he  thinks  our 
college  fare  is  slender,  and  eo  hath  sent  you  his 
cook  with  a  shoulder  of  mutton,  to  make  it 
exceed. 

Hostess.  0,  where  am  I,  or  what's  become  of  me  \ 

Bacon.  AVhat  art  thou  1 

Hostess.  Hostess  at  Henley,  mistress  of  the  Bell. 

Bacon.  How  cam'st  thou  here  ? 

Hostess.  Ab  I  was  in  the  kitchen  'mongst  tbc 
maids. 
Spitting  the  meat  'gainst  supper  for  my  guess,* 
A  motion  mov'd  mo  to  look  forth  of  door : 
No  sooner  had  I  pried  into  the  yard. 
But  straight  a  whirlwind  hoisted  me  from  thence. 
And  mounted  me  aloft  unto  the  clouds. 
As  in  a  trance  I  thought  nor  fearM  naught. 
Nor  know  I  where  or  whither  I  was  ta'en. 
Nor  where  I  am  nor  what  these  persons  be. 

Bacon.  No?  know  you  not  Master  Burden  ? 

Hostess.   0,   yes,   good   sir,   he    is    my  daily 
guest. — 
What,  Master  Burden  I  'twas  but  yesternight 
That  you  and  I  at  Henley  play'd  at  cards. 

Burd.  I  know  not  what  we  did. — A  pox  of  all 
conjuring  friars ! 

Clem.  Now,  jolly  friar,  tell  us,  is  this  the  book 
That  Burden  is  so  careful  to  look  on  ] 

Bacon.  It  is. — But,  Burden,  tell  me  now, 
Think'st  thou  that  Bacon's  necromatic  skill 
Cannot  perform  his  head  and  wall  of  brass, 
When  he  can  fetch  thine  hostess  in  such  post  1 

Miles.  I'll  warrant  you,  master,  if  Master  Burden 
could  conjure  as  well  as  you,  he  would  have  his 
book  every  night  from  Henley  to  study  on  at 
Oxford. 


•  ipuss]  Frequently  used  for  ffuests  by  oiu*  eai-ly  writers : 

so  Chamborlayno ; 

*'  The  empty  tables  stood,  for  never  gueu 
Camo  there,  except  the  bankrupts  whom  distress 
Spurr'd  on,"  tc—Pharonnidat  1059,  B.  iv.  C.  iii.  p.  53. 
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MatUK.  Burden, 
What,  BTO  you  mated  *  by  this  frolic  friar  1 — 
Lftok  how  he  droops ;  Lu  guilty  conscience 
DriTds  him  to  'UiBh,  imd  mokos  liii  hoateea  bliufa. 

Bacon.  Well,  mistresB,  for  I  trill  not  have  you 
miga'd, 
Ydu  ihiJl  to  Henley  to  cheer  up  your  gucata 
'Fore  sapper  gin. — Burden,  bid  her  ndieu  ; 
S,ij  farewell  to  your  hoateas  'fore  ehe  goes. — 
Sirrah,  away,  and  stt  her  safe  nt  homo. 

BwUtt.  Master  Banleo,  when  ahall  we  uec  you 
bt  Henley ! 

B»rd.  The  devil  take  theo  nnd  Henley  too. 


'  Devil. 


MSei.  Master,  shall  I  make  d 

JIacos.  Wlml'a  that? 

Mila.  Uarry,  eir,  dow  that  my  hoateaa  ja  gone 
to  prarida  supper,  conjure  up  aoDther  ipiiit,  oud 
agnd  Doctor  Burden  Syiug  aflor 

Bacati,  Tbue.  rulers  of  our  uoademic  atate, 
You  hare  seen  the  friar  fnunc  hU  art  bj  proof; 
And  M  the  college  called  Brozea-noae 
Is  under  him,  and  be  the  master  there. 
So  surely  shall  tliis  head  of  brass  be  fram'd, 
And  jietd  forth  strange  and  uncouth  uphorisma  ; 
Aud  heU  and  Hcmte  «hatl  fall  the  friar, 
But  I  wiU  circle  England  round  with  brass. 

MiUi.  SobeiteCiiuncttKiRjier;  amoD. 

Snlrr  llARaAiET  null  Jam ;   Thohas,  Ricbahc,  hik' 
«*<T  Clown* ;  and  LiOi  riijuiiiwil  in  mimtry  nj>;jiirf (. 

Ihoth.  By  my  troth,  llargaret,  here's  a  weather 
is  able  to  makeamna  call  bis  father  "whoreaon"  : 
if  this  weather  bald,  we  shall  have  hay  good 
cheap,  and  butter  and  chone  at  Hu-leston  will 
bear  no  price. 

ilttr.  Thomna,  moida  when  they  come  to  see 
the  fair 
Count  Dot  to  make  a  cope  for  dearth  of  bay: 
When  we  have  tum'd  our  butter  to  the  silt. 
And  set  our  cheese  safely  upon  the  rocks. 
Then  let  our  fathers  prize  it  ua  they  plcoiie. 
Wo  country  sluts  of  merry  FresaingEeld 
Come  to  buy  needleas  iwuglitH  to  make  ui  fine. 
And  look  that  young  men  eliould  he  frank  thU 

And  court  ua  with  such  fairings  as  they  can. 
Phicbiis  ia  blithe,  and  frolic  looks  from  beaTCD, 
\9  when  he  courted  lovely  Sumele, 

«  pedlecB  ahal]  Lave  empty  picks, 
it  lair  trekthor  may  muke  chapmen  buy. 

*  na'f<f]  L  e.  conTuuDdoJ. 


L«Kfl,  But,  lovely  Peggy,  Semele  ia  dead. 
And  therefore  Pbmbus  from  his  poluie  priea, 

3g  such  a  sweet  and  seemly  saint, 
Showa  all  his  glories  for  to  court  youraelf. 

Jfar.  Thia  is  a  fairing,  gentle  sir,  ladced. 
To  soothe  me  up  with  luuh  smooth  Battery ; 
But  learn  of  me,  your  scoff's  too  brood  before. — 
Well,  Joan,  our  beauties  must  abide  their  jests ; 
re  the  turn  in  jolly  Fressiugfield. 
Margaret, 

A  farmer's  daughter  for  a  farmer's  ton  ; 
t  you,  the  Eueaaost  otua  both 
Shall  have  a  mate  to  lead  us  from  the  churoh. 

But.  Thomoa,  what's  tlienewat  what.inadumpl 
Qive  me  your  hand,  wo  are  near  a  pcdler'a  shop ; 
Out  with  your  purse,  ws  must  have  fiurings  now. 

Tkom.  Faith,  Joan,  and  iball:  I'll  beatow  a 
fairing  on  you,  and  then  we  will  to  the  tavi 
and  anap  olT  ■  pint  of  wine  or  two. 

Mar.  Wheece  are  you,   sir !  of  Suffolk  I   for 
your  terms 

ro  Sner  than  the  coaimou  sort  of  men. 

Lacy.  Faith,  lovely  girl,  I  am  of  Beccles  by. 
Your  neighbour,  not  above  six  miles  from  hence, 
A  farmer's  aon,  that  nevar  was  ao  quaint 
But  that  he  could  do  courtesy  to  such  domes. 
But  tnub  me,  Hnrgaret,  I  am  sent  in  charge 
From  him  that  rovell'd  in  your  fetbor's  houeo. 
And  Gll'd  his  lodge  with  cheer  and  venison, 
'TirSd  in  green  ;  he  sent  you  this  rich  purse. 
His  token  that  be  help'd  you  run  your  chcisc, 
And  in  the  milkbouic  chatted  with  yoiuself. 

Mar.  Tome! 

Lacg.  You  forgot  yourself:  • 
WoniBu  are  often  weak  in  memory. 

.Will-.  0,  pardon,  air,  I  call  to  mind  the  mau : 
■Twero  little  manners  to  refuse  hU  gift. 
And  yet  I  hope  he  icndi  it  not  for  love ; 
For  we  have  little  leisure  to  debate  of  that. 

Junn.  What.  Margaret  I  blush  not:  muds  must 

have  their  loves. 
Tkom.  Nay,  by  the  maas,  she  looks  pale  aa 
she  were  angry. 

ItUh.  Sirrah,  are  jou  of  BecclaB  f    I  pray,  h 
doth  Goodmon  Cob  1  my  father  bought  a  hoi^c  of 
him.— I'll  tell  you,  Margaret,  'o  were  good  I 
0  gentloman'a  jade,  for  of  all  things   the  foul 
hilding  ^  could  not  abide  a  dnng-caiC. 


UanTOjot. 

I  kildlmv}  I  e.  low  onntum,' 
lompt  hi  oar  aid  Bullion. 
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Mar,  \aM€^  How  different  is  thiB  farmer  from 
the  rest 
That  erst  as  yet  have  pleas*d  my  wandering  sight ! 
His  words  are  witty,  quicken'd  with  a  smile, 
His  courtesy  gentle,  smelling  of  the  court ; 
Facile  and  debonair  in  all  his  deeds ; 
Proportion'd  as  was  Paris,  when,  in  grey,* 
He  courted  (Enon  in  the  vale  by  Troy. 
Qreat  lords  have  come  and  pleaded  for  my  love : 
Who  but  the  Keeper's  lass  of  Fressingfield  ? 
And  yet  methinks  this  farmer's  jolly  son 
Passeth  the  proudest  that  hath  pleas'd  mine  eye. 
put,  Peg,  disclose  not  that  thou  art  in  love, 
And  show  as  yet  no  sign  of  love  to  him, 
Although  thou  well  wouldst  wish  him  for  thy 

love: 
Keep  that  to  thee  till  time  doth  serve  thy  turn. 
To  show  the  grief  wherein  thy  heart  doth  bum. — 
Come,  Joan  and  Thomas,  shall  we  to  the  £dr  ? — 
Tou,  Beccles  man,  will  not  forsake  us  now  ? 

Lojcy.  Not  whilst  I  may  have  such  quaint  girls 
as  you. 

Mar,  Well,  if  you  chance  to  come  by  Fressing- 
field, 
Make  but  a  step  into  the  Keeper^s  lodge. 
And  such  poor  fare  as  woodmen  can  afford, 
Butter  and  cheese,  cream  and  fat  venison, 
Tou  shall  have  store,  and  welcome  therewithal. 

Lacy.  Qramercies,  Peggy;  look  for  me  ere  long. 

\BxewKi. 

Enter  KtNO  Henrt  the  Third,  the  Empebor,  the  Kino 
OF  Castile,  Elinor,  and  Vandermast. 

K.  Hen,  Great  men  of  Europe,  monarchs  of 
the  west, 
Ring'd  with  the  walls  of  old  Occanus, 
Whose  lofty  surge  isf  like  the  battlements 
That  compass'd  high-built  Babel  in  with  towci*s. 
Welcome,  my  lords,  welcome,  brave  western  kiugs, 

♦  in  grtij]  That  this  "was  the  phrase  for  a  homely 

shepherd's  garb"  is  observed  by  the  Bcv.  J.  Mitford 

{Oent.  Mag.  for  March  1833,  p.  216),  who  cites  from  Greene's 

Shepfurd's  Ode  in  liis  Ciceroni*  Amor, — 

•*  A  cloak  of  grey  fcnc'd  the  rain  ; 

Thus  'tired  was  this  lovely  swain ; 
«  •  •  «  » 

Such  was  ParLi,  she))herds  say, 
When  with  (Enono  he  did  play." 
and  from  Peelc's  War  of  Trot/, — 

"  So  couth  he  [ParU]  sing  .  .  . 

«  ft  -)»  «  •  • 

And  wear  his  coat  of  grey  and  lusty  green,"  &<;. 
Mr.  Mitford  might  also  Imve  quoted,  from  our  author's 
Orlando  Furio*o,  p.  96,  first  col,, — 

*•  As  Pari*,  when  OBnonc  lov'd  him  well, 

All  clad  in  grey,  sat  piping  on  a  reed,"  Ac. 
t  mrgeis]  The4to9.  "surges." 


To  England's  shore,  whose  promontory-deeves  * 
Show  Albion  is  another  little  world ; 
Welcome  says  English  Henry  to  you  all ; 
Chiefly  unto  the  lovely  Elinor, 
Who  dar'd  for  Edward's  sake  cut  through  the  seas. 
And  venture  as  Agenor's  damsel  through  the 

deep.t 
To  get  the  love  of  Henry's  wanton  son. 

K,  of  Cast,  England's    rich    monarch,    brave 
Plantagenet, 
The  Pyren  Motmts  swelling  above  the  clouds. 
That  ward  the  wealthy  Castile  in  with  walls. 
Could  not  detain  the  beauteous  Elinor ; 
But  hearing  of  the  fame  of  Edward's  youth, 
She  dar^d  to  brook  Neptunus'  haughty  pride, 
And  bide  the  brunt  of  froward  ^olus  : 
Then  may  fair  England  welcome  her  the  more. 

£Un.  After  that  English  Henry  by  his  lords 
Had  sent  Prince  Edward's  lovely  counterfeit,t 
A  present  to  the  Castile  Elinor, 
The  comely  portrait  of  so  brave  a  man. 
The  virtuous  fame  discoursM  of  his  deeds, 
Edward's  courageous  resolution, 
Done  §  at  the  Holy  Land  'fore  Damas'  walls. 
Led  both  mine  eye  and  thoughts  in  equal  links, 
To  like  so  of  the  English  monarch's  son. 
That  I  attempted  perils  for  his  sake. 

Emp.  Where  is  the  prince,  my  lord  f 

K.  J£en.  He  posted  down,  not  long  since,  from 
the  court, 
To  Suffolk  side,  to  merry  Framlingham, 
To  sport  himself  amongst  my  fallow  deer : 
From  thence,  by  padkets  sent  to  Hampton-house, 
We  hear  the  prince  is  ridden,  with  his  lords. 
To  Oxford,  in  the  academy  thei*e 
To  hear  dispute  amongst  the  leamM  men. 
But  we  will  send  forth  letters  for  my  son. 
To  will  him  come  from  Oxford  to  the  court. 

Emp.  Nay,  rather,  Henry,  let  lis,  as  we  be. 
Ride  for  to  visit  Oxford  with  our  train. 
Fain  would  I  see  your  universities, 
And  what  learn' d  men  your  acaddmy  yields. 
From  Hapsburg  have  T  brought  a  learned  clerk 


*  protnontory-cleevea]  See  note  \ ,  p.  154,  first  col. 

t  And  venture  <m  Agenor's  damsel  through  the  deep]  A 
corrupted  line.  Qy.  "And  venture  oi  Agenor't  daauttl 
did"?  (Qreeue  would  hardly  have  written  hero  "throiigh 
the  deep  "  when  the  preceding  line  ended  with  "  through 
the  sais.") 

I  connterfeit]  1.  o.  portrait :  "  ao  that  if  a  painter  were 
to  draw  auy  of  their  counterfeits  on  table,  he  needs  no 
more  but  wet  bis  pcncill,  and  dab  it  on  their  checks,  nud 
he  shall  hauo  vemiillion  and  white  enough  to  furnish  out 
his  worko."— Nash's  Pierce  Pennileue,  &c.,  od.  159j, 
Big.  C4. 

5  Done]  Qy.  *' Shown"? 
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To  hold  dispute  vrith.  EDglish  orators  : 
This  doctor,  sumam'd  Jaques  VaQdermast, 
A  Qerman  hom,  pass'd  into  Padua, 
To  Florence  and  to  fair  Bologna, 
To  Paris,  Rheims,  and  stately  Orleans, 
And,  talking  there  with  men  of  art,  put  down 
The  cliiefest  of  them  all  in  aphorisms, 
In  magic,  and  the  mathematic  rules : 
Now  let  us,  Henry,  try  him  in  your  schools. 
K,  Hen.  He  shall,  my  lord ;  this  motion  likes 
me  well. 
We'll  progress  straight  to  Oxford  with  our  trains, 
And  see  what  men  our  acaddmy  brings. — 
And,  wonder*  Yandermast,  welcome  to  me  : 
In  Oxford  sb alt  thou  find  a  jolly  friar, 
Call'd  Friar  Bacon,  England's  only  flower  : 
Set  him  but  nonplus  in  his  magic  spells. 
And  make  him  yield  in  mathematic  rules^ 
And  for  thy  glory  I  will  bind  thy  brows, 
Not  with  a  poet's  garland  made  of  bays, 
But  with  a  coronet  of  choicest  gold. 
Whilstt  then  we  setj  to  Oxford  with  our  troops, 
Let's  in  and  banquet  in  our  English  couii;. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Ralph  Simkell  in  Prikcb  Edwabd's  apparel ;  antf 
Prijcce  Edward,  Wabrek,  and  Erksbt,  dUguistil. 

Ralph.  Where  be  these  vagabond  knaves,  that 
they  attend  no  better  on  their  master] 

P.  Edw.  If  it  please  your  honour,  we  are  all 
ready  at  an  inch. 

Ralph,  Sirrah  Ned,  I'll  have  no  more  post- 
horse'  to  ride  on  :  I'll  have  another  fetch. 

Erms.  I  pray  you,  how  is  that,  my  lord  1 

Ralph.  Marry,  sir,  I'll  send  to  the  Isle  of  Ely 
for  four  or  five  dozen  of  geese,  and  I'll  have  them 
tied  six  and  six  together  with  whip-cord :  now 
upon  their  backs  will  I  have  a  fair  field-bed  with 
a  canopy ;  and  so,  when  it  is  my  pleasure,  I'll 
flee  into  what  place  I  please.     This  will  be  easy. 

War.  Your  honour  liath  said  well :  but  shall 
we  to  Brazen-nose  College  before  we  pull  off  our 
boots  ? 

Erms.  Warren,  well  motion'd;  wc  will  to  the 
friar 
Befoi*e  we  revel  it  within  the  town. — 
Ralph,  see  you  keep  your  countenance  like   a 
prince. 

Ralph.  AVherefore  have  I  such  a  company  of 
cutting§  knaves  to  wait  upon  me,  but  to  keep  and 

•  wonder}  Qy.  "wondrous"? 
t   Whiht]  i.  e.  Until. 

♦  t^.t\  ThcMto.  oflMU  "fit." 
§  cuttinri]  X.  e.  8'>v.'i;rjfcring. 


defend  my  countenance  against  all  mine  enemies  ? 
have  you  not  good  swords  and  bucklers  ? 

Erms.  Stay,  who  comes  here  ? 

War.  Some  scholar ;  and  we'll  ask  him  where 
Friar  Bacon  is. 

Enter  Friar  Baoon  and  Milks. 

Bacon.  Why,  thou  arrant  dunce,  shall  I  never 
make  thee  a  good  scholar!  doth  not  all  the  town 
cry  out  and  say.  Friar  Bacon's  subsizer  is  the 
greatest  blockhead  in  all  Oxford  ?  why,  thou  canst 
not  speak  one  word  of  true  Latin. 

MUes.  No,  sirl  yet,*  what  is  this  elflet  Ego 
mm  turn  homo,  "1  am  your  man":  I  warrant  you, 
sir,  as  good  Tully's  phrase  as  any  is  in  Oxford. 

Bacon.  Come  on,  sirrah ;  what  part  of  speech 
in  Ego  t 

Miles.  Ego,  that  is  "  I " ;  marry, n^iren  wbttantivo. 

Bacon.  How  prove  you  that? 

Milet.  Why,  sir,  let  him  prove  himself  an  'a 
will ;  I  can  be  heard,  felt,  and  understood. 

Bacon.  0  gross  dunce !  [BeaU  him. 

P.  Edw.  Come,  let  us  break  off  this  dispute 
between  these  two. — Sirrah,  where  is  Brazen- 
nose  College  ? 

Mika.  Not  far  from  Coppersmith's  Hall. 

P.  Edw.  What,  dost  thou  mock  me  ? 

Miles.  Not  I,  sir:  but  what  would  you  at 
Brazen-nose  1 

Ei'ms.  Marry,  we  would  speak  with  Friar  Bacon. 

Miles.  Whose  men  be  you  ] 

Enns.  Marry,  scholar,  here's  our  master. 

Ralph.  Sirrah,  I  am  the  master  of  these  good 
fellows ;  mayst  thou  not  know  me  to  bo  a  lord 
by  my  reparrel  ? 

Miles.  Then  here's  good  game  for  the  hawk ; 
for  here's  the  master-fool  and  a  covey  of  cox- 
combs :  one  wise  man,  I  think,  would  spring  you 
all. 

P.  Edw.  Qog's  wounds  !  Warren,  kill  him. 

War.  Why,  Ned,  I  think  the  devil  be  in  my 
sheath  ;  I  cannot  get  out  my  dagger. 

Erms.  Nor  I  mine :  swones,  Ned,  I  think  I  am 
bewitched. 

Miles.  A  company  of  scabs  !  the  proudest  of 
you  all  draw  your  weapon,  if  he  can. — \Aside.] 
See  how  boldly  I  speak,  now  my  master  is  by. 

P.  Edw.  I  strive  in  vain ;  but  if  my  sword  bo 

shut 

And  conjur'd  fast  by  magic  in  my  sheath. 

Villain,  here  is  my  fist. 

[SiHkfs  Mius  a  box  on  the  ear. 


*  yet]  The  earlier  4to8.  "yos";  which  the  latest  4to. 
omits. 


<■■     ■  Wl  ■ 


n«  Honorable  Uittorie  of  ffier  Bacon,  and  frier  Brnjajf.  Ai  U  icai  pUil  by  her  iluiettiet  iermintt.  Made  bit 
Robert  Ortene,  MaisUr  of  Art*.  Lomlon,  Printed  for  Biwarl  WkiU,  and  are  to  be  toli  at  hu  thop,  at  the  lUtU  North 
dore  qfPoule*,  at  the  tignt  <^f  the  Gun.  1594,  4to. 

lhi»  play  was  reprinted  In  1599, 1610,  and  1635;  and  for.tn  a  part  of  ths  vilith  toL  of  tho  now  edition    of 
odsloy's  Old  Playf. 


DKAMATIS  PJJKSON*. 


Rum  StxHiiu,  Ihu  > 


Clemest,  J 


Lordi,  Clowua,  &c. 


Docton  of  Oilonl. 


:c.  coL,  ffoirca  meutioui  blm  w  "  King  Btur 
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Bva^  Hear  you  not  how  the  purstiivants  do 
post 
With  proclamations  through  each  countiy-town  ? 

Lacy,  For  what,  gentle  friar)  tell  the  news. 

Bun,  Dwell'st  thou  in  Beccles,  and  hear*st  not 
of  these  news  ? 
Lacy,  the  Earl  of  Lincoln,  is  late' fled 
From  Windsor  court,  disguisdd  like  a  swain. 
And  lurks  ahout  the  country  here  unknown. 
Henry  suspects  him  of  some  treachery. 
And  therefore  doth  proclaim  in  every  way, 
That  who  can  take  the  Lincoln  Earl  shall  have, 
F&id  in  the  Exchequer,  twenty  thousand  crowns. 

Lckcy.  The  Earl  of  Lincoln!  Friar,  thou  art 
mad: 
It  was  some  other ;  thou  mistak*st  the  man. 
The  Earl  of  Lincoln  !  why,  it  cannot  be. 

Mar.  Yes,  very  well,  my  lord,  for  you  ore  he  : 
The  Keeper's  daughter  took  you  prisoner. 
Lord  Lacy,  yield,  I'll  be  your  gaoler  once. 

P,  Edw.  How.  familiar  they  be,  Bacon  ! 

Bacon.  Sit  still,  and  mark  the  sequel  of  their 
loves. 

Lacy.  Then  am  I  double  prisoner  to  thyself: 
Peggy,  I  yield.     But  are  these  news  in  jest  ? 

Mar.  In  jest  with  you,  but  earnest  unto  me  ,* 
For  why*  these  vrroogs  do  wring  me  at  the 

heart 
Ah,  how  these  earls  and  noblemen  of  birth 
Flatter  and  feign  to  forge  poor  women's  ill ! 

Lai:y.  Believe  me,  lass,  I  am  the  Lincoln  Earl : 
I  not  deny].but,  'tir^d  thus  in  rags, 
I  liv'd  disguis'd  to  win  fair  Peggy's  love. 

Mar,  What  love  is  there  where  wedding  ends 
not  love  ? 

Lacy,  I  mean,t  fair  girl,  to  make  thee  Lacy's 
wife. 

Mar.  I  little  think  that  earls  vrill  stoop  so  low. 

Lacy.  Say  shall  I  make  theo  countess  ere  I 
sleep  ? 

Mar.  Handmaid  unto  the  earl,  so  please  him- 
self: 
A  wife  in  name,  but  servant  in  obedience. 

Lacy.  The  Lincoln  Countess,  for  it  shall  be  so  : 
rU  plight  the  bands,  and  seal  it  with  a  kiss. 

P,  Edic.  Gog's  wounds,  Bacon,  they  kiss  I  I'll 
stab  them. 

Bacon.  0,  hold  your  hands,  my  lord,  it  is  the 
glass  ! 

P.  Edw.  Choler  to  see  the  traitors  gree  so  well 
M%de  me  [to]  think  tho  shadows  substances. 


•  For  why]  i.  c.  Because. 

t  mean']  Tho  earlier  4to3.  "meant." 


Bacon.  Twere  a  long  poniard,*  my  lord,  to 
reach  between 
Oxford  and  Frcssingfield ;  but  sit  still  and  see 
more. 
Ban,  Well,  Lord  of  Lincoln,  if  your  loves  be 
knit, 
And  that  your  tonguesand  thoughts  do  both  agi*ee. 
To  avoid  ensuing  jars,  I'll  hamper  up  the  match. 
m  take  my  portace  f  forth  and  wed  you  here  : 
Then  go  to  bed  and  seal  up  your  desires. 
Laey.  Friar,  content. — Peggy,  how  like  you 

this? 
Mar,  What  likes  my  lord  is  pleasing  unto  me. 
Bun.  Then  hand-fast  hand,  and  *I  will  to  my 

book. 
Bacon,  What  sees  my  lord  now  1 
P.  Edvf.  Bacon,  I  see  the  lovers  hand  in  hand. 
The  friar  ready  with  his  portace  there 
To  wed  them  both  :  then  am  I  quite  undone. 
Bacon,  help  now,  if  e'er  thy  magic  serv'd ; 
Help,  Bacon ;  i  stop  the  marriage  now. 
If  devils  or  necromancy  may  suffice. 
And  I  will  give  thee  forty  thousand  crowns. 

Bacon,  Fear  not,  my  lord.  III  stop  the  jolly  friar 
For  mumbling  up  his  orisons  this  day. 
Lacy,  Why  speak'st  not,  Bungay  IJFriar,  to  thy 
book.  [Bungay  U  nvute,  crying, "  Hud,  hud." 
Mar.  How  look'it  thou,  friar,  as  a  man  dis- 
traught ? 
Reft  of  thy  senses,  Bungay  ?  show  by  signs, 

If  thou  be  dumb,  what  passion  §  holdeth  thee. 

Lacy,   He's  dumb  indeed.    Bacon  hath  with 
his  devils 
Enchanted  him,  or  else  some  strange  disease 
Or  apoplexy  hath  possess'd  his  lungs : 
But,  Peggy,  what  he  cannot  with  his  book, 
We'll  'twixt  us  both  imite  it  up  in  heart. 

Mar.  Else  let  me  die,  my  lord,  a  miscreant. 

P.  Edw.  Why  stands  Friar  Bungay |1  so  amaz'd  ? 

Bacon.  I  have  struck^  him  dumb,  my  lord  ; 
and,  if  your  honour  please, 
I'll  fetch  this  Bungay  straightway  from  Fressing- 

field, 
And  ho  shall  dine  with  us  in  Oxford  here. 

P.  Edw.  Bacon,  do  that,  and  thou  contentest  me. 

*  'Twere  a  long  poniard,  &c.]  Is  this  a  prose-spccch, 
or  corrupted  verse  ? 

t  portace]  L  o.  breviary,  portable  prayer-book. 

X  Help,  Bacon,  &c.]  Some  word,  or  words,  wanting 
here. 

§  jyoision]  The  4 to.  of  1694  "passions." 

li  Bungay]  Tho4tos.  "Bacon." 

%  I  have  ftrwk,  &o.]  Qy., 

"  /  have  struck  him  dumb,  my  lord :  and^  if  yon  plcafie, 
ru  fetch  thiji  Bungay  straight /row  Fresslnofield, 
Andhe,*'kc.t 
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LcLcy.  Of  courtesy,  Margaret,  let  us  lead  the  friar 
Unto  thy  father's  lodge,  to  comfort  him 
With  broths,  to  bring  him  from  this  hapless  trance. 

Mar.  Or  else,  my  lord,  we  were  passing  unkind  * 
To  leave  the  friar  so  in  his  distress. 

Enter  a  Dovil,  who  earria  off  Bung  at  en  "ku  back, 

0,  help,  my  lord  !  a  devil,  a  devil,  my  lord  ! 

Look  how  he  carries  Bungay  on  his  backl 

Let's  hence,  for  Bacon's  spirits  be  abroad. 

[SxU  wUh  Lacy. 

P.  Edic.  Bacon,  I  laugh  to  see  the  jolly  friar 
Mounted  upon  the  devil,  and  how  the  earl 
Flees  with  his  bonny  lass  for  fear.+ 
As  soon  as  Bungay  is  at  Brazen-nose, 
And  I  have  chatted  with  the  merry  friar, 
I  will  in  post  hie  me  to  Fressingfield, 
And  quite  these  wrongs  on  Lacy  ere  't  be  long. 

Bacotu  So  be  it,  my  lord :  but  let  us  to  our 
dinner  ; 
For  ere  we  have  taken  our  repast  awhile. 

We  shall  have  Bungay  brought  to  Brazen-nose. 

[BxewiU. 

Enter  BuRDsy,  Mason,  and  Cijocknt. 

Moion.  Now  that  we  are  gather*d  in  the  Regent- 
house, 
It  fits  us  talk  about  the  king's  repair. 
For  he,  troop5d  with  all  the  western  kings, 
That  lie  alongst  the  Dantzic  seas  by  east, 
North  by  the  clime  of  frosty  Germany, 
The  Almain  monarch,  and  the  Saxon!^  duke, 
Castile  and  lovely  Elinor  with  him. 
Have  in  their  jests  resolv'd  for  Oxford  town. 

Burd.  We  must  lay  plots  of  stately  tragedies, 
Strange  comic  shows,  such  as  proud  Roscius 
Vaunted  before  the  Roman  emperors. 
To  welcome  all  the  western  potentates.  § 

Clan,  But  more;   the  king  by  letters  hath 
foretold 
That  Frederick,  the  Almain  emperor, 
Hath  brought  with  him  a  German  of  esteem, 
Whose  surname  is  Don  Jaquea  Yandermast, 
Skilful  in  magic  and  those  secret  arts. 

Mason,  Then  must  we  all  make  suit  unto  the 
friar. 
To  Friar  Bacon,  that  he  vouch  this  task, 
And  undertake  to  countervail  in  skill 


*  ve  were  pouimj  unkind]  Qy.  "passing  unkind  we 
were  "  ? 

t  Flax  with  his  bonny  lau  for  fear']  Some  word  or  words 
waiitiiij,'. 

♦  iyixon\  Thc4to8.  "Scocon." 

§  To  welcome,  kc]  The  4tos.  give  thij  line  to  ClomcnL 


The  German ;  else  there's  none  in  Oxford  can 
Match  and  dispute  with  learned  Yandermast. 

Burd,  Bacon,  if  he  will  hold  the  German  play. 
Will  teach  him  what  an  English  friar  can  do  : 
The  devil,  I  think,  dare  not  dispute  with  him. 

CUm,  Indeed,  Mas  doctor,  he  [disjpleasur'd 
you, 
In  that  he  brought  your  hostess  with  her  spit. 
From  Henley,  posting  unto  Brazen-nose. 

Burd,  A  vengeance  on  the  friar  for  his  pains ! 
But  leaving  that,  let's  hie  to  Bacon  straight. 
To  see  if  he  will  take  this  task  in  hand. 

Clem,  Stay,  what  rumour  is  this  ?  The  town 
is  up  in  a  mutiny :  what  hurly-burly  is  thisi 

Enter  a  Constable,  wUh  Ralph  Simnxll,  Warbev, 
Ermsbt,  all  three  diagwued  ae  before,  and  Hilks. 

Com,  Nay,  masters,  if  you  were  ne'er  so  good, 
you  shall  before  the  doctors  to  answer  your  mis- 
demeanour. 

Burd.  What's  the  matter,  fellow  ? 

ConM,  Many,  sir,  here's  a  company  of  rufflers, 
thaty  drinking  in  the  tavern,  have  made  a  great 
brawl,  and  almost  killed  the  vintner. 

MiUt,  Salve,  Doctor  Burden ! 
This  lubberly  lurden, 
Ill-shap'd  and  ill-&c'd, 
Disdain'd  and  diigrao'd. 
What  he  tells  unto  voIm 
Mentitur  de  nobis, 

Burd.  Who  is  the  master  and  chief  of  this 
crew? 

Miles,  Ecce  asinum  mundi 
Fujura  rotundi, 
Neat,  sheat,  and  fine, 
As  brisk  as  a  cup  of  wine. 

Burd.  What  are  you  ? 

Ralph.  1  am,  father  doctor,  as  a  man  would  say, 
the  bell-wether  of  this  company :  these  are  my 
lords,  and  I  the  Prince  of  Wales. 

CUm.  Are  you  Edward,  the  king's  son  ? 

Ralph.  Sirrah  Miles,  bring  hither  the  tapster 
that  drew  the  wine,  and,  I  warrant,  when  they  see 
how  soundly  I  have  broke  his  head,  they'll  say 
'twas  done  by  no  less  man  than  a  prince. 

Mason.  I  cannot  believe  that  this  is  the  Prince 
of  Wales. 

War,  And  why  so,  sir  1 

Mason.  For  they  say  the  prince  is  a  bravo  and 
a  wise  gentleman. 

War,  Why,  and  think'st  thou,  doctor,  that  ho 
is  not  so  ? 
Dar'st  thou  detract  and  derogate  from  him. 
Being  so  lovely  and  so  brave  a  youth  1 
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Erms.  Whose  fiiee,  shining  with  many  asugor'd 
smile. 
Bewrays  that  ho  is  bred  of  princely  race. 

Miles,  And  yet,  master  doctor. 
To  speak  like  a  proctor, 
And  tell  unto  you 
What  is  veriment  and  true; 
To  cease  of  this  quarrel, 
Look  but  on  his  apparel ; 
Theu  mark  but  my  talis, 
He  is  great  Prince  of  Walls, 
The  chief  of  our  grtgis^ 
And  jUiui  regis : 
Then  'ware  what  is  done. 
For  he  is  Henry's  white  son.* 

Ralph,  Doctors,  whose  doting  night-caps  are 
not  capable  of  my  Ingenious  dignity,  know  that  I 
am  Edward  Plantagenct,  whom  if  you  displease, 
[I]  will  make  a  ship  that  shall  hold  all  your 
colleges,  and  so  carry  away  the  niniversity  with  a 
fair  wind  to  the  Banksido  iu  Southwark. — How 
sayest  thou,  Ned  Warren,  shall  I  not  do  it  ? 

War,  Tes,  my  good  lord;  and,  if  it  please  your 
lordship,  I  will  gather  up  all  your  old  pantofle3,t 
and  with  the  cork  make  you  a  pinnace  of  five- 
hundred  ton,  that  shall  serre  the  turn  maryellous 
well,  my  lord. 

Ei^ms.  And  I,  my  lord,  will  have  pionersij:  to 
undermine  the  town,  that  the  very  gardens  and 
orchards  be  carried  away  for  your  summer-walks. 

Miles.  And  I,  with  scientia 
And  great  diUjentia, 
Will  coiy'uro  and  charm. 
To  keep  you  from  harm ; 
That  utrum  horum  marw, 
Your  very  great  navis, 
Like  Barclay's  8hip,§ 
From  Oxford  do  skip 
With  colleges  and  schools, 
FulMoaden  with  fools. 
Quid  dicis  ad  hoCj 
Worshipful  Domlnc  Dawcock  1 1| 

*  vh'Ut  »on]  Sco  note  f,  p.  133,  Bcc.  coL 
t  pantoHai]  I.  o.  slippors. 

I  jdorurit]  So  (not  * '  plonen^  ")  the  word  is  usually,  if 
not  always,  8i>elt  by  oiir  early  writers. 

§  Bnrday'sfhip]  The  4t08.  "Bartletfl  «/iip"(a  miijtako 
pcrhaiNi  of  tho  oriji^nal  com])Ositor,  tbo  M8.  having  had 
**  Bardeii  ship  "). — Miles  alludes  to  The  fhyp  of  Foly$  of 
tilt  Worlde,  trarutlaUd  out  of  lattn  FnnchK  and  Doche  into 
Baglystfie  Tongfy  by  Alrxander  Barclay  Preste.  London  by 
Bicfuirde  Pynson,    1509,  folio. 

II  Domine  Davcockl  An  cxprosBlon  borrowed  from  tbo 
author  whoso  stylo  is  horo  imitated ; 

"  CoMtrvLOi  hoc, 
BomiM  Dawcocko !  ** 
irar«<A<J7aia:?,— Skolton's  Works,  i.  1G3,  od.  Dyco. 


Clem.  Why,   hare-brain  d    oourtiers,   are   you 
drunk  or  mad. 
To  taunt  us  up  with  such  scurrility  1 
Deem  you  us  men  of  base  and  light  esteem. 
To  bring  us  such  a  fop  for  Henry's  son  ? — 
Call  out  the  beadles  and  convey  them  hence 
Straight  to  Bocordo  :*  let  the  roistersf  lie 
Close  clapt  in  bolts,  until  their  wits  be  tame. 

Erms.  Why,  shall  we  to  prison,  my  lord  ? 

Ralph,  What  sayest,  Miles,  shall  I  honour  tho 
prison  with  my  presence  ? 

Miles.  Ko,  no :  oat  with  your  blades, 
And  hamper  these  jades ; 
Have  a  flurt  and  a  crash, 
Now  play  revel-daah. 
And  teach  these  saccrdos 
That  the  Bocordos, 
Like  peasants  and  elves. 
Are  meet  for  themselves. 

Afason.  To  the  prison  with  them,  constable. 

War,  Well,  doctors,  seeing  I  have  sported  mo 
With  laughing  at  these  mad  ^d  merry  wags, 
Know  that  Prince  Edward  is  at  Brazen-nose, 
And  this,  attirM  like  the  Princo  of  Wales, 
Is  Ralph,  King  Henry's  only  loved  fool ; 
I,  Earl  of  Sussex,t  and  this  Ermsby.§ 
One  of  the  privy*chamber  to  the  king ; 
Who,  while  the  prince  with  Friar  Bacon  stays, 
Have  revell'd  it  in  Oxford  as  you  see. 

Mason,  My  lord,  pardon  us,  we  knew  not  what 
you  were': 
But  courtiers  may  make  greater  scapes  than  these. 
Wilt  please  your  honour  dine  with  me  to-day  ? 

War.  I  will,  Master  doctor,  and  satisfy  the 
vintner  for  his  hurt ;  only  I  must  desire  you  to 
imagine  him  all  this  forenoon  the  Priuco  of  Wales. 

Mason.  I  will,  sir. 

Ralph,  And  upon  that  I  will  lead  tho  way; 
only  I  will  have  Miles  go  before  me,  because  I 
have  heard  Henry  say  that  wisdom  must  go  before 
mjyesty.  [Exeunt. 

FntiT  PaiHCE  Edward  teith  hit  poniard  t,i  hijt  ?iand. 
Lacy,  an<l  Makoaret. 

P,  Edtff.  Lacy,    thou  canst    not    shroud  thy 
traitorous  thoughts. 
Nor  cover,  as  did  Cassius,  all  tbyll  wiles  ; 


*  Bocardo\  i.  o.  tho  old  north  gato  of  Oxford,  which 
was  used  as  a  prison ;  so  called,  wo  may  certainly  prc- 
8umo,  from  somo  allusion  to  tho  Aristotelian  syllogism 
in  Bocardo.    It  was  taken  down  in  1771. 

t  roigterf]  i.  o,  wild  fellows,  rioters. 

♦  SiUMx]  The4tos.  "Essex." 

§  JS!nnj*yJ  A  trisyllable  horo,  I  bclicvo. 
11  tAy]  The  4to8.  "bis." 
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For  Edward  hath  on  eye  that  looks  as  far 

As  LynceuB  from  the  shores  of  Qrsecia. 

Did  not  I  sit  in  Oxford  by  the  friar, 

And  see  thee  court  the  maid  of  Fressingfield, 

SealiDg  thy  flattering  fancies  with  a  kiss  ? 

Did  not  proud  Bungay  draw  his  portace  *  forth, 

And  joining  hand  in  hand  had  married  you, 

If  Friar  Bacon  had  not  struck  him  dumb, 

And  moimted  him  upon  a  spirit's  back, 

That  we  might  chat  at  Oxford  with  the  friar  ? 

Traitor,  what  answer  st  ?  is  not  all  this  true  1 

Lacy.  Truth  all,  my  lord ;  and  thus  I  make  reply. 
At  Harleston  fair,  there  courting  for  your  grace, 
Whenas  mine  eye  survey 'd  her  curious  shape. 
And  drew  the  beauteous  glory  of  her  looks 
To  dive  into  the  centre  of  my  heart. 
Love  taught  me  that  your  honour  did  but  jest, 
That  princes  were  in  fancy  but  as  men ; 
How  that  the  lovely  maid  of  Fressingfield 
Was  fitter  to  be  Lacy's  wedded  wife 
Than  concubine  unto  the  Prince  of  Wales. 

P.  Edw.  Injurious  Lacy,  did  I  love  thee  moro 
Than  Alexander  his  Hephsestion  ? 
Did  I  unfold  the  passions  f  of  my  love. 
And  lock  them  in  the  closet  of  thy  thoughts  ? 
AVert  thou  to  Edward  second  to  himself^ 
Sole  friend,  and  partner  of  his  secret  loves  ? 
And  could  a  glance  of  fading  beauty  break 
Th*  enchained  fetters  of  such  private  friends  ? 
Base  coward,  false,  and  too  efiemiDato 
To  be  corrival  with  a  prince  in  thoughts  I 
From  Oxford  have  I  posted  since  I  din'd. 
To  quite  a  traitor  'fore  that  Edward  sleep. 

Mar,  'Twas  I,  my  lord,  not  Lacy  stept  awiy : 
For  ofb  he  su'd  and  courted  for  yourself. 
And  still  woo'd  for  the  courtier  all  in  green ; 
But  I,  whom  fancy  made  but  over-fond, 
Pleaded  myself  with  looks  as  if  I  lov'd ; 
I  fed  mine  eye  with  gazing  on  his  face. 
And  still  bewitch'd  lov'd  Lacy  with  my  looks ; 
My  heart  with  sighs,  mine  eyes  pleaded  with  tears. 
My  face  held  pity  and  content  at  once. 
And  more  I  could  not  cipher-out  by  signs. 
But  that  I  lov'd  Lord  Lacy  with  my  heart. 
Then,  worthy  Edward,  measure  with  thy  mind 
If  women's  favours  will  not  force  men  fall. 
If  beauty,  and  if  darts  of  piercing  love. 
Are  not  of  force  to  bury  thoughts  of  friends. 

P.  Edw,  I  tell  thee,  Peggy,  1  will  have  thy  loves : 
Edward  or  none  shall  conquer  Margaret. 
In  frigates  bottom'd  with  rich  Sethin  planks, 
Topt  with  the  lofty  firs  of  Lebanon, 

*  portace]  Sco  note  t,  p.  102,  sec.  col. 
t  pusitionsl  Tholto.  of  1534  "passion." 


Stemm'd  and  incas'd  with  bumish'd  ivory, 
And  over-laid  with  plates  of  Persian  wealth, 
Like  Thetis  shalt  thou  wanton  on  the  waves. 
And  draw  the  dolphins  to  thy  lovely  eyes, 
To  dance  lavoltas  in  the  purple  streams : 
Sirens,  with  harps  and  silver  psalteries. 
Shall  wait  with  music  at  thy  frigate's  stem, 
And  entertain  fair  Margaret  with  their  *  lays. 
England  and  England's  wealth  shall  wait  on  theo ; 
Britain  shall  bend  unto  her  prince's  love. 
And  do  due  homage  to  thine  excellence. 
If  thou  wilt  be  but  Edward's  Mai^garet 

Mar,  Pardon,  my  lord  :  if  Jove's  great  royalty 
Sent  me  such  presents  as  to  Danao  ; 
If  Phoebus,  'tirfed  f  in  Latona's  webs, 
Came  X  courting  from  the  beauty  of  his  lodge  ;§ 
The  dulcet  tunes  of  frolic  Mercury, 
Nor  all  the  wealth  heaven's  treasury  affords, 
Should  make  me  leave  Lord  Lacy  or  his  love. 

P.  Edw.  1  have  leam'd  at  Oxford,  then,  this 
point  of  schools,— 
Ahlata  causa,  toUUur  effectus: 
Lacy,  the  cause  that  Margaret  cannot  love 
Nor  fix  her  liking  on  the  English  prince. 
Take  him  away,  and  then  th'  effects  will  fail* 
Villain,  prepare  thyself ;  for  I  will  bathe 
My  poniard  in  the  bosom  of  an  earl. 

Lacy.  Rather  than  live,  and  miss  fair  Margaret's 
love. 
Prince  Edward,  stop  not  at  the  fatal  doom, 
But  stab  it  home :  end  both  my  loves  and  life. 

Mar.   Brave  Prince  of  Wales,  honour'd  for 
royal  deeds, 
'Twere  sin  to  stain  fair  Venus*  courts  with  blood ; 
Love's  conquest  ||  ends,  my  lord,  in  courtesy : 
Spare  Lacy,  gentle  Edward ;  let  me  die. 
For  so  both  you  and  he  do  cease  your  loves. 

P.  Edw,  Lacy  shall  die  as  traitor  to  his  lord. 

Lacy.  I  have  deserv'd  it,  Edward ;  act  it  well. 

Mar.  What  hopes  the  prince  to  gain  by  Lacy's 
death  1 

P.  Edw.    To  end  the  loves  'twixt  him  and 
Margaret. 

*  their]  Tho  4to5.  "  her." 

t  'tirid]  Tho  4tofl.  "tied"  and  "tiy."— Wehaveaheady 
bad  in  this  play, 

"  Say  that  the  courtier  *tired  all  in  green," 
and 

"  I  not  deny,  but  'tired  thus  in  rags." 
J  Came]  The4tos.  "Come." 

§  Phabxu  .  .  .  .  Au  lodge]  So  Shakespeare  (according 
to  the  first  foUo) ; 

"  Gallop  apace,  you  fioiy -footed  steeds. 
Towards  Phcehu^  lodiiing,"  &c. 

Romeo  and  Juliet^  act  ill.  sa  2. 
U  eonquid]  The4to.  of  1594  "conquests." 
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Mar.   Why,  thinks  King  Henry's  son  that 
Hai*garef  8  love 
Hangs  in  th*  uncertain  balance  of  proud  time  ? 
That  death  shall  make  a  discord  of  our  thoughts  ? 
No,  stab  the  earl,  and,  'fore  the  morning  sun 
Shall  vaunt  him  thrice  over  the  lofty  east, 
Margaret  will  meet  her  Lacy  in  the  heavens. 

Lacy.  If  aoght  betides  to  lovely  Margaret 
That  wrongs  or  wrings  her  honour  from  content, 
Europe's  rich  wealth  nor  England's  monarchy 
Should  not  allure  Lacy  to  over-live. 
Then,  Edward,  short  my  life,  and  end  her*  loves. 

Mar,  Ridf  me,  and  keep  a  friend  worth  many 
loves. 

Lacy.  Nay,  Edward,  keep  a  love  worth  maxxy 
friends. 

Mar.  An  if  thy  mind  be  such  as  fame  hath 
Then,  princely  Edward,  let  us  both  abide   [blaz'd. 
The  ffttal  resolution  of  thy  rage : 
Banish  thou  fancy,t  and  embrace  revenge. 
And  in  one  tomb  knit  botli  our  carcases. 
Whose  hearts  were  linkM  in  one  perfect  love. 

P.  Edw.  \(uide.'\  Edward,  art  thou  that  famous 
Prince  of  Wales, 
Who  at  Damasco  beat  the  Saracens, 
And  brought'st  home  triumph  on   thy  lance's 

point ) 
And  shall  thy  plumes  be  pull'd  by  Venus  down  ? 
Is't  princely  to  dissever  lovers'  leagues, 
To  part  such  friends  as  glory  in  their  loves  ?  § 
Leave,  Ned,  and  make  a  virtue  of  this  fault, 
And  further  Peg  and  Lacy  in  their  loves : 
So  in  subduing  fancy's  passion. 
Conquering    thyself   thou    gett'st    the    richest 

spoil. 

Lacy,  rise  up.    Fair  Peggy,  here's  my  hand : 
The  Prince  of   Wales  hath  conquer'd  all  his 

thoughts, 
And  all  his  loves  he  yields  unto  the  earl. 
Lacy,  enjoy  the  maid  of  Fresaingfield; 
Make  her  thy  Lincoln  Countess  at  the  church, 
And  Ned,  as  he  is  true  Plautagenct, 
Will  give  her  to  thee  frankly  for  thy  wife. 

Lacy.  Humbly  I  take  her  of  my  sovereign, 
As  if  that  Edward  gave  me  England's  right, 
And  rich'd  me  with  the  Albion  diadem. 

Mar.  And  doth  |1  the  English  prince  mean  true  i 


*  *«•]  Qy.  "our"? 

t  Rid]  i.  0.  Get  rid  o^  destroy. 


}  fancy]  L  o.  love. 

%  To  paH  tuch/riendt  at  glory  in  their  lovtt]  Not  in  the 
later  4to8. 

|]  And  doth,  &c]  Qy.  '*  And  doth  the  Snglith  prince 
indeed  nuan  true  f** 


Will  he  vouchsafe  to  cease  his  former  loves, 
And  yield  the  title  of  a  country  maid 
Unto  Lord  Lacy  ? 

P.  Edw.  1  will,  fair  Peggy,  as  I  am  true  lord. 

Mar.  Then^  lordly  sir,  whose  conquest  is  as 
In  conquering  love,  as  Cessar's  victories,      [great, 
Margaret,  as  mild  and  humble  in  her  thoughts 
As  vras  Aspasia  unto  Cyrus  self. 
Yields  thanks,  and,  next  Lord  Lacy,  doth  enshrine 
Edward  the  second  secret  in  her  heart 

P.  Edw.  Gramercy,  Peggy: — ^now  that  vows  are 
past. 
And  that  your  loves  are  not  to  be  revolt. 
Once,  Lacy,  friends  again.    Come,  we  will  post 
To  Oxford ;  for  this  day  the  king  is  there. 
And  brings  for  Edward  Castile  Elinor. 
Peggy,  I  must  go  see  and  view  my  wife : 
I  pray  Qod*  I  like  her  as  I  lov5d  thee. 
Beside,  Lord  Lincoln,  we  shall  hear  dispute 
'Twixt  Friar  Bacon  and  leam'd  Vandermast. 
Peggy,  well  leave  you  for  a  week  or  two. 

Mar.  As  it  please  Lord  Lacy :  but  love's  foolish 
looks  t 
Think  footsteps  miles  and  minutes  to  be  hours. 

Lacy.    I'll     hasten,   Peggy,    to    make    short 

return. 

But  please  your  honour  go  imto  the  lodge, 
We  shall  have  butter,  cheese,  and  venison ; 
And  yesterday  I  brought  for  Margaret 
A  lusty  bottle  t>f  neat  claret-wine : 
Thus  can  we  feast  and  entertain  your  grace. 

P.  Edw.  'Tis  cheer.  Lord  Lacy,  for  an  emperor. 
If  he  respect  the  person  and  the  place. 
Come,  let  us  iu ;  for  I  will  all  this  night 
Hide  post  until  I  come  to  Bacon's  cell.     [Exeunt. 

Enter  Kino  Henby,  the  Empehor,  //«•  Kino  of  Castile, 
EuNoii,  Vandermast,  and  BuNOAr. 

Emp.    Trust  me,  Plautogenet,  these   Oxford 

schools 
Are  richly  seated  near  the  river-side  : 
The  mountains  full  of  fat  aud  fallow  deer, 
The  battling  X  pastures  lade  with  kiae  and  flocks. 
The  town  gorgeous  with  high-built  colleges, 
Aud  scholars  seemly  in  their  grave  attire, 

Lcarabd  in  searching  principles  of  art. 

What  is  thy  judgment,  Jaques  Vandermast? 
Van.   That  lordly  are  the  buildings  of  the 

town, 


•  I  pray  Qody  &c.]  "Read  for  harmony's  sake,  'Pray 
Gody  aud  pronouce  lovid.**  Walker's  Crit.  Exam,  of  the 
text  qf  Shakupeartj  &&,  i.  77. 

t  look*]  Can  this  be  the  right  word  ? 

I  battling]  i.  o.  causing  to  increase,  or  to  grow  fat 
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Spacious  the  rooms,  and  full  of  pleasant  walks ; 
But  for  the  doctors,  how  that  they  be  learned, 
It  may  be  meanly,  for  aught  I  can  hear. 

Bun,  I  tell  thee,  German,  Hapsburg  holds  none 
such. 
None  read  so  deep  as  Oxenford  contains : 
There  are  within  our  academic  state 
Men  that  may  lecture  it  in  Germany 
To  all  the  doctors  of  your  Belgic  schools. 

K.  Hen,  Stand  to  him,  BuDgay,  charm  this 
Vandermast, 
And  I  will  use  thee  as  a  royal  king. 

Van.  AVherein  dar'st  thou  dispute  with  me  ? 

Bun.  In  what  a  doctor  and  a  friar  can. 

Van.  Before  rich  Europe's  worthies  put  thou 
The  doubtful  question  unto  Vandermast.     [forth 

Bun,  Let  it  be  this, — ^Whether  the  spirits  of 
pyromancy  or  geomancy  be  most  predominant  in 
magic? 

Van.  1  say,  of  pyromancy. 

Bun.  And  I,  of  geomancy. 

Van,  The  cabalists  that  write  of  magic  spells. 
As  Hermes,  Melchie,*  and  Pythagoras, 
Affirm  that,  'mongst  tho  quadruplicity 
Of  elemental  essence,  terra  is  but  thought 
To  be  a  imnctum  squarM  to  the  rest ; 
And  that  the  compass  of  ascending  elements 
Exceed  in  bigness  as  they  do  in  height ; 
Judging  the  concave  circle  of  the  sun 
To  hold  the  rest  in  his  circumference. 
If^  then^  as  Hermes  says,  the  fire  be  greatest. 
Purest,  and  only  giveth  shape  to  spirits. 
Then  must  these  dsemones  that  haunt  that  place 
Be  every  way  superior  to  the  rest. 

Bun.  I  reason  not  of  elemental  shapes. 
Nor  tell  I  of  the  concave  latitudes, 
Noting  their  essence  nor  their  quality, 
But  of  the  spirits  that  pyromancy  calls, 
And  of  the  vigour  of  the  geomantic  fiends. 
I  tell  thee,  German,  magic  haunts  the  ground,^ 
And  those  strange  ij:  necromantic  spells. 
That  work  such  shows  and  wondering  in  tho  world, 
Are  acted  by  those  geomantic  spirits 
That  Hermes  calleth  terra:  Jilii. 
The  fiery  spirits  are  but  transparent  shades, 
That  lightly  pass  as  heralds  to  bear  news ; 
But  earthly  fiends,  clos'd  in  the  lowest  deep. 
Dissever  mountains,  if  they  be  but  charged. 
Being  more  gross  and  massy  in  their  power. 

Van.  Rather  these  earthly  geomantic  spirits 


*  ildchit]  Meant,  I  suppose,  for  Molchus  (Mclecb),  i.  e. 
'    Porpbyritia. 

i        t  ffroun</]  Tho  4tos.  "  grounds.** 
'        X  And  tho»c  strange,  iic]  Something  dropt  out  here. 


Are  dull  and  like  the  place  where  they  remain ; 
For  when  proud  Lucifer  fell  from  the  heayens, 
Tho  spirits  and  angels  that  did  sin  with  him, 
Betain'd  their  local  essence  as  their  faults^ 
All  subject  under  Luna's  continent : 
They  which  offended  less  hung*  in  the  fire. 
And  second  faults  did  rest  within  the  air; 
But  Lucifer  and  his  proud-hearted  fiends 
Were  thrown  into  the  centre  of  the  earth. 
Having  less  understanding  than  the  rest. 
As  having  greater  sin  and  lesser  grace. 
Therefore  such  gross  and  earthly  spirits  do  serve 
For  jugglers,  witches,  and  vile  f  sorcerers ; 
Whereas  the  pyromantic  genii 
Are  mighty,  swift,  and  of  far-reaching  power. 
But  grant  that  geomancy  hath  most  force ; 
Bungay,  to  please  these  mighty  potentates, 
Prove  by  some  instance  what  thy  art  can  do. 

Bun,  I  wiiL  [game ; 

Emp.  Now,  English  Harry,  here  begins  the 
We  shall  see  sport  between  these  leamM  men. 

Van,  What  wilt  thou  dot 

Bun.  Show  thee  tho  tree,  leav'd  with  refinM 
Whereon  the  fearful  dragon  held  his  seat,   [gold. 
That  watch'd  the  garden  caird  Hesperides,  t 
Subdu'd  and  won  by  conquering  Hercules. 

Here  Bukgay  conjures^  and  the  trn  appean  mth  the 
dragon  shooting^fire. 

Van.  Well  done! 

K,  Hen,  What  say  you,  royal  lordings,  to  my 
friar  1 
Hath  he  not  done  a  point  of  cunning  skill  ? 

Van,  Each  scholar  in  the  necromantic  spells 
Can  do  as  much  as  Bungay  hath  perform'd. 
But  as  Alcmena's  bastard  raz'd  this  tree, 
So  will  I  raise  him  up  as  when  he  liVd, 
And  cause  him  pull  the  dragon  from  his  seat, 
And    tear    the    branches    piecemeal   from    the 
Hercules !  Prodi,  prodi,  Hercules  !  [root. — 

Hkrculss  appeart  in  hU  lion'i  dnn. 
Her,  Quit  mt  vult  f 

Van.  Jove's  bastard  son,  thou  Libyan  Hercules, 

Pull  off  the  sprigs  from  off  th'  Hesperian  tree, 

As  once  thou  didst  to  win  the  golden  fruit. 

Her.  Fiat,  [Beffins  to  break  t?ie  branches. 

Van.  Now,  Bungay,  if  thou  canst  by  magic 

The  fiend,  appearing  like  great  Hercules,    [charm 

•  hung]  Tho  4toa.  "hang." 

t  vile]  Tho  4to8.  '*  vild,"— as  tho  word  waa  often  writ- 
ten formerly :  but  in  our  author's  Orlando  Furioso  tho 
old  copies  have  ''a  truthlesa  viU  circumference/  see  p. 
98,  first  col ;  and  in  his  James  the  Fourth,  the  4to.  has 
"more  vile/'  and  **vUe  luBt>'*  soo  p.  188,  first  coL,  and 
p.  191,  first  coL 

t  the  garden  caJtVd  Httperidet]  Seo  note  *,  p.  90,  first  cul. 


From  pulling  down  the  branches  of  the  tree, 
Then  art  thou  worthy  to  be  counted  leamdd. 

Bufk  I  cannot. 

Van,    Cease,     Hercule?,    until  I  give    thee 
charge. — 
Mighty  commander  of  this  English  isle, 
Henry,  come  from  the  stout  Plantagenets, 
Bungay  is  leam'd  enough  to  be  a  friar ; 
But  to  compare  with  Jaques  Vandcrmast, 
Oxford  and  Cambridge  must  go  seek  their  cells 
To  find  a  man  to  match  him  in  his  art. 
I  have  given  non-plus  to  the  Paduans, 
To  them  of  Sien,  Florence,  and  Bologna, 
Kheims,  Louvain,  and  fair  Rotterdam, 
Frankfort,  Utrecht  *,  and  Orleans  : 
And  now  must  Henry,  if  he  do  me  right, 
Crown  me  with  laurel,  as  they  all  have  done. 

JSnter  Bacok. 

Bacon,  All  hail  to  this  royal  company, 
That  sit  to  hear  and  see  this  strange  dispute ! — 
Bungay,  how  stand'st  thou  as  a  man  amaz'd  ? 
What,  hath  the  German  acted  more  than  thou  Y 

Van.  What  art  thou  that  question'st  thus  ? 

£<icon.  Men  call  me  Bacon. 

Van,  Lordly  thou  look'st,  as  if  that  thou  wert 
leam'd; 
Thy  countenance  as  if  science  held  her  seat 
Between  the  cu'oled  arches  of  thy  brows. 

K.  Hen,  Kow,  monarchs,  hath    the  German 
found  his  match. 

Emp,  Bestir  thee,  Jaques,  take  not  now  the  foil, 
Lest  thou  dost  lose  what  foretime  thou  didst  gain. 

Van.  Bacon,  wilt  thou  dispute  ? 

Bacon,  No, 
Unless  he  were  more  leam'd  than  Vaudermast : 
For  yet,  tell  me,  what  hast  thou  done  ? 

Van.  Rais'd  Hercules  to  ruinate  that  tree 
That  Bungay  mounted  by  his  magic  spells. 

Bacon,  Set  Hercules  to  work. 

Van.  Now,  Hercules,  I  charge  thee  to  thy  task; 

Pull  off  the  golden  branches  from  the  root 

Bl^er,  I  dare  not    See'st  thou  not  great  Bacon 
here. 

Whose  frown  doth  act  more  than  thy  magic  can  ? 

Van.  By  all  the  thrones,  and  dominations. 
Virtues,  powers,  and  mighty  hierarchies, 
I  charge  thee  to  obey  to  Vandermast. 

ffer.  Bacon,  that  bridles  headstiong  Bulcephon, 


And  rules  Asmenoth  guider  of  the  north. 
Binds  me  from  yielding  unto  Yandermast. 

K.  Hen.  How   now,  Vandermast !    have  you 
met  with  your  match  V 

Van.  Never  before  was't  known  to  Vandermast 
That  men  held  devils  in  such  obedient  awe. 
Bacon  doth  more  than  art,  or  else  I  fail. 

Emp,  Why,  Vandermast,  art  thou  overcome  ? — 
Bacon,  dispute  with  him,  and  try  his  skill. 

Bacon,  I  came*  not,  monarchs,  for  to  hold 
dispute 
With  such  a  novice  as  is  Vandermast ; 
I  came  to  have  your  royalties  to  dine 
With  Friar  Bacon  hero  in  Brazen-nose : 
And,  for  this  Qerman  troubles  but  the  place. 
And  holds  this  audience  with  a  long  suspence, 

I'll  send  him  to  his  academy  hence. 

Thou  Hercules,  whom  Vandermast  did  raise, 
Transport  the  Qerman  unto  Hapsburg  straight, 
That  he  may  learn  by  travail,  'gainst  the  BpriDg,t 
More  secret  dooms  and  aphorisms  of  art. 
Vanish  the  tree,  and  thou  away  with  him  ! 

[Exit  HsBCULES  viik  Vakdxril&st  and  the  tne. 

Emp.  Why,  Bacon,  whither  dost  thou  send  himt 
Bacon,  To  Hapsbm'g  :  there  your  highness  at 
return 
Shall  find  the  Qerman  in  his  study  safe. 
K,  Hen.  Bacon,  thou  hast  honour'd  England 
with  thy  skiU, 
And  made  fiiir  Oxford  famous  by  thine  art : 
I  will  be  English  Henry  to  thyself.  % 
But  tell  me,  shall  we  dine  with  thee  to-day  ? 
Bacon.  With  me,  my  lord ;  and  while  I  fit  my 
cheer, 
See  where  Prince  Edward  comes  to  welcome  you. 
Gracious  as  the  morning-star  of  heaven.       [Exit, 

Enter  Prince  Edward,  Lacf,  Warrev,  Erusbt. 

Emp,  Is  this  Prince  Edward,  Henry's  royal  son  ? 
How  martial  is  the  figure  of  his  face  ! 
Yet  lovely  and  beset  with  amorets.  § 

K.  Hen.  Ned,  where  hast  thou  been  ? 

P.  Edw.  At  Framlingham,  my  lord,  to  try  your 
bucks 


•  Utrecht]  The  4tos.  "Lutrecb/'—Thislino  is  certainly 
mutilatod ;  and  so  perhaps  is  tlie  preceding  lino :  from 
the  Emperor's  speech,  p.  169,  first  col.,  it  would  seem 
that  "Paris"  ought  to  bo  one  of  the  places  mentioned 
here. 


•  (Vfirttrj  The  4tos.  "  cumo  "  (but  see  what  follows). 

t  ttpring]  The4tos.  "springs." 

{  /  tcill  he  EnglUh  Henry  to  thyielf]  Something  wanting 
hero. 

§  amorets]  So  afterwards,  p.  173,  sec.  col., 

•'  those  pieitnng  amoi\ix 
That  Daphne  glancM  at  his  deity  ',— 
whence  it  is  plain  that  Greene  uses  the  word  as  equiva- 
lent to — love-kindling  looks.    (Cotgravo  has  **  Amourette  a. 
Loue-tricks,  wanton  loue-toyes,  ticking,  ticklings,  da- 
liancos,"  &c.) 
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If  they  could  scape  the  teasers  *  or  the  toil. 

But  heariug  of  these  lordly  potentates 

Landed,  and  progress'd  up  to  Oxford  town, 

I  posted  to  giYO  entertain  to  them : 

Chief  to  tho  Almain  monarch ;  next  to  him, 

And  joint  with  him,  Castile  and  Saxony 

Are  welcome  as  they  may  be  to  the  English  court. 

Thus  for  the  men  :  but  see,  Venus  appears, 

Or  one 

That  oTcrmatcheth  Venus  hi  her  shape ! 

Sweet  Elinor,  beauty's  high-swelling  pride, 

Hich  nature's  glory  and  her  wealth  at  once, 

Fair  of  all  fairs,  welcome  to  Albion ; 

Welcome  to  me,  and  welcome  to  thine  own, 

If  that  thou  deign'st  the  welcome  ^m  myself. 

Elin,  Martial  Plantagenet,  Henry's  high-minded 
son, 
The  mark  that  Elinor  did  count  her  aim, 
I  lik'd  thee  'fore  I  saw  thee  :  now  I  love, 
And  so  as  in  so  short  a  time  I  may ; 
Tet  so  as  time  shall  never  break  that  so, 
And  therefore  so  accept  of  Elinor. 

K.  of  Cast,  Fear  not,  my  lord,  this  couple  will 
agree. 

If  love  may  creep  into  their  wanton  eyes : 

And  therefore,  Edward,  I  accept  thee  here, 
Without  suspence,  as  my  adopted  son. 

K.  Hen,  Let  me  that  joy  in  these  consorting 
greets, 
And  glory  in  these  honours  done  to  Ned, 
Yield  thanks  for  all  these  favours  to  my  son, 
And  rest  a  true  Plantagenet  to  all. 

Enttr  Miles  with  a  cloth  and  trmchert  and  talt. 

Miles.  Salvete,  omnes  ref/es, 
That  govern  your  gregu 
In  Saxony  and  Spain, 
lu  England  and  in  Almain  ! 
For  all  this  frolic  rabble 
^lust  I  cover  the  table 
With  trenchers,  salt,  and  cloth ; 
And  then  look  for  your  broth. 

Emp.  What  pleasant  fellow  is  this  ? 

A".  lien,  'Tis,  my  lord,  Doctor  Bacon's  poor 
scholar. 

MU<is.  [atidc.']  My  master  hath  made  me  sewer 
of  these  great  lords ;  and,  God  knows,  I  am  as 
serviceable  at  a  table  as  a  sow  is  under  an  applc- 
trce :  'tis  no  matter;  their  cheer  shall  not  be 
great,  and  therefore  what  skills  where  the  salt 
stand. t  before  or  behind  ?  [Exit. 

*  UaMr»\  S<.c  note  {,  p.  1 03,  ftmt  col. 
t  ycftat  fiUljt  vJurt  the  mlU  ttandl^ikiOtt  I.  o.  Bignifiofl. — 
Tho  scats  at  tiblo  above  tho  salt-collar  (which  used  to 


K,  qf  Cast.  These  scholars  know  more  skill  in 
axioms. 
How  to  use  quips  and  sleights  of  sophistry. 
Than  for  to  cover  courtly  for  a  king. 

Re-enter  Miles  irt/A  a  meu  ofpottagt  and  Ifroth  ;  and,  after 

him,  Bacoit. 

Miles,  Spill,  sir  ?  why,  do  you  think  I  never 

carried  twopenny  chop  before  in  my  life! 

By  your  leave,  nobUe  decus, 

For  here  comes  Doctor  BaiCou*B  peeus, 

Being  in  his  full  age 

To  carry  a  mess  of  pottage. 

Bacon,  Lordings,  admire  not  if  your  cheer  be 
For  we  must  keep  our  academic  fare ;  [this. 

No  riot  where  philosophy  doth  reign  : 
And  therefore,  Henry,  place  these  potentates. 
And  bid  them  fall  unto  their  frugal  cates. 

Emp,  Presumptuous  friar  I  what,  scoff'st  thon 
at  a  king  1 
What,  dost  thou  taunt  us  with  thy  peasants'  fare. 
And  give  us  cates  fit  for  country  swains  1  — 
Henry,  proceeds  this  jest  of  thy  consent, 
To  twit  us  with  a  ♦  pittance  of  such  price  ? 
Tell  me,  and  Frederick  will  not  grieve  thee  long. 

E,  Hen.  By  Henry's  honour,  and  the  royal  faith 
The  English  monarch  beareth  to  his  friend, 
I  knew  not  of  the  friar's  feeble  fare. 
Nor  am  I  pleas'd  he  entertains  you  thus. 

Bacon.  Content  thee,  Frederick,  for  I  show'd 
these  t  cates, 
To  let  thee  see  how  scholars  use  to  feed ; 

How  little  meat  refines  our  English  wits. 

Miles,  take  away,  and  let  it  be  thy  dinner. 

Miles.  Marry,  sir,  I  vrill. 
This  day  shall  be  a  festival-day  with  me ; 
For  I  shall  exceed  in  the  highest  degree.     [Exit 

Bacon.  I  tell  thee,  monarch,  all  the  Qcrman 
Could  not  afford  thy  entertainment  such,    [peers 
So  royal  and  so  full  of  majesty. 
As  Bacon  will  present  to  Frederick. 
Tho  basest  waiter  that  attends  thy  cups 
Shall  be  in  honours  greater  than  thyself; 
And  for  thy  cates,  rich  Alexandria  drugs, 
Fetch'd  by  carvels  from  .Egypt's  richest^  strcights. 
Found  in  the  wealthy  strand  of  Africa, 
Shall  royalize  the  table  of  my  king ; 

be  plxtccd  about  tho  middle)  wore  assigued  to  tho  more 
distiuguiahcd  guests;  the  scats  below  it,  to  thooo  of  in- 
ferior rank. 

•  with  o]  Tho  4to.  of  1504  **%oUh  such  a." 

t  that]  The  4toi.  "  thco." 

X  richat]  An  orror.  (In  tho  precoding  lino  wo  have 
had  "rich,"  and  just  after  this  wo  havo  ** richer •' and 
"richest"!) 
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Wines  richer  than  th*  ^Egyptian  courtesan 

Quaff'd  to  Augustus'  kingly  countermatch, 

Shall  be  carous'd  in  English  Henry's  feast ; 

Candy  shall  yield  the  richest  of  her  canes ; 

Persia,  down  her  Volga  *  by  canoes. 

Send  down  the  secrets  of  her  spicery ; 

The  Afric  dates,  mirabolans  f  of  Spain, 

Conserres  and  suckets  from  Tiberias, 

Cates  from  Judasa,  ohoioer  than  the  lamp 

That  fir^d  Rome  with  sparks  of  gluttony,  t 

Shall  beautify  the  board  for  Frederick : 

And  therefore  grudge  not  at  a  friar's  feast. 

[Sxeunt. 

Bnter  Lambert  and  Serlsbt  with  Uu  Keeper. 

Zanu  Come,  frolic  Keeper  of  our  liege's  gome, 
Whose  table  spread  hath  ever  Tenison 
And  jacks  of  wine  to  welcome  passengers. 
Know  I'm  in  love  with  jolly  Margaret, 
That  overshines  our  damsels  as  the  moon 
Darkeneth  the  brightest  sparkles  of  the  night. 
In  Laxfield  here  my  land  and  liTing  lies : 
I'll  make  thy  daughter  jointer  of  it  all, 
So  thou  consent  to  give  her  to  my  wife ; 
And  I  can  spend  fiTe-hundred  marks  a>year. 

Ser.  I  am  the  lands-lord,  Keeper,  of  thy  holds, 
By  copy  all  thy  living  lies  in  me ; 
Laxfield  did  never  see  me  raise  my  due: 
I  will  enfeoff  fair  Margaret  in  all. 
So  she  will  take  her  to  a  lusty  squire. 

Keep,  Now,  courteous  gentles,  if  the  Keeper's 
girl 
Hath  pleas'd  the  liking  £mcy  of  you  both, 
And  with  her  beauty  hath  subdu'd  your  thoughts, 
'Tis  doubtful  to  decide  the  question. 
It  joys  me  §  that  such  men  of  great  esteem 
Should  lay  their  liking  on  this  base  estate. 
And  that  her  state  should  grow  so  fortunate 
To  be  a  wife  to  meaner  men  than  you  : 


♦  Persia^  down  Tier  Volga^  Ac]  "  This,"  observes  my 
friend,  Mr.  W.  N.  Lettsom,  **  is  much  as  if  France  were 
to  send  claret  and  burgimdy  down  her  Thames. " 

t  miraJbolantl  i.  e.  dried  plums.  Thoitos.  "mirabUes" 
in  italics.  "  I  have  eaten  Spanishe  mirabolanes^  and  yet 
am  nothing  the  more  metamorphosed." — Qreone's  Notable 
JHscouery  ofCootnagt^  1691,  Siff.  A  2. 

X  Cates  from.  Judaa^  choicer  tJian  the  lamp 
Thatjirid  Rome  xcith  fparkg  of  gluttony]  A  corrupted, 
or  rather  (as  I  think)  a  mutilated  passage.  Tlio  Rev.  J. 
Mitford  (Gent.  Mag.  for  March  1833,  p.  217)  alters  "  lamp" 
to  "  balm  " ;  which,  he  feels  confident,  restores  the  true 
reading :  "  Balm,"  he  says,  *'  or  the  exudation  of  the 
Balsamum,  was  the  only  export  of  Judsea  to  Rome ;  and 
the  balm  was  peculiar  to  Judffia."  But  the  correction 
"  balm  "  does  not  suit  what  immediately  follows. 

%  It  joyt  me,  &c.]  If  this  be  what  the  author  wrote,  it  is 
at  least  very  obscurely  expressed. 


But  sith  such  squires  will  stoop  to  keeper's  fee, 
I  will,  to  avoid  displeasure  of  you  both. 
Call  Margaret  forth,  and  she  shall  make  her  choice. 
Lam.  Content,  Keeper ;  send  her  unto  us. 

[Exit  Keeper. 

Why,  Serlsby,  is  thy  wife  so  lately  dead. 
Are  all  thy  loves  so  lightly  passed  over. 
As  thou  canst  wed  before  the  year  be  outi 

Serl.  I  live  not,  Lambert,  to  content  the  dead. 
Nor  was  I  wedded  but  for  life  to  her  : 
The  grave*  ends  and  begins  a  married  state. 

Mnter  liABQAKet, 

LavtL  Peggy,  the  lovely  flower  of  all  towns, 
Suffolk's  fair  Helen,  and  rich  England's  star, 
Whose  beauty,  tempered  with  her  huswifery. 
Makes  England  talk  of  merry  Frcssingfleld  ! 

Ser,  I  cannot  trick  it  up  with  poesies. 
Nor  {>aint  my  passions  with  comparisons. 
Nor  tell  a  tale  of  Phoebus  and  bis  loves : 
But  this  believe  me, — Laxfield  here  is  mine. 
Of  ancient  rent  seven-himdred  pounds  a-year. 
And  if  thou  canst  but  love  a  country  squire, 
I  will  enfeoff  thee,  Margaret,  in  all : 
I  cannot  flatter ;  try  me,  if  thou  please. 

Mar.  Brave  neighbouring  squires,  the  stay  of 
Suffolk's  clime, 
A  keeper's  daughter  is  too  base  in  gree  + 
To  match  with  men  accouuted  of  such  worth : 
But  might  I  not  displease,  I  would  reply. 

Lam.  Say,  Peggy;  naught  shall  make  us  dis- 
content. 

Mar,  Then,  gentles,  note  that  love  hath  little 
stay. 
Nor  can  the  flames  that  Venus  sets  on  fire 
Be  kindled  but  by  fancy's  motion : 
Then  pardon,  gentles,  if  a  maid's  reply 
Be  doubtful,  while:!:  I  have  debated  with  myself,§ 
Who,  or  of  whom,  love  shall  constrain  me  like. 

Ser,  Let  it  be  me ;  and  trust  mc,  Margaret, 
The  meads  environ'd  with  the  silver  streams. 
Whose  battling  H  pastures  fatten  H  all  my  flocks, 
YieldiDg  forth  fleeces  stapled  with  such  wool 
As  Lemnstcr  cannot  yield  more  finer  stuff. 
And  forty  kine  with  fair  and  burnisli'd  **  heads, 


*  grave]  The  4to.  of  159-1  "graves." 

t  grce]  i.  e.  degree. 

X  v:hUe]  i.  e.  until. 

§  /  have  debated  uUh  my$e\f^  Qy.  "I've  with  myself 
debated"? 

II  battling]  See  note  f,  p.  166,  sec.  col. 

%  fatten]  The  4to.  of  ISW  "  fatneth." 

♦*  b\imxslCd]  The  editor  of  the  last  od.  of  Dodsloy's  Old 
Plays  alters  this  word  into  "  furnish'd,"  wliich,  he  says, 
"  in  reference  to  their  horns,  seems  to  bo  the  true  read- 
ing :  beside  Greene  rather  '  affected  the  letter,'  and  the 
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in 


Witb  atrouting  dugs  that  poggle  to  the  groniit]. 
Shall  serve  thy  dairy,  if  thou  wed  with  me. 

Lam.  Let  pus  the  country  wealth,  as  floclu 
and  kizie, 
And  liLnda  that  wave  with  Ceres'  golden  ahcaTGE, 
Filling  m;  bama  ivith  plenty  of  the  fields ; 
Bui,  Peggy,  if  thou  wed  thyself  to  m^ 
Thou  ahalt  hnve  garmenta  of  embroider'd  mlk, 
lamia,  uid  rich  Det-workB  for  thy  head-attire : 
Costly  shall  be  thy  fdir  babilimanls, 
If  tliou  wilt  be  but  Lambert's  loving  wife. 

Mar.  Content  you,  gentles,  you  have  proffer'd 
fiir, 
And  more  than  fiti  a  country  maid's  degree  : 

It  give  me  leave  to  eounael  me  a  time, 
For  fancy  bloonu  not  at  the  first  assault ; 

1)  me  *  but  ten  days'  respite,  and  I  will  reply. 
Which  or  to  whom  myself  aSectiouEitfis. 

.Scr.  Lambert,  I  tett  thee,  thou'rt  importunate; 
Such  beauty  fits  not  such  a  base  oaquire : 
It  is  far  Sorlsby  to  have  Msrsaret  [me  1 

Lan.  Think'al  thou  with  wealth  to  OTerreacb 
Serlaby,  I  sooni  to  brook  thy  country  braves ; 
I  dare  thee,  coward,  to  mainlaia  tliis  wrong. 
At  dint  of  rapier,  single  in  the  field. 

Ser.  ril    aniwDT,    Lambert,     what    I    have 

Bvouoh'd. 

Haigaret,  tarex-ell ;  another  lime  shall  serve. 

[BzU. 

Ian.  I'll  follow.— Peggy,  farewell  to  (liyself ; 
Listen  bow  well  I'll  answer  for  thy  lore.      [Exit. 

Mar,  How  fottone  tempers  lucky  bnpa  with 

And  ifTWDgat  me  with  the  sweets  of  my  delight  I 
Love  is  my  bliss,  and  love  is  now  my  bale. 
Shall  1  be  Helen  in  my  froward  &tc^ 
Aa  I  am  Helen  in  my  matchless  bue. 
And  set  rich  Suffolk  with  my  face  afire  1 
If  lovely  Lacy  were  but  with  his  Peggy, 
The  cloudy  darkness  of  bb  bittot  frown 
Would  check  the  pride  of  then  aspiring  squire). 
Before  the  term  of  ten  days  be  eipir'd, 
Wbonas  they  look  for  answer  of  llieir  loves, 
lly  lord  will  come  to  merry  Freasingfiald, 
And  end  their  fanciae  and  their  follies  both  : 
mi  when,  Peggy,  be  blitbe  and  of  good  cheer. 


Poll.  Fair  lovely  d 
path  I 


1,  which  way  letuia  thl 


Ibr  r^leotlDf  tbe  nwling  of  tbe  4c<is. 
>  e<H  nt]  4y.  DUKhl  tbus  words  to  bo 
t  imhi^l  Qj.  "wrintfs't 


How  might  I  post  me  unto  Frewngfisld  1 
Which  footpath  leadeth  to  the  Keeper's  lodge  1 

Mar.  Tourwayig  ready.andtliis'pathiaright: 
Uyself  do  dwell  hereby  In  Fressingfiold ; 
And  if  the  Keeper  be  the  man  you  seek, 
I  am  bis  daughter:  may  I  know  the  canae) 

Paal.  Lovely,  and  once  belovid  of  my  lord, — 
So  marvel  if  bis  eye  was  todg'd  so  low. 
When  brighter  beauty  is  not  in  tbe  heavens, — 
Tho  Linooln  Earl  hath  sent  you  letters  here. 
And,  with  them,  juat  an  liundred  pounds  in 
gold.  [Oiva  Utler  and  bag. 

Sweet,  bonny  wench,  read  them,  and  make  reply. 

Mar.  Tbe  scrolls  that  Jove  sent  Danae,) 
Wrapt  in  rich  closures  of  Sue  bumiah'd  gold. 
Were  not  more  welcome  than  these  lines  to  me. 
Tell  me,  whilst  that  I  do  unrip  the  seals, 
Lives  Lacy  well  F  how  fares  my  lovely  lord  t 
Foal.  Well,  if  that  wealth  may  make  men  to 

live  welL 
Mar.  [rcadt.l  The  iiooma  of  the  almond-tree 
yroiB  M  a  night,  and  roniiA  in  a  mom,-  the  fia 
hiemm*,  fair  Pe<igy,  take  life  vith  the  «n,  and 
die  vith  the  dtv:  faiKi  that  dipptth  m  mih  a 
I  gatt,  gMh  oat  vith  a  tstnJt  ,•  and  too  limcf  j*  tottt 
I  haft  erer  the  thortat  length.  I  vrite  thit  as  II 
I  ^-I'f/,  and  msfoUg,  wAo  at  Fremagfield  toted  that 
vihkh  time  hath  taught  me  lo  bttmt neon  daiulia ; 
eyc!  arc  dittenblert,  and  fancy  U  bitt  qucajy,- 
thertfort  Jnow,  Margarrt,  I  hate  ehoic»  a  ^aniih 
ladi/  to  ht  my  wifr,  chi^  aaUing-woman  la  the 
Prineai  Elinor  ;  a  ladgfair,  andno  hit  fair 
thyself,  hmourafile  and  veaUhy.  In  that  I  for- 
lait.  thee,  1  leave  thee  to  Ihim  Dim  IHcing  ;  and  for 
Ihy  doviry  I  have  lent  thee  an  hwdrrd  {lanndt ;  and 
I  nw  airurt  thee  of  my  favinir,  lakUh  ihall  atad 
I  Ihtt  and  thine  mttcA. 

FareatU.  Not  thine,  nor  hii  MM, 

Ebitakd  i 
Fond  Ate,  doomer  of  bad-boding  [ittes. 
That  wrapp'st  proud  fortune  in  thy  snaky  looke, 
Didat  thou  enchant  my  birth-day  with  sxwjh  sUrs 
As  lighten'd  mischief  from  their  infaucy  ' 
If  heavens  had  vow'd,  if  atara  had  made  decree, 
To  show  on  me  their  froward  induen 
If  Lacy  bad  but  lav'd,  heavens,  boll,  and  all. 
Could  not  have  wrong'd  the  paticnoe  of  my  mind. 
Pott.  It  grieves  me,  damsel;  but  tlie  earl  it 

To  lovo  the  lady  by  the  king's  ( 

Mar.  Tlia  wealth  combin'd  within  the  English 
■helT«^ 
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Europe's  commander,  nor  the  English  king, 
Should  not  have  moy'd  the  love  of  Peggy  from 
her  lord.* 

Post,  What  answer  shall  I  return  to  my  lord? 

Mar.  First,  for  thou  cam'st  from  Lacy  whom  I 
lov'd,— 
Ah,  give  me  leave  to  sigh  at  veryf  thought ! — 
Take  thou,  my  friend,  the  hxmdred  pound  he  sent; 
For  Margaret's  resolution  craves  no  dower : 
The  world  shall  be  to  her  as  vanity  ; 
Wealth,  trash ;  t  love,  hate ;  pleasure,  despair : 
For  I  will  straight  to  stately  Framlingham, 
And  in  the  abbey  there  be  shorn  a  nun, 
And  yield  my  loves  and  liberty  to  God. 
Fellow,  I  give  thee  this,  not  for  the  news. 
For  those  bo  hateful  unto  Margaret, 
But  for  thou'rt  Laoy's  man,  once  Margaret's  love. 

Poet.  What  I  have  heard,  what  passions  I  have 
seen, 
111  make  report  of  them  unto  the  earl. 

Mar,  Say  that  she  joys  his  fimcies  be  at  rest. 

And  prays  that  his  misfortunes  may  be  hers. 

[Bxeunt. 

FbiaR  Daooit  is  discovered  in  his  cell,  lying  on  a  bed,  unth 
a  tohUe  stick  in  one  handy  a  book  in  the  other,  and  a 
lamp  lighted  betide  him;  and  the  Brazen  Head,  and 
HiLXS  tsith  teeapons  by  him. 

Bacon.  Miles,  where  are  you  1 

Miles.  Here,  sir. 

Bacon.  How  chance  you  tarry  so  long  7 

Miles.  Think  you  that  the  watching  of  the 
Brazen  Head  craves  no  furniture  1  I  warrant  you, 
sir,  I  have  so  armed  myself  that  if  all  your  devils 
come,  I  will  not  fear  them  an  inch. 

Bacon.  Miles, 
Thou  know'st  that  I  havo  div6d  into  hell, 
And  sought  the  darkest  palaces  of  fiends ; 
That  with  my  magic  spells  great  Belcephon 
Hath  left  his  lodge  and  kneeled  at  my  cell  ,* 
The  rafters  of  the  earth  rent  from  the  poles. 
And  threc-form'd  Luna  hid  her  silver  looks. 
Trembling  upon  her  concave  continent, 
When  Bacon  read  upon  his  magic  book. 
With  seven  years*  tossing  necromantic  charms, 
Poring  upon  dark  Hecat's  principles, 
I  have  fram'd  out  a  monstrous  head  of  brass, 
That,  by  the  enchanting  forces  of  the  devil, 
Shall  tell  out  strange  and  uncouth  aphorisms. 
And  girt  fair  England  with  a  wall  of  brass. 
Bungay  and  I  havo  watch'd  these  threescore  days, 


*  from  her  lord]  Qy.  *'/rom  him"?    But  the  earlier 
part  of  the  8|)oech  is  also  evidently  corrupted, 
t  very]  The4toe.  "euery." 
X  Wecdth,  trash,  &c.]  Qy.  "  Wealth  aball  be  trath,"  &c.? 


And  now  our  vital  spirits  crave  some  rest : 
If  Argus  liv'd,  and  had  his  hundred  eyes. 
They  could  not  over-watch  Phobetor's  night. 
Now,  Miles,  in  thee  rests  Friar  Bacon's  weal : 
The  honour  and  renown  of  all  his  life 
Hangs  in  the  watching  of  this  Brazen  Head ; 
Therefore  I  charge  thee  by  the  immortal  God, 
That  holds  the  souls  of  men  within  his  fist, 
This  night  thou  watch ;  for  ere  the  moming-stor 
Sends  out  his  glorious  glister  on  the  north. 
The  head  will  speak :  then,  Miles,  upon  thy  life. 
Wake  me ;  for  then  by  magic  art  I'll  work 
To  end  my  seven  years'  task  with  excellence. 
If  that  a  wink  but  shut  thy  watchful  eye. 
Then  farewell  Bacon's  glory  and  his  fame  ! 
Draw  close  the  curtains.  Miles  :  now,  for  thy  life. 
Be  watchful,  and —  [Falh  asleep. 

Miles.  So ;  I  thought  you  would  talk  yourself 
asleep  anon ;  and  'tis  no  marvel,  for  Bungay  on 
the  days,  and  he  on  the  nights,  have  watched  just 
these  ten  and  fifty  days :  now  this  is  the  night, 
and  'tis  my  task,  and  no  more.  Now,  Jesus  bless 
me,  what  a  goodly  head  it  is  !  and  a  nose  I  you 
talk  of  nos  autem  glorificare  j  *  but  here's  a  nose 
that  I  warrant  may  be  called  nos  autem  populare 
for  the  people  of  the  parish.  Well,  I  am  furnished 
with  weapons :  now,  sir,  I  will  set  me  down  by  a 
post,  and  make  it  as  good  as  a  watchman  to  wake 
me,  if  I  chance  to  slumber.  I  thought,  Goodman 
Head,  I  would  call  you  out  of  your  memento. 
Passion  o'  God,  I  have  almost  broke  my  pate  I 
[A  great  noise."]  Up,  Miles,  to  your  task ;  take  your 
brown-billf  in  your  hand ;  here's  some  of  your 
master's  hobgoblins  abroad. 

The  Brazen  Head,  Time  is. 

Miles.  Time  is  !  Why,  Master  Brazen-head, 
have  you  such  a  capital 'nose,  and  answer  you  with 
syllables,  "  Time  is  "  ?  is  this  all  my  master's 
cunning,  to  spend  seven  years'  study  about  "  Time 
is "  ?  Well,  sir,  it  may  be  we  shall  have  somo 
better  orations  of  it  anon  :  well,  I'll  watch  you  as 
narrowly  as  ever  you  were  watched,  and  I'll  play 
with  you  as  the  nightingale  with  the  slow-worm  ; 
I'll  set  a  prick  against  my  breast.  Now  rest  there. 
Miles.  Lord  have  mercy  upon  me,  I  have  almost 
killed  myself !  [A  gnat  noise.]  Up,  Miles  ;  list 
how  they  rumble. 

2he  Brazen  Head.  Time  was. 

Milts.  Well,  Friar  Bacon,  you  have  ppeut  your 

*  j/ou  talk  of  nos  autem  glorificare,  kc.  ]  Sec  note  §,  p. 
110,  soc.  col. 

t  brown-bill]  A  weapon  formerly  bomo  by  our  foot- 
soldiera,  and  afterwards  by  watchmen :  it  was  a  sort  of 
pike  or  halbert,  with  a  hooked  point. 
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MTen-jrcars'  study  weU,  that  caji  maka  jdui- 
head  gpeat  but  two  wordi  at  once,  "  Time  vob." 
Yea,  marry,  time  woa  when  myraaiter  wns  s  wijf 
man,  but  that  was  liefore  he  begnn  to  niiike  tbe 
BrasECD  Head.  You  shall  lie  while*  four  arsa  ache, 
so  jour  head  ipeatuo  better.  Weil,  I  willwatcb, 
and  wallc  up  and  down,  and  be  a  pcripatetian 
and  a  pbiloaopliqr  of  Ariatotle'a  stamp,  [jd  ijraV. 
«owe]  What,  a  fresh  noiiol  Take  thy  pJstoU 
in  hand,  Uilas. 

The  Bmte*  ffead.  Time  is  pa<L 

iA  li|i«iiin(F  JUulia  fanh,  niuf  n  ioiid  npjJM  r4 

Miltt.  Master,  master,  up  I  bell's  brokeu  looae ; 
jour  head  epeaks;  and  there's  sudh  a  thundfi- 
and  lightning,  tlut  I  warrant  all  Oxford  is  up  in 
anoB.  Out  of  jour  bed,  and  take  a  brown-bill  in 
your  hand  ;  the  latter  day  ie  come. 

Baton.  Uiles,  I  come.     [RUa  and  come*  for' 
icard.]     0,  parsing  warily  wat£b'd  [ 
Bacon  will  make  thee  nsit  himeelf  in  lovo. 
Wlicu  apake  the  head  I 

Miltt.  When  spake  the  head  1  did  not  you  ny 
that  Uo  should  tcW  atrange  principles  of  philo. 
lophy  I    Why,  KT,  it  speata  but  two  words  at  a 

Bacon.  Why,  villain,  bath  it  Bpoken  oft ! 
MUit.  Oft !  sy,  marry,  hath  it,  thrice;  but  in 
nil  thuae  three  times  it  bath  uttered  but  seven 

Bacon.  As  how ! 

Mila.  Marty,  sir,  the  first  time  he  said  "  Time 
is,"  as  if  FabiuB  Commentator  should  have  pro- 
nounced a  sentence ;  [the  second  time]  be  aoid, 
",Timo  wsa  ; "  and  the  third  time,  with  thunder 
and  llghtmng,  sa  in  great  choler,  be  aaid,  "lime 

BoiCaTt.  'Tis  past  indeed.    Afa,  vill^ !  time  is 

My  lif«,  my  fiune,  my  glory,  all  are  past. — 

Bacon, 

The  turrets  of  thy  hope  are  ruin'd  down. 

Thy  seven  yeara'  itudy  lietb  in  the  dust : 

Tb;  BraieD  Head  ties  broken  tbrougb  a  slave, 

Tlut  vntdb'd,  and  would  not  when  the  bead  did 

ynua  said  the  head  first !  [will— 

Xitei.  Even,  sir,  "Time  is." 

BacoA.  Villain,  if  thou  badst  call'd  to  Baoon 
then. 
If  thon  badst  wntch'd,  and  wak'd  the  a!eepy  liiar. 
The  Braiea  Uead  bad  uttor'd  apboriamg. 
And  England  hod  been  drclcd  round  with  brats  : 


m  I. 


liiit  proud  Aamenotb,  ruler  of  the  nortli, 
And  Demogorgon,  master  of  the  fatei, 
Orudga  that  a  mortal  man  should  work  so  much. 
Hell  trembled  at  my  deep- commanding  apella. 
Fiends  frowu'd  to  see  a  man  their  over-match  ; 
Bacon  might  boost  more  than  a  man  might  boast 
Gut  DOW  the  braves  of  Bacon  have  an  oud, 
EurQpe's  conceit  of  Bacon  hath  an  euil. 
Hie  seven  jeaifl'  practiea  aortetb  to  ill  end ; 
And,  vQlaIn,  aitb  my  glory  bath  an  end, 
I  will  appoint  thee  to  some  fatal  end.* 
Tillain,  avoid  I  get  thae  from  Bacon's  aigbt  I 
Vagrant,  go  roam  and  range  about  the  worlil. 
And  perish  as  ■  vagabond  on  eortli  I 

Mila.  Why,  then,  air,  yon  forbid  me  your 
service I 

Baton.  Hy  service,  vilhunl  with  a  fatal  ouree, 
Tiiat  direful  plagues  and  mischief  foli  on  thee. 

MiUt.  Tia  no  matter,  I  amsgatnsC  you  with 
the  old  proverb, — The  more  the  fox  is  cursed,  tba 
better  he  forea.  God  be  with  yon,  sir:  Til  take 
but  a  book  in  my  bond,  a  wide'sleeved  gown  on 
my  bock,  and  a  erowued  cap  on  my  head,  and  ks 
if  I  can  want  promotion. 

Batun,  Some  fiend  or  ghost  baunt   ou    tliy 
weary  steps, 
Until  they  do  transport  thee  quick  to  bell : 
For  Bacon  shall  have  never  merry  day, 
To  lose  the  iame  and  honour  of  his  head. 

[Stall. 

Eilrr  l><  EBpnioB,  rlU  Knto  op  CahtilI!,  Kisa  llaxnv, 

ELtHOB,  FHt.llTE  EdWAIID.  LiCV,  and  BaLFU  BUUELl. 

Emp,  Now,Iovely  prince,  the  primef  of  Albion's 
How  [lira  the  Lady  Elinor  and  you  !        [wealth. 
What,  have  you  courted  and  found  CoatUe  fit 
To  answer  England  in  equivatence  ? 
Will't  be  a  match  'twixt  bonny  Nell  oud  thee  ? 

P.  Edie,  Should  Pari*  enter  in  the  courts  of 

And  not  lie  fettcr'd  in  fair  Holen's  looks  1 
Or  Pbmbus  scape  those  piercing  amoieta  J 
That  Daphne  glanced  at  hi*  deity  I 
Cau  Edward,  thou,  ait  by  a  fiame  and  freeze, 
Wboae  heat  puti  Helen  and  fair  Daphne  down  f 
Now,  monarchs,  ask  tho  lady  if  we  gree. 
K.  Ben.  What,  madam,  hath  my  sou  found 

Sin.  Seeing,  my  lord,  bis  lovely  counterfeit,} 
And  hearing  how  his  miud  and  ahape  agreed. 


'  In  mu/alul  okdl  Tlio  *Ua.  "  Cilall  to  a 
I  print]  Tboltoi.  ^'priaoa." 
I  omimbl  Sae  note  t.  p.  ISB.  sac  wl. 
i  cmtnlrr/eJ]  L  e.  portnit.   8ee  note  |,  p 
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I  came  not,  iroop*d  with  all  this  warlike  train, 
Doubting  of  love,  but  so  affectionate, 
As  Edward  hath  in  England  what  he  won  in 
Spain.* 

K.  of  Coit.  A  match,  my  lord ;  these  wantons 
needs  must  love : 
Men  must  haye  wives,  and  women  will  be  wed : 
Let's  haste  the  day  to  honour  up  the  rites. 

Ralph,  Sirrah  Harry,  shall  Ned  marry  Nell  ? 

K,  Hen,  Ay,  Ralph  :  how  then  ? 

Ralph,  Marry,  Harry,  follow  my  counsel :  send 
for  Friar  Bacon  to  marry  them,  for  hell  so  conjure 
him  and  her  with  his  necromancy,  that  they  shall 
love  together  like  pig  and  lamb  whilst  they  hve. 

K.  of  Catt,  But  hearest  thou,  Ralph,  art  thou 
content  to  have  Elinor  to  thy  lady  ? 

Ralph,  Ay,  so  she  will  promise  me  two  things. 

K,  of  Coat.  What's  that,  Ralph  ? 

Ralph,  That  she  will  never  scold  with  Ned, 
nor  fight  with  me. — Sirrah  Harry,  I  have  put  her 
down  with  a  thing  unpossible. 

K.  Hen,  What's  that,  Ralph  ? 

Ralph,  Why,  Harry,  didst  thou  ever  see  that 
a  woman  could  both  hold  her  tongue  and  her 
hands  ?  no :  but  when  egg-pies  grow  on  apple< 
trees,  then  will  thy  grey  mare  prove  a  bag-piper. 

Emp.  What  say  the  Lord  of  Castile  and  the 
Earl  of  Lincoln,  that  they  are  in  such  earnest  and 
secret  talk  ? 

K,  of  Cast,  1  stand,  my  lord,  amaz6d  at  his  talk, 
How  he  discoursoth  of  the  constancy 
Of  one  sumam'd,  for  beauty's  excellence. 
The  Fiiir  Maid  of  merry  Fressingfield.  f    • 

K.  Hen,  'Tis  true,  my  lord,  'tis  wondrous  for 
to  hear; 
Her  beauty  passing  Mars's  paramour. 
Her  virgin's  right  as  rich  as  Vesta's  was. 
Lacy  and  Ned  have  told  mo  miracles. 

K,  of  Coat.  What  says  Lord  Lacy  1  shall  she  be 
his  wife? 

Lacy.  Or  else  Lord  Lacy  is  imfit  to  live. — 
May  it  please  your  highness  give  me  leave  to  post 
To  Fressingfield,  1*11  fetch  the  bonny  girl. 
And  prove,  in  true  appearance  at  the  courts 
What  I  have  vouchM  often  with  my  tongue. 

K,  Hen.  Lacy,  go  to  tho  'quorry  of  my  stable, 
And  take  such  coursers  as  shall  fit  thy  turn  : 
Hie  thee  to  Fressingfield,  and  bring  home  the  lass ; 
And,  for  her  fame  flies  through  the  English  coast, 


•  As  Edward  hath  in  England  what  he  icon  in  Spam]  Cor- 
rupted. 

t  Tin  Fair  Maid  of  merry  Frcmngfleld}  Hero  "fair  "  is 
a  dissyllable :  seo  Walker's  Shaketpeare^t  Veniflcation,  &c., 
p.  146. 


If  it  may  please  the  Lady  Elinor, 

One  day  shall  match  your  excellence  and  her. 

EUti,  We  Castile  ladies  are  not  very  coy ; 
Tour  highness  may  command  a  greater  boon : 
And  glad  were  I  to  grace  the  Lincoln  Earl 
With  being  partner  of  his  marriage-day. 

P.  Edw,  Qramercy,  Nell,  for  I  do  love  tho  lord. 
As  he  that's  second  to  thyself  *  in  love. 

Ralph,  You  love  her? — Madam  Nell,  never 
belieye  him  you,  though  he  swears  he  loves  you. 

Min.  Why,  Ralph  ? 

Ralph.  Why,  his  love  is  like  unto  a  tapster's 
glass  that  is  broken  with  every  touch ;  for  he 
loved  tho  fair  maid  of  Fressingfield  once  out  of 
all  ho.+ — Nay,  Nod,  never  wink  upon  me;  I  care 
not,  I. 

K.  Hen.  Ralph  tells  all ;  you  shall  have  a  good 
secretary  of  him. — 

But,  Lacy,  haste  thee  post  to  Fressingfield  ; 
For  ere  thou  hast  fitted  all  things  for  her  state. 
The  solemn  marriage-day  will  be  at  hand. 

Laq/,  I  go,  my  lord.  [Exit. 

Emp,  How  shall  wo  pass  this  day,  my  lord  T 

K,  Hen,  To  horse,  my  lord ;  the  day  is  passing  * 

fair,  \ 

Well  fly  the  partridge,  or  go  rouse  the  deer.  ^ 

Follow,  my  lords ;  you  shall  not  want  for  sport 

^  [Exeunt. 

Enter,  to  Fbiab  Baoon  in  hit  edl,  Fbiar  Buvoat. 

Bun.  What  means  the  firiar  that  frolick'd  it  of 
late, 
To  sit  as  melancholy  in  his  cell  X 
As  if  ho  had  neither  lost  nor  won  to-day  ? 

Bacon.  Ah,  Bungay,  my§  Brazen  Head  is  spoil'd. 
My  glory  gone,  my  seven  years'  study  lost ! 
The  fame  of  Bacon,  bruited  through  the  world. 
Shall  end  and  perish  with  this  deep  disgrace. 

Bun.  Bacon  hath  built  foundation  of  his  fame 
So  surely  on  the  wings  of  true  report. 
With  acting  strange  and  uncouth  miracles. 
As  this  cannot  infringe  what  ho  deserves. 

Bacon.  Bungay,  sit  down,  for  by  prospective 
skill 
I  find  this  day  shall  fall  out  ominous : 
Some  deadly  act  shall  'tide  me  ere  I  sleep ; 
But  what  and  wherein  little  can  I  guess. 

Bun.  My  mind  is  heavy,  whatsoe'er  shall  hap. 

{Knocking  irithin. 

*  thynlf]  Tho  4tos.  "  myselfc." 

t  out  of  all  ho]  1.  c.  out  of  measure.  ("  (hU  of  all  ho, 
Imniodicb."    Coles's  Diet.) 

t  To  kU  ai  melancholy  in  hit  cell]  This  lino  is  printed 
twice  over  in  the  4  to.  of  1594. 

§  Ahf  Bungay,  my,  &c]  Qy.  "  Ah,  Bungay,  ah,  my,"  ,J:c. 
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Bacon.  Who's  that  knocks  ? 

Mun,  Two  scholars  that  desire  to  speak  with 

you. 

Bacon.  Bid  them  come  in. 

Enter  tvo  Scholars. 
Now,  my  youths,  what  would  you  have  ? 

First  Schol.  Sir,  we  are  Suffolk-men  and  neigh- 
bouring friends ; 
Our  fathers  in  their  countries  lusty  squires  ; 
Their  lands  adjoin  :  in  Cratfield  mine  doth  dwell. 
And  his  in  Laxfield.    We  are  college-mates, 
Sworn  brothers,  as  our  fathers  live  as  friends. 

Bacon,  To  what  end  is  all  this  ? 

Second  Schol.  Hearing  your  worship  kept  within 
your  cell 
A  glass  prospective,  wherein  men  might  see 
Whatso  their  thoughts  or  hearts'  desire  could 

wish, 
We  come  to  know  how  that  our  fathers  &re. 

Bacon.  My  glass  is  free  for  every  honest  man. 
Sit  down,  and  you  shall  see  ere  long,  how  * 
Or  in  what  state  your  friendly  fathers  live.  + 
Meanwhile,  tell  me  your  names. 

First  Schol.  Mine  Lambert. 

Second  Schol.  And  mine  Serlsby. 

Bacon.  Bungay,  I  smell  there  will  be  a  tragedy. 

Enter  Lambert^  and  Serlsbt  vith  rapien  and  daggers. 

Lam.  Serlsby,  thou  hast  kept  thine  hour  like 
a  man:§ 
Thou'rt  worthy  of  the  title  of  a  squire, 
That  durst,  for  proof  of  thy  affection 
And  for  thy  mistress'  favour,  prize  |1  thy  blood. 
Thou  know'st  what  words  did  pass  at  Fressing- 

field. 
Such  shameless  braves  as  manhood  cannot  brook : 
Ay,  for  I  scorn  to  bear  such  piercing  taunts, 
Prepare  thee,  Serlsby ;  one  of  us  will  die. 

Ser.  Thou  seo'st  I  single  [meet]  thee  [in]  the 
field. 
And  what  I  spake,  I'll  maintain  with  my  sword : 
Stand  on  thy  guard,  I  cannot  scold  it  out. 
An  if  thou  kill  me,  think  I  have  a  son, 
That  lives  in  Oxford  in  the  Broadgates-hall,^ 
Who  will  revenge  his  father's  blood  with  blood. 

Lam.  And,  Serlsby,  I  have  there  a  lusty  boy, 

'  ert  loiig,  hov:^  Qy.  *' tr€  long,  sirs,  how"  f 

♦  father*  live]  The  4to.  of  1594  "  father  liuos." 

♦  EnUr  Lambert,  &c.1  Soe  note  f,  p.  160,  sec.  col. 

S  Serliby,  thou  hast  kept  thine  hour  like  a  man}  I  may 
just  notice  that  the  author  iutcndcd  this  line  to  bo  road 
thus, — 

"  Serlsby,  thou'et  kept  thino  fiOteer  like  a  man." 

11  prize]  i.  e.  venture,  risk,  in  combat. 


That  dares  at  weapon  buckle  with  thy  son. 
And  lives  in  Broadgates  too,  as  well  as  thine : 
But  draw  thy  rapier,  for  well  have  a  bout. 
Bacon.  Now,  lusty  younkers,  look  within  the 
glass. 
And  tell  me  if  you  can  discern  your  sires.  • 

First  SchoL  Serlsby,  'tis  hard;  thy  father  offers 
wrong. 
To  combat  with  my  father  in  the  field. 
Second  Schol.  Lambert,  thou  liest,  my  father's 
is  th'  abuse, 
And  thou  shalt  find  it,  if  my  father  harm. 
Bun.  How  goes  it,  sirs  ? 
First  Schol.  Our  fathers  are  in  combat  hard  by 

Fressingfield. 
Bacon.  Sit  still,  my  firiends,  and  see  the  event. 
Lam.  Why  stand'st  thou,  Serlsby!    doubt'st 
thou  of  thy  life  1 
A  venoy,*  man  !  fair  Margaret  crayes  bo  much. 
Ser,  Then  this  for  her. 
First  ScKol.  Ah,  well  thrust  I 
Second  Schol.  But  mark  the  ward. 

[Lambibt  and  Skblbt  stab  saeh  other. 

Xoffi.  0, 1  am  slainl  [Dia, 

Ser.  And  I, — Lord  have  mercy  on  me  I   [Dies. 
First  ScJiol.  My  &ther  slain! — Serlsby,  ward 

that. 
Second  Schol.  And  so  is  mine ! — Lambert,  I'll 

quite  thee  welL 

[The  two  Scholars  stab  each  other,  and  die. 

Bun*  0  strange  stratagem  1 

Bacon*  See,  friar,  where  the  fathers  f  both  lie 
dead ! — 
Bacon,  thy  ma^c  doth  effect  this  massacre  : 
This  glass  prospective  worketh  many  woes ; 
And  therefore  seeing  these  brave  lusty  Brutes, 
These  friendly  youths,  did  perish  by  thine  art. 
End  all  thy  magic  and  thine  art  at  once. 
The  poniard  that  did  end  their  t  fatal  lives. 
Shall  break  the  cause  efficiat  of  their  woes. 
So  fade  the  glass,  and  end  with  it  the  shows 
That  necromancy  did  infuse  the  crystal  with. 

[Breaks  the  ffUui. 

Bun.  What  means  leam*d  Bacon  thus  to  break 
his  glass? 

Bacon,  I  tell  thee,  Bungay,  it  repents  me  sore 
That  ever  Bacon  meddled  in  this  art 
The  hours  I  have  spent  in  pyromantic  spells, 
The  fearful  tossing  in  the  latest  night 
Of  papers  full  of  necromantic  charms, 
Conjuring  and  adjuring  devils  and  fiends, 


•  A  reney]  i.  c.  A  bout 
t  fathers]  Qy.  "Bcholara  ' 
t  «A^ir]Tho4tos."the." 
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With  stole  aod  alb  and  strong  *  pentageron ; 
The  wresting  of  the  holy  name  of  God, 
As  Sother,  Eloim,  and  Adonai, 
Alpha,  Monotb,  and  Tetragrammaton, 
With  praying  to  the  five-fold  powers  of  heaven, 
Are  instances  that  Bacon  must  be  damn'd 
For  using  devils  to  countervail  his  Qod. — 
Yet,  Bacon,  cheer  thee,  drown  not  in  despair : 
Sins  have  their  salves,  repentance  can  do  much  : 
Think  Mercy  sits  where  Justice  holds  her  Beat» 
And  from  those  wounds  those  bloody  Jews  did 
Which  by  thy  magic  oft  did  bleed  afresh,   [pierce. 
From  thence  for  thee  the  dew  of  mercy  drops. 
To  wash  the  wrath  of  high  Jehovah's  ire. 
And  moke  thee  as  a  new-born  babe  from  sin. — 
Bungay,  Til  spend  the  remnant  of  my  life 
In  pure  devotion,  praying  to  my  God 
That  he  would  save  what  Bacon  vainly  lost. 

lExeurU. 

Enter  Maaoabet  in  nun^t  appard^  the  Keeper,  atul  their 

Friend. 

Keeper,  Margaret,  be  not  so  headstrong  in  these 
0,  bury  not  such  beauty  in  a  cell,  [vows : 

That  England  hath  held  famous  for  the  hue ! 
Thy  father's  hair,  like  to  the  silver  blooms 
That  beautify  the  shrubs  of  Africa, 
Shall  fall  before  the  dated  time  of  death, 
Thus  to  forgo  his  lovely  Margaret. 

Mar.  Ah,  father,  when  the  haimony  of  heaven 
Soundeth  the  measures  of  a  lively  faith, 
The  vain  illusions  of  this  flattering  world 
Seem  odious  to  the  thoughts  of  Margaret 
I  lov6d  once, — Lord  Lacy  was  my  love ; 
And  now  I  hate  myself  for  that  I  lov'd, 
And' doted  more  on  him  than  on  my  God, — 
For  this  I  scourge  myself  with  sharp  repents. 
But  now  the  touch  of  such  aspiring  sins 
Tells  mo  all  love  is  lust  but  love  of  heavens ; 
That  beauty  us'd  for  love  is  vanity : 
The  world  contains  naught  but  alluring  baits, 
Pride,t  flattery,  and  inconstant  thoughts. 
To  shim  the  pricks  of  death,  I  leave  the  world, 
And  vow  to  meditate  on  heavenly  bliss, 
To  live  in  Framlingham  a  holy  nun, 
Holy  and  pure  in  conscience  and  in  deed ; 
And  for  to  wish  all  maids  to  learn  of  me 
To  seek  heaven's  joy  before  earth's  vanity. 

Friend.  And  will  you,  then,  Margaret,  be  shorn 
a  nun,  and  so  leave  us  all  ? 

Mar.  Now  farewell  world,  the  engine  of  all 

woe  I 
— 1 

♦  strong]  The  4t08.  "atrauge."    But  compare,  in  j).  155, 
80C.  col.,  "  Bow  to  the  force  of  his  pentagorou." 

t  Pride,  dtc]  A  slightly  mutilated  line. 


Farewell  to  friends  and  father !  Welcome  Christ ! 
Adieu  to  dainty  robes  !  this  base  attire 
Better  befits  an  humble  mind  to  God 
Than  all  the  show  of  rich  habiliments. 
Farewell,  0  love !  *  and,  with  fond  love,  fiurewell 
Sweet  Lacy,  whom  I  lov6d  once  so  dear  ! 
Ever  be  well,  but  never  in  my  thoughts^ 
Lest  I  offend  to  think  on  Laoy's  love : 
But  even  to  that,  as  to  the  rest,  farewell ! 

Enter  La.ot,  Wabben,  and  Eemsbt,  booted  and  tpwrrid. 

Lacy.  Come   on,  my  wags,    we're    near   the 
Keeper's  lodge. 
Hero  have  I  oft  walk'd  in  the  watery  meads. 
And  chatted  with  my  lovely  Margaret. 

War.  Sirrah  Nod,  is  not  this  the  Keeper  1 

Lacy.  'Tis  the  same. 

Emu  The  old  lecher  hath  gotten  holy  mutton  + 
to  him ;  a  nun,  my  lord. 

Lacy.  Keeper,  how  far'st  thou?   holla,  maD, 
what  cheer  ? 
How  doth  Peggy,  thy  daughter  and  my  love  ? 

Keeper.  Ah,  good  my  lord !  0,  woe  is  me  for 
Peggy! 
See  where  she  stands  clad  in  her  nun's  attire, 
Ready  for  to  be  shorn  in  Framlingham  : 
She  leaves  the  world  because  she  left  your  love. 
0,  good  my  lord,  persuade  her  if  you  can  1 

Lacy.  Why,  how  now,  Margaret !  what,  a  mal- 
content ? 
A  nun  1  what  holy  father  taught  you  this, 
To  task  yourself  to  such  a  tedious  life 
As  die  a  maidl  'twere  injury  to  me. 
To  smother  up  such  beauty  in  a  celL 

Mar.  Lord  Lacy,  thinking  of    myt  former 
'miss,  § 
How  fond  II  the  prime  of  wanton  years  were  spent^ 
lu  love  (0.  fie  upon  that  fond  conceit. 
Whose  hap  and  essence  hangeth  in  the  eye  !), 
I  leave  both  love  and  love's  content  at  once. 
Betaking  me  to  him  that  is  true  love. 
And  leaving  all  the  world  for  love  of  him. 

Lacy.  Whence,  Peggy,  comes  this  metamor- 
phosis ? 
What,  shorn  a  nun,  and  I  have  from  the  court 
Posted  with  coursers  to  convey  thee  hence 


*  Farordl,  0  love  f]  Tho4tos.  "Louo,  0  lotu.'* 

t  mutton]  A  cant  term  for  a  prostitute. 

X  m>f]  The  earlier  4tns.  ♦'  thy." 

§  'miwj  For  amisf,  i.  c.  fault. 

II  fond]  i.  c.  /ojid/j/,— foolishly,  vainly. 

%  Vie  prime  of  wanton  yiart  vert  spent]  In  almost  all  our 
early  writers  (Shakcspcaro  included)  are  similar  in- 
stances of  a  nominative  einffular  being  followed  by  a 
verb  plural  when  a  gcuilivo  plural  intervenes. 
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To  WiadBOr,  wbere  oar  marriage  aliall  be  kept ! 
Tlij  wedding^robes  are  in  tbe  tailor'a  bandr. 
Coiae,  Peggy,  leave  thoJe  peremptory  Towa. 

Mar.  Did  Dot  my  lord  resign  hia  interwt. 
And  mftke  divorce  'tffiit  Hai^&ret  and  him  1 

Lacy.  Ticas  but  to  try  awceC  Peggy 'a  constancy. 
But  will  fair  Margaret  leivo  ber  love  and  lord ) 

Mar,  la  not  heaven'*  joy  before  eartb'i  fading 
btia. 
And  life  above  sweeter  than  life  in  love) 

iiocy.  Wby,then,  Margaret  willbeahom a  nun! 

Mar.  Margaret 
Hath  made  a  vow  nbich  may  not  be  rcvok'd. 

War,  We  cannot  stay,  my  lord  ;  *  on  if  the  be 

Our  leisure  grants  ua  not  to  woo  afresh. 

Si'mt.  Chooie  yon,  fair  damsel,  yet  tbe  choice 

Either  a  rolemii  nunnery  or  the  court, 

i  or  Lord  Lacy  :  which  eoalonta  you  beat. 
To  bo  a  nun  or  clae  Lord  Lacy'e  wife ! 

Laeg.  A  good   motion. — Pegjy.  your  aniwer 
mmt  be  aUort. 

Mar.  The  Seab  ia  frail ;  ay  lord  doth  know  it 
troll. 
That  when  he  cornea  with  his  enchantlog  fttoe, 
'Wliate'eri'  betide,  I  cannot  any  him  nay. 
Offgoee  tbe  habit  of  a  mai^eo's  beoi't, 
[And,  aeeing  fortune  will,  Giir  Frainlingbnm, 
\And  all  tbe  ahow  of  boly  nana,  farewell  I 
[^cy  for  me,  if  be  will  be  my  lord, 

Laeg.  Peggy,  Ihy  lord,  thy  iove,  thy  huaband.J 
Trnat  me,  by  truth  of  knighthood,  that  the  king 
Stay*  for  to  marry  matchless  Elinor, 
Until  I  bring  thee  richly  to  tbe  court, 

it  one  day  may  both  marry  her  and  thee. — 
Bow  aay'at  thou.  Keeper  !  art  thou  gtad  of  this  1 

Aer^i.  Aa  If  f  the  English  king  bad  given 
The  park  and  deer  of  Freaiingfield  to  me. 

£rm.  I  pray  thee,  my  Lord  of  Sussex,  nby  art 
Ihuu  in  a  browu  study  1 

War.  To  see  the  nature  of  women ;  that  be  thoyj 
■Mver  M  naar  Ood,  yet  theylova  todie  inai 


■qr  toril]  Meat  pnbnlitr  u 
■etilier;  whlcb  not  ontyiiOa™ 
a  Ib  t)k»  TBOuth  of  Warnu.  < 


tho  metre.  Imt  la  ou 


Mtr\  The  Hat,  "WbaUooV."  (Covpor 
V  t^J-  P  "<'<  "l^  d'->  wlicrs  (HO  ugto)  tl 
iav«  ■■  IlawBw'w,"  tliiniali  tli*  itiMn  portUvdy 


iocy.  What  bavo  you  fit  for  breaUaitl    Wo 
hove  hied 
And  posted  all  this  night  to  FreningSetd. 

Mar,  Butter  and  chease,and  umbtea*  of  a  deer. 
Such  aa  poor  keepers  have  within  tbeir  lodge. 

Lacy.  And  not  a  bottle  of  wineF 

-War.  We'll  find  one  for  my  lord, 

Ltcg.  Come,  8uasei,  let  ua  lu:  wo  ahall  have 

For  she  ai>ea]u  least,  to  hold  her  promise  sure. 

Diril.  How  reatlesa  are  tbe  ghosts  of  hellish 

When  every  chnrraor  with  hia  mngic  spella 
Calls  UB  from  nina-fold-treucbid  Phlegothon, 
To  Bcud  and  orer-scour  the  earth  in  post 
Upon  the  speedy  wings  of  swiftest  winds  I 
Now  Bacon  hath  rais'd  me  from  tbe   darkest 

To  aearcii  about  tbe  world  for  Miles  Ida  man. 
For  Mllea,  and  to  torment  his  lazy  bones 
For  careless  watching  of  his  Braian  Bead. 
Sea  wbere  he  oemea  :  O,  he  la  mine. 


Sntfr  HiLn  in  a  gam  < 

iSilts.  A  scholar,  quoth  yon  t  marry,  sir,  I 
would  I  bad  been  made  a  bottle-maker  when  I 
was  mads  a  scholar;  for  I  can  get  neither  to  he  a 
deacon,  reader,  nor  schoolmaster,  no,  not  the 
clerk  of  a  pariah.  Some  call  ma  dunce  ;  another 
soilh,  my  head  ia  as  full  of  latin  na  no  egg's  full 
of  oatmeal :  thita  I  am  tormented,  that  tbe  devil 
and  Friar  Bacon  haunt  me. — Good  Lord,  here'* 
ono  of  my  matter's  devils  !  I'll  go  speak  to  him. 
— What,  Sfaster  Plutua,  how  cheer  youl 

Dm.  Doat  thou  know  met 

Mila.  Enow  you,  sir !  why,  are  not  you  one 
of  my  master's  dovila,  that  wore  wont  to  oome  to 
my  master.  Doctor  Bacon,  at  Brazeo-nose  1 

Dtr.  Yea,  marry,  am  I. 

Mila.  Good  Lord,  Master  Plutus,  I  have  seen 
you  a  thousand  times  at  my  master's,  and  yet  I 
had  never  the  manners  to  moke  youdrink.  But, 
mr,  I  am  glad  to  ace  how  conformable  you  are  lo 
the  statnte.^I  warrant  you,  he's  as  yeomanly  a 
man  as  you  shall  see ;  mark  you,  maaten,  here's 
a  plain  honeat  man,  without  welt  or  guard.; — 
But  I  pray  you,  air,  do  you  come  lately  from 

hain 


u.i  1, 


iwardi< 
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Da.  Aj,  nuuty :  tow  then  I 

MSa.  Futh,  'tis  >  place  I  hare  deiired  long  to 
■le  :  have  yau  not  good  tipplingliouBea  tberel 
loay  not  a  umn  haTS  a  Iiuty  fire  there,  a  pot  of 
good  ale,  a  paii*  of  cardi,  a  gwiogiag  piece  of 
chalk,  &□()  a  brown  toaat  tbat  will  clap  a  wliile 
wuBtcoat  on  a  cup  of  good  drink  t 

Z)tv.  All  this  you  may  have  thera. 

MiUi.  You  are  for  tne,  Qiand,  and  I  am  for 
you.  But  I  pray  you,  may  I  not  have  an  office 
tlioraT 

Dn,  Tea,  a  thousand  :  irhat  wouldst  thou  bi;? 

MiU».  By  my  troth,  sir,  in  a  place  where  I  may 
profit  myaolf.  I  know  hell  ia  a  bot  place,  anii 
men  oro  marrclloui  dry,  aud  mucb  drink  ia 
spent  there ;  I  would  be  a  tapster. 

Dtt.  Tbou  Shalt. 

MUa.  Thcra'a  nothing  let<  tno  frota  going  willi 
yon,  but  that  'tis  a  long  journey,  and  1  liaro 

J}m.  Thou  sholt  ride  on  my  buck. 

Mila.  Now  Buroly  facrc'a  a  courteous  devil, 
that,  for  to  plenaure  hia  friend,  will  not  stick  lo 
makua  jade  of  him  self.— But  I  pray  you.  goodman 
friend,  let  me  move  a  question  to  yon. 

Dtc.  VTboMti  that! 

Mila.  I  pray  you,  whether  is  yeur  paoe  a  trot 
or  au  amble  1 

tkv.  An  amble. 

Mila.  "Tit  well;  but  take  heed  it  be  not  a 
trot:  but  'til  no  matter,  I'll  prevent  it. 

[Fall  wi  ip""- 

Did.  What  dost  r 

ifikf.  Harry,  Mend,  I  put  on  my  spurt ;  for  if 
I  find  your  pace  either  a  trot  or  else  uneasy, 
I'll  pnt  yon  to  a  false  gallop;  I'll  moke  you 
feel  the  boneGt  of  my  span. 

Dn.  Oot  up  upon  my  back. 

[Ultn  niDunU  oa  IAe  Dudl'H  baet. 

Miiei.  0  Lord,  here's  even  a  goodly  marvel, 
pben  a  man  rides  to  hell  on  the  devil's  back  ! 

[£cninl,  Oil  DcrU  rmrjtrp. 


tial  swoid^^^^^l 


And,  for  tbeae  bvoun,  on  kit  martial 
Ho  vowi  perpetual  homage  to  younelves. 
Yielding  tbeae  honours  unto  Elinor, 

K.  Ha.  Oramerciea,lordings;o)dPiantaeen«l, 
That  nilei  and  awaya  tbe  Albion  diadem. 
With  tears  discovers  tbeae  conceived  joys. 
And  vows  requital,  if  bis  men-at-arms, 
Tbe  wealth  of  England,  or  doe  honours  done 
To  Elinor,  may  quite  Ids  &vourltea.* 
But  nil  this  while  what  say  you  to  the  dam* 
That  shine  like  to  the  Crystal  hunpi  of  hen 

Emp.  If  but  a  third  wore  added  to  these  ' 
They  did  i>urpasB  those  gorgeous  imogca 
That  gloried  Ida  with  rich  beauty's  wealth. 

Jlf ar.  'Tis  I,  my  lords,  who  humbly  on  my  knaa 
tlust  yield  her  orisons  to  mighty  Jove 
For  lifting  up  his  handmaid  to  this  state ; 
Brought  fhim  her  homely  cottage  to  the  court. 
And  grac'd  with  king^,  princes,  and  cmporora. 
To  whom  (next  to  the  noble  Lincoln  Earl) 
I  vow  obedience,  and  such  humble  love 
As  Day  a  handmaid  to  such  mighty  men. 

P.  Min.   Thon   martial  man  that   wean  the 
Almain  crown, 
And  you  the  weatero  potontstet  of  might. 
The  Albion  prlocess,  English  Edward's  wife. 
Proud  that  tha  lovely  alar  of  FressingfielJ, 
Fair  Margaret,  Counteaa  to  the  Lincoln  Earl, 
Attends  on  Elinor, — gramerciM^  lord,  for  ber, — 
'Tis  I  give  thanks  for  Margaret  to  you  all. 
And  rest  for  her  due  boundcn  to  yourBelve& 

S.  Hm,  Seeing  the  marriage  ia  Bol^mnizM, 
Let's  march  in  triumph  to  the  royal  feast. — 
But  why  stands  Friar  Bacon  here  ao  mutel 

Bacon,  Repentant  Fur  the  follies  of  my  youtb. 
That  magic's  secret  myitcriea  misled, 
Aud  joyful  that  this  royal 
Portends  such  bliss  unto  this  matchless  realm. 

A",  ffrn.  Wliy,  Bacou, 
Wliat  BtroDge  event  shall  happen  to  this  land  1 
Or  what  shall  grow  from  Bldward  and  his  qnecDl 

Bacon.  I  find  thy  deep 
Which  once  I  temper'd  in  my  seorot  cell, 
That  here  whore  Brute  did  build  hia  Troynovant, 
From  forth  the  royal  garden  ofa  king 
Shall  Saurlah  out  so  rich  and  fair  a  bud, 
Whose  brightness  ahidl  deface  proud  Phmbus' 
Aud  ovor-shttdow  Albion  with  bar  leaves,  [flower. 
Till  then  Uara  ahaU  be  matter  of  the  fielr^ 
But  then  the  stormy  threats  of  wars  shall 


FRYER  BACON. 


IJtt 


Tha  horss  Bhall  atuup  u  oareleu  of  the  pile, 
Drami  iIibII  be  tum'd  to  timbrels  of  dsUght ; 
With  we«lthr  f»TourB  rionty  ahall  eDiich 
The  atruid  that  gladded  wacdering  Brute  to  see 
And  pe&ce  from  heaten  iholl  biirboui  id  tliesD  * 

Th»t  gorgeona  beautify  thig  matchTeM  flower : 

Apollo's  hBliotropion  than  ahull  stoop. 

And  VeDoif  hyacinth  alinll  Toil  f  her  top ; 

Juno  slmll  abut  her  gUUflonm  up. 

And  PalUa'  ba;  xhall  liiuh  her  brightest  green ; 

Ceres'  cBmation.  ia  conidrt  with  those. 

Shall  stoop  ftnd  wonder  at  Diontt's  roBc 

K.  Ben.  This  prophocy  ie  mjaticaL 

But,  glorious  X  comniBBden  of  Europa's  lore. 
That  mako  fair  England  like  tbat  wealth;  isle 
Circled  vith  GiLon  and  snift  Euphratea,} 
In  royaliiing  Henry's  Albion 
Witb  preseuce  of  your  princely  miglittneas, — 
Lot's  march  :||tho  tables  all  ore  spread, 
And  Tisndi,  such  as  E^ngtand'a  Health  affurd?, 
Are  ready  set  to  furoisb  Out  the  boards. 
You  shnll  have  welcome,  mighty  potentates  : 
It  rests  to  forniah  up  this  roynl  (out. 
Only  your  hearts  be  frolic;  for  the  time 
Cmea  that  we  taate  of  naught  but  jouiBoonca. 
Tbus  glories  England  orer  all  the  west, 

Omu  tu&l  'i  pundum  gni  miicui<  uiiU  dulei. 


7b  Fataous  Bittarie  of  Fryrr  Bacvn,  on  nlilcb 
Qraene   founded  bii   drama,  hu  been  aliendy 
notleed  in  the  Pie&tory  Essay  to  tbia  Tolumo, 
and  •  specimen  of  it  is  now  subjoined : 
"  Bow  Frjer  Bacon  made  a  Brveen  Head  to 

speake,  by  the  which  bee  would  hare  walled 

England  about  with  bruse. 
FuTBit  Bacon,  reading  one  day  of   tbe  many 
conqaeets  of  England,  bethought  bimselfe  bow 
be  might  kespe  it  hereafter  from  the  like  con* 


•  tiuM]  to.  ■ 
■Inji   nuke 


taiij  wiiUn  did  not 


I  A>(.  gloriaiit,  Ac  ]  Some  a 


roptloo  here.  Qy,  "  BM, 


I  rti/t  Bnp/iTala]  The  *Ua.  "  ftnt  SWpinUcj  ~.— That 
1  han  risMty  o>TKCl«d  the  text  )■  ginTod  b;  the  tiOaw- 

"  horn  wheoee  fflowetli  G&liuu  and  nri/?  EuphrttieM." 

p.  ai>.  HV.  cuL,  when  h<  nolo. 

I  liCi  marth\  Qy.  ■-  U  us  aiarck  hsnoe  " ! 

f  Onne  toUt,  Ar.  |  Onrae't  ttToarltt  maUo :  see  Uic 
HMIm  of  bis  piBM-wiWIce  in  th<  Liit  ipgwiilid  to  tlio 
ilsiit^ftotuft. 


quests,  and  so  moke  himsslfe  famirai  hereafter 
to  all  postsiitisB.  This,  oAer  great  study,  bee 
found  could  be  no  way  bo  well  dano  aa  one ; 
which  was  to  make  a  head  of  braaie,  and  if  he 
could  make  this  head  to  epcokc,  and  heare  tt 
when  it  speakcs,  then  might  hee  be  able  to  wall 
all  England  about  with  brasse.  To  thii  purpose 
Uea  got  oue  Fryer  fiungoy  to  asaiet  him,  who  was 
a  great  eclioller  and  a  magician,  but  not  to  bee 
compared  to  Fryer  Bocou  :  theie  two  with  great 
study  and  paines  eo  framed  a  head  of  braase, 
that  in  tlie  inward  parts  thereof  there  was  all 
things  like  oe  in  a  natunll  maju  head.  This 
being  done,  they  were  as  farre  from  perfection 
of  tbe  worke  oa  they  were  before,  for  they  knew 
not  bow  to  giro  those  parts  that  they  bad,  made 
motiou,  without  which  it  was  impoaiibU  that  it 
should  speake :  many  bookea  they  read,  but  yet 
could  notfinde  out  any  hope  of  what  they  sought, 
that  at  the  last  they  coaduded  to  raise  a  spirit, 
and  lo  know  of  him  that  which  they  could  not 
sttiune  to  by  their  owno  studiea.  To  do  thia 
they  prepared  &1I  things  ready,  and  went  one 
ereninj;  to  a  wood  thereby,  and  after  many 
ceremonies  used,  they  spake  the  words  of  Con- 
iunktion;  which  the  Devlll  straight  obeyed,  and 
appeared  onto  them,  asking  what  they  would  F 
'  Know,'  siud  Piyer  Bacon, '  that  wee  have  made 
an  arUficiall  head  of  broaae,  which  we  would  have 
to  apeike,  to  the  furtheroace  of  which  wee  have 
raised  thee;  and  being  raised,  wee  will  bore  keepe 
thee,  unlesse  thou  tell  to  ua  the  way  and  manecr 
how  to  make  this  head  to  speake.'  Tha  Deritl 
told  him  that  he  had  not  that  power  of  hin- 
telfo.  'Beginner  of  lyee,'  eaid  Fryer  Bacon, '  I 
know  that  thou  doat  dissemble,  and  therefore  tell 
it  uB  quickly,  or  else  wee  will  here  bind  thee  to 
remaine  during  Our  pleasures.'  At  Ihete  threat- 
nings  the  Devill  consented  to  doe  it,  and  told 
them,  that  with  a  coutiuuel  fume  of  the  six 
botest  simples  it  abould  bare  motion,  and  in  one 
month  space  speak;  the  time  of  the  moneth  or 
day  hee  knew  not :  also  hee  told  them,  that  if 
they  heard  it  not  before  it  had  done  ipeakiDgiUll 
their  kbour  ■hould  be  loit.  They  being  oatis- 
Ged,  licensed  the  spirit  for  to  depart. 

Then  went  theie  two  learned  fryera  homo 
againe.and  prepared  the  simples  reBdy,snd  mode 
the  fume,  and  with  continuall  watching  attended 
when  this  bnisen  bead  would  speake.  Thus 
watohed  the;  for  three  weekes  without  any  reat, 
so  llmt  they  were  to  weary  and  eleepy  that  tboy 
could  not  any  longer  rcfraine  from  rest:  then 
called  Fryer  Bacon  bis  msa  Miles,  and  told  hint. 
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that  it  iKTAS  not  unknown  to  him  what  paines 
Fryer  Bungey  and  himselfe  had  taken  for  three 
weekes  space,  onely  to  make,  and  to  heare  the 
Brazen-head  speake,  which  if  they  did  not,  then 
had  they  lost  all  their  labour,  and  all  England 
had  a  great  losse  thereby;  therefore  hee  intreated 
Miles  that  he  would  watch  whilst  that  they  slept, 
and  call  them  if  the  head  speake.  '  Feare  not, 
good  master,'  said  Miles, '  I  will  not  sleepe,  but 
harken  and  attend  upon  the  head,  and  if  it  doe 
chance  to  speake,  I  will  call  you;  therefore  I  pray 
take  you  both  your  rests  and  let  mee  alone  for 
watching  this  head.'  After  Fryer  Bacon  had 
given  him  a  great  charge  the  second  time,  Fryer 
Bungy  and  he  went  to  sleepe,  and  Miles,  alone  to 
watch  the  brasen  head.  Miles,  to  keepe  him 
from  sleeping,  got  a  tabor  and  pipe,  and  being 
meny  disposed,  sung  this  song  to  a  northren 
tune  of 

'CAM*8T  THOU  NOT  FROM  NEWCASTLE  V 

To  couple  is  a  custome, 

all  things  thereto  agree : 
Why  should  not  I,  then,  love? 

since  love  to  all  is  free. 

But  He  have  one  that's  pretty, 

her  choekes  of  scarlet  die. 
For  to  breed  my  delight. 

When  that  I  ligge  •  her  by. 

Though  vertue  be  a  dowry, 

yet  He  chuso  money  store : 
If  my  love  prove  untrue, 

with  that  I  can  get  more. 

The  faire  is  oft  unconstant, 

the  blacke  is  often  proud : 
He  chuse  a  lovely  browne ; 

come,  fidler,  scrape  thy  crowd,  f 

Come,  fidler,  scrape  thy  crowd, 
for  Peggie  the  browne  is  sho 

Must  be  my  bride :  God  guide 
that  Peggy  and  I  agree  1 

With  his  owne  musicke  and  such  songs  as 
these  spent  he  his  time,  and  kept  from  sleeping 
at  last.  After  some  noyse  the  head  spake  these 
two  words,  TIME  IS.  Miles,  hearing  it  to  speake 
no  more,  thought  his  master  would  be  angry  if 
hce  waked  him  for  that,  and  therefore  ho  let 
them  both  sleepe,  and  began  to  mocke  the  head 
in  this  manner ;  *  Thou  brazen-faced  head,  hath 
my  master  tooke  all  this  paines  about  thee,  and 
now  dost  thou  requite  him  with  two  words, 
TIME  is]  Had  hee  watched  with  a  lawyer  so  long 
as  he  hath  watched  with  thee,  he  would  Lave 

*  iiffS^]  !•  e.  lie. 
t  crowd]  i.  0.  fiddle. 


given  him  more  and  better  words  then  thou  hast 
yet  If  thou  canst  speake  no  wiser,  they  shal 
sleepe  till  doomes  day  for  me :  time  is  I  I  know 
Time  u,  and  that  you  shall  heare,  Goodman 
Brazen-face:^ 


TO  THE  TUNE  Of  *  DAINTIE,  COHB  THOU  TO 

Time  is  for  some  to  plant, 
Time  is  for  some  to  sowe. 
Time  is  for  some  to  graft 
The  home,  as  some  doe  Icnowe. 

Time  is  for  some  to  eate, 
Time  is  for  some  to  sleepe. 
Time  is  for  some  to  laugh. 
Time  is  for  some  to  weepe. 

Time  is  for  some  to  sing. 
Time  is  for  some  to  pray, 
Time  is  for  some  to  creepe, 
That  have  drunke  all  the  day. 

Time  is  to  cart  a  bawd. 
Time  is  to  whip  a  whore. 
Time  is  to  hang  a  theefe, 
And  time  is  for  much  more. 


'Do  you  tell  us,  copper-nose,  when  thie  is? 
I  hope  we  schollers  know  our  times,  when  to 
drinke  drunke,  when  to  kisse  our  hostes,  when  to 
goe  on  her  score,  and  when  to  pay  it, — that  time 
comes  scldome.'  After  halfe  an  houre  had 
X>assed,  the  head  did  speake  ogaine,  two  words, 
which  were  these,  time  was.  Miles  respected 
these  words  as  little  as  he  did  the  former,  and 
would  not  wake  them,  but  still  scoffed  at  the 
brazen  head,  that  it  had  learned  no  better  words, 
and  have  such  a  tutor  as  his  master:  and  in 
scome  of  it  sung  this  song ; 

TO  the  tuxb  of  *  A  men  merchant-man.' 

Time  was  when  thou,  a  kettle, 

wert  fill'd  with  better  matter; 
But  Fryer  Bacon  did  theo  sjwyle 

when  he  thy  sides  did  batter. 

Time  was  when  conscience  dwellM 

witli  men  of  occupation ; 
Time  was  when  lawyers  did  not  thrive 

BO  well  by  mens  vexation. 

Time  was  whon  kintrs  and  bcggera 

of  one  poorc  stufife  had  being; 
Time  was  wlicn  office  kept  no  knaves,—— 

that  time  it  was  worth  seeing. 

Time  was  a  bowle  of  water 

did  give  the  face  reflection ; 
Time  was  when  women  know  no  |)aint; 

Which  now  they  call  comj)lexion. 

*  Time  was  !  I  know  that,  brazen-face,  without 
your  telling,  I  know  Time  was,  and  I  know  what 
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things  there  was  when  Time  was ;  and  if  you 
speake  no  wiser,  no  master  shall  be  waked  for 
mee.*  Thus  Miles  talked  and  sung  till  another 
halfe-houre  was  gone :  then  the  brazen  head 
spake  again  these  words,  Time  is  fast;  and 
therewith  fell  downe,  and  presently  followed  a 
terriblo  noyse,  with  strange  flashes  of  fire/so  that 
Miles  was  halfe  dead  with  feare.  At  this  noyse 
the  two  Fryers  awaked,  and  wondred  to  see  the 
whole  roome  so  full  of  smoake;  but  that  being 
vanished,  they  might  perceive  the  brazen  head 
broken  and  lying  on  the  ground.  At  this  sight 
they  grieved,  and  called  Miles  to  know  how  tliis 
came.  Miles,  halfe  dead  with  feai'e,  said  that  it 
fell  downe  of  itselfe,  and  that  with  the  noyse 
aud  fire  that  followed  he  was  almost  frighted  out 
of  his  wits.  Fryer  Bacon  asked  him  if  hee  did 
not  speake  ?  '  Tes/  quoth  Miles, '  it  spake,  but  to 
no  purpose :  He  have  a  parrct  speake  better  in 
that  time  that  you  have  been  teaching  this 
brazen  head.'  *  Out  on  thee,  villaine  !'  said  Fryer 
Bacon  i  *  thou  hast  undone  us  both  :  hadst  thou 


but  called  us  when  it  did  speake,  all  England  had 
been  walled  round  about  with  brasse,  to  its  glory 
and  our  eternal  fames.  What  were  the  wordes  it 
spake] '  'Very  few/  said  Miles^  'and  those  were 
none  of  the  wisest  that  I  have  heard  neither: 
first  he  said,  timb  is.'  'Hadst  thou  call*d  us 
then,*  said  Fryer  Bacon,  '  we  had  been  made  for 
ever.'  '  Then,'  said  Miles,  'half-an-hour  after  it 
spake  againe  and  said,  time  was.'  'And  wouldst 
thou  not  call  us  theni*  said  Bungcy.  'Alas,' 
said  Miles,  'I  thought  he  would  have  told  me 
some  long  tale,  and  then  I  purposed  to  have 
called  you:  then  half-an-houre  after  he  cried, 
TIME  IS  FAST,  and  made  such  a  noyse  that  hee 
hath  waked  you  himselfe,  mee  thinkes.'  At 
this  Fryer  Bacon  was  in  such  a  rage  that  hee 
would  have  beaten  his  man,  but  he  was  restrained 
by  Bungey :  but  neverthelesse,  for  his  punishment, 
he  with  his  art  struck  him  dumbe  for  one  whole 
months  space.  Thus  the  greate  worke  of  these 
learned  fryers  was  overthrown,  to  their  great 
griefes,  by  this  simple  fellow." 


The  Scottuh  HidorU  of  lama  the  fourth^  daine  at  Flodden,  intermixed  Kith  a  pUaeant  Cinnedie,  pretented  by 
Oboram  King  of  Fayeria :  Ae  it  haJlh  bcM  nmdrie  timet  jmblikdy  plaide.  Writlm  by  Robert  Oreene,  Maitter  qfArtt, 
Omiu  tvlit  punetum.    London  Printed  by  Thomat  Ortede.  1598.  4f o. 
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Lord  Ross. 

BiBHOP  or  St.  Andbsws. 

Ix>RD  Eustace. 

Sir  Bartram. 
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Atkukik. 
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A  Lawyer. 

A  Merchant. 

A  Divine. 

Slipper, 

Nako,  a  dwarf, 

Andrew.' 

Turveyor,  Herald,  Scout,  HuntamcD,  Soldiers,  Bevcllors,  &c. 
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Dorothea,  Queen  of  Scots. 
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Ladt  Anderson. 
Ladies,  &c. 
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Jfioic  playing  within^  enter  Aster  Obkrov,  King  if 
FairuM:  and  Antics,  wAo  dance  ahmd  a  t<mb  plaeed 
convenimtIy^6n'7hirZa{^ :  out  of  tfu  vfhick  iuddenljf 
start*  up,  at  tliey  (lance,  Bohax,  a  Scot,  attired  Ukt  a  rid- 
staU  *  man,  from  vfhoui  the  Antics ^y.    Obkbov  ituinet. 

Boh.  Ay  say,  what's  thou  ? 

Obcr.  Thy  friend,  BohaD. 

Boh.  What  wot  I  or  reck  I  thati  Whay,  guid 
man,  I  reck  no  friend  nor  ay  rock  no  foe ;  als  eno 
to  me.  Qit  thee  ganging,  and  trouble  not  may 
whayet,t  or  ays  gar  X  thee  recon  me  nene  of  thay 
friend,  by  the  Mary  mass,  sail  I. 

Ober.  Why,  angry  Scot,§  I  visit  thee  for  love ; 
then  what  moves  thee  to  wrath  ? 

Boh.  The  deil  a  whit  reck  I  thy  love;  for  I 
know  too  well  that  true  love  took  her  flight 
twenty  winter  sence  to  heaven,  whither  till  ay 
can^  weel  I  wot,  ay  sal  ne'er  find  love :  an  thou 
lovest  me,  leave  me  to  myself.  But  what  were 
/  those  puppets  that  hopped  and  skipped  about  me 
year  whayle  ?  |i 

Ober.  My  subjects. 

Bofu  Thay  subjects  !  whay,  art  thou  a  king  ? 

Obcr.  I  am. 

Boh.  The  deil  thou  art!  whay^  thou  lookeet 
not  so  big  as  the  King  of  Clubs,  nor  so  sharp  as 
the  King  of  Spades,  nor  so  fain  as  the  King  o* 
Daymonds:  be  the  mass,  ay  take  thee  to  be  the 
king  of  false  hearts  ;  therefore  I  rid^  thee  away, 
or  ayse  so  curry  your  kingdom  that  you's  be  glad 
to  run  to  save  your  life. 

*  riJftall]  A  mis-spcUing,  if  not  a  corruptioo. 

t  may  vhayet]  i.  e.,  I  8uppos«,  my  quiet. 

I  ay*  gar'\  L  o.  Ill  make.  (Bohui,  the  reader  will  ob- 
serve, eomctimcs  says  "Ay"  and  sometimes  "I":  nor 
in  several  other  words  does  he  always  adhere  to  the 
Scottish  dialect.) 

f  Why,  angry  Scot,  &c.]  Walker  (STUiirjpeare't  Vertifica- 
tion,  &c.,  p.  167)  would  make  this  speech  Terse, — 
**  Why,  angry  Scot,  I  visit  the©  for  love ; 
Then  what  moves  thee  to  wrath  ?'* 

I!  year  vkayle]  L  e.  crcwhile. 

^  rid]  i.  o.  rede, — advise. 


Ober,  Why,  stoical  Soot,*  do  what  thou  darest 
to  me :  here  is  my  breast,  strike. 

Boh.  Thou  wilt  not  threap  ma^f  this  whinyard 
has  gard  many  better  men  to  lope  than  thout 
[Triet  to  draw  hii  twordJ]  But  how  now  !  Gos 
sayds,  what,  will't  not  out?  Whay,  thou  witch, 
thou  deil  I    Gad's  f  ute,  may  whinyard  ! 

Ober,  Why,  pull,  man :  but  what  an  'twere  out, 
how  then  1 

Boh,  This,  then, — ^thou  weart  best  be  gone  first; 
for  ayl  so  lop  thy  limbs  that  thou's  go  with  half 
a  knave's  carcass  to  the  deiL 

Ober,  Draw  it  out:  now  strike,  fool,  canst  thou 
not? 

Boh.  Bread  ay  gad,  what  deil  is  in  me?  Whay, 
tell  me,  thou  skipjack,  what  art  thou  ? 

Ober,  Kay,  first  tell  me  what  thou  wast  from 
thy  birth,  what  thou  hast  passed  hitherto,  why 
thou  dwellest  in  a  tomb  and  leavest  the  world  ? 
and  then  I  mXL  release  thee  of  these  bonds; 
before,  not. 

Boh,  And  not  before  1  then  needs  must,  needs 
sail.  I  was  bom  a  gentleman  of  the  best  blood 
in  all  Scotland,  except  the  king.  When  time 
brought  me  to  age,  and  death  took  my  parents,  I 
became  a  courtier;  where,  though  ay  list  not 
praise  myself,  ay  engraved  the  memory  of  Bohan^ 
on  the  skin-ooat  of  some  of  them,  and  revelled 
with  the  proudest. 

Ober,  But  why,  living  in  such  reputation,  didst 
thou  leave  to  be  a  courtier  1 

Boh.  Because  my  pride  was  vanity,  my  expense 
loss,  my  reward  £ur  words  and  large  promises, 

*  Why,  iloical  Scot,  te.}  Here  again  Walker  (uMnipni) 
would  arrange  as  verM— 

*'  Why,  stoical  Scot,  do  what  thou  dar'it  to  me : 
Here  is  my  breast,  strike." 
t  thrtap  me,  &c.]  i.  e.  obstinately  contradict  me,  that 
this  sword  has  made  many  better  men  to  leap^  &c 
I  A>Aan]  Here  the  4to.  ^'Bougkon." 


Ef 


188 


JAMES   THE  FOURTH. 


and  mj  hopes  spilt,  for  that  altar  manj  jean' 
'ioe  oae  outi^n  me;  and  what  the  deil  should 

I  then  do  there?  No,Da;  Qatteringknavca,  that 
I   cog  and  prate  fasteatj  speed  t>e«t  ia  the 

Ober.  Tq  what  life  didat  thou  then  betoko 
thee) 

£ah.  I  then  changed  tlte  court  for  the  country, 
oud  the  wars  for  awife :  but  I  found  the  croft  of 
ioB  inora  vile  tbaa  tho  knavery  of  courUers, 
the  charge  of  ::hildroii  moro  licav;  than  scrrunU-, 
vnvoa'  ioQguoa  worse  than  the  warn  lUelf: 
and  thersfore  I  gave  o'er  that,  and  went  to  the 
citjr  to  dwell;  and  there  I  kept  a  great  house 
with  siiioll  cheer,  but  all  itaa  no'or  the  aeor.* 
Obri:  And  whj  1 

Ml.  Becaoae,  in  aeekiug  iriends,  I  found  table- 
guests  to  oat  ne  and  my  meat,  my  nife'a  goaaips 
0  bewray  the  accreta  of  my  heart,  kindred  to 
betray  the  effect  of  my  life:  which  when  looted, 
Iba  court  ill,  tho  country  worse,  and  the  city 
worst  of  all,  in  good  time  my  wife  died, — ay+ 
TDuld  aha  had  died  tweoty  winter  sooner,  by  the 
taiiia  ! — leaviug*  my  two  hddb  to  the  world,  and 
abutting  myself  into  this  tomb,  where  if  I  dio  I 
Buro  I  am  safe  from  wild  boasts,  but  whilet  I 
live  cannot  bo  free  from  ill  company.  Besides, 
r  I  am  sure,  glf  all  my  friends  fail  me,  I  sail 
e  a  grave  of  mine  own  providing.  This  is  all. 
Now,  what  art  thou  '. 

01)^:  OberoQ,  King  of  Pniries,  that  loves  then 
Dccauae  tbou  hatcat  tbo  world  ;  and  to  gratulatc 
thee,  1  brought  theso  antiis  to  show  thee  some 
sport  in  dancing,  which  thou  haat  loved  well 

Hoh.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Thinkeat  thou  those  puppet* 
can  please  me  I  whny,  I  have  two  sons,  that  with 
ODO  Scottiah  Jig  shall  break  the  neck  of  thy 

Ober.  That  would  I  fain  see. 

Boh.  Why,  thou  shalt.™ Ho,§  boys ! 

•  nVn-  Ihi  Mr]  See  note  t,  p.  101,  sec.  col. 

1  ay]  I.  e. ,  S^allifi.  1.    Seo  noto  I,  p.  187,  Gnb  ml. 

•  ItaTing,  tui.l  Bumo  words  are  wnntiog  bere. 

I  //o]  The  Ho.  "  Uawo  ",— wbith,  as  innumcrahlB  piui- 
sofOB  in  Borljlxwks  prove,  was  fnst|Uontly  tho  optllinB 
of  "Ho";  •oiB  tho  iolio  KAoiupraff,  lOSS; 

"  WatapoHials.    Hon/"  ['■Ware  pcndta,  to!"] 

Licit  Labtvr'i  Lml,  act  v.  sc.  :. 
"Binii!    Let  the  dODRi  bo  ]<>clc'IL■- 
//aI>llIf,<ClIRKC'u. 


flife, 

liwith 

Ml 


Haud  your  clacks,*  lads,  trattle  not  for  thy  life, 
but  gather  up  your  legi,and  danoe  ma  forthwil 
a  jig  worth  the  sight. 

Sliji.  Why.  I  moit  talk,  ant  I  diefor't:  wSl 
fore  waa  my  tongue  made  I 

Sok.  Prattle,  an  Iboa  darest,  ena  word 
and  ail  dab  thia  whiuyard  in  thy  wemb. 

Obrr.  Be  quiet,  Bohon.  I'll  strike  him  dumb, 
and  his  brother  too  :  their  talk  shall  not  hinder 
urjig. — Fall  to  it;  dance,  I  siy,  man. 

Moll,  Dance  Huiiier,t  dance,  ay  riil|  thee. 

>aw  get  you  to  tho  wide  world  with  more  than 
my  father  gave  me,  that's  learning  enough  both 
kinds,  knavery  and  honesty;  and  that  I  gave  you, 
spend  at  pleasure. 

ier.  Nay,  for  their  sport  1  will  give  them  this 
gift :  to  the  dwarf  I  give  a  quick  wit,  prcttyt  of 
body,  and  awarrant**  his  preferment  to  a  prince's 
service,  where  by  his  windom  he  shall  gam  more 
]ovo  than  common  ;  and  to  loggerhead  your  sou 
1  give  a  wandering  life,  and  promise  he  shall 
never  lack,  and  avowft,  if  in  all  distressea  ha 
call  upon  me,  to  help  him.    Kow  let  them  go. 

BdL  Now,  king,  if  thou  be  a  king,  I  will  show 
thee  whay  I  hate  the  world  by  demoustration. 
In  tho  year  fifteen  hundred  and  twenty,  was  in 
Scotland  ft  l^Dg,  over-rule  j  nilh  paraiil«a,  misled 
by  lust,  and  many  circumatancea  tcio  long  lo 
trattle  on  now,  mucli  like  our  court  of  Scotland 
this  day.  That  story  have  1  set  dawn.  Gang 
rith  mo  to  the  gallery,  and  I'll  show  thee  the 
ame  in  action  by  guid  fellows  of  our  ooontry- 
len;  and  then  when  thau  see'st  that,judgeif  iiny 
riso  man  would  not  leave  tlie  world  if  he  could. 
Ober.  That  will  I  see :  lead,  and  III  follow  tliee. 


rclact4]  Lo.  Hold  you  jour  cbattertng. 

1  my  turaier  edition  1  gava"HalinDro,""b 
tojklyeopy  ofihe4to.(U 


Uitford'a)  vrtOcli  I  waa 

priiJ.  After  «11,  the  altornlioa  "Hsimore"  1 
Sfl,ridii.o./™Jr.I.d.l«. 

1  prat)]  Tho  subsuntlTO  to  wliloh  this  op 
It  ncowj  The  llo.  ■'niiOB-  that" 
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Laus  Deo  detur  in  atemum. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. 

EfUer  the  Kiko  or  Ekoland,  the  KiSQ  or  Soora,  Queen 
Dorothea,  the  Countess  or  Ajuuk,  Ida,  and  Lords ; 
and  Ateukik  aloof. 

*  K.  of  Scots,  Brother  of  England,  since  our 

neighbourlDg  land[8] 
And  near  alliance  do  invito  our  loves^ 
The  more  I  think  upon  our  last  accord, 
The  more  I  grieve  your  sudden  parting  hence. 
First,  laws  of  friendship  did  confirm  our  peace, 
Now  both  the  seal  of  faith  and  marriage-bed. 
The  name  of  father,  and  the  style  of  friend ; 
These  force  in  me  affection  full  confirmM ; 
So  that  I  grieve — ^and  this  my  hearty  grief 
The  heavens  record,  the  world  may  witness  well — 
To  lose  your  presence,  who  are  now  to  me 
A  father,  brother,  and  a  vowed  friend. 
K.  of  Eng.  Link  all  these  lovely*  styles,  good 

king,  in  one : 
And  since  thy  grief  exceeds  in  my  depart, 
I  leave  my  Dorothea  to  enjoy 
Thy  whole  compact  [of]  loves  and  plighted  vows. 
Brother  of  Scotland,  this  is  my  joy,+  my  life. 
Her  father's  honour,  and  her  country's  hope, 
Her  mother's  comfort,  and  her  husband's  bliss : 
I  tell  thee,  king,  in  loving  of  my  Doll, 
Thou   bind'st  her  father's   heart,   and  all    his 

friends, 
In  bands  of  love  that  death  can  not  dissolve. 
K,  of  Scots.  Nor  can  her  father  love  her  like  to 

me, 
^ly  life's  light,  and  the  comfort  of  my  soid. — 
Fair  Dorothea,  that  wast  England's  pride. 
Welcome  to  Scotland ;  and,  in  sign  of  love, 
Lo,  I  invest  thee  with  the  Scottish  crown. — . 
Nobles  and  ladies,  stoop  unto  yoiu:  queen. 
And  trumpets  bound,  that  heralds  may  proclaim 
Fair  Dorothea  peerless  Queen  of  Scots. 


•  lovely]  Mr,  Collier  somcwhero  pronounces  this  to  be 
a  misprint  for  "  loving  ".    But  comparo  Shakespeare  ; 
•'  And  seal  the  title  with  a  lordy  kiss." 

Tairting  of  the  Shrne,  act  iii.  8C.  2. 
•*  Two  Urely  berries  moulded  on  one  stem,"  Ac. 

Midfurtiiiier-Ifight's  Drtam^  act  ii.  sc.  3. 
and  Pcelc ; 

"  And  I  will  give  thee  many  a  lore^^  kins,"  d:c. 

The  Arraiffnment  of  Pari*,  act  ii. 
t  this  U  my  Joy,  &c.]  Walker  (Shakespeare'a  Veraidca- 
Hon,  &c.,  p.  88)  would  read  '*  thuf  [contraction  for  "  this 
is  "J  njyjoy,"  i'c. 


AIL  Long  live  and  prosper  onr  fidr  Queen  of 
Scots  1  [They  iHtt€Ul  and  crcwn  her. 

Q.  Dor,  Thanks  to  the  king  of  kings  for  my 
dignity; 
Thanks  to  my  father  that  provides  so  carefully^ 
Thanks  to  my  lord  and  husband  for  this  honour ; 
And  thamks  to  all  that  love  their  king  and  me. 

AU.  Long  live  fair  Dorothea,  our  true  queen! 

AT.  of  Eng.  Long  shine  the  sun  of  Scotland  in 
her  pride. 
Her  father's  comfort,  and  fair  Scotland's  bride  1 
But,  Dorothea,  since  I  must  depart, 
And  leave  thee  from  thy  tender  mother^s  charge. 
Let  me  advise  my  lovely  daughter  first 
What  best  befits  her  in  a  foreign  land. 
Live,  Doll,  for  many  eyes  shall  look  on  thee, 
With*  care  of  honour  and  the  present  state  ; 
For  she  that  steps  to  height  of  majesty 
Is  even  the  mark  whereat  the  enemy  aigis  : 
Thy  yirtues  shall  be  construed  to  vice, 
Thine  affable  discourse  to  abject  mind ; 
If  coy,  detracting  tongues  will  call  thee  proud. 
Be  therefore  wary  in  this  slippery  state : 
Honour  thy  husband,  love  him  as  thy  life. 
Make  choice  of  friends,  as  eagles  of  their  yotmg, 
Who  soothe  no  vice,  who  flatter  not  for  gain. 
But  love  such  friends  as  do  the  truth  maintain. 
Think  on  these  lessons  when  thou  art  alone. 
And  thou  shalt  live  in  health  when  I  am  gone. 

Q.  Dor.  1  will  engrave  these  precepts  in  my 
heart : 
And  as  the  wind  with  calmness  wooes  you  hence. 
Even  so  I  wish  the  heavens  in  all  mishaps 
May  bless  my  father  with  continual  grace. 

K.  of  Eng.  Then,  son,  farewell : 
The  favouring  winds  invite  us  to  depart 
I  Long  circumstance  in  taking  princely  leaves 
Is  more  officious  than  convenient 
Brother  of  Scotland,  love  me  in  my  child ; 
You  greet  me  well,  if  so  you  will  her  good. 

K.  of  Scots.  Then,  lovely  Doll,  and  all  that 
favour  me. 
Attend  to  see  our  English  friends  at  sea  : 
Let  all  their  charge  depend  upon  my  purse : 
They  are  our  neighbours,  by  whose  kind  accord 
We  dare  attempt  the  proudest  potentate. 


•  jri«*JTho4to.  "Ilauo." 


fm 
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Only,  &ir  counteu,  and  y ouc  daughter,  aUj ; 
With  7Dn  I  hitTB  somB  other  thing  to  aij. 

[Saml.  in  oil  ngalty.  «(  Kwo  nr  EJ'OLiHD, 
qnmi  DoROTtlu.  nntl  Lordl. 

[/In&]  So  let  tbem  triumph  that  havs  enatt  lo 

joy: 
But,  irrctcbed  king,  thy  nuptial  knot  ii  death, 
Thy  bride  tho  breeder  of  thy  country's  ill  : 
For  thy  &lse  heart  diaaeuling  from  thy  hand, 
Misled  by  love,  hath*  mado  aaother  choice, 
A  nothor  choice,  even  nhen  thou  voiv'd'at  tiij  aoul 
To  Dorothea,  England's  choicest  pride  : 
O,  then  thy  ivaDiiaring  eyes  bewitsti'd  thy  heart ! 
Even  in  the  chapet  did  tliy  fancy  ohapge. 
When,  peijur'd  man,  though  fair  Dall  had  tbj 

hand, 
The  Scottiah  Ida's  beauty  stale  thy  heart : 
Tot  fear  aud  love  have  tied  tby  ready  tongue 
From  blabbing  forth  the  paaeions  of  tby  mind, 
'Lesst  fearful  njlenoe  have  in  aubtle  looks 
Bewray 'd  tho  trenaon  of  my  now-vow'd  love. 
Be  fair  and  lovely,  Doll ;  but  here's  the  prixe. 
That  ladgetb  hare,  aodenter'd  through  mine  eyes: 
Tet,  howsoe'er  I  love,  I  must  be  wiae, — 
Kow,  lovely  counteaa,  what  reward  or  grace 
May  I  employj  on  you  for  this  your  eeal. 
And  humhle  honours,  done  us  lu  our  court, 
la  entertainment  of  the  English  king! 
OouAt.  of  A.  It  1VSB  of  duly,  prince,  that  I  have 

And  That  iu  favour  may  content  me  most, 
Ih,  that  it  please  your  grace  to  give  me  leave 
For  to  return  unto  my  couutry-liomo. 

E,  o/Soli.  But,  lovely  Ida,  is  your  mind  the 
■nme? 

Ida.  I  coimt  of  court,  my  lord,  aa  wise  men  do, 
'Tie  lit  for  thoie  that  knotv  vhat  'longs  thereto : 
Each  persoa  to  hb  place ;  the  wiae  to  art, 
The  cobbler  to  hie  clout,  the  iwain  to  cart 

K.  of  Scoti.  But,  Ida,  you  are  fur,  and  beauty 

And  Bcemeth  best,  where  pomp  her  pride  refines. 

Ida.  If  beauty,  as  I  know  there's  nono  in  me, 
Were  bwoto  my  love,  and  I  bis  life  should  be. 
The  &rtber  from  the  court  I  were  remov'd. 
The  more,  1  think,  of  heaven  I  were  bolov'd. 


•IflttlThatto 

■■bast" 

t    Ual  The  4W 

"Leel,- 

toraiDr  ^ditioD  I  alured  Ibis  word  W 

"lDipi>«i";but 

y«n 

lu  our  tAt\j  writ 

itlon 

■'  Priuosg  may  pick  their  iuSbriDg  no 

And  aav  b; 

Qn»™iA.y'.mtothcb 

^k 

Ao. 

Fletclura^ 

JfoddyflnrfAff,  Arti> 

.  {Bhcro, 

aeeordlnc  U  Mr. 

:!dni«  luDceotUiuD 

I  Shuko- 

-pew,  "owto," 

[•■mlffrtnt) 

S.  0/  Scoli.  And  why )  1 

Ida.  Because  the  court  ia  counted  Venus'  cot. 
Where  gifts  and  tows  for  stoles*  are  often  sat : 
None,  be  she  chaste  a^^tn,  but  iball  meet 
A  curious  toQgue  to  cnVa  her  ears  with  sweet. 

S.  ofSeoU.  Why,  Ida,  then  1  see  you  set  at 
naught 
TIte  fores  of  love. 

Ida,  la  sooth,  this  is  my  thought, 
Most  sraoious  king,— that  they  that  little  prove. 
Are  micklo  bleat  from  bitter  ei 


That,  like  a  bee.  Love  hath  a  little  sting : 
He  lurks  in  flowery  he  percheth  on  the  trees, 
Be  on  kings'  pillowa  bends  his  pretty  tnees  ; 
The  boy  is  blind,  but  when  he  will  not  spy. 
He  bath  a  leaden  foot  and  wings  to  fly : 
Beahrew  me  yet,  for  all  these  strange  eSect^ 
If  t  would  tike  tho  lad  that  so  infects. 

K.  of  Scott,  laiide.}  Hare  wit,  fair  foco,  wliat 
heart  could  more  desire  1 
But  Doll  is  fair  and  doth  concern  thee  near : 
Let  Doll  be  [air,  she  is  won  ;  but  Ikust  woo 
And  win  fair  Ida,  there's  some  ehoioe  in  two. — 
But,  Ida,  thou  art  coy. 

Ida.  And  why,  dread  king? 

A'.  0/  Scoii.  lu  that  you  will  diepmise  so  sweet 

As  toTO.    Had  I  my  wish — 

Ida.  What  then  t 

K.  ofScoti.  Then  would  I  place 
His  arrow  here,  hia  beauty  in  that  face. 

Ida.  And  were  Apollo  mo/d  and  rul'd  by  me, 
His  niadom  should  be  yours,  and  mine  hia  trM_ 

K.  nfSaiU.  But  here  returns  on 


ite^nfn-  QuiEN  DoKorati  anil  I.:ords. 
Weloome,  fair  Doll : 
How  fares  our  father  I  is  he  shipp'd  and  gone  t 
Q.  Dor,  My  royal  &thor  ia  both  ahipp'd  and 
gone: 
Ood  and  fair  winds  direct  him  to  hia  home ! 
K.  of  Scoti.  Amen,  say  L^^^nJe.]  Wouid  thou 
wort  with  bim  too  I 
Then  might  1  have  a  fitter  time  tc 
But,   countess,   you  would  be  gone,  therefore. 

Yet,  Ida,  if  thou  wilt,  stay  thou  behiad 

To  accompany  my  queea  : 

Bui  it  thou  like  tho  pleasures  of  the  court, — 

Or  If  she  lik'd  me,  though  she  left  tbo  court, — 

What  should  I  suy !  I  know  not  what  to  say. — 


ret,      ^1 
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Ton   taaj   dvpwtt:  —  tad   jau,   my   courtcoiu 

Leave  mo  a  epscs;  I  hare  a  weight;  ciuse 

To  think  upon  : — Idi,  it  tilpe  me  iisar ; 

It  came  fcom  thence,  I  feel  it  burning  here. 

lEaunl  all  essrpi  IMi  Kiso  of  Spdts  anJ  Ainjli:;. 
Now  am  I  free  from  Bight  of  common  eyo, 
Where  to  myself  I  may  diiclose  the  grief 
Tbat  hatli  too  great  a  part  iu  mine  ■Sects. 

Ateu.  [cutt^.J  And  now  ia  my  timo  by  wile.; 
■ad  words  to  rise. 
Greater  than  those  Uiat  think  thomielves  mora 

S.  c^  StoU.  And  Gixt,  fond  Bung,  tliy  honour 
doth  engrave 
Upon  thy  brows  ^a  drift  of  thy  disgrace. 
Thy  new-vow'd  love,  in  right  of  Ood  snd  men. 
Links  *  thee  to  Dorothea  during  life ; 
For  who  more  fair  aad  virtuous  than  thy  wifel 
Dccdtful  murderer  of  a  quiet  mind. 
Fond   lovD,   vile   lust,  thst   thus  mialeoda   us 

>ow  our  fiuths,  snd  fall  to  sia  agaio  I  i 

But  kings  itoop  not  to  every  common  thought:  j 
Ida  is  (air  and  wise,  £t  for  a  king  ; 
And  for  fur  Ida  will  I  hiusrd  life,  I 

TeDture  my  kingdom,  country,  and  my  crown :     i 

h  fire  hath  love  to  bum  a  kingdom  down. 
Say  Doll  dislikes  that  I  estrange  my  love ; 
An  I  obedient  to  a  woman's  look  t 
Nay.  say  her  father  frowo  when  he  shnll  hem 
Tbat  I  do  hold  fair  Ida's  love  so  dear ; 
I>et  lather  Irown  nnd  fret,  and  fret  and  die, 
Nor  earth  nor  heavcD  shall  part  my  love  nod  I. 
Tea,  thoy  shall  part  xa,  but  we  Grat  must  meet. 
And  woo  and  win,  snd  yet  the  world  not  see'L 
Yea.  there's  the  wound,  and  wounded  with  that 

thought, 
So  lot  me  die,  for  all  my  drift  is  naught. 

Attn,  [tomiag  fontard-l    Most  gr»3au«   on4 

imperial  nu^esty, — 
[Ju'dc]  A  little  t  flatteiy  more  were  but  ttu 

jr.  ofScoli.  Villain,  what  art  thou 
Tliat  thus  dac'st  interrupt  a  prince's  secrets  1 

AUu.  Dread  king,  thy  vauol  is  a  tnui  of  art, 
Wbo  knows,  by  constellation  of  the  stars, 
By  oppositions  and  hy  dry  asp^c^ 
Tbe  things  are  p«st  and  those  that  are  to  oome. 

K.vfSmti,  Butwhere'sthywarranttospproaiih 
my  pre«0BC0  I 


AUu.  My  icol,  and  ruth  to  aes  your  giwe's 

Hake  me  lament  I  did  detract*  so  long, 

S.  of  Scoii.  If  thou  know'sl  thoughts,  tell  me, 

what  mean  I  now  I 
Alia.  rU  calcuUte  Uie  cause 
Of  thoso  your  highness'  amilee,  and  tell  your 
thoughts. 

S.  ofSMt.  But  lest  tbou  tpeod  thy  time  in 
idlonesi. 
And  miss  the  matter  that  my  mind  «im£  at) 
Tell  me. 

What  star  was  opposite  when  that  vros  thought ! 
[SlriitiMmimOnmr. 
Alta.  Tis  incoQvenient.t  mighty  potentate, 
Whose  looks  resemble  Jove  in  mnjcatj. 
To  seom  the  sooth  of  science  with  contempt. 
I  see  in  those  imperial  looks  of  yours 
The  whole  discourse  of  love  :  Saturn  combust. 
With  direful  looks,  at  your  nativity. 
Beheld  (air  Tenus  in  her  silver  orb  : 
I  know,  by  certain  axioms  I  have  read, 
Your  grace's  griefs,  and  further  can  express 
Her  name  that  holds  you  thus  in  Cancv's  bands. 
A',  of  Soil.  Tbou  talkest  wonders 
Atiu,  tfaugbt  hut  truth,  O  king. 
'Tie  Ida  is  the  mistress  of  your  hesrt. 
Whoso  youth  must  take  impTesdon  of  aSfects; 
For  tender  twigs  will  bow,  and  milder  mlndt 
Will  yield  to  fancy,  be  they  foUow'd  well. 
K-  0/  Seeli,  What  god  art  thou,  compca'd  lu 
human  shapei] 
Or  bold  Trophonius,  to  decide  our  doubts  f 
How  kuow'st  tbou  this! 

Ateu.  Even  as  I  know  the  means 
To  work  your  grace's  &eedom  and  your  lore. 
Had  I  the  mind,  as  many  courtiers  liave, 
To  creep  into  your  bosom  for  your  coin, 
And  beg  rewards  for  every  cap  andkuee, 
I  then  would  say,  "  If  that  your  grace  would  givo 
This  lease,  Ibis  manor,  or  this  patent  seal'd. 
For  this  or  that  I  would  effect  your  love : " 
But  Ateukin  is  no  paiaute,  O  prince. 
I  know  your  grace  knows  scholars  are  but  poor; 
And  therefore,  as  I  blush  to  beg  a  fee. 
Your  mightbess  is  so  magoiScent, 
You  cannot  choose  but  cast  some  gift  apart. 
To  ease  my  bashful  need  tbat  cannot  beg. 
As  for  your  lore,  0,  might  I  be  cmploy'd. 
How  faithfully  would  Ateukin  compass  it  F 
But  princes  rather  trust  a  smootbiug  tongno, 
Than  men  of  art  tlmt  can  accept  the  time. 


K,  ofSeoU,  Ateakin,  if  bo  thy  name,  for  bo 
thou  lay'st. 
Thine  art  appears  in  entrance  of  my  loye ; 
And  since  I  deem  thy  wisdom  matoh'd  with  truth, 
I  will  exalt  thee,  and  thyself  alone 
Shalt  be  the  agent  to  dissolve  my  grief. 
Sooth  is,  I  \ovtf  and  Ida  is  my  loye; 
But  my  new  marriage  nips  me  near,  Atenkin, 
For  Dorothea  may  not  brook  th'  abuse. 
Atew,  These  lets  are  but  as  motes  agamst  the 
sun, 
Tet  not  so  groat;  like  dust  before  the  wind, 
Tet  not  so  light.    Tut^  pacify  your  grace : 
You  hare  the  sword  and  sceptre  in  your  hand ; 
You  are  the  king,  the  state  depends  on  you ; 
Your  will  is  law.    Say  that  the  case  were  mine : 
Were  she  my  sister  whom  your  highness  loves, 
She  should  consent,  for  that  our  lives,  our  goods, 
Depend  on  you ;  and  if  your  queen  repine, 
Although  my  nature  cannot  brook  of  blood. 
And  scholars  grieve  to  hear  of  murderous  <^eeds, 
But  if  the  lamb  should  let  the  lion's  way. 
By  my  advice  the  lamb  should  lose  her  life« 
Thus  am  I  bold  to  speak  imto  your  grace. 
Who  am  too  base  to  kiss  your  royal  feet. 
For  I  am  poor,  nor  have  I  land  nor  rent, 
Nor  conntenanee  here  in  court,  but  for  my  love. 
Your  grace  shall  find  none  such  within  the  realm. 
K,  of  Scots,  Wilt  thou  effect  my  love?   shall 

she  be  mine  ? 
Ateu,  I'll  gather  moly,  crocus,*  and  the  herbs 
That  heal  the  wounds  of  body  and  the  mind ; 
I'll  set  out  charms  and  spells,  naught  f  shall  be 

left 
To  tame  the  wanton  if  she  shall  rebel : 
Qivo  me  but  tokens  of  your  highness'  trust. 
K.  of  Scots.  Thou  shalt  have  gold,  honour,  and 

wealth  enough ; 
Wiu  my  love,t  and  I  will  make  thee  great 
A  tea.  These  words  do  make  mo  rich,  most 

noble  prince ; 
I  am  more  proud  of  them  than  any  wealth. 
Did  not  your  grace  suppose  I  flatter  you. 
Believe  me,  I  would  boldly  publish  this ; — 
Was  never  eye  that  saw  a  sweeter  face. 
Nor  never  ear  that  heard  a  deeper  wit : 
0  Qod,  how  I  am  ravish'd  in  your  worth  ? 
K.  of  Scots.  Ateukin,   follow   me ;    love  must 

have  ease. 

•  nioljf,  crociui]  Corrected  by  tho  Rev.  J.  Mitford,  Oent. 
Mag.  for  March  1833,  p.  217.— The  4to.  "  Moly-rocxis." 

t  naught]  The  4to.  '*  nought  elao." 

X  Win  my  love,  &c]  Qy.  **  Win  thou  my  love,"  &c.,  or 
"  Win  hnt  my  love,"  &C.1 


Ateu.  ni  kiss  your  highness*  feet, march  when 
you  please.  [BxmnL 


SCENE  II. 

EnUr  SUPPEB,  Nako,  and  Andbbw,  ^riih  their  IriUt, 
ready  vrittenf  in  their  hand*. 

And.  Stand  back,  sir ;  mine  shall  stand  highest. 

Slip.  Come  under  mine  arm,  sir,  or  get  a  foot- 
stool ;  or  else,  by  the  light  of  the  moon,  I  must 
come  to  it. 

Nano.  Agree,  my  masters;  every  man  to  his 
height :  though  I  stand  lowest,  I  hope  to  get  the 
best  master. 

And,  Ere  I  will  stoop  to  a  thistle,  I  will  change 
turns ;  as  good  luck  comes  on  the  right  hand  as 
the  left:  here's  for  me,  and  me,  and  mine.  [They 
set  up  their  bilts.]  But  tell  me,  fellows^  till  better 
occasion  come,  do  you  seek  masters  ? 

v^-   I  We  do. 
Nano.  J 

And.  But  what  can  you  do  worthy 'preferment? 

Nano.  Marry,  I  can  smell  a  knave  from  a  rat. 

Slip.  And  I  can  lick  a  dish  before  a  oat. 

And.  And,  I  can  find  two  fools  unsought, — 
how  like  you  that  1 
But,  in  earnest,  now  tell  me  of  what  trades  are 
you  two  ? 

Slip.  How  mean  you  that,  sir,  of  what  trade  ? 
Marry,  I'll  tell  you,  I  have  many  trades:  the 
honest  trade  when  I  needs  must;  the  filching 
trade  when  time  serves ;  the  cozening  trade  as  I 
find  occasioD.  And  I  have  more  qualities:  I 
cannot  abide  a  full  cup  unkissed,  a  fat  capon 
uncarved,  a  full  purse  unpicked,  nor  a  fool  to 
prove  a  justice  as  you  do. 

And.  Why,  sot,  why  callest  thou  me  fool  ? 

Nano.  For  examining  wiser  than  thyself. 

And.  So  do  many  more  than  I  in  Scotland. 

Nano.  Yea,  those  are  such  as  have  more  autho- 
rity than  wit,  and  more  wealth  than  honesty. 

Slip.  This  is  my  little  brother  with  the  great 
wit;  'ware  him  ! — But  what  canst  thou  do,  tell 
me,  that  art  so  inquisitive  of  us  ? 

And.  Any  thing  that  concerns  a  gentleman  to 
do,  that  can  I  do. 

Slip.  So  you  are  of  the  gentle  trade  ? 

And.  True. 

Slip.  Then,  gentle  sir,  leave  us  to  ourselves, 
for  here  comes  one  as  if  he  would  lack  a  servant 
ere  he  went.  [Andrew  stands  aside. 


SCENE    II. 


JAMES  THE  FOURTH. 


Enter  Ateukin. 

Ateu.  Why,  so,  Ateukin,  this  becomes  thee  be»t, 
Wealth,  honour,  ease,  and  angels  in  thy  chest : 
Now  may  I  say,  as  many  often  sing, 
"  No  fishing  to  *  the  sea,  nor  service  to  a  king.'* 
Unto  this  high  promotion  f  doth  belong 
Means  to  bo  talk'd  of  in  the  thickest  throng. 
And  first,  to  fit  the  humours  of  my  lord, 
Sweet  lays  and  lines  of  love  I  must  record ; 
And  such  sweet  lines  and  love-lays  I'll  indite. 
As  men  may  wish  for,  and  my  liege  t  delight : 
And  next  a  train  of  gallants  at  my  heels, 
That  men  may  say,  the  world  doth  run  on  wheels ; 
For  men  of  art,  that  lise  by  indirection 
To  honour  and  the  favour  of  their  king. 
Must  use  all  means  to  save  what  they  have  got» 
And  win  their  favours  whom  they§  never  knew. 
If  any  frown  to  see  my  fortunes  such, 
A  man  must  bear  a  little,  not  too  much. 
But,  in  good  time,  these  bills  portend,  I  think. 
That  some  good  fellows  do  for  service  seek.  iJUad*. 

If  any  gentlanan,  spiritual  or  temporal,  tnll  en- 
tertain out  of  his  service  a  young  stripling  of  the  age 
of  thirty  years,  that  can  sl^ep  xuith  the  soundest, 
eat  with  th€  hungriest,  work  with  the  sickest, \\  lie 
with  the  loudest,  face  with  the  proudest,  <fcc.,  that 
can  wait  in  a  gentleman* s  chamber  when  his  matter 
is  a  mile  off,  keep  his  stable  when  "tis  empty,  and 
his  purse  when  'tis  full,  and  hath  manp  qualities 
irorsethan  all  these, — let  him  icrite  his  name  and  go 
his  way,  and  attendance  sJtall  be  given. 
By  my  faith,  a  good  servant :  which  is  he  ? 

Slip.  Truly,  sir,  that  am  I. 

Ateu.  And  why  dost  thou  write  such  a  bill? 
are  all  these  qualities  in  thee  ? 

Slip.  0  Lord,  ay,  sir,  and  a  great  many  more, 
some  better,  some  worse,  some  richer,  some 
poorer.  Why,  sir,  do  you  look  so  ?  do  they  not 
please  you  ? 

A  teu.  Truly,  no,  for  they  are  naught,  and  so  art 
thou  :  if  thou  hast  no  better  qualities,  stand  by. 

Slip.  0,  sir,  I  tell  the  worst  first ;  but,  an  you 
lack  a  man,  I  am  for  you  :  I'll  tell  you  the  best 
qualities  I  have. 

Ateu.  Be  brief,  then. 

Slip.  If  you  need  me  in  your  chamber,  I  can 
keep  the  door  at  a  whistle  ;  in  your  kitchen,  turn 
the  spit,  and  lick  the  pan,  and  make  the  fire  bum ; 
but  if  in  the  stable, — 

Ateu.  Yea,  there  would  I  use  thee. 

•  to]  i.e.  compirod  with, 
t  promotion]  The  4to.  "  promotions." 
J  liegt]  The  4to.  "  leech."        |  th^y]  The  4to.  "  he.** 
II  siekea]    A   friend   conjectures    "  sickerost.'*  —  Qy. 
"stoutest"? 


Slip.  Why,  there  you  kill  me,  there  am  I,*  and 
turn  me  to  a  horse  and  a  wench,  and  I  have  no 
peer. 

A  teu.  Art  thou  so  good  in  keeping  a  horse  1 
I  pray  thee  tell  me  how  many  good  qualities  hath 
a  horse  ^ 

Slip.  Why,  80,  sir :  a  horse  hath  two  properties 
of  a  man,  that  is,  a  proud  heart  and  a  hardy 
stomach;  four  properties  of  a  lion,  a  broad 
breast,  a  stiff  docket, — hold  your  nose,  master, — 
a  wild  countenance,  and  four  good  legs;  nine 
properties  of  a  fox,  nine  of  a  hare,  nine  of  an  ass, 
and  ten  of  a  woman. 

Ateu.  A  woman !  why,  what  properties  of  a 
woman  hath  a  horse ) 

Slip.  0,  master,  know  you  not  that  t  draw  your 
tablcs,t  and  write  what  wise  I  speak.  First,  a 
merry  countenance ;  second,  a  Boft  pace ;  third,  a 
broad  forehead;  fourth,  broad  buttocks;  fifth, 
hard  of  wiird  ;  sixth,  easy  to  leap  upon ;  seyenth, 
good  at  long  journey;  eighth,  igoving  TBf^*»**Jt 
maxL:  ninth,  alway  busy  with  the  mouth ;  tenth, 
ever  chewing  on  the  bridle. 

Ateu,  Thou  art  a  man  for  me :  what's  thy  namel 

Slip.  An  ancient  name,  sir,  belonging  to  the 
chamber  and  the  night-gown :  guess  you  that 

Ateu.  What's  that?  Slipper? 

Slip.  By  my  faith,  well  guessed ;  and  so  'tis 
indeed.     Tou'U  be  my  master  t 

Ateu.  I  mean  so. 

Slip.  Read  this  first. 

At€u.  [reads.]    Pleaseth   it    any  gentleman  to 
entertain  a  nrvant  of  more  wU  than  stature,  let 
them  subscribe,  and  attendance  shall  be  given. 
What  of  this  ? 

Slip.  He  is  my  brother,  sir ;  and  "we  two  were 
born  together,  must  serve  together,  and  will  die 
together,  though  we  be  both  hanged. 

Ateu.  What's  thy  name) 

Nana,  Nano. 

Ateu.  The  etymology  of  which  word  is  a 
dwarf.  Art  not  thou  the  old  stoic's  son  that 
dwells  in  his  tomb  ? 

Slip, 

Nano. 

Ateu.  Thou  art  welcome  to  me.  Wilt  thou 
give  thyself  wholly  to  be  at  my  disposition  ? 

Nano.  In  all  humility  I  submit  myself. 


We  are. 


•  am  /,  &c.]  A  corrupted  passage.— The  Rev.  J.  Mit- 
ford  (Otnt.  Mag.  for  March,  1833,  p.  217)  suggests  "aw 
/  a  per  se,  turn  mttoa  horst  and  a  iceneh,  and  1  havt  no 

peer.*' 

t  draw  your  tabUf]  I  e.  take  out  your  memorandum- 
hook. 

o 


Tht  Seottith  Hidwrie  of  Jama  the  fourth^  dame  at  Floddea,  Sntnmixed  vith  a  pUatant  Com«dte,  preeented  by 
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JAMES  THE  FOURTH. 


ACT   IL 


Enter  the  King  in  great  pomp,  teho  reads «/,  and  iMguelk, 
crying  "  Fer  tiieum.*'* 

Boh,  What  meaneth  ibis  1 

Ober.  Cyrus  of  Persia, 
Mighty  in  life,  within  a  marble  grave 
Was  laid  to  rot ;  whom  Alexander  onco 
Beheld  entomb'd,  and  weeping  did  confess, 
Nothing  in  life  could  scape  from  wretchedness : 
fWhy,  then,  boast  men  ? 

Boh.  What  reck  I,  then,  of  life. 
Who  makef  the  grave  my  home,^  the  earth  my 
wife? 

Ober,  But  mark  me  more.§ 

8. 
Boh,  I  can  no  more ;  my  patience  will  not  warp 
To  see  these  flatterers!!  how  they  scorn  and  carp. 

Ober,  Turn  but  thy  head 
Snter  [/jovr  Kin^s  carrying  crowu,  Indies  presenting 
odours  to  PoU-ntate  ^  enthroned,  tsho  suddeniy  is  slain 
by  his  Servants  and  thrust  out ;  and  so  they  eat. 

[Exeunt, 


Boh,*  Sike  is  the  werld ;  but  whilk  is  he  I  saw  ? 

Ober.  Sesostris,  who  was  conqueror  of  the  world, 
Slain  at  the  last  and  stamp'd  ou  by  his  slaves. 

Boh.  How  blest  are  peur  men,  then,  that  know 
their  graves !  f 
Now  mark  the  sequel  of  my  jig ; 
An  he  weel  meet  ends.   The  mirk  and  sable  night 
Doth  leave  the  peering  mom  to  pry  abroad ; 
Thou  nill  me  stay :  hail,  then,  thou  pride  of  kings ! 
I  ken  the  world,  and  wot  well  worldly  things. 
Mark  thou  my  jig,  in  mirkest  terms  that  tells 
The  loath  of  sins  and  where  corruption  dwells. 
Hail  me  ne  more  with  shows  of  guidly  sights  ; 
My  grave  is  mine,  that  rids  me  from  dospites ; 
Accept  my  jig,  guid  king,  and  let  me  rest  ; 
The  grave  with  guid  men  is  a  gay-built  nest. 

Ober,  The  rising  sun  doth  call  me  hence  away; 
Thanks  for  thy  jig,  I  may  no  longer  stay  : 
But  if  my  train  did  wake  thee  from  thy  rest, 
So  shall  they  sing  thy  lullaby  to  nest     [Exeunt. 


ACT  II. 


I. 


SCENE 

The  Couirms  or  Abran  and   Ida  discovered  in  their 
porch,  sitting  at  uork :  a  Servant  attinding. 

A  Song,** 

Count,  of  A »  Fair  Ida,   might  you  choose  the 

greatest  good. 

Midst  all  the  world  in  blessings  that  abound. 

Wherein,  my  daughter,  should  your  liking  be  ? 

Ida.  Not  in  delights,  or  pomp,  or  majesty. 

Count,  of  A*  And  why  ? 

IdcL  Since  these  are  means  to  draw  the  mind 

From  perfect  good,  and   moke  true  judgment 

blind. 


•  **  Ver  meum"]  The  4to.  "vcrroeum":  qy.  if  a  mis- 
print for  *'vermium'\  tho  first  word  of  some  Latin  strn- 
tence  on  the  vanity  of  earthly  grandeur? — "We  think 
with  him  I  the  editor  of  the  present  volume]  that  it  is  an 
introduction  to  a  moral  reflection  ;  but  that  it  is  *  Ver 
meum',  my  spring  hath  passed  away,  iic.  The  king 
pn'bably  quoted  the  two  first  words  of  some  moral  sen- 
tenctt,  and  Vermium  was  not  likely  to  be  the  common 
by-word."  Rev.  J.  MUford,—€knt.  Mag.  for  March  1833, 
p.  217. 

t  mak]  The  4to.  ''makes." 

J  home]  The  4to.  *'  tomb."  Corrected  by  Mr.  Collier, 
Introd.  to  The  Tempett,  p.  11,  Shakespeare,  ed.  1858. 

I  But  mark  me  more]  The  4to.  gives  this  to  Bohan. 

I  flatterers]  The  4to.  "  flatteries." 

5  Potentate]  The  4to.  "  Totentates." 

■*  A  Song]  In  the  printed  copies  of  our  early  plays  the 
"Songs  "  are  frequently  omitted. 


Count,  of  A,  Might  you  have  wealth  and  For- 
tune's richest  store? 
Ida,  Yet  would  I,  might  I  choose,  be  honest- 
poor; 
For  she  that  sits  at  Fortune's  feet  a-low 
Is  sure  she  shall  not  taste  a  further  woe. 
But  those  that  prank  on  top  of  Fortune's  ball 
Still  fear  a  change,  and,  fearing,  catch  a  fall 
Count,  of  A,  Tut,  foolish  maid,  each  one  con- 

temueth  need. 
Ida,  Good  reason  why,  they  know  not  good 

indeed. 
Count,  of  A.  Many,  marry,  then,  on  whom  dis- 
tress doth  lour. 
Ida.  Yes,  they  that  virtue   deem   an  honest 
dower. 
Madam,  by  right  this  world  I  may  compare 
Unto  my  work,  wherein  with  heedful  cure 
Tho  heavenly  workman  plants  with  curious  hand. 
As  I  with  needle  draw  each  thing  on  land. 
Even  as  he  list  :  some  men  like  to  the  rose 
Are  fashion' d  fresh ;  some  in  their  stalks  do  close. 
And,  bom,  do  sudden  die ;  some  are  but  weeds*, 
And  yet  from  them  a  secret  good  proceeds  : 


♦  Boh.]  Not  in  the  4to. 
t  graves]  The  4to.  "graue." 
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I  with  my  needle,  if  I  please,  may  blot 
The  fairest  roae  within  my  cambric  plot ; 
God  with  a  beck  can  change  each  worldly  thing, 
The  poor  to  rich,*  the  beggar  to  the  king. 
What,  then,  hath  man  wherein  he  well  may  boast. 
Since  by  a  beck  he  lives,  a  lour+  is  lost  ? 

Count  of  A.  Peace,  Ida,  here  are  strangers  near 
at  hand. 

Enter  Eustack  leith  letters. 

East.  Madam,  Qod  speed  ! 

Count,  of  A,  I  thank  you,  gentle  squire. 

Eiut.  The  country  Countess  of  Northumberland 
Doth  greet  you  well,  and  hath  requested  me 
To  briug  these  letters  to  your  ladyship. 

[Delivera  the  Utters. 

Count,  of  A.  I  thank  her  honour,  and  yourself, 
my  friend.  [Peruses  them. 

I  see  she  means  you  good,  brave  gentleman. — 
Daughter,  the  Lady  Elinor  salutes 
Yourself  as  well  as  me :  then  for  her  sake 
'Twere  good  you  entertain'd  that  courtier  well. 

Ida.  As  much  salute  as  may  become  my  sex, 
And  ho  in  virtue  can  vouchsafe  to  think, 
1  yield  him  for  the  courteous  countess'  sake. — 
Qood  sir,  sit  dow  n :  my  mother  here  and  I 
Count  time  misspent  an  endless  vanity. 

Eust.  [aside.]  Beyond  report,  the  wit,  the  fair,t 
the  shape  ! — 
What  work  you  here,  fnir  mistress  ?  may  I  see  it? 

Ida.  Qood  sir,  look   on  :  how   like  you  this 
compdcti 

Eust.  Methiuks  in  this  I  see  true  love  in  act : 
The  woodbines  with  their  leaves  do  sweetly  spread, 
The  roses  blushing  prank  them  in  their  red ; 
No  flower  but  boasts  the  beauties  of  the  spring  ; 
This  bird  hath  life  indeed,  if  it  could  sing. 
What  means,  fair  mistress,  had  you  in  this  work  1 

Ida.  My  needle,  sir. 

Eiu!t.  In  needles,  then,  there  lurk§ 
Some  hidden  grace,  I  deem,  beyond  my  reach. 

Ida.  Not  grace  in  them,  good  sir,  but  those 
that  teach. 

Eust.  Say  that  your  needle  now  were  Cupid's 
Bting,— 
[Aside]  But,  ah,  her  eye  must  be  no  less, 
In  which  is  heaven  and  heavenliness. 


"louer."— Tho  Rev.  J. 
1833,  p.  217)  straugcly 


•  rich]  The  4 to.  *•  earth." 

t  lour]  i.  e.  Irown. — The  4to. 
Mitford  (Omf.  Mog.  for  March 
enough  would  read  "flower." 

X  fair]  i.e.  be.iuty. 

§  lurk]  The4to.  "lurkea," — which  destroys  the  rhyme. 
The  construction  is— *'I  deem  there  lwrk**=ilwrks.) 


In  which  the  food  of  Qod  is  shut. 
Whose  powers  the  purest  minds  do  glut ! 
Ida,  What  if  it  were  ? 
Eust*  Then  see  a  wondrous  thing ; 
I  fear  mo  you  would  paint  in  Tereus'  *  heart 
Affection  in  his  power  and  chiefest  partf 
Ida.  Qood  Lord,  sir,  no !  for  hearts  but  pricked 
soft 
Are  wounded  sore,  for  so  I  hear  it  oft. 
Euit.  What  recks  the  wound,^  where  but  jouf 
happy  eye 
May  make  him  live  whom  Jove  hath  judg'd  to  diel 
Ida.  Should  life  and  death  within  this  needlo 
lurk, 
ril  prick  no  hearts,  V\\  prick  upon  my  work. 
Count,  of  A,  Peace,  Ida,  I  perceive  the  fox  at 

hand. 
EusA.  The  fox!  why,  fetch  your  hounds,  and 

chase  him  hence. 
Count,  of  A.   0,  sir,  these  great  men  bark  at 
small  offence. 
Come,§  will  it  please  you  to  enter,  gentle  sirt 

[Theif  offer  to  go  mti. 

Enter  JLtzxiXis  and  Suppica. 

Ateu,  Stay,  courteous  ladies;  favour  me  so 
much 
As  to  discourse  a  word  or  two  apart. 

Count,  of  A,  Qood  sir,  my  daughter  learns  this 
rule  of  me. 
To  shun  resort  and  strangers'  company ; 
For  some  are  shifting  mates  that  carry  letters. 
Some,  such  as  you,  too  good  because  our  betters. 

Slip,  Now,  I  pray  you,  sir,  what  akin  are  you 
to  a  pickerel  ?j| 

Ateu,  Why,  knave? 

Slip.  By  my  troth,  sir,  because  I  never  knew  a 
proper  situation  fellow  of  your  pitch  fitter  to 
swallow  a  gudgeon. 

Ateu.  What  meanest  thou  by  this? 

Slip.  Shifting  fellow,  sir, — these  be  thy  wordsjif 
shifting  fellow:  this  gentlewoman,  I  fear  me^ 
knew  your  bringing  up. 

Ateu,  How  sot 

Slip.  Why,  sir,  your  father  was  a  miller,  that 
could  shift  for  a  peck  of  grist  in  a  bushel,  and 
you['re]  a  fair-spoken  gentleman,  that  can  get  more 

•  Tereuif]  The  4to.  "Teneua," 
t  part]  Tlie4to.  "parts." 
t  tcovndj  The4to.  "  second.  ** 

I  Come,  drc]  The  4 to.  given  to  Atenkin  this  line ;  in 
which  "  to  "  seems  to  he  an  interpolation. 
H  pidetrd]  A  small  or  young  pike. 
\  tkp  worcb]  L  e.  the  words  which  describe  you. 
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land  by  a  lie  than  an  honest  man  by  his  ready 
money. 

A  tea.  Caitiff,  what  aayest  thou? 

Slip,  I  eay,  sir,  that  if  she  call  you  shifting 
knaye»  you  shall  not  put  her  to  the  proof! 

Ateu,  And  why  1 

Slip.  Because,  sir,  living  by  your  wit  as  you 
do,  shifting  is  your  letters*patents :  *  it  were  a 
hard  matter  for  me  to  g^t  my  dinner  that  day 
wherein  my  master  had  not  sold  a  dozen  of 
devices,  a  case  of  cogs,  and  a  suit  of  shifts,  in 
the  morning.  I  speak  this  in  your  commenda- 
tion, sir,  and,  I  pray  you,  so  take  it 

Ateu.  If  I  live,  knave,  I  will  be  revenged. 
What  gentleman  would  entertain  a  rascal  thus  to 
derogate  from  his  honour  ? 

Ida,  My  lord,  why  are  you  thus  impatient  1 

Ateu.  Not  angry,  Ida ;  but  I  teach  this  knnve 
How  to  behave  himself  among  his  betters. — 
Behold,  fair  countess,  to  assure  your  stay, 
I  here  present  the  signet  of  the  king. 
Who  now  by  me,  fair  Ida,  doth  salute  you : 
And  since  in  secret  I  have  certain  thiugs 
In  his  behalf,  good  madam,  to  impart, 
I  crave  your  daughter  to  discourse  apart. 

Count,  of  A.  She  shall  in  humble  duty  be 
addrest  t 
To  do  his  highness'  will  in  what  she  may. 

Ida.    Now,  gentle  sir,  what  would  his  grace 
with  met 

Ateu.  Fair,  comely  nymph,  the  beauty  of  your 
face, 
Sufficient  to  bewitch  the  heavenly  powers. 
Hath  wrought  so  much  in  him  that  now  of  late 
He  finds  himself  made  captive  unto  love ; 
And  though  his  power  and  majesty  require 
A  straight  command  before  an  humble  suit, 
Yet  he  his  mightiness  doth  so  abase 
As  to  entreat  your  favour,  honest  maid. 

Id<i.  Is  he  not  married,  sir,  unto  our  queen  ? 

Ateu.  He  is. 

Ida.  And  are  not  they  by  God  accursM, 
That  sever  them  whom  he  hath  knit  in  one  ? 

Ateu.  They  be:  what  then?  we  seek  not  to 
displace 
The  princess  from  her  seat,  but,  since  by  love 
The  king  is  made  your  own,  he  t  is  resolv'd 


•  leltera-patcntg]  Such  was  the  phrascolopry  of  the  time 
(not,  as  we  now  say, "  letters  patent ").  So  in  Shakcepoaro's 
Hmry  viii,  act  iii,  so.  2.,  "  Tied  it  hy  Utttrg-patents '' ;  and 
in  his  Richard  it,  act  2.  sc.  1.,  "Call  in  the  letters-patent*," 
&c. 

t  addrtMt]  i.  e.  prepare  i,  ready. 

the]  Tho4to.  "shoe." 


In  private  to  accept  your  dalliance. 
In  spite  of  war,  watch,*  or  worldly  eye. 

Idct.  0,  how  he  talks,  as  if  he  should  not  die  1 
As  if  that  Gh>d  in  justice  once  could  wink 
Upon  that  fault  I  am  asham'd  to  tliink  ! 

A  teu.  Tut,  mistress,  man  at  first  was  bom  to  err ; 
Women  are  all  not  form5d  to  be  saints : 
'Tis  impious  for  to  kill  our  native  king. 
Whom  by  a  little  favour  we  may  save. 

Ida.  Better,  than  live  unchaste,  to  lief  in 
grave. 

Ateu,  He  shall  erect  your  state,  and  wed  you 
well. 

Id<i.  But  can  his  warrant  keep  my  soul  from 
hell? 

Ateu.  He  will  enforce,  if  you  resist  his  suit 

Ida.  What  tho:!:?  the  world  may  shame  to  him 
To  be  a  king  of  men  and  worldly  pelf,  [account. 
Yet  hath  §  no  power  to  rule  and  guide  himself. 

Ateu.  I  know  you,  gentle  lady,  and  the  care 
Both  of  your  honour  and  his  grace's  health 
Makes  me  confused  in  this  dangerous  state. 

Ida.  So  counsel  him,  but  soothe  thou  not  his  sin : 
'Tis  vain  allurement  that  doth  make  him  love  : 
I  shame  to  hear,  be  you  asham'd  to  move. 

Count,  of  A.  1  see  my  daughter  grows  im- 
patient : 
I  fear  me,  he  pretends  ||  some  bad  intent. 

Ateu.  Will  you  despise  the   king  and  scorn 
him  sol 

Ida.  In  all  allegiance  I  will  serve  his  grace. 
But  not  in  lust :  0,  how  1  blush  to  name  it  ! 

Ateu.  [aside.]  An  endless  work  is  this  :   how 
should  I  frame  it  ?  [Thti/  discourse  privatdy. 

Slip.  0,  mistress,  may  I  turn  a  word  upon  you  1 

Count,  of  A.^  Friend,  what  wilt  thou  ? 

Slip.  0,  what  a  happy  gentlewoman  be  you 
truly  !  the  world  reports  this  of  you,  mistress, 
that  a  man  can  no  sooner  come  to  your  house 
but  the  butler  comes  with  a  black-jack  and  says, 
"  Welcome,  friend,  here's  a  cup  of  the  best  for 
you":  verily,  mistress,  you  are  said  to  have  the 
best  ale  in  all  Scotland. 

Count,  of  A.  Sirrah,  go  fetch  him  drink. 

[Servant  bringtt  drink. 

How  lik*st  thou  this  1 

Slip.   Like  it,  mistress  !   why,  this  is  quincy 

quarie  pepper  de  watch et,  single  goby,  of  all  that 

•  uatch]  Qy.  "orvatch"^ 
t  lie]  The4to*'liue." 
X  tho]  1.  e.  then. 

§  Tet  hath,  &c.]  Tho  4to.  gives  this  line  to  Atcukin,  and 
reads  **  Yet  hath  to  poiwr  no  mle,"  &c. 
II  pretends]  See  note  t,  p.  130.  first  col. 
^  C(miU.  o/A.]  The4to.  "Ateu." 
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ever  I  tasted.  I'll  prove  in  this  ale  and  toast  the 
compass  of  the  whole  world.  First,  this  is  the 
earth, — it  lies  *  in  the  middle,  a  fair  brown  toast, 
a  goodly  country  for  hungry  teeth  to  dwell  upon ; 
next,  this  is  the  sea,  a  fair  pool  for  a  dry  tongue 
to  fish  in :  now  come  I,  and  seeing  the  world  is 
naught,  I  divide  it  thus ;  and  because  the  sea 
cannot  stand  without  the  earth,  as  Aristotle 
saith,  I  put  them  both  into  their  first  chaos, 
which  is  my  belly :  and  so,  mistress,  you  may 
see  your  ale  is  become  a  miracle. 

East.  A  merry  mate,  madam,  I  promise  you. 

Count,  of  A.  Why  sigh  you,  sirrah  1 

Slip.  Truly,  madam,  to  think  upon  the  world, 
which,  since  I  denounced  it,  keeps  such  a 
rumbling  in  my  stomach  that,  unless  your  cook 
give  it  a  counterbuff  with  some  of  your  roasted 
capons  or  beef,  I  fear  me  I  shall  become  a  loose 
body,  so  dainty,  I  think,  I  shall  neither  hold  fast 
before  nor  behind. 

Count,  of  A.  Qo  take  him  in,  and  feast  this 
merry  swain. — 
Sirrah,  my  cook  is  your  physician; 

He  hath  a  purge  for  to  dii^est  t  the  world. 

[Exeunt  Supper  and  Servant 

Ai€u.   Will  you  not,  Ida,  grant  his  highness 

this? 
Ida.  As  I  have  said,  in  duty  I  am  his  : 
For  other  lawless  lusts  that  ill  beseem  him, 
I  cannot  like,  and  good  I  will  not  deem  him4^ 
Count,  of  A.  Ida,  come  in: — and,  sir,  if  so  you 
please. 
Come,  take  a  homely  widow's  entertain. 

Ida.  If  he  have  no  great  haste,  he  may  come 
nigh; 
If  haste,  though  he  be  gone,  I  will  not  cry. 

[Exeunt  the  Countess  op  Arrav,  Ida,  and  Eustack. 

Ateu.  I  see  this  labour  lost,  my  hope  in  vain  ; 
Yet  will  I  try  another  drift  again.  [Exit. 


SCENE   II. 

Entfr,  one  by  oney  the  Bisnop  op  St.  Akdrews*  Douglas, 
MoRTov,  and  others,  one  vay:  Queen  Dorothea  toith 
Nano,§  another  vay. 

Bp.  of  St.  And.  [aside.']  0  wreck  of  common- 
weal, 0  wretched  state  I 

•  iuf\  The  4 to.  "ties," 

t  digeM\  The  4to.  "  disiest ",— a  spelling  which  (as  well 
as  "  diageat ")  occurs  frequently  in  our  old  writerSb 

\  him\  Qy   "'em?" 

§  Nano]  The  4 to.  "Dwarfes":  but  there  is  only  one 
such  diminutiTe  person  in  the  play, — Nano,  whom  Ateu- 
kin  hA8  presented  to  the  Queen :  see  first  speech,  p.  194, 
first  col. 


DovLg.  [atidt.']    0  hapless  flock  whereas*   the 

guide  is  blind  1 
Mort. [aside,']  0  heedless  youth  where  counsel 
is  despisM  1  \Tkcy  all  are  in  a  mvM, 

Q.  Dor.  Come,  pretty  knave,  and  prank  it  by 
my  side ; 
Let's  see  your  best  attendance  out  of  hand. 
Nana.  Madam,  although  my  limbs  are  very 
small. 
My  heart  is  good ;  I'll  serve  you  therewithal. 
Q.  Dor.  How,  if  I  were  assail'd,  what  couldst 

thou  do ) 
Nano.  Madam,  call  help,  and  boldly  fight  it 
Although  a  bee  be  but  a  little  thing,  [too  : 

You  know,  fair  queen,  it  hath  a  bitter  sting. 
Q.  Dor  .How  coiuldst  thou  do  me  good,  were  I 

in  grief  1 
Nano.    Counsel,   dear    princess,    is   a  choice 
relief : 
Though  Nestor  wanted  force,  great  was  his  wit. 
And  though  I  am  but  weak,  my  words  are  fit 
Bp.  of  St,  And.  [aside.]  Like  to  a  ship  upon  the 
ocean-seas, 
Tost  in  the  doubtful  stream,  without  a  helm, 
Such  is  a  monarch  without  good  advice. 
I  am  o'erheard:  cast  rein  upon  thy  tongue ; 
Andrews,  beware ;  reproof  will  breed  a  scar. 
Mor.  Good  day,  my  lord. 
Bp.  of  St.  And.  Lord  Morton,  well  y-met — 
Whereon  deems f  Lord  Douglas  all  this  while? 
Doug.  Of  that  which  yours  and  my  poor  heart 
doth  break. 
Although  fear  shuts  our  mouths,  we  dare  not 
speak. 
Q.  Dor.  [aside.]  What  mean  these  princes  sadly 
to  consult  1 
Somewhat,  I  fear,  betideth  them  amiss. 
They  are  so  pale  in  looks,  so  vex'd  in  mind. — 
In  happy  hour,  ye  Z  noble  Scottish  peers, 
Have  I  encounter'd  you :  what  makes  you  moam  ? 
Bp.  of  St.  And.  If  we  with  patience  may  at- 
tention §  gain. 
Your  grace  shall  know  the  cause  of  all  our 
grief. 
Q.  Dor.  Speak  on,  good  father ;  come  and  sit 
by  me: 
I  know  thy  care  is  for  the  common  good. 
Bp,  of  St.  And.  As  fortune,  mighty  princess, 
reareth  some 
To  high  estate  and  place  in  commonweal, 

•  vhereas]  i.  e.  whore. 

t  deenu]  Qy.  ''dreams"? 

t  ye]  The4to.  "the." 

I  attention]  The4to.  *'attentiue." 
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So  by  divine  bequest  to  tbem  is  lent 
A  riper  judgment  and  more  searcbing  eye, 
Wbereby  tbey  may  discern  tbe  common  barm ; 
For  where  our  fortunes*  in  tbe  world  are  most, 
Wbere  all  our  profits  rise  and  still  encrease, 
Tbere  is  our  mind,  tbereon  we  meditate, 
And  wbat  we  do  partake  of  good  advice, 
That  we  employ  for  to  concern  the  same. 
To  this  intent,  these  nobles  and  myself, 
That  are,  or  should  be,  eyes  of  commonweal, 
Seeing  his  bigbneas'  reckless  course  of  youth, 
Hid  lawless  and  unbridled  vein  iu  love^ 
His  too  intentive  trust  to  flatterers, 
His  abject  oare  of  counsel  and  bis  friends. 
Cannot  but  grieve ;  and  since  we  cannot  draw 
His  eye  or  judgment  to  discern  bis  faults, 
Since  wo  have  spoke  t  and  counsel  is  not  beard, 
I,  for  my  part, — let  others  as  tbey  list, — 
Will  leave  tbe  court,  and  leave  him  to  his  wiU, 
Lest  with  a  rutbful  eye  I  should  behold 
His  overthrow,  which,  sore  I  fear,  is  nigh,     [love, 
Q.  Dor.  Ah  father,  are  you  so  estrang'd  from 
From  due  allegiance  to  your  prince  and  land. 
To  leave  your  king  when  most  be  needs  your 
Tbe  thrifty  husbandmen  are  never  wont,    [help  ? 
That  see  their  lands  unfruitful,  to  forsake  tbem ; 
But  when  tbe  mould  is  barren  and  unapt, 
Tbey  toil,  they  plougb,jfcnd  make  the  fallow  fat : 
The  pilot  in  tbe  dangerous  sens  is  known ; 
In  calmer  waves  the  silly  Bailor  strives. 
Are  you  not  members,  lords,  of  commonweal. 
And  can  your  bead,  your  dear  anointed  king, 
Default,  ye  lords,  except  yourselves  do  fail  ? 
0,  stay  your  steps,  return,  and  counsel  him  ! 

Doug.  Men  seek  not  moss  upon  a  rolling  stone, 
Or  water  from  the  sieve,  or  fire  from  ico. 
Or  comfort  from  a  reckless  monarch's  hands. 
Madam,  be  sets  us  light  that  serv'd  in  court. 
In  place  of  credit,  in  his  father  s  days  : 
If  we  but  enter  presence  of  his  grace. 
Our  payment  is  a  frown,  a  scoff,  a  frump  ;  X 
Whilst  flattering  Qnatbo  §  pranks  it  by  his  bide. 
Soothing  tbe  careless  king  in  his  misdeeds : 
And  if  your  grace  consider  your  estate, 
His  life  should  urge  you  too,  if  all  be  true. 
Q.  Dor.  Why,  Douglas,  why  1 
Doug.  As  if  you  have  not  heard 

•  our  fortunes]  Mr.  Collier's  conjecturo,  Introd.  to  the 
Tempett,  p.  11,  ShaJccfpeare,  ed.  1858.— Tbe  4to.  "impor- 
tunes." 

t  fpoke^  The4to.  ** spake." 

t  frump]  i.  0.  flout. 

I  Onatho]  1.  e.  Atcukin  : — our  auUior  appears  to  have 
wavered  between  these  t^vo  nameH ;  sec  poit.  (Onatho  is 
the  paraaite  la  the  Eanuchiu  of  Terence.) 


His  lawless  love  to  Ida  grown  of  late, 

His  careless  estimate  of  your  estate. 

Q.  Dor.  Ah  Douglas,  thou  misconstru*st  *  bis 

intent ! 

He  doth  but  tempt  bis  wife,  be  tries  my  love : 

This  injury  pertains  to  me,  not  you.+ 

The  king  is  young ;  and  if  be  step  awry, 

He  may  amend,  and  I  will  love  him  still. 

Should  we  disdain  our  vines  because  they  sprout 

Before  their  time  1  or  young  men,  if  tbey  strain 

Beyond  their  reach  ?  No ;  vines  that  bloom  and 

spread 

Do  promise  fruits,  and  young  men  that  are  wild 

In  age  grow  wise.    My  friends  and  Scottish  peers, 

If  that  an  English  princess  may  prevail. 

Stay,  stay  with  him :  lo,  how  my  zealous  prayer 

Is  plead  with  tears !  fie,  peers,  will  you  hence  ? 

Bp.  of  St.  And.  Madam,   'tis    virtue   in    your 

grace  to  plead ; 

But  we,  that  see  his  vain  untoward  course. 

Cannot  but  fly  the  fire  before  it  burn. 

And  shun  the  court  before  we  see  his  fall. 

Q.  Dor.  Will  you  not  stay  1  then,  lordings,  fare 

you  well. 

Though  you  forsake  your  king,  tbe  heavens,  I 

hope, 

Will  favour  him  through  mine  incessant  prayer. 

Nana.  Content  you,  madam;   thus  old  0\'id 

sings, 

'Tis  foolish  to  bewail  recureless  X  things. 

Q.  Dor.  Peace,  dwarf  ;§  these  words  my  patience 

move. 

Nano.  Although  you  charm  my  speech,  charm 

not  my  love. 

[Exeunt  QuEEK  and  Nak'o. 


Enter  the  King  of  Scots  ;  the  Nobles  II,  spying  htm  as 
they  are  about  to  go  off,  return. 

K.  of  Scots.  Douglas,  how  now  !  why  changest 
thou  thy  cheer  ? 


*  mUcons'tru'i't]  Tbe  4to.  "misconfctrest",— our  early- 
authors  frequently  wntinff  cotistcr  and  misconfter :  btit 
tbey  arc  seldom  consititciit,  writing  in  other  places  con- 
strue and  mi»co»4true  ;  compare,  iu  the  present  play,  p, 
189,  SCO.  col. 

"  Thy  virtues  shall  be  conMruM  to  vice  "  ; 
and,  in  Pandofto,  as  cited  in  the  Accouht  of  (ir^ene  and  his 
WrUingSf  p.  41,   "He  then  bc;ran  to  measure  all  their 
actions,  and  to  misconstrue  of  their  too  priuate  familiari- 
tie,"  Ac. 

t  not  you]  The  4to.  *'nnt  to  you." 

X  renireUfs]  i.e.  irrecoverable. 

8  dwarf]  An  epithet  belonging  to  this  word  would 
seem  to  have  dropt  out. 

II  Enter  the  King  of  Scots:  the  Ifobles,  &c.]  The  4to. 
"Ehter  the  King  of  Hcots,  Arius,  ttie  nobles  spying  him, 
retumes." 
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DoHff.  H;  primta   troublea  ire  bo  great,  m; 

liege, 
Ab  I  must  cr»ve  jour  licanae  for  a  while, 
For  to  intend  luine  oirn  nffiiird  at  borne. 

K.of&uli.  ToumeydeparL      [KntBovaLAB. 
But  why  U  Morton  B.dl 

if'ir.  The  liko  occuion  doth  import  ms  too. 
So  1  desire  jour  grace  to  give  me  teaie. 

A',  of  Stoti.  Well,  air,  jou  may  betake  you  to 
your  ease.  lEjit  MoniUH. 

[Aiide.  Wbun  sui'li  grim  lin  ace  gone,  1  eee  no  let 
To  work  my  wilL 

Bp.  of  Si.  Aid.'  What,  like  (he  eagle,  then. 
With  often  flisht  wilt  lljou  ilij  IV-atlji.i-..  loael 
0  kiug,  canst  tbuu  endure  to  see  tby  court 
Of  fiueat  wiW  and  judgmentB  dispo»«e»s'd. 
Whilst  cloaking  craft  with  aoothing  climbe  eo 
Af  each  bewails  auibitL.ju  le  so  bad  I  [high 

Thy  fither  left  thee  with  Obtate  aod  crown, 
A  leiiruM  council  to  direct  tby  course  +  : 
These  careleaslr  O  ling,  thou  citteetoff  . 
Toeulortain  atniiu  of  sycopbaota. 
Tb'ju  uel    mayst  Hpe,  altliough  tUoii  wilt  not  Wo, 
Tiiat  every  eyeand  ear  both  sees  and  heua 
The  certain  aigiia  of  thine  incomineQCo. 
Thou  art  allied  unto  the  English  king 
By  marriage;  a  happy  friend  judeed, 
If  uitid  well,  if  not,  a  mighty  foe. 
Thiuketb  your  grace,  he  can  endure  and  brook 
To  have  a  partner  iu  his  daughter's  loie  I 
Tliinkeih  yi>ur.grii(:f>.the  grudge  of  priny  wrong* 
\Vil1  iR't  }'i'ui  iitii  Itiiiicbangehisamileatotbreatil 
0,  be  not  blind  to  good  I  call  home  your  lords, 
Displace  tbcae  flattering  Onathoes,  drive  them 

Lo«o  and  with  klndoeu  take  your  wedIo(^  wife  ; 
Or  else,  which  Ood  forbid,  I  fear  a  change  : 
Sic  cannot  thrive  in  courts  without  a  plague. 
JC.  of  Scalt.  Go  pack  thou  too,  unless   thou 
mend  thy  talk : 
On  pun  of  death,  proud  bishop,  get  you  goue. 
Unless  you  heaiilusi  iiitiiu  lo  bop  away. 

Bji.  of  Si  Atid.i  Tliou  God  of  heaven  prevent 
my  *(,niilTy'*  full     [Sj-il  iritJi  orkrr  Noble*. 
A~.  of  Sri.ti.  These  stays  and  lets  to   pleaaure 
plague  my  tboughta, 
Foroiny  my  giieToua  wpuniis  anew  to  bleed : 
But  care  Unit  hath  transpurted  me  so  far. 
Fair  Ida,  id  Jj.pers'd  iu  thought  of  tlico, 


I  Whoso  anBwtr  yields  me  lifa  or  breeds  my  death. 

I  Yaud  come«  the  measenger  of  weal  or  ooa. 


AteuklD,  what  new*  t 

Aleii.  The  adamant,  O  king,  wilt  not  be  fil'cl 
But  by  itaelf,  and  beauty  that  eicMd* 
liy  kovae  eiceediog  favour  luunt  bo  wrought 
Ida  is  coy  aa  yet,  and  dolh  repine. 
Objecting  marriage,  bouour  fvar  and  death: 
She's  holj-wiso  and  too  precise  for  me. 

K.  ofSeoU.  Are  these  thy  fruiU  of  witit  thy 
eight  in  art, 
Thine  eloquoncp,  tliy  policy,  tby  drifl, — 
To  mock  ihy  prince   Then,cnitiff,  pack  thee  hence. 
And  let  tne  die  devoured  in  my  toie. 

Afeii.  Qood  Lord,  how  rage  gainsayeth  reaaon'i 
power  I 
Uy  dear,  my  gracious,  and  beloTM  princa, 
Tbo  es-ichsa  of  mysoul  J.  my  goil  6ii  earth. 
Sit  down  aud  rest  yourself    ajipeas*  yourwrath. 
Lest  with  a  frown  ye  wound  mo  (o  the  death. 
O,  that  I  were  iooluded  in  lay  grave, 
That  either  now,  to  gave  my  prince's  lif^ 
Muat  counsel  cruelty,  or  luae  my  king  I 

E.  of  Sceti.  Why,   simh,  is   there    means  to 
move  her  uiiud 

Aitu.  0,  should  I  Qot  ofieud  my  royal  liege, — 

K.  ofScnIi.  Tell  all,  spare  naught,  lo  I   may 
gam  my  love. 

Attn.  Ala«,mjBOul,whjart  thou  torn  in  twain. 
For  fear  thou  talk  a  thing  that  should  displease  I 

K.ofScoU.  Tut,   speak   whatao   thou   wilt,    I 
pardon  thee. 

AltH.  How  kind  a  word,  how  courteous  is  bi> 
grace  I 
Who  would  not  die  to  succour  such  a  king) 
My  li,-ga,  ibU  lovely  maid  of  modest  mind 
Conid  w,:ll  incline  to  love,  but  that  she  fsai« 
Fjiir  Ilorutliea'e  power    your  graCe  doth  know. 
Your  wedlock  is  s  might}-  let  tu  love. 
Were  Ida  aure  to  be  your  nedJid  wife,     [mand  : 
That  then  tlie  tni^  would  bow  you  might  com- 
Lailit'B  love  presents,  pomp,  and  high  aatate. 

A',  of  Scott.  Ah  Ateukin,  haw  ahauld  we  dis- 
place} this  let  I 

Atrti.  Tut,  mighty  prinoe, — 0,  that  I  might  ha 
whiHt 


at  the  Bishop  or  St  A 
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K,  ofScoti,  Why  dallieRt  thou  ? 

AUu,  I  will  not  moTe  my  prince ; 
I  will  prefer  his  safety  'fore  my  life. 
Hear  me,  0  king !  'tis  Dorothea's  death 
Must  do  you  good. 

K,  of  Scots,  What,  murder  of  my  queen  1 
Tet,  to  enjoy  my  loTe,  what  is  my  queen  1 
0,  but  my  vow  and  promise  to  my  queen  t 
Ay,  but  my  hope  to  gain  a  fairer  queen : 
With  how  contrarious  thoughts  am  I  withdrawn  t 
Why  linger  I  twixt  hope  and  doubtful  fear ! 
If  Dorothea  die,  will  Ida  love  ? 

Ateu.  She  will,  my  lord. 

E,  of  Scott.  Then  let  her  die :   devise,  advise ' 
the  means ; 
All  likes  me  well  that  lends  me  hope  in  love. 

AtetL  What,  will  your  grace  consent  1  then  let 
me  work. 
There's  here  in  court  a  Frenchman,  Jaquee  call'd, 
A  fit  performer  of  our  enterprise, 
Whom  I  by  gifts  and  promise  will  cormpt 
To  slay  the  queen,  so  that  your  grace  will  seal 
A  warrant  for  the  man,  to  save  his  life. 

K.  of  Scott.  Naught  shall  he  want;  write  thou, 
and  I  will  sign  : 
And,  gentle  Gnatho,*  if  my  Ida  yield. 
Thou  shalt  have  what  thou  wilt;  I'll  give  thee 

straight 
A  barony,  an  earldom  for  reward. 


Ateu.  Frolic,  young  king,  the  lass  shall  be  your 
own: 
ni  make  her  blithe  and  wanton  by  my  wit. 

[ExemU. 


Enter  Bohak  wiik  Obirov. 

B<A,  So,  OberoB,  now  it  begins*  to  work  in  kind. 
The  ancient  lords  by  leaving  him  alone,f 
Disliking  of  his  humours  and  despite, t 
Lot  him  run  headlong,  till  his  flatterers. 
Soliciting  §  his  thoughts  of  lawless  ||  lust 
With  vile  persuasions  and  alluring  words. 
Make  him  make  way  by  murder  to  his  wilL 
Judge,  fairy  king,  hast  heard  a  greater  ill  t 

Obcr.  Nor  seen  ^  more  virtue  in  a  country  maid. 
I  tell  thee,  Bohan,  it  doth  make  me  sorry,** 
To  think  the  deeds  the  king  means  to  perform. 

Boh,  To  change  that  humour,  stand  and  see 
the  rest : 
I  trow  my  son  Slipper  will  show  's  a  jest. 

BnUr  Buppss  wiih  a  amipanUm,  boy  or  wench,  dancii^f 
a  hornpipe,  and  dance  out  apain. 

Now  after  this  beguiling  of  our  thoughts. 

And  changing  them  from  sad  to  better  glee, 

Let's  to  our  cell,  and  sit  and  see  the  rest, 

For,  I  believe,  this  jig  will  prove  no  jest. 

iSxeunt. 


ACT  III. 


SCENE  L 
Enter  Slipper  one  tray,  and  Sir  Bartram  another  tray. 

Sir  Bar.  Ho,  fellow  1  stay,  and  let  mo  speak 
with  thee. 

Slip.  Fellow  !  friend,  thou  dost  abuse  t  me ; 
I  am  a  gentleman. 

Sir  Bar.  A  gentleman  !  how  so  1 

Slip.  Why,  I  rub  horses,  sir. 

Sir  Bar.  And  what  of  that  ? 

Slip.  0  simple-witted  !  mark  my  reason.  They 
that  do  good  service  in  the  commonweal  are 
gentlemen ;  but  such  as  rub  horses  do  good 
service  in  the  commonweal,  ergo,  tarbox,  master 
courtier,  a  horse-keeper  is  a  gentleman. 

Sir  Bar.  Here  is  overmuch  wit,  in  good  earnest. 
But,  sirrah,  where  is  thy  master? 

Slip.  Neither  above  ground  nor  under  ground, 

•  Onaiho]  See  note  $,  p.  200,  first  col. 
f  abute]  The4to.  '^diabuso." 


drawing  out  red  into  white,  swallowing  that  down 
without  chawing  that  was  never  made  without 
treading. 

Sir  Bar.  Why,  where  is  he,  then  1 

Slip.  Why,  in  his  cellar,  drinking  a  cup  of  neat 
and  brisk  claret  in  a  bowl  of  silver.  0,  sir,  the 
yrine  runs  trillill  down  his  throat,  which  cost  the 


•  begins]  Qy.  "gins"? 

t  alone]  The4to.  "aliue." 

t  despiU]  The4to.  "respight." 

$  SolicUing]  The  excellent  correction  of  Walker,  Crit, 
Exam,  of  the  text  of  Shakexpfare,  Ac,  ii.  S49:  "read",  he 
sayn,  "  Soliciting  (in  the  old  lAtiu  sense,  as  frequent  in 
the  writers  of  that  ageX"— The  4to.  "Sweeting;  "  which 
Mr.  Collier  (Preface  to  ColerUlge's  Strm  Lecturts  on  Shake- 
epeare  and  Milton,  «kc.,  p.  cxvi.)  "has  no  doubt"  is  a 
misprint  for  "Suiting." 

II  laieleu]  Mr.  Collier's  correction.  itW  supra.— The  4to. 
"lucklesse." 

%  teen]  The4to.  "send." 

•*  iorry]  The  4to.  "  merrio." 
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poor  vintner  many  a  stamp  before  it  was  made. 
But  I  must  benoe,  sir,  I  bave  baste. 

Sir  Bar.  Wby,  wbitber  now,  I  pritbee  ? 

Slip,  Faitb,  sir,  to  Sir  Silvester,  a  knigbt,  bard 
by,  upon  my  master's  errand,  wbom  I  must  cer- 
tify tbifl,  tbat  tbe  lease  of  East  Spring  sball  be 
confirmed :  and  tberefore  must  I  bid  bim  provide 
trash,  for  my  master  is  no  friend  witbout  money. 

Sir  Bar.  [aside.]  Tbis  is  tbe  tbing  for  wbicb  I 
su'd  so  long, 
Tbis  is  tbe  lease  wbicb  I,  by  Gnatbo's  *  means, 
Sougbt  to  podsess  by  patent  fi-om  tbe  king ; 
But  be,  iigurlous  man,  wbo  lives  by  crafts. 
And  sells  king's  favours  for  wbo  will  give  most, 
Hatb  taken  bribes  of  me,  yet  covertly 
Will  sell  away  tbe  tbiug  pertains  to  me : 
But  I  bave  found  a  present  bolp,  I  bope. 
For  to  prevent  bis  purpose  and  deceit. — 
Stay,  gentle  friend. 

Slip.  A  good  word;  tbou  bast  won  me:  tbis 
word  is  like  a  warm  caudle  f  to  a  cold  stomacb. 

Sir  Bar.  Sirrab,  wilt    tbou,    for    money  and 
reward, 
Convey  me  certain  letters,  out  of  band, 
From  out  tby  master's  pocket  I 

Slip.  Will  I,  sir?  wby,  were  it  to  rob  my  fiitber, 
bang  my  motber,  or  any  sucb  like  trifles,  I  am  at 
your  commandment,  sir.  Wbat  will  you  give  me, 
sir? 

Sir  Bar,  A  hundred  pounds. 

Slip.  I  am  your  man  :  give  me  earnest.  I  am 
dead  at  a  pocket,  sir ;  wby,  I  am  a  lifter,  master, 
by  my  occupation. 

Sir  Bar.  A  lifter  !  wbat  is  tbat  ? 

Slip.  Wby,  sir,  I  can  lift  a  pot  as  well  as  any 
man,  and  pick  a  purse  as  soon  as  any  tbief  in 
my  country. 

Sir  Bar.  Wby,  fellow,  liold;  bere  is  earnest, 
ten  pound  to  assure  tbee.  [Gifes  money.']  Go, 
despatch,  and  bring  it  mo  to  yonder  tavern  tbou 
seest ;  and  assure  thyself,  tbou  sbalt  botb  bave 
tby  skin  full  of  wine  and  tbe  rest  of  tby  money. 

Slip.  I  will,  sir. — Now  room  for  a  gentleman, 
my  masters  !  wbo  gives  me  money  for  a  fair  new 
angel,  a  trim  new  angel  ?  [Exeunt  severally. 


SCENE  II. 
EiUer  Andrew  and  Purveyor. 
Pur.  Sirrah,  I  must  needs  bave  your  master^s 
borses :  the  kinpj  cannot  bo  unserved. 

*  Onatho'f]  Sec  not«  §,  p.  200,  first  coL 
t  caudU]  The  4to.  "  caudlo." 


And,  Sirrab,  you  must  needs  go  witbout  tbem, 
because  my  master  must  be  served. 

Pur.  Wby,  I  am  tbe  king's  purveyor,  and  I 
tell  tbee  I  will  bave  tbem. 

And.  I  am  Ateukin's  servant,  Signior  Andrew, 
and  I  say,  tbou  sbalt  not  bave  tbem, 

Pur.  Here's  my  ticket,  deny  it  if  thou 
darest. 

And.  Tbere  is  tbe  stable,  fetch  them  out  if 
thou  darest. 

Pur.  Surah,  sirrab,  tame  your  tongue,  lest  I 
make  you. 

A  nd.  Sirrab,  sirrab,  bold  your  band,  lest  I  bum  * 
you. 

Pur.  I  tell  tbee,  tby  master's  geldings  are 
good,  and  tberefore  fit  for  tbe  king. 

And.  1  tell  tbee,  my  master's  horses  have 
galled  backs,  and  therefore  cannot  fit  the  king. 
Purveyor,  purveyor,  purvey  tbee  of  more  wit : 
darest  tbou  presume  to  wrong  my  Lord  Ateukin, 
being  tbe  cbiefest  man  in  court  I 

Pur.  The  more  unhappy  commonweal  where 
flatterers  are  chief  in  court. 

And.  What  sayest  tbou  1 

Pur.  I  say  tbou  art  too  presumptuous,  and  the 
officers  sball  school  thee. 

And.  A  fig  for  them  and  thee,  purveyor  I  they 
seek  a  knot  in  a  ring  tbat  would  wrong  my 
master  or  bis  servants  in  tbis  court. 

Enter  Jaquesi 

Pur.  Tbe  world  is  at  a  wise  pass  when  nobility 
is  afraid  of  a  flatterer. 

Jaq.  Sirrab,  wbat  be  you  tbat  'parley  contre 
Monsieur  my  Lord  Ateukin  ?  en  bonne  foi,  prate 
you  against  Sir  Alteste,  me  maka  your  tite  to  leap 
from  your  shoulders,  par  mafoi  c'yferai-je. 

And.  0,  signior  captain,  you  show  yourself  a 
forward  and  friendly  gentleman  in  my  master's 
behalf:  I  will  cause  bim  to  thank  you. 

Jaq,  Poltron,  speak  me  one  parola  against  my 
bon  gentilhommf,  I  shall  estramp  your  guts,  and 
thump  your  backa,  tbat  you  no  point  manage  this 
ten  ours. 

Pur.  Sirrah,  come  open  me  the  stable,  and  let 
me  bave  tbe  horses : — and,  fellow,  for  all  your 
French  brags,  I  will  do  my  duty. 

And.  Ill  make  garters  of  thy  guts,  thou  villain, 
if  thou  enter  this  office. 

Jaq.  Mort  JHeu,  take  me  tbat  cappa  pour  voire 
labeur:  be  gone,  villain,  in  tbe  mort.  [Exit, 

Pur.  Wbat,  will  you  resist  me,  then  ?  well,  the 
council,  fellow,  sball  know  of  your  insolency. 


*  frum]  i.  e.  strike,  beat. 
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And,  Tell  them  what  thou  wilt,  and  eat  that  I 
can  best  spare  from  my  back-parts,  and  get  you 
gone  with  a  veugeance.  [Exit  Purveyor. 

Enter  Atsukim.* 

A  tat.  Andrew. 

And,  Sir? 

Ateit.  Where  be  my  writings  I  put  in  my 
pocket  last  night  I 

And.  Which,  sir?  your  annotations  upon  Ma- 
chiavel  1 

Ateu.  No,  sir;  the  letters^patents f  for  East 
Spring. 

And.  Why,  sir,  you  talk  wonders  to  me,  if  you 
ask  that  question. 

Ateu.  Tea,  sir,  and  will  work  wonders  too 
with  ^  you,  unless  you  find  them  out :  villun, 
search  me  them  out,  and  bring  them  me,  or  thou 
art  but  dead. 

And.  A  terrible  word  in  the  latter  end  of  a 
sessions.  Master,  were  you  in  your  right  wits 
yesternight  1 

Ateu.  Dost  thou  doubt  it? 

And,  Ay,  and  why  not,  sir?  for  the  greatest 
clerks  are  not  the  wisest,  and  a  fool  may  dance 
in  a  hood,  as  well  as  a  wise  man  in  a  bare  frock : 
besides,  such  as  give  themselves  to  philautia,$  as 
you  do,  master,  are  so  choleric  of  complexion 
that  that  which  they  bum  in  fire  over  night 
they  seek  for  with  fury  the  next  morning.  Ah, 
I  take  care  of  your  worship  1  this  couimonweal 
should  have  a  great  loss  of  so  good  a  member  as 
you  are. 

Ateu.  Thou  flatterest  me. 

And.  Is  it  flattery  in  me,  sir,  to  speak  you 
£Edr?  what  is  it,  then,  in  you  to  dally  with  the 
kmg? 

Ateu.  Are  you  prating,  knave?  I  will  teach 
you  better  nurture.  Is  this  the  care  you  have 
of  my  wardrobe,  of  my  accounts,  and  matters  of 
trust? 

And.  Why,  alas,  sir,  in  times  past  your  gar- 
ments have  been  so  well  inhabited  as  your 
tenants  would  give  no  place  to  a  moth  to  mangle 
them;  but  since  you  are  grown  greater, and  your 
garments  more  fine  and  gay,  if  your  garments 
are  not  fit  for  hospitality,  blame  your  pride  and 


I 


•  Ateukin]  The  4to.  "Gnato."  See  note  §,  p.  200,  first 
col. 

f  Uttert^patentf]  See  note  ♦,  p.  198,  first  col. 

t  vnth]  The4to.  "which." 

I  pkilautia]  i.  e.  ^Xcvr/«,  self-love.— Tlie  4to.  "  Plu- 
lantia."— Corrected  by  Mr.  Collier,  Preface  to  Coleridgt^i 
Seven  Lutwm  on  Shakeepeare  and  Milton^  p.  cxviL 


commend  my  cleanliness  :  as  for  your  writings,  I 
am  not  for  tbem,  nor  they  for  me. 

Ateu.  Villain,  go  fly,  find  them  out :  if  thou 
losest  them,  thou  losest  my  credit 

And.  Alas,  sir,  can  I  lose  that  you  never  had? 

Ateu.  Say  you  so  ?  then  hold,  feel  you  that  you 
never  felt  [Beats  him. 

Re-enter  Jaquxs. 

Jaq.  0  monsieur,  ayez  patience;  pardon  your 
pauvre  valet :  me  be  at  your  commandment 

Ateu,  Siguier  Jaques,  well  met;  you  shall 
command  me. — Sirrah,  go  cause  my  writings  be 
proclaimed  in  the  market-place;  promise  a  great 
reward  to  them  that  find  them  :  look  where  I 
supped  and  everywhere. 

And,  I  will,  sir. — Now  are  two  knaves  well 
met,  and  three  well  parted:  if  you  conceive 
mine  enigma,  gentlemen,*  what  shall  I  be,  then  ? 
faith,  a  plain  harp-shilliug.f  [ExiL 

Ateu.   Sieur  Jaques,   this  our  happy  meeting 
hinders  X 
Tour  friends  and  mo  of  care  and  grievous  toil ; 
For  I  that  look  into  deserts  of  men. 
And  see  among  the  soldiers  iu  this  court 
A  noble  forward  mind,  and  judge  thereof, 
Cannot  but  seek  the  means  to  raise  them  up 
Who  merit  credit  in  the  commonweal. 
To  this  intent,  friend  Jaques,  I  have  found 
A  means  to  make  you  great  and  well-esteem'd 
Both  with  the  king  and  with  the  be^t  in  court ; 
For  I  espy  in  you  a  valiant  mind, 
Which  makes  me  love,  admire,  and  honour  you. 
To  this  intent,  if  so  your  trust,  and  faith. 
Your  secrecy  be  equal  with  your  force, 
I  will  impart  a  service  to  thyself, 
Which  if  thou  dost  effect,  the  king,  myself. 
And  what  or  he,  and  I  with  him,  can  work. 
Shall  be  employ *d  in  what  thou  wilt  debire. 

Jaq.  Me  sweara  by  my  ten  bones,  my  signior, 
to  be  loyal  to  your   lordship's  intents,  affairs : 


•  ffeiUlemen]  So,  again,  in  the  next  act,  the  aame 
speaker,  tohm  alone  on  the  ftage,  says,  "is  not  this  a  wily 
accord,  gtmtUmeiif"  nor  would  it  be  difficult  to  cite  pas- 
sages from  various  early  dramas,  iu  which,  with  similar 
inapropriety,  the  a\idieuco  is  addres.«?cd. 

t  ?iarp-)'hUling]  So  called  from  having  a  harp  on  it,  was 
coined  for  the  use  of  Ireland,  and  was  not  worth  more 
than  nine  pence  English  money : 

"  Lyko  to  an  other  Orpheus  can  she  play 
Vpon  lior  treble  harpe,  whose  siluer  Kound 
Inchaunts  the  earo,  and  steales  the  hart  away ; 

Nor  hardly  can  d  ccit  therein  be  found. 
Although  such  miisique  some  a  shilling  cost 
Yet  is  it  worth  but  nine-pence  at  the  most." 
Bamfield's  Encomion  of  the  Lady  Pecxtnia,  1598,  Big.  C  2. 
:  hindert]  The  4 to.  *' hides." 
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yea,  my  mon«eigneur,  que  non  ferai-je  pow  your 
pleasure  ?  *  By  my  sworda,  me  be  no  babillard.f 

Ateu.  Then  hoping  on  thy  truth,  I  prithee  see 
How  kind  Ateukin  is  to  forward  thee.t 
Hold,  [(firing  moTiey]  take  this  earnest-penny  of 

my  love, 
And  mark  my  words ;  the  king,  by  me,  requires 
No  slender  service,  Jaques,  at  thy  hands. 
Thou  must  by  privy  practice  make  away 
The  queen,  fair  Dorothea,  as  she  sleeps. 
Or  bow  thou  wilt,  so  she  be  done  to  death : 
Thou  shalt  not  want  promotion  here  in  court. 

Jaq.  Stabba  the  woman  !  par  ma  fox,  monseig- 
neur,  me  thrusta  my  weapon  into  her  belly,  so 
me  may  be  guard  par  le  rot.  Me  de  your 
service  :  but  me  no  be  hanged />our  my  labour] 

AUu.   Thou  shalt  have  warrant,  Jaques,  from 
the  king : 
None    shall    outface,    gainsay,   and  wrong   my 

friend. 
Do  not  I  love  thee,  Jaques  ?  fear  not,  then  : 
I  tell  thee,  whoso  toucheth  thee  in  aught 
Shall  injure  me :  I  love,  I  tender  thee : 
Thou  art  a  subject  fit  to  serve  his  grace. 
Jaques,  I  had  a  written  warrant  once. 
But  that  by  great  misfortune  late  is  lost. 
Come,  wend  we  to  Saint  Andrews,  where  his 

grace 
Is  now  in  progress,  where  he  shall  assure 
Thy  safety,  and  confirm  thee  to  the  act. 

Jaq.  We  will  attend  your  nobleness.     [ExeuiU. 


SCENE  III. 

Enter  Queem  Dorothea,  Sir  Bartram,  Nano,  Boba, 
Ladies,  Attendants. 

Q.  Dor.  Thy  credit,  Bartram,  in  the  Scottish 

court, 
Thy  reverend  years,  the  strictness  of  thy  vows, 
All  these  are  means  sufficient  to  persuade ; 
But  love,  the  faithful  link  of  loyal  hearts. 
That  hath  possession  of  my  constant  mind, 
Kziles  all  dread,  subdueth  vain  suspect. 
Methinks  no  craft  should  harbour  in  that  breast 
Where  majesty  and  virtue  are  install'd ; 
MethiDk[H]  my  beauty  should  not  cause  my  death. 
Sir  Bar,  How  gladly,  sovereign  princess,  would 

I  err, 

*  yf.a,  my  monft'igneur,  que  non  f(rax-je  pmtr  your  pUO' 
gure  F]  The  4to.  "  ye  my  momiffnieur,  qui  non  /tra  iepowr, 
Ic&pUamref" 

t  babUlard]  The  4to.  "babie  Lords." 

:  tAa|The4to.  "mco." 


And  bind  *  my  shame  to  save  your  royal  life ! 
Tis  princely  in  yourself  to  think  the  best, 
To  hope  his  grace  is  guiltless  of  this  crime : 
But  if  in  due  prevention  you  default. 
How  blind  are  you  that  were  forewam'd  before ! 
Q.  Dor.    Suspicion  without  cause   deserveth 

blame. 
Sir  Bar,  Who  see,  and  shun  not,  harms,  deserve 
the  same. 
Behold  the  tenor  of  this  traitorous  plot. 

[Giva  warrant. 

Q.  Dor.  What  should  I  read!  perhaps  he  wrote 

it  not.  [sign. 

Sir  Bar,  Here  is  his  warrant,  under  seal  and 

To  Jaques,  bom  in  France,  to  murder  you. 

Q.  Dor.  Ah  careless  king,  would  Qod  this  were 

not  thine  ! 

What  though  I  read  ?  ah,  should  I  think  it  true  1 

Ross,  The  hand  and  seal  confirm  the  dee<l  is  his. 

Q.  Dor.  What  know  I  though,  if  now  he  think* 

eth  this  ? 
Nano.  Madam,  Lucretius  saith  that  to  repent 
Is  childish,  wisdom  to  prevent. 
Q.  Dor,  Whattholt 

Nano.  Then  cease  your  tears  that  have  dis- 
may'd  you, 
And  cross  the  foe  before  he  have  betray'd  you. 
Sir  Bar.  What  need  these^  long  suggestions  in 
this  cause. 
When  every  circumstance  confirmeth  truth  ? 
First,  let  the  hidden  mercy  from  above 
Confirm  your  grace,  since  by  a  wondrous  means 
The  practice  of  your  dangers  came  to  light : 
Next,  let  the  tokens  of  approved  truth 
Qovem  and  stay  your  thoughts  too  much  seducM, 
And  mark  the  sooth  and  listen  the  intent. 
Your  highness  knows,  and  these  my  noble  lords 
Can  witness  this,  that  whilst  your  husband's  sire 
In  happy  peace  possess*d  the  Scottish  crown, 
I  was  his  sworn  attendant  here  in  court ; 
In  dangerous  fight  I  never  fail'd  my  lord,  . 
And  since  his  death,  and  this  your  husband's  reign. 
No  labour,  duty,  have  I  left  undone, 
To  testify  my  zeal  unto  the  crown. 
But  now  my  limbs  are  weak,  mine  eyes  are  dim, 
Mine  age  unwieldy  and  unmeet  for  toil, 
I  came  to  court,  in  hope,  for  service  past. 
To  gain  some  lease  to  keep  me,  being  old. 
There  found  I  all  was  upsy-turvy  tum'd. 
My  friends  displao'd,  the  nobles  loth  to  crave  : 
Then  soaght  I  to  the  minion  of  the  king, 

•  bind]  Q7.  "find"? 

t  tho]  L  e.  then  (as  berore,  p.  198,  see.  ooL). 

I  nted  thete]  The  4to.  "  oeedes  this." 
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Ateukin,  who,  allurM  by  a  bribe, 

Assur'd  me  of  the  lease  for  which  I  sought. 

But  see  the  craft  t  when  he  had  got  the  grant. 

He  wrought  to  sell  it  to  Sir  Silvester, 

In  hope  of  greater  earnings  from  his  hands. 

In  brief,  I  leam'd  his  craft,  and  wrought  the 

By  one  his  needy  servant  *  for  reward,     [means, 

To  steal  from  out  his  pocket  all  the  briefs ; 

Which  he  perform'd,  and  with  reward  resign'd. 

Them  when  I  read, — now  mark  the  power  of 

God,— 
I  found  this  warrant  seal*d  among  the  rest, 
To  kill  your  grace,  whom  God  long  keep  alive  ! 
Thus,  in  effect,  by  wonder  are  you  sav'd : 
Trifle  not,  then,  but  seek  a  speedy  flight ; 
God  will  conduct  your  steps  and  shield  the  right. 

Q.  Dor,  What  should  I  do  1  ah  poor  unhappy 
queen, 
Bom  to  endure  what  fortune  can  contain  1 
Alas,  the  deed  is  too  apparent  now  I 
But,  0  mine  eyes,  were  you  as  bent  to  hide 
As  my  poor  heart  is  forward  to  forgive. 
Ah  cruel  king,  my  love  would  thee  acquit ! 
0,  what  avails  to  be  allied  and  match*d 
With  high  estates,  that  marry  but  in  show  ! 
Were  I  baserf  bom,  my  mean  estate 
Could  warrant  me  from  this  impendent  harm  : 
But  to  be  great  and  happy,  these  are  twain. 
Ah  Ross,  what  shall  I  do  1  how  shall  I  work  ? 

Rots,  With  speedy  letters  to  your  father  send, 
Who  will  revenge  you  and  defend  your  right. 

Q.  Dor.  As  if  they  kill  not  me,  who  with  him 
fight  1 
As  if  his  breast  be  touch'd,  I  am  not  wounded  ! 
As  if  he  wail*d,  my  joys  were  not  confounded  ! 
We  are  one  heart,  though  rent  by  hate  in  twain  ; 
One  soul,  one  essence  doth  our  weal  contain  : 
What,  then,  can  conquer  him,  that  kills  not  me  ? 

Rots,  If  this  advice  displease,  then,  madam,  flee. 

Q.  Dor,  Where  may  I  woud  or  travel  without 
fear? 

Nano,  Where  not,  in  changing  this  attire  you 
wear? 

Q.  Dor.  What,  shall  I  clad^  me  like  a  coimtry 
maid? 

Nano.  The  policy  is  base,  I  am  afraid. 

Q.  Dor.  Why,  Nano  ? 

Nano.  Ask  you  why  ?     What,  may  a  queen 
March  forth  in  homely  weed,  and  be  not  seen  ? 


•  iervatit\  The  4to.  "seruauU." 

t  Were  I  b<wr]  Qy.  "  If  /  were  b<uer  ",  or  (according  to 
the  phraseology  of  our  author's  timo)  "  Were  I  more 

hOMT"! 

I  dad]  i.  0.  clothe:  see  note  f,  p.  108,  sec.  col. 


The  rose,  although  in  thorny  shrubs  she  spread. 
Is  still  the  rose,  her  beauties  wax  not  dead ; 
And  noble  minds,  although  the  coat  be  bare. 
Are  by  their  semblance  known,  how  great  they  are. 
Sir  Bar.  The  dwarf  saith  true. 
Q.  Dor,  What  garments  lik'st  thou,  than  ?  * 
Nano.  Such  as  may  make  you  seem  a  proper 

man. 
Q.  Dor.  He  makes  me  blush  and  smile,  though 

I  am  sad. 
Nano.  The  meanest  coat  for  safety  is  not  bad. 
Q.  Dor.  What,  shall  I  jetf  m  breeches  like  a 
squire? 
Alas,  poor  dwar^  thy  mistress  is  unmeet  1 1 
Nano.  Tut,  go  me  thus,  your  cloak  before  your 
face, 
Tour  sword  uprear'd  with  quaint  and  comely 
If  any  come  and  question  what  you  be,     [grace  : 
Say  you,  *'  A  man,"  and  call  for  witness  me. 
Q.  Dor,  What  should  I  wear  a  sword,  to  what 

intent! 
Nano.  Madam,  for  show ;  it  is  an  ornament : 
If  any  wrong  you,  draw :  a  shining  blade 
Withdraws  a  coward  thief  that  would  invade. 
Q.  Dor.  But  if  I  strike,  and  he  should  strike 
agam, 
What  should  I  do?  I  fear  I  should  be  slain. 

Nano.  No,  take  it  single  on  your  dagger  so : 
I'll  teach  you,  madam,  how  to  ward  a  blow.. 
Q.  Dor.  How  little  shapes  much  substance  may 
include  ! — 
Sir  Bartram,  Ross,  ye  ladies,  and  my  friends. 
Since  presence  yields  me  death,  and  absence  life. 
Hence  will  I  fly  disguisM  like  a  squire, 
As  one  that  seeks  to  live  in  Irish  wars  : 
You,  gentle  Ross,  shall  furnish  my  depart. 
Ross.  Yea,  prince,  and  die  with  you  with  all 
my  heart : 
Vouchsafe  me,  then,  in  all  extremest  states 
To  wait  on  you  and  serve  you  with  my  beat. 
Q,  Dor.  To  me  pertains  the  woe  :  Uve  thou§  in 
rest. 
Friends,  fare  you  well ;  keep  secret  my  depart : 
Nano  alone  shall  my  attendant  be. 
Nano.  Then,  madam,  are  you  mann'd,  I  war- 
rant ye : 
Give  me  a  sword,  and  if  there  grow  debjitc, 
I'll  come  behind,  and  break  your  enemy's  pate. 
Ross.  How  sore  wo  grieve  to  part  so  soon  away ! 

»  than]  A  form  oithm:  used  here  for  the  sake  of  the 
rliyme. 

t  jft]  I.  0.  strut. 

J  <Ay  wwrjrfr/M  it  wnnifrf]  CorruptccL  This  line  ought  to 
rhyme  with  the  preceding  one. 

§  thou]  The4to.  "then." 
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Q.  Dor.  Grieve  not  for  those  that  perish  if  they 

stay. 

Nano.  The  time  in  words  mispent  is  little  worth; 

Madam,  walk  on,  and  let  them  bring  us  forth. 

[BxeiuU, 

Chorus.    Enter  BoHAir. 
Bok.  So,  these  sad  motions  make  the  fiedry  sleep; 


And  sleep  he  shall  in  quiet  and  content : 
For  it  would  make  a  marble  melt  and  weep, 
To  see  these  treasons  'gainst  the  innocent. 
But  since  she  scapes  by  flight  to  save  her  life. 
The  king  may  ohanco  repent  she  was  his  wife. 
The  rest  is  ruthful ;  yet,  to  beguile  the  time, 
'Tis  interlao'd  with  merriment  and  rhyme.  \Exit, 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  L 

JJUr  a  noiu  of  honu  and  akoutinffs,  enter  certain  Hunts- 
men (\f  you  pUaUf  ringing)  one  way :  another  way 
Ateukin  and  jAQinaa.* 

Attn,  Say,  gentlemen,  where  may  we  find  the 
kingl 

First  Hants.  Even  here  at  hand,  on  hunting; f 
And  at  this  hour  he  taken  hath  a  stand, 
To  kill  a  deer. 

Ateu.  A  pleasant  work  in  hand. 
Follow  your  sport,  and  we  will  seek  his  grace. 

First  Hunts,  When  such  him  seek,  it  is  a  woful 

case. 

[Exeunt  Huntsmen  one  way,  Ateukik  and 
Jaques  anoOier, 


SCENE  II. 

Enter  the  Coxrsrmaa  or  Arran,  Ida,  and  Eustace. 

Count,  of  A,  Lord  Eustace,  as  your  youth  and 
virtuous  life 
Deserve  a  tart  more  fair  and  richer  wife. 
So,  since  I  am  a  mother,  and  do  wit 
What  wedlock  is  and  that  which  *longs  to  it, 
Before  I  mean  my  daughter  to  bestow, 
'Twere  meet  that  she  and  I  your  state  did  know. 

Bust.  Madam,  if  I  consider  Ida's  worth, 
I  know  my  portion  merits  §  none  so  fair, 
And  yet  I  hold  in  farm  and  yearly  rent 
A  thousand  pound,  which  may  her  state  content. 

Count,  of  A.  But  what  estate,  my  lord,  shall 
she  possess  1 

East.  All  that  is  mine,  grave  countess,  and  no 
But,  Ida,  will  you  love  ?  Pesa. — 

Ida.  I  cannot  bate. 

East.  But  will  you  wed  ? 

•  Jaquen]  The  4to.  adds  "Onato;"  but  Onatho  is  only 
another  name  for  Ateukin.     Bee  note  |,  p.  200,  first  ooL 
t  Even  Jure  at  kand^  on  hunting]  A  mutilated  line. 
I  far]  The4to.  "faire." 
I  portion  merits]  The  4to.  "portions  menit" 


Ida,  *T\a  Qreek  to  me,  my  lord : 
111  wish  you  well,  and  thereon  take  my  word. 

East,  Shall  I  some  sign  of  favour,  then,  receive  ? 

Ida,  Ay,  if  her  ladyship  will  give  me  leave. 

Count,  of  A,  Do  what  thou  wilt. 

Ida,  Then,  noble  English  peer. 
Accept  this  ring,  wherein  my  heart*  is  set, 
A  constant  heart  with  burning  flames  be-fret, 
But  under-written  this,  0  morte  dura  : 
Hereon  whenso  you  look  with  eyes  pura. 
The  maid  you  fancy  most  will  &vour  you. 

Eust.  I'll  try  this  heart,  in  hope  to  find  it  true. 

Enter  certain  Huntsmen  and  Ladies. 
First  Hunts,  Widow  Countess,  well  y-met ; 

Ever  may  thy  joys  be  many ; — 
Gkntle  Ida,  sair  besetff 

Fair  and  wise,  not  fairer  any ; 
Frolic  huntsmen  of  the  game 

Will  you  well  and  give  you  greeting. 
Ida,  Thanks,  good  woodman,  for  the  same. 

And  our  sport,  and  merry  meeting. 
First  Hunts.  Unto  thee  we  do  present 

Silver  hart  with  arrow  wounded. 
Eust.  [aside.]  This  doth  shadow  my  lament. 

Both  [with]  fear  and  love  confounded. 
First  Lady.  To  the  mother  of  the  maid. 

Fair  as  the  lilies,  red  as  roses. 
Even  BO  many  goods  are  said. 

As  herself  in  heart  supposes. 
Count,  of  A,  What  are  you,  friends,  that  thus  do 

wish  us  well  7 
First  Hunts.  Your  neighbours  nigh,  that  have 
on  hunting  been. 
Who,  understanding  of  your  walking  forth, 
Prepared  this  train  to  entertain  you  with  : 
This  Lady  Douglas,  this  Sir  Egmond  is. 

♦  my  heart]  "  Qu.  'a  heaH '  /  "  Walker's  CrU.  Eixam.  o/ 
the  text  of  Shakespeare,  Ac.  iL  329. 

t  sair  beset]  So  Walker,  who  adds,  "Scotiei,  ut  pasrim." 
CriL  Exam,  of  the  text  ((/Shakespeare^  Ac.  iL  29S.~The4to. 
**  fain  beset**. 
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Count,  of  A.  Welcome^  ye  ladies,  and  thousand 
thanks  for  this : 
Come,  enter  you  a  homely  widow's  house. 
And  if  mine  entertainment  please  you,  let  us  * 
feast. 
First  Hunts,  A  lovely  lady  never  wants  a  guest 
[Bxmnt  CouKTEflB  or  A&rak,  Huntsmen,  and 
Ladies. 

EutL  Stay,  gentle  Ida,  tell  me  what  you  deem, 
What  doth  this  hart,t  this  tender  hart  beseem? 

Id<i.  Why  not,  my  lord,  since  nature  teacheth 
art 
To  senseless  beasts  to  cure  their  grievous  smart ; 
Dictamnumt  serves  to  close  the  wound  again. 

Eutt,  What  help  for  those  that  love? 

Idck.  Why,  love  again. 

Euit»  Were  I  the  hart, 

IdcL  Then  I  the  herb  would  be : 
Tou  shall  not  die  for  help ;  come,  follow  me. 

[BxewU. 


I 


SCENE  III. 
Enter  Andrsw  and  JaQues. 

Jaq.  'M<m  dieu,  what  malheur  be  this  !  Me 
come  a  the  chamber,  Signior  Andrew,  mon  dieu  ; 
taka  my  poniard  en  ma  main  to  give  the  estocade 
to  the  damoisella :  par  ma  foif  there  was  no  per- 
son ;  elle  feA  en  alUe. 

And*  The  worse  luck,  Jaques :  but  because  I 
am  thy  friend,  I  will  advise  thee  somewliat  to- 
wards the  attainment  of  the  gallows. 

Jaq.  Callows  1  what  be  that  ] 

And.  Marry,  sir,  a  place  of  great  promotion, 
where  thou  shalt  by  one  turn  above  ground  rid 
the  world  of  a  knave,  and  make  a  goodly  ensample 
for  all  bloody  villains  of  thy  profession. 

Jaq.  Que  dites  vous,  Monsieur  Andrew  f 

And.  1  say,  Jaques,  thou  must  keep  this  path, 
and  hie  thee ;  for  the  queen,  as  I  am  certified,  is 

*  W  im]  Qy.  If  au  int€n)olation  ? 
t  hart]  The  4to.   "hast/'^Is   there   not  sometUng 
wrong  in  the  next  speech  ? 
X  JHctamntun]  Or  dictamniuif  in  the  herb  dittany. 
**  Hie  VenuB,  indigno  nati  concuasa  dolore, 
Dictamnum  genotrix  Cretasa  carpit  ab  Ida, 
PuberibiLB  caulem  foliia  et  floro  comantom 
Purpuroo :  non  Ula/eri*  tmrofmt/a  capri* 
Qramina^  cum  itrgo  volvtcrt*  liattrt  sagUtae. " 

Virgil— J?n.  xil.  411. 
Our  author  in  one  of  his  tracts  says ;  •'  The  deart  Uing 
strookm^  though  neuer  so  deep,  feedeth  on  the  hearb  Dic- 
tamnum, and  forihwiih  it  heaUd.'*  Carde  qf  Fancie^  Sig. 
E  4,  ed.  1608.  But  in  another  tract  being  at  a  loss  for  a 
simile,  he  tells  us ;  "  Weomen,  poore  soules,  are  like  to 
the  harii  in  Calabria,  that  knovir^f  Dictamnum  to  bee 
deadlft  yet  brotoie  on  it  with  grtedinene."  Neuer  too  late. 
Pari  Pint,  Sig.  D  2,  n.  d. 


departed  with  her  dwarf,  apparelled  like  a  squire. 
Overtake  her,  Frenchman,  stab  her :  1*11  promise 
thee,  this  doublet  shall  be  happy. 

Jaq.  Pourquotf 

AncL  It  shall  serve  a  jolly  gentleman.  Sir  Dik 
minus  Monseigneur  Hangman. 

Jaq.  Cest  taut  un;  me  will  rama  i>our  la  monnoie. 

[BxU. 

And.  Co,  and  the  rot  consume  thee  ! — 0,  what 
a  trim  world  is  this !  My  master  lives  by  cozen* 
ing  the  king,  I  by  flattering  him ;  Slipper,  my 
fellow,  by  stealing,  and  I  by  lying :  is  not  this  a 
wily  accord,  gentlemen  *  ?  This  last  night,  our 
jolly  horsekeeper,  being  well  steeped  in  liquor, 
confessed  to  me  the  stealing  of  my  master's 
writings  and  his  great  reward :  now  dare  I  not 
bewray  him,  lest  he  discover  my  knavery ;  but 
thus  have  I  wrought.  I  understand  he  will  pass 
this  way,  to  provide  him  necessaries;  but  if  I 
and  my  fellows  fail  not,  we  will  teach  hifn  such 
a  lesson  as  shall  cost  him  a  chief  place  on  Penny- 
less  Bench  for  his  labour.     But  yond  he  comes. 

Enter  Slipper,  vith  a  Tailor,  a  Shoemaker,  and  a  Cutler. 

Slip.  Tailor. 

Tat.  Sir? 

Slip.  Let  my  doublet  be  white  northern,  five 
groats  the  yard  :  I  tell  thee,  I  will  be  bravcf 

Tai.  It  shall,  sir. 

Slip,  Now,  sir,  cut  it  me  like  the  battlements 
of  a  custard,  full  of  round  holes :  edge  me  the 
sleeves  with  Coventry  blue,  and  let  the  linings 
be  of  tenpenny  lockram. 

Tai.  Very  good,  sir. 

Slip.  Make  it  the  amorous  cut,  a  flap  before. 

Tai.  And  why  so  ?  that  fashion  is  stale. 

Slip.  0,  friend,  thou  art  a  simple  fellow.  I  tell 
thee  a  flap  is  a  great  friend  to  a  storrie^^  it  stands 
him  instead  of  clean  napery ;  and  if  a  man's  shii-t 
bo  torn,  it  is  a  present  penthouse  to  defend  him 
from  a  clean  huswife's  scoff. 

Tai.  You  say  sooth,  sir. 

Slip.  [Girinr/  money.]  Hold,  take  thy  money ; 
there  is  seven  shillings  for  the  doublet,  and  eight 
for  the  breeches:  seven  and  eight;  by'rlady,§ 
thirty-six  is  a  fair  deal  of  money. 

Tai.  Farewell,  sir. 

Slip.  Nay,  but  stay,  tailor. 

Tai.  Why,  sir  ? 

Slip.    Forget  not  this  special  make,||  let  my 

•  gcntlnnm]  See  note  *,  p.  204,  sec.  col. 
t  brave]  i.  e.  fine. 

X  ttorrie]  A  word,  if  it  bo  not  a  misprint,  with  which  I 
am  unacquainted. 
I  by'riadp]  i.  e.  by  o\ir  Lady. 
0  matt]  The4to.  "mate." 
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back-parts  bo  woll  lined,  for  tbero  oomo  many 
wiDtsr-atoTuiB  from  a  wiady  belly,  I  tell  thae. 
[Ent  Tiulor,]    Shoaamlcr. 

Shoe.  Oentleouui,  what  shoe  will  it  please  you 
to  Iinre  I 

Slip.  A.  fiaa  neat  calvcs'-Uather,  my  friemt. 

S&oe.  0,  sir,  Umt  U  too  thin,  it  will  not  last 

S/yi.  I  tall  thsc,  it  ia  my  near  kinaman.  for  I 
am  Slipper,  which  bath  hli  best  grace  in  summer 
to  be  suited  in  Jauk-aaa'  skina.  QDoUwifo  Calf* 
vrns  my  gmndmatbor,nndgoodutnn  Kethcrloatber 
mine  uncle  j  but  my  mother,  good  woman,  alas, 
■be  was  a  Spaniard,  and  bning  well  tanned  and 
dreased  by  a  goodfullon',  an  Englishman,  ii 
grown  to  some  wealth :  ns  when  I  have  but  m; 
upper-partii  clad  in  her  husbaud'a  costly  Spaniab 
Isather,  I  msj  be  bold  to  kiss  tho  fairest  lady's 
foot  in  this  country. 

S&oi.  ToQ  aro  of  high  birth,  sir :  but  have  jon 
all  your  mother's  marks  on  you  I 

Slip.  Why,  knavB ! 

Shut.  Because  if  thou  come  of  the  blood  of  the 
Slippen,  you  ahofiLl  hare  a  shoemaker's  awl 
thrust  tbroDgb  your  car. 

Slip.  lOiviag  moneji.]  Take  your  earnest,  friend, 
anil  be  packing,  and  maddle  cot  with  my  pro- 
ganitors.    [Exit  Shoemaker.]    Cutler. 

Cfi.  Hats,  sir. 

Slip.  I  muflt  havo  a  reaper  and  digger.t 

CiU.  A  rapier  and  dagger,  you  moan,  air. 

Slip.  Thou  sayest  tnia;  but  it  must  hara  a 
very  lair  edge. 

Cnl.  Why  go,  sir  J 

Slip.  Because  it  may  out  by  himself,  for  truly, 
my  friena,  I  am  a  nuu  of  peace,  and  woor  weapons 
but  for  fashion. 

Cut  Well,  sir,  give  me  earnest,  I  will  fit  you. 

Slip.  [Oivinj  money.]  Hold,  toko  it :  I  batrust 
tboe,  friend ;  let  me  be  well  armed. 

Cat.  Yon  shall.  [Exit. 

Sip.  Now  what  TcmucB?  there's  twenty  crowns 
for  B  Louac,  three  crowns  for  houwhold-atuff,  six- 
pcnea  to  buy  a  constable's  staff,-  nay,  I  will  be 
the  chief  of  my  parish.  Thers  wants  nothing 
but  a  wench,  a  cat,  a  dog,  a  wife,  and  a  eerront, 


•  7iirl.iui'  >l-iiu.  OwMfi  Calf,  is.]  Mr,  CoUler'a  oon 
Jsotun  (whlcli  I  adDlit  witb  lonio  batitaUonX  not"  <" 
KioterpHin.  od.  1863.  Tnl.  *.  p.  JOO,— Ths  Ito.  "  taku 
$Hni,  Auu«,>|f'  Clorko",  Ag. 

t  arrapfraiKlJiaferilbnilo.  "o  Rapieroiirf Dasgor" 

"ftom  t]iaCutJDr'a»i>ly  itHonothri.t  Gllppor  mLinltci 
noU  on  B^alvjtiiret  cd.  1£69,  voL  x.  p. 


to  make  an  whole  family.  Shall  I  marry  witli 
Alice,  Oood-man  Qrinuhawe's  daughter!  she  ii 
fair,  but  indeed  her  tongue  is  like  clocks  oi 
ShroyetuBsday,  always  out  of  tamper..  Shall  I 
wed  Sisley  of  the  Whighton?  0,  uo;  she  is  like 
a  frog  in  a  patsley-bad ;  as  skittish  as  au  eel :  if  I 
seek  to  hamper  her,  khe  will  horn  me.  Bu 
wench  mlut  ho  had,  Uastor  Slipper;  yea,  and 
shall  be,  dear  friend. 

And.  [oiide.]  1  now  will  drive  him  from  his 
contemplations. — 0,  my  mates,  come  forws 
the  lamli  is  unpent,  the  fox  shall  prevail. 


Enltr  Otrd  AdOm,  k 


,  and  laki  SurrEK 


Slip.  I  will,  my  friend[B],  and  I  thank  you 
heartily:  pray,  keep  your  courtesy:  I  am  yours 
in  the  way  of  au  hornpipe— [J«i<ft]  They  ora 
strangers,  I  see,  they  understand  not  my  language; 
woe,  wee. — '  Nay,  but,  my  friends,  one  horn- 
pipe further,  a  raSueuce  back,  and  two  doubles  for- 
ward :  what,  not  one  crosB-poiut  agunat  Sundava  T 
What,  ho,  sirrah,  you  gome,-t-you  with  the  noas  like 
an  eagle,  an  you  be  a  right  Greek,  one  torn  more. 

[  n'Ailll  lAfjr  an  done 'nil.ANDRHIT  Intel  dlHilSLIF^ 

Thiares,  thieres !  I  am  robbed  I  thieves !  la 
this  the  knavery  of  fidillersl  Well,  I  will  then 
bind  the  whole  credit  of  their  occupation  o: 
bag-piper,  and  he  for  my  money.  But  I  will 
after,  and  teach  them  to  caper  in  a  halter,  Ihut 
Uove  cozened  me  of  my  money,  {Exit. 


SCENE  IV. 
Enter  Qcws  DoBoruci  m  man'!  oppBrd,  find  N»s«. 
y.  Dor.  Ah  Nuio,  I  am  weary  of  these  weeds. 
Weary  to  wield  thia  weapon  that  1  bear. 
Weary  of  love  from  whom  my  woo  proceeds. 
Weary  of  toil,  since  1  have  lost  my  dear  I 
0  weary  life,  where  wantettC  no  distress. 
But  every  thought  ia  paid  with  haavinosa  I 

il^ano.  Too  much  of  weary,  madam:  if  you  please. 
Sit  down,  let  weary  die,  and  take  your  ease. 
Q.  Dor.  How  look  I,  Nano  f  like  a  man  or  no  I 
Nano.  If  not  a  man,  yet  like  a  manly  shrow.  | 
Q.  Dof.  If  any  come  and  meet  us  on  the  way. 
What  should  wo  do,  if  they  enforce  us  stay  f 


nt  this  D 


flnl 


Bllfth 


iI«Uin(ro(lhaFr.'-Oui.") 
(  fani]  t.  s.  fellow.— The  4to.  "j 
1  mnfiCft]  Tb«  4t*.  "wanted." 
t  Htm]  1.  B.  ibraw. 
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Nanih  Set  cap  tAiuS,  and  challenge  him  the 
field: 
Sappoee  the  worsts  the  weak  may  fight  to  yield. 

Q,  Dor.  The  battle,  Nano,  in  this  troubled  mind 
Is  fu  more  fierce  than  ever  we  may  find. 
The  body's  *  wounds  by  medicines  may  be  eaa'd. 
But  griefs  of  mind  by  salves  are  not  appeas'd. 

Nana.  Say,  madam,  will  you  hear  your  Nano 
singi 

Q.  Dor.  Of  woe,  good  boy,  but  of  no  other  thing. 

Nano,  Whftt^  if  I  sing  of  fimcy,t  will  it  please  ? 

Q.  Dor,  To  such  as  hope  success  such  notes 
breed  ease. 

Nano,  What, if  I  sing,  like Damooy  to  my  sheep? 

Q.  Dor.  Like  Phillis,  I  will  sit  me  down  to  weep. 

Nano,  Nay,  since  my  songs  afibrd  such  pleasure 
1*11  sit  me  down,  and  sing  you  none  at  all.    [small, 

Q.  Dor.  0,  be  not  angry,  Nano  ! 

Nano.  Nay,  you  loathe 
To  think  on  that  which  doth  content  us  both. 

Q,Dor.  And  J  howl 

Nano,  You  scorn  disport  when  you  are  weary, 
And  loathe  my  mirth,  wholiyo  to  make  you  merry. 

Q,  Dor.  Danger  and  fear  withdraw   me  from 
delight. 

Nano.  Tib  yirtue  to  contemn  false  fortune's 
spite. 

Q.Dor,  What  should  I  do  to  please   thee, 
friendly  squire? 

Naino.  A  smile  a-day  is  all  I  will  require ; 
And  if  you  pay  me  well  the  smiles  you  owe  me, 
ril  kill  this  cursed  care,  or  else  beshrow  me. 

Q,  Dor.  We  are  descried;  0,  Nano,  we  are  dead! 

Enter  Jaques,  his  neord  draim. 

Nano,  Tut,  yet  you  walk,  you  are  not  dead 
indeed. 
Draw  me  your  sword,  if  he  your  way  withstand, 
And  I  will  seek  for  rescue  out  of  hand.§ 

Q.  Dor.  Run,  Nano,  run,  prevent  thy  princess* 

death. 
Nano,  Fear  not,  Til  run  all  danger  out  of  breath. 

lExit. 

Jaq,  Ah,  you  calleta||,  you  strumpet !  ta  Mai- 
tressa  Doretie,  Siea  voua  surprise  f  Come,  say  your 
paternoster,  car  votts  ties  moric,  par  ma  foi. 

Q.  Dor.  CaUet,||  me  strumpet!  caitiff  as  thou  art! 
But  even  a  princess  born,  who  scorn  thy  threats : 

•  6orfy'*J  The  4to.  has  "  bodies  ",  and,  in  the  next  line, 
"  mindes." 
t  Sa'My\  i.  e.  love. 
X  ^nrfj  Qy.  "As"? 

I  And  I  will,  &a]  The  4to.  gives  this  lino  to  Dorothea. 

II  ealUta  .  .  .  eaUct]  i.  e.  drab,  ti*uU.  —  But  qy. 
"  Callest  me  strumpd,*'  &c.  ? 


Shall  never  Frenchman  say,  an  English  maid 
Of  threats  of  foreign  force  will  be  afraid. 

Jaq.  You  no  dirt  votres  priires  f  morbleu,  me- 
cJumte  femmc,  guarda  your  breasta  there :  me 
make  you  die  on  my  Morglay.* 

Q.  Dor.  God  shield  me,  hapless  princess  and  a 
wife. 
And  save  my  soul,  although  I  lose  my  life  ! 

[Thejfjt^,  and  the  is  sore  wounded. 
Ah,  I  am  slain  1  some  piteous  power  repay 
This  murderer's  cursed  deed,  that  doth  me  slay! 

Jaq.  Elle  ett  tout  morte :  me  will  run  pottr  a 
wager,  for  fear  me  be  surpris  and  paidu  for  my 
labour.  Bien,  je  m*m  alUrai  au  roi  lui  diref  mu 
affaires,  Jt  urai  un  chevalier  for  this  day's  tra- 
vail [Exit. 

Re-enter  Nako,  vUh  Sir  Cuthbert  Andsbsov,  hie  eword 
drawTt,  and  Servants. 

Sir  CutK  Where  is  this  poor  distressM  gentle- 
man! 
Nano.  Here   laid   on  ground,  and   wounded 
to  the  death. 
Ah  gentle  heart,  how  are  these  beauteous  looks 
Dimm'd  by  the  tyrant  cruelties  of  death  ! 
0  weary  soul,  break  thou  from  forth  my  breast. 
And  join  thee  with  the  soul  I  honoured  most  I 
Sir  Outh.  Leave  mourning,  friend,  the  man  is 
yet  alive. 
Some  help  me  to  convey  him  to  my  house : 
There  will  I  see  him  carefully  recur  d,:J: 
And  send  [out]  privy  search  to  catch  the  mur- 
derer. 
Nano.  The  God  of  heaven  reward  thee,  cour- 
teous knight! 

llSxcunt,  learing  out  DonoTnEA. 


SCENE  V. 

ErUer  the  Kino  or  Scots,  Jaques,  Ateukin,  Andrew  ; 
Jaques  running  with  his  sword  one  way,  the  King  with 
his  train  another  way, 

K.  of  Scots.  Stay,  Jaques,  fear  not,  sheath  thy 
murdering  blade : 
Lo,  here  thy  king  and  friends  are  come  abroad 


•  Morglay]  The  name  of  the  sword  of  Sir  BoTis  of 
Southampton ; 

*'  And  how  fair  Josian  gave  him  Arundel  his  steed, 
And  Morglay  his  good  sword." 

Drayton's  Poly-Olbio}it  Song  Second. 
t  lui  dire]  The  4to.  **auy  cits." 
X  recur'd]  I  e.  recovered. 
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'^•mttM'NintliatmTOn  of  pursuit. 
Vb«i.ifdwdewi; 

Jaq.  Oh*,  Momitar,  eUe  at  blanie  par  la  tile 

ovsr  la  ^aviti :  *   I  warntnt,  she  no  trouble 

Altu.  0,  then,  my  lifge,  bow  bsppy  art  thou 

How  faiToiir'd  qC  die  Leavens,  and  bleat  bj  love  I 
Hothiuka  I  Bee  fair  Ida  in  tbiao  aitOA, 
CraTing  rciuiaaiou  for  her  lato  coatempt  jt 
HetLinkfs]  I  see  bsr  blusLtog  steal  n  kiia, 
Uniting  i]otti  your  aaula  b;  such  a  Bveet, 
And  yon,  my  king,  auck  neclar  from  her  lipa. 
Why,  then,  doluys  your  grace  to  gain  the  rest 
Tou  long  deair'dl  why  low  wa  forward  tinie' 
Write,  make  me  Bpokcaman  now,  vow  marriage ; 
If  the  deny  yau  fiTour,}  let  me  die. 

AaiL  Mighty  and  magnificent  potentate,  give 
credence  to  niino  honourable  good  lord,  for  I 
beard  the  midwife  swear  at  his  nativity  that  the 
fairi<s  gave  him  the  property  of  the  Thracian 
atone ;  for  who  toucheth  it  is  exempted  from 
grier,  and  he  that  bcareth  my  maater'a  counsel  ia 
already  posseBsed  of  happinesa;  nay,  nbich  ia 
mare  miraculous,  na  the  nobleman  in  lua  Infancy 
lay  in  hia  cradle,  a  atrann  of  bees  laid  boaej  on 
tiU  lips  in  token  of  tiia  eloquence,  Sormdlc  duleiur 
jlail  onUio. 

Atea.  Yourgracomust  bear  with  imperfections  : 
Thi«  ia  ciceeding  love  that  makoa  him  apeak. 

K,  of  Bcoli.  Ateiikin,  I  am  raviab'd  in  conceit. 
And  yet  dopresa'd  again  with  oameat  tboughta. 
Metbinks,  thia  murder  loundeth  in  mine  car 
A  threatening  noise  of  dire  and  abarp  revenge  : 
I  am  incena'd  with  grief,  yet  fain  would  joy. 
What  may  I  do  to  end  me  of  these  doDbta? 

Aleu.  Why,  prinoe,  it  ia  no  murder  in  a  king, 
To  ond  another's  life  to  save  his  own  : 
For  yoa  ore  not  oi  common  puplo  bo, 
Who  die  and  periab  with  a  few  men's  f  teara ; 
But  if  you  fall,  tlio  state  dotli  whole  default. 
The  reahn  ia  rant  in  tnain  in  auch  a  loss. 
And  Aristotle  holdetb  this  for  true, 
Of  evils  needs  ][  we  must  chooao  the  least : 
Then  better  were  it  that  a  woman  died 
Than  all  the  help  of  Scotland  should  be  blentli 


Intmuled.  The  4tn,  has  "iw  lake /tife,  oi 
»  rmUmpt]  Tholto,  "altempt." 
J  fmifiiBour]  Tho4to.  "  jour /auour.' 

bintti  Dae  dI  p.  IBS,  s«.  ml.) 
i  >Hn'i|  The  <tQ.  "muiL" 
ttmdt]Hy.  "BaOtib-l 
t  itnui  See  nota  I,  p.  IM,  Dnt  uoL 


'Tia  policy,  my  liege,  io  every  state. 
To  cut  oS  members  that  disturb  the  heftd  ; 
And*  by  corruption  generation  growB, 
And  contraries  maintain  the  world  and  state. 
K.  of  Sm(i.  Enough,  I  am  confirm'd.  Aleukia, 

Rid  me  of  love,  and  rid  mo  of  my  grief; 
Drive  thou  the  tyrant  from  thia  tainted  breoat. 
Then  may  I  triumph  iu  the  height  of  joy. 
Go  to  mine  Ida,  tell  her  that  I  vow 
To  raise  her  bead,  and  make  her  honours  great : 
Go  to  mine  Ida,  tell  ber  that  her  boira 
Shall  bo  embelliGh^d  with  orient  pearls. 
And  crovnB  of  aapphiro.l-  compassing  ber  browi, 
Shall  war;  with  tboEB  a  wee  t  beauties  of  hereyee; 
Go  to  mine  Ida,  tell  her  that  my  soul 
Shall  keep  her  aemblanco  cloii'd  in  my  breast ; 
And  1.  in  touching  of  her  milkwhito  mould, 
Wilt  think  me  deified  in  euch  a  grace. 
I  tike  no  stay ;  go  write,  and  I  will  sign : 
Reward  me  Joquea ;  give  him  atore  of  orown[Bj 
And,  Sirrsb  Andrew,  acout  thou  here  in  court, 
And  bring  mo  tidings,  if  thon  canst  perceive 
The  least  intent  of  muttering  in  my  train ; 
For  either  those  that  wrong  thy  lord  or  thee 
Shall  BuBer  death. 

AUa.  How  much,  0  mighty  king, 
la  thy  Ateukin  bound  to  honour  theo  1 — 
Bow  thee,  Andrew,  bend  thine  sturdy  knees; 
Seest  thou  not  hero  thine  only  Qod  on  earth) 

{Ei\l  Iht  King. 

Jag.  Mail  ou  at  man  argcnl,  idgncur  f 

Alen.  Come,  follow  me. — \Aiidc.']  His  grave,  I 
see,  is  made, 
That  thns  on  sudden  he  hath  left  ua  hore.^ 
Come,  Jaqucs :   we  will  have  our  packet  sc 

dcspatch'd. 
And  yoa  shall  be  my  mate  upon  tho  way. 

Jaq.  CoBimt  wuipioiro,  mcmJirur. 

iElianl  AIKI'IIH  and  JmCBS. 

And.  Wat  never  etich  a  world,  I  think,  baforo. 
When  linners  seem  to  donee  within  ft  net : 
The  flatterer  and  the  murderer,  they  grow  big; 
By  hook  or  crook  promotion  now  ia  sought. 
In  Buch  a  world,  where  men  oto  so  misled. 
What  aliould  1  do,  but,  as  the  proverb  eaith. 
Run  with  the  hare,  and  hunt  with  tho  houndl 
To  havQ  two  means  beseems  a  witty  man. 
Now  hire  in  court  I  may  aspire  and  climb 
By  subtlety,  for  §  my  master's  death : 


An.r\  QJ-.  ■■ 
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And  if  that  fail,  well  fare  another  drifb ; 
I  will,  in. secret,  certain  letters  send 
Unto  the  English  king,  and  let  him  know 
The  order  of  his  daughter's  overthrow. 
That  if  my  master  crack  his  credit  hero. 
As  I  am  sure  long  flatteiy  cannot  hold, 
I  may  have  means  within  the  English  court 
To  soape  the  scoui^ge  that  waits  on  bad  advice. 

[Ex'U. 

Chorus.    Enter  Bohak  and  Oberok. 
Ober,  Believe  me,  honny  Scot,  theso  strange 
events 
Are  passing  pleasing,  may  they  end  as  well. 

Boh,  Else  say  that  Bohan  hath  a  barren  skull. 
If  better  motions  yet  than  any  past 


Do  not  more  glee  to  make  the  fairy  greet 
But  my  small  son  made  pretty  handsome  shift 
,  To  save  the  queen  his  mistress,  by  his  speed. 
Ober,  Yea,  and  yon  laddy,  for  the  sport  *  he 
made. 
Shall  see,  when  least  he  hopes,  I'll  stand  his 

friend. 
Or  else  he  capers  in  a  halter's  end. 

Boh.  What,  hang  my  son  1 1  trow  not,  Oberon : 
1*11  rather  die  than  see  him  wobegone. 

SiiUr  a  round,  or  wme  danct  cU  pUamre. 

Ober,  Bohan,  be  plcas'd,  for,  do  they  what  they 

will, 

Here  is  my  hand,  Til  save  thy  son  fi-om  ill. 

[Ejccunl. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I. 

£nUr  QuEEK  Dorothea  in  man*t  appartl  and  In  a  nlrfld- 
tfowif  Ladt  Anderbox,  and  Nako  ;  and  Bib  Cutb- 
DEBT  Anderson  Mtind. 

Lady  An.  My  gentle  friend,  beware,  in  taking 

air, 
Your  walks  grow  not  offensive  to  your  wounds. 
Q.  Dor.  Madam,  I  thank  you  of  your  courteous 

care: 
My  wounds  are  well-nigh  clos'd,  though  sore  they 

are. 
Lady  An.  Metbiuks  theso  closM  wounds  should 

breed  more  grief, 
Sinco  open  wounds  have  cure  and  find  relief. 
Q.  Dor.   Madam,  if  undiscover'd  wounds  you 

mean. 
They  are  not  cur'd,  because  they  are  not  seen. 
Lady  An.  I  mcau  the  wounds  which  do  the 

heart  subdue. 
Nano.  0,  that  is  love:  madam,  speak  I  not 

true  1  [Lady  Anderson  overhears. 

Lady  An.  Say  it  were  true,  what  salve  for  such 

a  sore  ] 
Nano.  Be  wise,  and  shut  such  neighbours  out 

of  door. 
Lady  An.  How  if  I  cannot  di*ivo  him  from  my 

breast  1 
Nano.  Then  chain  him  well,  and  let  him  do  his 

best. 
Sir  Cuth.  [oiidc]  In  ripping  up  their  wounds, 

I  see  their  wit ; 
But  if  these  wounds  be  cur'd,  I  sorrow  it. 


Q,  Dor.  Why  are  you  so  intcntivo  to  behold 
My  pale  and  woful  looks,  by  care  controll'd  ? 

Lady  A  n.  Because  in  them  a  ready  way  is  found 
To  cure  my  care  and  heal  my  hidden  wound. 

Nano,  Good  master,  shut  your  eyes,  keep  that 
conceit ; 
Surgeons  give  coin  to  get  a  good  receipt. 

Q,  Dor.  Peace,  wanton  son :  this  lady  did  amend 
My  wounds;  mine  eyes  her  hidden  giief  shall  end : 
Look  not  too  much,  it  is  a  weighty  ca.se. 

Nano,  Whereas  a  man  puts  on  a  maiden's  face, 
For  many  times,  if  ladies  'ware  them  not, 
A  nine  months'  wound  with  little  work  is  got. 

Sir  Cuth.  [atidc]  I'll  break  off  their  dispute, 
lest  love  proceed 
From  covert  smiles  to  perfect  love  indeed. 

[(\}me3  /oricavd. 

Nana.  The  cat's  abroad,  stir  not,  the  mice  bo 

sUll. 
L<idy  An.  Tut,  wo  can  fly  such  cats,  when  so 

wo  will. 
Sir  Cuth.   How  fores  my  guest?   take  cheer, 
naught  shall  default. 
That  either  doth  concern  your  health  or  joy : 
Use  me,  my  house,  and  what  is  mine  as  +  yours. 
Q,  Dor.  Thanks,  gentle  knight ;  and  if  all  hopes 
be  true, 
I  hope  ere  long  to  do  as  much  for  you. 


*  Tea,  anil  yon  Uuhli/,/or  the  fport,  &c.]  The  4to.  has 
"Tea,  you  Ladio  for  his  sport,"  Ac— Oberon  alludes  to 
Slipper.    8eo  p.  218,  first  col. 

t  at]  The  4to.  ••  is." 
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Sir  Cuth,  Your  virtue  doth  acquit  me  of  that 
doubt : 
But,  courteous  sir,  since  troubles  call  me  hence, 
I  must  to  Edinburgh,  imto  the  kiog; 
There    to  tako    charge  and  wait   him  in  his 

wars. — 
Meanwhile,  good   madam,  take  this  squire  in 

charge, 
And  use  him  so  as  if  it  were  myself. 

Lady  ^In.  Sir  Cuthbert,  doubt  not  of  my  dili- 
gence : 
Meanwhile,  till  your  return,  God  send  you  health. 
Q.  Dor.  Qod  bless  his  grace,  and,  if  his  cause 
be  just, 
Prosper  his  wars ;  if  not,  he'll  mend,  I  trust. 
Good  sir,  what  moves  the  king  to  fall  to  arms  ? 
Sir  Cuth.  The  King  of  England  forageth  his 
land. 
And  hath  besieg'd  Dunbar  »  with  mighty  force. 
Q.  Dor.  What  other  ncwsf  are  common  in  the 

court  ? 
SirCath.[rjiiving  /rf/ers^oLADTANDEBfiON.]  Read 
you  these  letters,  madam ;  tell  the  squire 
The  whole  affairs  of  state,  for  I  must  hence. 
Q.  Dor.  God  prosper  you,  and  bring  you  back 

from  thence ! 

[Exit  Sib  Cttthbebt  Andebson. 
Madam,  what  news] 

Lady  An.  They  say  the  queen  is  slain. 

Q.  Dor.  Tut,  such  reports  more  false  than  truth 

contain. 

Lady  An.  But  these  reports  have  made  his 

nobles  leave  him. 

Q.  Dor.  Ah,  careless  men,  and  would  they  so 

deceive  him  1 

Lady  An.  The  land  is  spoil'd,  the  commons 

fear  the  cross ; 

All  ciy  against  the  king,  their  cause  of  loss : 

The  English  king  subdues  and  conquers  all. 

Q.  Dor.  Alas,  this  war  grows  great  on  causes 

small  1 

Lady  An.  Our  court  is  desoktc^  our  prince 

alone, 

Still  dreading  death. 

Q.  Dor,  Woes  me,  for  him  I  moan  ! 

Help,  now  help,t  a  sudden  qualm 

Assails  my  heart ! 

Nano.  Good  madam,  stand  his  §  friend  : 

Give  us  some  liquor  to  refresh  his  §  heart 

•  Dv.n}>ar]  Tho  4to.  "Dambac." 
t  What  other  nac*,  tc]  The  4to.  gives  this  line  to  Sir 
CiithlMjrt. 
X  Hi'lp,  now  help,  &c.]  Somothing  is  wanting  here. 
§  A/j»]  Tho  4to.  "her",— the  transcriber perhapn  having 
orgot  that  Dorothea  is  disguised  as  a  noan. 


Lady  An,  Daw  thou  him  up,*  and  I  will  fetch 

thee  forth 
Potions  of  comfort,  to  repress  his  pain.        [Exit, 
Nano.  Fie,  princess,  faint  on  every  fond  f  re- 
port! 
How  well-nigh  had  you  open'd  your  estate  ! 
Cover  these  sorrows  with  the  veil  of  joy, 
And  hope  the  best;  for  vrhjt  this  war  will 

cause 
A  great  repentance  in  your  husband's  mind. 
Q.  Dor,  Ah,  Nano,  trees  live  not  without  their 

sap, 
And  Clytie  cannot  blush  but  on  the  sun ; 
The  thirsty  earth  is  broke  with  many  a  gap. 
And  lands  are  lean  where  rivers  do  not  run : 
Where  soul  is  reft  from  that  it  loveth  best, 
How  can  it  thrive  or  boast  of  quiet  rest  ? 
Thou  know'st  the  prince's  loss    must  bo  my 

death. 
His   grief,   my   grief;    his    mischief   must    be 

mine. 
0,  if  thou  love  me,  Nano,  hie  to  court  t 
Tell  Ross,  tell  Bartram,  that  I  am  alive ; 
Conceal  thou  yet  the  place  of  my  abode : 
Will  them,§  even  as  they  love  their  queen, 
As  they  are  chary  of  my  soul  and  joy, 
To  guard  the  king,  to  serve  him  as  my  lord. 
Haste  thee,  good  Nano,  for  my  husband's  care 
Consumeth  me,  and  wounds  me  to  the  heart 
Nano,  Madam,  I  go,  yet  loth  to  leave  you 

here. 
Q,  Dor.  Go  thou  with  speed:  even  as  thou 

hold'st  mo  dear, 
Uetum  in  haste.  [Exit  Nako. 

Re-enter  Laj>t  Akdebson  vnth  broth. 

Lady  An.  Now,  sir,  what  cheer  1  come  taste 

this  broth  I  bring. 
Q.  Dor,  My  grief  is  past,  1  feel  no  further 

sting. 
Lady  An,  Where  is  your  dwarf]  why  hath  he 

left  you,  sir] 
Q,  Dor,  For  some  afiairs :  he  is  not  travell'd 

far. 
Lady  An,  If  so  you  please,  come  in  and  tako 

your  rest. 
Q.  Dor,  Fear  keeps  awake  a  discontented  breast. 

[Exeunt, 

•  Daw  thou  him  upy—Daw,  Lo.  revive,  rcsuscltata— Tho 
4to.  '*J)aw  th9u  her  rp;"  and  in  the  next  line  "her 
paine." 

t  fond]  1.  e.  foolish,  idle. 

t  for  tfAy]  i.  o.  because. 

§  n'ill  them]  Qy.  "Buttfi/f  them ",  or  "AndviU  them** 
—  WiU  thenn,  L  e.  Desire  them. 


SCENE  II. 

AJltT  a  wolemn  aerviee,*  enter,  from  the  Counte9b  of 
Arran'8  housef  a  band  qf  Revellers :  to  them  Ateukin 
and  Jaquib. 

Ateu.  What  means  this  triumph,  friend  1  why 
are  these  feasts  ? 

First  Revel,  Fair  Ida,  sir,  was  married  yesterday 
Unto  Sir  Eustace,  and  for  that  intent 
We  feast  and  sport  it  thus  to  honour  them : 
An  if  you  please,  come  in  and  take  your  part ; 
My  lady  is  no  niggard  of  her  cheer. 

[Exit  vith  other  Revellers. 

Jaq,  Monteiffneur,  why  be  you  so  sadda  ?  faites 
honne  chare :  finUre  de  ce  mondet 

Ateu.  What)  was  I  bom  to  be  the  scorn  of  kin? 
To  gather  feathers  like  to  af  hoppez^row, 
And  lose  them  in  the  height  of  all  my  pomp  ? 
Accursed  man,  now  is  my  credit  lost  1 
Where  are  my  tows  I  made  unto  the  king? 
What  shall  become  of  me,  if  he  shall  hear 
That  I  have  caus'd  him  kill  a  virtuous  queen, 
And  hope  in  yain  for  that  which  now  is  lost  1 
Where  shall  I  hide  my  head?  I  know  the  heayens 
Are  just  and  will  revenge ;  I  know  my  sins 
Exceed  compare.    Should  I  proceed  in  this. 
This  Eustace  must  amain  %  be  made  away. 
O,  were  I  dead,  how  happy  shoiild  I  be  1 

Jaq.  Est  ce  done  d  tel  point  voire  etatt  faith, 
then,  adieu,  Scotland,  adieu,  Siguier  Ateukin :  me 
will  homa  to  France,  and  no  be  hanged  in  a 
strange  country.  [Exit. 

Ateu.  Thou  dost  me  good  to  leave  me  thus  alone, 
That  galling  grief  and  I  may  yoke  in  one 
0,  what  are  subtle  means  to  climb  on  high. 
When  every  fall  swarms  with  exceeding  shame  ? 
I  promised  Ida's  love  unto  the  prince. 
But  she  is  lost,  and  I  am  false  forsworn. 
,1  practis'd  Dorothea's  hapless  death, 
:And  by  this  practice  have  commenc'd  a  war. 
O  cursed  race  of  men,  that  traffic  guile. 
And  in  the  end  themselves  and  kings  beguile  ! 
Asham'd  to  look  upon  my  prince  again, 
Asham'd  of  my  suggestions  and  advice, 
Asham'd  of  life,  asham'd  that  I  have  err*d, 
ril  hide  myaelf,  expecting§  for  my  shame. 
Thus  God  doth  work  with  those  that  purchase  fame 
By  flattery,  and  make  their  prince  their  gamc.|| 

*  After  a  solemn  servicf^  &c.]  The  4to.  *'Jfter  a  solemne 
seruice,  enter  from  the  widdowes  house  a  seniico,  musical 
songs  of  marriages,  or  a  maske,  or  what  prottio  triumph 
you  list,  to  them,  Ateukin  and  Onato." 

t  a]  Qy-  dele?  %  amain]  The4to.  "a man." 

I  expecting]  Qy.  if  the  right  word  (in  the  sonso  of— 
waiting  for)? 

D  ffame]  The  4to.  '*  galne." 


SCENE  IIL 
Enter  the  Kino  of  Englakd,  Percy,  Samles,  and  others. 
K,  of  Eng.*  Thus  far,  ye  t  English  peers,  have 
we  displayed 
Our  waving  ensigns  with  a  happy  war ; 
Thus  nearly  hath  our  furious  rage  revenged 
My  daughter's  death  upon  the  traitorous  Scot. 
And  now  before  Dunbar  our  camp  is  pitched ; 
Which,  if  it  yield  not  to  our  compromise. 
The  plough :{:  shall  furrow  where  the  palace  stood. 
And  fury  shall  enjoy  §  so  high  a  power 
That  mercy  shall  be  banished  from  our  swords. 

Enter  Douglas  and  others  on  the  vails.    * 

Doug,  What  seeks  the  English  king  ? 

K.  of  Eng,  Scot,  open  those  gates,  and  let  me 
enter  in : 
Submit  thyself  and  thine  unto  my  grace. 
Or  I  will  put  each  mother's  son  to  death. 
And  lay  this  city  level  with  the  ground. 

Doug.  For  what  offence,  for  what  defeiult  ox 
ours. 
Art  thou  incens'd  so  sore  against  our  state? 
Can  generous  hearts  in  nature  be  so  stem 
To  prey  on  those  that  never  did  offend? 
What  though  the  lion,  king  of  brutish  race. 
Through  outrage  sin,  shall  lambs  be  therefore 

slain? 
Or  is  it  lawful  that  the  humble  die 
Because  the  mighty  do  gainsay  the  right? 
0  English  king,  thou  bearest  in  thy  crest  || 
The  king  of  beasts,  that  harms  not  yielding  ones  : 
The  roseal  cross  is  spread  within  thy  field, 
A  sign  of  peace,  not  of  revenging  war. 
Bo  gracious,  then,  unto  this  little  town ; 
And,  though  we  have  withstood  thee  for  a  whilo 
To  show  allegiance  to  our  liefest  liege. 
Yet  since  we  know  no  hope  of  any  help, 
Take  us  to  mercy,  for  we  yield  ourselves. 

K.  of  Eng.  What,  shall  I  enter,  then,  and  be 
your  lord  1 

•  K.  ofEnff.]  To  the  8i)oechc8  of  the  Kinjx  of  England 
throughout  this  sceue  is  prefixed  "Arius". — "It  is  a 
siugular  circumsfcinco,"  says  Mr.  Collier,  "that  the  King 
of  England,  who  forms  one  of  the  characters  in  this  play, 
is  called  Aritvt,  as  if  Greene  at  the  time  he  wrote  had 
some  scruple  in  naming  Henry  viii.,  on  account  of  the 
danger  of  fioviug  oflenco  to  the  Queen  and  court."  Bitt. 
of  Engl.  Ih-ain.  Poet.  iii.  161.  But  it  is  only  in  the  present 
scone  that  the  King  of  England  "  is  called  Arius** ;  and 
in  a  stage-direction  to  an  earlier  scene  (p.  200,  sec.  col.) 
the  4to.  gives  the  name  '*  Arius"  when  the  Kiug  of 
England  cannot  be  meant. 

t  ye]  The  4 to.  "the." 

X  plough]  The4to.  "place." 

i  enjoy]  The4to.  "euuy." 

II  CTMt J  The  4to.  "brcst." 
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K,  ofE»g.  Hov  liCa  uid  dMth  dopcndeth  on 

zaj  iirord : 
Thia  band  noir  rcar'd,  my  Donglu,  if  I  liit, 
Could  part  thy  head  and  iboiilders  both  in  twain; 
:  aiiico  I  see  thee  vite  aod  old  in  years, 
le  to  tbj  kiug,  aod  Gtittifut  iu  his  wars, 
Lite  tbou  Uid  thiuo.    Dunbar  i>  too-too  amtll 
To  ^va  an  Gutrance  to  the  English  kiog : 
I,  eafjle-lito,  diidniii  these  little  fowla. 
And  look  on  cone  but  those  that  dare  lEsiEt. 
Enter  your  town,  as  thoso  tliat  live  by  nte : 
For  others  that  resiat,  kill,  forage,  apoll. 

le  EDgliah  Boldiera,  as  you  lovo  your  king, 
Kevenge  hln  daughter's  death,  and  do  me  rlgb(. 


SCENE  IV. 
Eatrr  a  Lnwjcr,  a  UercLiml.  and  a  DlTln«. 
Lav.  Myfricud3,wbattliiakyouof  thiipresoDt 
state  t 
Were  ever  leen  such  cliangei  in  a  time  7 
The  muuors  and  the  Giabioiu  of  tbia  age 
Ace,  like  the  ermbe['^]  sklu,  ao  full  of  apoti, 
EOonc[r]  may  the  Moor  be  wuhid  white 
Than  tliebo  corcuptioDH  bouiab'd  from  this  realm. 
Merch.   What  sees  llaa  Lanyer  in  this  etate 


Laa.  A  wresting  power  thit  makes  x  m 


Of  grounded  law,  a  damn'd  and  mbtle  drift 

Iu  all  estates  to  chmb  by  othera'  loss, 

An  eager  thirst  '  of  wealth,  forgetting  tmtll : 

Hight  I  ascend  imto  tbe  highest  states, 

And  by  descent  discover  every  crime, 

Uy  frionde,  I  aliould  lament,  and  you  would 

To  ae«  the  bipleaa  ruins  of  this  realm. 

Din,  0  Uvryer,  thou  hast  curious  eyes  to  pry 
Into  the  aecret  malms  of  their  astate ; 
But  if  thy  teil  of  error  were  uamask'd, 
Thyself  should  see  your  sect  do  maim  her  moat. 
Are  you  not  those  that  should  maintain  tha  peace, 
Tet  only  arc  tha  patrons  of  our  strife  I 
If  your  prafessioQ  haio  bis  ground  and  spring 
First  ^m  tbe  laws  of  Qod,  thou  country's  right. 
Nob  any  nays  inverting  nature*!  power. 
Why  tbriTe  you  by  contentions  t  why  deiisa  you 
^  uses  and  subtle  reaeooa  to  except  t 
■  tiurU]  Ibelto.  "UnW.- 


Onr  slate  was  Grsl,  before  you  grew  so  great, 
A  lantem  to  the  world  for  unity : 
Now  they  that  aro  befriended  and  are  rich 
Oppress*  the  poor :  come  Homer  without  coin, 
He  is  not  heard.    What  abaU  we  term  this  drift  1 
To  any  the  poor  man's  causo  is  good  and  just. 
And  yet  the  rich  man  gajna  the  best  in  law. 
It  ia  your  guise  {tbe  more  tbe  world  lamenla) 
To  coin  provisos  to  beguile  your  laws. 
To  moke  a  gay  pretext  of  due  proceeding, 
When  you  delay  your  eommon-pleaa  for  years. 
Usrk   what   theso    dealings    lately   here    have 

wrought : 
The  crafty  men  have  purchas'd  great  men's  lands; 
They  pow],+  tbcypineh,  their  tenants  are  undone; 
If  these  complnin,  by  you  Ibey  are  undone ; 

I  Seece  them  of  their  coin,  their  children  beg, 
And  many  want,  because  yon  may  be  rich  : 
This  scar  is  mighty,  Maaler  Lawyer.* 
Now  warS  bath  gotten  bead  within  this  land. 
Hark  bnt  the  guiee.   Tbe  poor  man  that  is  wrong'd 
Is  ready  to  rebel ;  he  apoils,  bo  pille ; 
We  need  no  foes  to  fonge  that  we  fanTe : 
The  law,  say  they,  in  peace  consumed  ua. 
And  now  in  war  we  will  conaumo  the  law. 
Loolc  to  tiiis  miacbief,  laiiyera :  conscience  knows 
Tou  live  amiss;  nmend  it^  lest  you  end. 
Laic.  Good  Lord,  tbattheaell  diiinsssbouldseo 

so  far 
In  others'  faults,  without  amending  theirs  I 
Sir,  sir,  the  general  defuulta  in  state 
(If  you  would  read  before  you  did  correct) 
Are,  by  a  hidden  working  from  above. 
By  their  aucceaaive  chunges  still  remoT'd.ll 
Were  not  the  law  by  contiariea  mointain'd. 
How  oould  tbe  truth  from  falaeboodbodisMm'dl 
Did  vre  not  taste  the  bittemoBS  of  wnr, 
tlow  could  ne  know  the  aweet  eSects  of  peacel 
Did  we  not  feel  the  nipping  winter-frosts, 
How|abould  we  know  tlio  aweelneas  of  Ihespriogt 
Should  all  things  still  remain  in  one  estate, 
Should  not  in  greatest  arts  some  scars  be  found. 
Were  all  uprightnor**  chang'd,  whatworidw 

this  I 
A  chaos,  nude  of  qniet,  yet  no  world, 
BecBuae  the  parts  thereof  did  stjll  aeconi : 


•  OppiMi]  The  41 


D  UufJ  Tba  tto.  " 
••  norj  The  «ta.  " 
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ACT  V. 


This  matter  crayes  a  variance,  not  a  speech. 
I   But,  Sir  Diyine,  to  you :  look  on  your  maims, 
Divisions,  sects,  your  simonies,  and  bribes. 
Tour  cloaking  with  the  great  for  fear  to  fall, 
You  shall  perceive  you  are  the  cause  of  all. 
Did  each  man  know  there  were  a  storm  at  hand. 
Who  would  not  clothe  him  well,  to  shun  the  wet  ? 
Did  prince  and  peer,  the  lawyer  and  the  leasts 
Know  what  were  sin  without  a  partifd  gloss, 
We*d  need  no  long  discoursing*  then  of  crimes, 
For  each  would  mend,  advis'd  by  holy  men. 
Thus  [I]  but  slightly  shadow  out  your  sins ; 
But  if  they  were  depainted  out  for  life, 
Alas,  we  both  had  wounds  enough  to  heal ! 

Merck,  None  of  you  both,  I  see,  but  are  in  fault ; 
Thus  simple  men,  as  I,  do  swallow  flies. 
This  grave  divine  can  tell  us  what  to  do ; 
But  we  may  say,  "  Physician,  mend  thysel£" 
This  lawyer  hath  a  pregnant  wit  to  talk ; 
But  all  are  words,  I  see  no  deeds  of  worth. 

Law,  Good  merchant^  lay  your  fingers  on  your 
mouth ; 
Be  not  a  blab,  for  fear  you  bite  yourself. 
What  should  I  term  your  state,  but  even  the  way 
To  every  ruin  in  this  commonweal  ? 
You  bring  us  in  the  means  of  all  excess, 
You  rate  it  and  retail  f  it  as  you  please ; 
You  swear,  forswear,  and  all  to  compass  wealth ; 
Your  money  is  your  god,  your  hoard  your  heaven ; 
You  are  the  ground-work  of  contention. 
First  heedless  youth  by  you  is  over-reach'd ; 
We  are  corrupted  by  your  many  crowns  : 
The  gentlemen,  whose  titles  you  have  bought, 
Lose  all  their  fathers'  toil  within  a  day, 
Whilst  Hob  your  son,  and  Sib  your  nutbrown 

child, 
Are  gentlefolks,  and  gentles  are  beguiVd. 
This  makes  so  many  noble  minds:}:  to  stray. 
And  take  sinister  courses  in  the  state. 

Snler  a  Scout 

Scout,  My  friends,  be  gone,  an  if  you  love  your 

lives  ; 

The  King  of  England  marchoth  here  at  hand : 

Enter  the  camp,  for  fear  you  be  surprised. 

Div,  Thanks,  gentle  scout. — Qod  mend  that  is 

amiss, 

And  place  true  zeal  whereas  §  corruption  is  I 

[Exeunt. 

*  UVd  nml  no  long  discourginff]  The  4to.  "Woo  need  no 
long  diBcoucry.'* 
t  rdaU]  The  4to.  "  rctalde." 
X  tnifuU]  The  4to.  '•maidcs/* 
I  f^ureas]  i.  e.  where. 


SCENE    V. 

Enter  Que£K  Dorothea  in  man's  apparel,  Ladt 
Anderson,  and  Nano. 

Q.  I>or,  What  news  in  court,  Nano  ?  let  us 

know  it. 

Nemo,  If  80  you  please,  my  lord,  I  straight  will 

show  it : 

The  English  King  hath  all  the  borders  spoil'd. 

Hath  taken  Morton  prisoner,  and  hath  slain 

Seven  thousand  Scottish  lads*  not  far  from  Tweed. 

Q.  Dor,  A  woful  murder  and  a  bloody  deed  ! 

Nano,  The  king,t  our  liege,  hath  sought  by 

many  means 

For  to  appease  his  enemy  by  prayers : 

Naught  will  prevail  unless  he  can  restore 

Fair  Dorothea,  long  supposM  dead : 

To  this  intent  he  hath  proclaimdd  late. 

That  whosoe'er  return  the  queen  to  court 

Shall  have  a  thousand  marks  for  his  reward. 

Lady  An,  He  loves  her,  then,  I  see,  although 

enforced. 

That  would  bestow  such  gifts  for  to  regain  her. 

Why  sit  you  sad,  good  sir  ?  bo  not  dismay'd. 

Nano.  I'll  lay  my  life,  this  man  would  be  a  maid. 

Q.  Dor,  [aside,]  Fain  would  I  show  myself,  and 

change  my  tire. 

Lady  An,  Whereon  divine  you,  air? 

Nano,  Upon  desire. 

Madam,  mark  but  my  skill,  I'll  lay  my  life. 

My  master  here  will  prove  a  married  wife. 

Q.  Dor.  [aside  to  N.]  Wilt  thou  bewray  me,  Nano  ? 

Nano.  [aside  to  Q.  D.]  Madam,  no : 

Tou  are  a  man,  and  like  a  man  you  go  : 

Hut  I  that  am  in  speculation  seen  X 

Know  you  would  change  your  state  and  be  a 

queen. 

Q.  Dor.  [aside  to  N.]  Thou  art  not,  dwarf,  to 

learn  thy  niiatress*  mind  : 

Fain  would  I  with  §  thyself  disclose  my  kind, 

But  yet  I  blush. 

Nano.  [aside  to  Q.  D.]  What  blush  you,  madam, 

than,  II 

To  be  yourself,  who  are  a  feigned  man  1 

Let  me  alone. 

Lady  An.  Deceitful  beauty,  hast  thou  scom'd 

me  so] 

Nano.  Nay,  muse  not,  madam,  for  he'll  tells  you 

true. 

•  lads]  The  4to.  "Lords."    CoiTCctcd  by  Mr.  Collier, 
lutrod.  to  The  Tcinp€it,  p.  11,  Shakcfpeare,  cd.  185S. 
t  r/t«  X-infir]  The  4to.  "Tbinkiug." 

I  seen]  i.  e.  skilled. 

§  with]  Qy.  "wish-? 

II  than]  i.  e.  then.    8co  note  •,  p.  206,  sec.  col. 

^  madam,  /or  fu]  The  4to. / '  mttiden  Jor  she.  "—I  hardly 
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Naao.  And  womui'a  fkoea  woik  more  wrongs 
tbka  thesQ : 
T^e  comTort.  madam,  to  euro  your*  diteua. 
And  ;(st  lie  loies  a  luui  ms  well  oa  jdU, 
Oolf  tliia  diSisreQcc,  bcf  caciiot  faut;  two, 

Zad;/  Jh.  Bliuli,  griere,  aad  di«  in  tliine  iasOf 

Q  Dor.  Nay,  live,  and  jo;  that  thou  luut  woo 

Tlj«t  lovea  theo  aa  hia  Ufo  by  good  de«crt. 

Lad)  An.  1  joy,  my  lord,  more  tban  my  tongoe 
ciu>t«ll: 
Tbougb^  not  as  I  desit'd.  I  Ioto  you  well. 
But  modoity,  tLat  never  btuab'd  before, 
Diaouvcr  my  tilae  heart :  I  u;  no  more. 
Lot  ma  oloiie. 

Q.  Dot.  Oood  Nano,  stay  nwhila. 
Wees  I  uot  Bad,  how  kindly  could  1  amile, 
To  tee  bow  foia  1  nm  to  leave  tbis  weed  I 
And  yet  I  faint  to  show  myself  indeed : 
But  danger  hatea  delay,  I  will  bo  bold. — 
P«r  lady,  1  am  not,  [fib  you]  auppose, 
A  man,  but  even  that  queen,  moro  hapieai  I, 
Whom  Scottish  King  ■ppointed  bath  to  die ; 
I  am  the  hapleea  princoM  for  whoso  right 
Those  kinge  in  bloody  wora  revenge  despite; 
I  BID  that  Dorothea  whom  tbey  aeek, 
Yours  bounden  for  your  kiudnois  and  relief; 
And  since  you  aro  the  means  that  save  my  life, 
Tooraelf  and  I  wilJ  to  the  Camp  repair, 
WliereuaJ  your  husband  aboil  enjoy  reward. 
And  briug  me  to  his  bigbnesa  once  agun, 

Ladf  Alt.  Pardon,  moat  gracious  prinou^  if 
yoa  please, 
Uy  rude  dUcoureo  and  bomcly  entertidn  ; 
And  if  my  words  may  savour  any  worth. 
Vouchsafe  my  counsel  in  thid  weighty  cause: 
Since  that  our  liege  hath  ao  unkindly  dealt, 
Qivo  him  no  tmat,  return  unto  your  aire ; 
There  may  you  safely  live  ui  apite  of  him. 

Q.D-jt.  Ah  lady.sowouldworldlyDounaelnorki 
But  conatancy,  obedience,  and  my  love. 
In  that  my  husband  is  my  lord  and  chief, 
Tbeso  coll  me  to  compassion  of  his  state  :  || 
ma  not,  for  virtue  will  not  change. 


t  ;t<J  Tlw  4(0.  "rtw." 

I  Tluiiigli]  T!iB*to,  ""AlhouBh.* 

I  irtmoijlo.  When. 

I  iftMj  Tbii*b>.  "eauta." 


If  Bngliah  domea  their  hiubandB  iovo  so  dear, 
I  fear  me,  in  the  world  they  have  no  peer. 

Aano.  Come,  princess,  wood,  and  let  ua  change 
your  weed : 
1  long  to  aae  you  now  a  qneen  indeed.     {Kteuni. 


SCENE  vr. 

Enirr  tin  Euia  or  Soon,  th4  Eiigliib  Hsnld,  end  Lorda. 
E.ofScult.  He  would  have  parley,  lords: — 
herald,  say  bo  aball, 
And  get  thee  gone  :  go,  leavo  me  to  myeelC 

[Erit  HcralA-iorrfi  Mwr. 
'Twiit  love  and  fear  continual  are  the  ware ; 
The  one  naamrea  me  of  my  Ida'a  love. 
The  other  moves  me  for  my  murdei'd  queen : 
Thus  find  I  grief  of  that  whereon  I  joy. 
And  doubt  in  greatest  hopo,  and  death  in  weal. 
Aloa,  what  beU  may  be  compar'd  with  mine, 
Siuco  in  extremca  my  comforts  do  oonaist  ! 
War  then  will  cease  when  dead  ones  are  reviv'd; 
.Some  then  will  yield  when  lam  dead  for  hope^-' 
Who  doth  disturb  me  I  Andrew  1 

Enltr  AKDnirw  onJ  Slipfek. 

And.  Ay,  my  liege. 

S.c/Sa^t.  TiVhatnewsl 

And.  1  think  my  mouth  was  made  at  Grst 
To  tell  these  tragic  tales,  my  liefest  lord. 

K.ttfScoli.  What  ia  Ateutin  deadl  tell    me 
the  worst. 

And.  No,  but  your  Ida— aball  I  tellbimall  !— 
Ia  married  late— uh,  ahull  I  say  to  whom  1 — 
Hy  master  sad — for  why*  he  shames  the  court — 
Is  fled  awny ;  oh  moat  unhappy  Bight  I 
Ouly  myself — oh,  who  can  love  you  more  I — 
To  show  my  duty,  duly  past  belief 
Am  come  unto  your  grace,  0  gracious  li^e. 
To  let  you  know — 0,  would  it  were  not  thus  I — 
That  love  is  vain  and  maids  soon  lost  and  won. 

K,  of  Swli.  How  have  the  partial  heavens,  UioD, 
dealt  with  me. 
Boding  my  weal  for  to  abase  my  power  I 
Aht,  what  thronging  thoughts  do  me  oppresi  I 
tojurioua  tove  is  partial  in  mj  right. 
And  flattering  tongues,  by  whom  1  was  misled. 
Have  laid  a  snare  to  spoil  my  state  and  me. 
Methinks  I  hear  my  Dorothea's  gboat 
Howling  revenge  for  my  accura^l  hate  : 
*  far  irtyj  i.  a.  beeaoHL 
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The  ghosU*  of  those  mj  eabjocti  that  are  Klalu 
PiUBQS  ma,  GTfiiig  out,  "  Woe,  woe  to  lust  I  " 
The  fue  puraues  me  st  m;  ptiace-door. 
Be  breaJia  1117  reet,  nod  Epoila  me  in  mj  camp. 
Ab,  fliLtteriDg  brood  of  ajcophaatB,  m;  foei ! 
First  shall  m;  dire  revenge  bogin  00  jou. 
I  will  reward  thco,  Andrew. 

Slip.  NbJ,  air,  if  you  be  in  your  deeda  of  charity, 
remembor  mo.  I  rubbed  Maater  Ateukta's  horse- 
bccU  when  he  rid  to  tba  meadows. 

K.  of  Scuts.  And  thou  ehait  have  tlij  recom- 
pense for  that. — 
Lords,  bear  them  to  the  prison,  chain  them  fast, 
Until  ire  toko  somo  order  for  their  deaths. 

And.  If  BO  your  grace  in  such  aort  gire  reward)^. 
Let  me  have  naught ;  I  am  content  to  want. 

Bip.  Then,  I  pray,  cir,  jjive  me  all;  I  am  as 
ready  for  a  reward  aa  aa  ojstar  for  a  fresh  tide ; 

K.  of  Seutt.  Than  bang  them  both  as  traitors 
to  the  king. 

Wp.  The  case  ia  altered,  eIt:  I'll  none  of  your 
gifts.  What,  I  take  a  reword  at  your  hands, 
maater!  faith,  Bir,  no;  I  am  a  Bun  of  a  belter 


I 


K.  of  SeoU.  Why  dally  yon !  go  draw  them 
henae  away. 

Slip.  Why,  alas,  air,  I  will  go  away. —  I  thank 
you,  gentle  frieuila;  I  pmy  you  spare  your 
PoIdb;  I  will  not  trouble  Lis  bonour'e  master- 
■hip ;  I'll  run  away. 

S.  of  Scolt.  Why  stay  you !  move  mc  not.     Let 
aearoh  be  mode 
For  vile  Ateukin :  whoso  finds  bim  out 
Shall  have  five  hundred  marks  for  his  reword. 
Away  with  tbemtt 
JnKr  OBEBOK]  onJ  Antics,  end  eany  aimg  Surran;  it 


Lords,  troop  about  n: 
ir  soldiers  stand  in  battle  'ray, 


■]TLg4 


I*  Iktnt  I  Ao.]  The  4to.  bus : 
"  Atcaji  vifA  the  LnnU  tJoupGi  about  isf  fi 
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printed  rrom  promptdTB' copies— beinfoftDnpt 
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Obomn  (4oe  p.  !712.  ko.  cdI.)  lud  told  Bohji 

"  Olxr.  Toe.  uDd  :ran  Iwidr,  for  tbo  spurC  1 

Or  else  be  capers  In  ■  hftller's  end. 

I  Otenm]  Tbetto.  "Adooi.' 
I  niefw]  L  e.  gTimBcee.~-ItiB  llo.  "  pets."—! 
jootured  "ponU." 


For,  lo,  the  English  t4  thdr  parley  come. 

SffliK/**  KlngftyPiBCr;  Iht  Seaiuk  en  tii  alkrrK.U, 

What  seeks  the  King  of  England  in  this  land  1 

X.  of  Evg.  Kulae,  traitorous  Scot,  I  coma  for  to 
revenge 
My  daughtor'a  death;  I  come  to  spoil  thy  wealth. 
Since  thou  bast  Fpoil'd  me  of  my  marriage-joy; 
I  come  to  heap  thy  land  witb  carcases, 
That  this  thy  thii'aty  soil,  chok'd  up  witb  blood. 
May  thunder  forth  revenge  upon  thy  bead ; 
I  cotoe  to  quit  thy  lawless  lovo  *  with  death  : 
In  brief,  nO  means  of  peace  shall  e'er  be  found. 
Except  I  have  my  daughter  or  thy  bead. 

K.  of  Scolt.  My  head,  proud  kingi  aboae  Iby 
pranking  plumes  :i- 
So  striving  fondly  mayst  thou  catch  thy  graio. 
But  if  true  j  udgment  do  direct  thy  course, 
These  lawful  rca*ODi  ahould  divide  the  vox  X 
Faith,  not  by  my  consent  thy  daughter  died. 

K.  of  Eng.  Tbou  liest,  false  Scot  t  thy  agenta 
have  confess'd  it. 
These  are  but  fond  delaya  :  thou  canst  not  think 
A  means  to  k  reooncllc  me  (or  thy  friend. 
I  have  thy  parasite's  confesdon  penn'd ; 
What,  then,  const  thou  aOcge  in  thy  excuse  ! 

A",  of  ScoU.  I  will  repay  the  ransom  for  her 
blood.  [soil  my  child! 

A",  of  Eng.  What,  think'at  thou,  caitiff,  I  will 
No,  if  tbou  be  a  prince  and  mon-otarms. 
In  single  combat  come  and  try  thy  right, 
Else  v,-ill  I  prove  thee  recreant  to  thy  face. 

A'.  ofScoti.  I  brook  II  no  combat,  fal^  injutiout 
king. 
But  since  thou  needless  art  inclin'il  to  war, 
Do  what  thou  dar'st ;  we  are  in  open  Geld; 
Arming  uy  bnttle.TI  I  will  fight  witb  thee. 

K.  of  Eng.  Agreed. — Now,  trumpets,  sound  a 
dreadful  clioi^o. 
Fight  for  your  princess,  [my]  brave  Fnglishmea ! 

K.  of  ScoU.  Now**  for  your  lauds,  your  chil- 
dren, and  your  wives, 
My  Scottish  peera,  and  lastly  for  your  king  I 

VfaiekHlaH]— fiiU,  I.e.  re-iulte.— Tbetla.''^ 
H)  law."— CorrecUd  hj  «r.  ColUer,  Pnfiiu 
CoUridg^i  Sam  Uttvra  on  Sathapran  aiul  Afitrm,  i 
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Sir  Calh.  Stay,  princes,  wige  not  war :  u  prJTj 
gmdgo    J 
'Twiit  such  aa  you/moat  liigli  in  majeaty, 
Afflists  both  Docfrct  and  the  innoceDt. 
How  many  aworda,  dear  prinoea,  see  I  drawn  I 
Tlio  friend  against  his  rrioad,  a  deadly  Sond  ;* 
A.  deBp«ralo  diiiaion  in  those  lands 
Which,  if  thoj  join  in  out,  commaad  the  woriJ. 
0,  stay  I  with  reason  mitigate  ;aur  mge  ; 
And  lot  un  old  man.  bumliled  on  bis  kaaBS, 
Entreat  a  beon,  good  prince*,  of  you  both. 

i'.  0/  Eag.  I  condescend,  for  why  t  tby  reve- 
lend  years 
Import  some  news  of  troth  and  consequence. 

K.ofScOti.  I  am  content,!  for,  Anderson.I  know 
Thou  art  my  subject  and  dost  mean  me  gnod. 

Sir  Ciith.  But  by  your  graeioua  favoura  grant 

To  swear  upon  your  aword[s]  to  do  me  right. 

K.  of  Eaij.  See,  by  my  sword  and  by  a  prince's 
In  every  lawful  sort  T  am  thine  own.  [fnjlli, 

r.   of  Scott.    And,  by  my  sceptre  and  the 
Scottish  crown, 
I  am  ruBolT'd  to  gracli  thea  thy  request. 

!ir  Calh.   I  see  you  tniat  me,  princes,  who 
The  weight  of  such  a  war  upon  my  will,     [ropose 
Now  mark  my  suit.    A  lender  lion's  whelp. 
This  other  day,  came  struggling  in  the  woods, 
Attended  by  a  young  and  tender  bind. 
In  courage  baiightpS  yet  'tin^d  like  a  Iamb. 
The  prince  of  beaita  had  left  this  young  in  keep. 
To  foster  up  w  love-mat«  and  compeer, 
\2u\ja  the  lion's  mate,  a  ||  neigbbour-friend: 
This  stately  guide,  seducM  by  the  fox. 
Sent  forth  an  eager  wolf,  bred  up  in  Fi'Uce, 
That  grip'd  the  tender  whelp  and  wounded  it. 

y  chance,  as  I  waa  Imnting  in  tho  woods, 
i  beard  tbo  moan  tbe  hind  made  for  the  whelp  : 
I  took  them  both  and  brouglit  them  to  my  house. 
"Vliih  chary  care  I  have  reaur'dH  the  one; 

1  aiuco  I  know  the  lions  are  at  strife 
Abont  tbe  loss  and  damage  of  tbe  young. 
I  bring  her  home ;  make  claim  to  her  who  list 

[WWIW*  QctEK  DOHOTUIA. 
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Q.  Diir.  I  am  tbe  whelp,  bred  by  this  lion  op, 
This  royal  English  Eing,  my  bappy  sire ; 
Poor  Nano  is  the  bind  that  tended  me. 
Uy  father,  Scottish  Kbg,  gave  me  to  thee, 
A  hapless  wife ;  thou,  quite  tnialed  by  youth, 
Hast  sought  sinister  loves  and  foreign  joys. 
The  fcx  Ateukin,  cursed  parasite, 
Incena'd  yonr  grace  to  send  tho  wolf  abroad, 
The  French-bom  Joques,  for  to  end  tny  days : 
He,  tnutorous  man,  pursu'd  mc  in  the  woods. 
And  left  ma  wounded;  where  this  noble  knight 
Both  rescu'd  me  and  mice,  and  sav'd  my  life. 
Now  keep  tby  promise  :  Dorothea  lives  ; 
Qive  Anderson  his  duo  and  just  reward  : 
And  since,  you  kings,  your  wars  began  by  Die, 
Since  I  am  safe,  return,  surcease  your  Gght 

K.  if  Snli.   Durst  I  presome  to  look  upon 
those  eyes 
Which  I  have  tirSd  with  a  world  of  woes. 
Or  did  I  think  submission  wore  enough. 
Or  sighs  might  make  an  ciitranca  to  my  eoul. 
Ton  heavens,  you  know  how  willing  I  would 

Yon  heavens  can  tell  how  g!nd  I  would  submit  j 
Ton  hcavene  can  say  how  firmly  I  would  sigh. 
Q.  Dnr.  Shame  me  not,  prince,  companion  in 
tby  bed  : 
Youth  hath  misled, — tut,  but  a  little  fault: 
"Tis  kingly  to  amend  what  is  amiss. 
Might  I  with  twice  as  many  pains  oh  these 
Dnite  BUT  bearta,  then  should  my  wedded  lord 
See  how  incosEant  taboura  I  would  take. — 
My  gracious  father,  govern  your  affecta: 
Give  me  that  hand,  that  oil  hath  blest  this  head. 
And  clasp  thine  arms,  that  have  embrac'd  thi* 

About  tbe  shoulders  at  my  wedded  spouse. 
Ah,  mighty  prince,  thu  king  end  I  am  one  I 
Spoil  thou  his  aubjects,  thou  daapoilest  me; 
Touch  thou  his  breast,  thou  dost  attaint  thia 

O,  be  my  father,  then,  in  loving  h!m  ! 

K.  of   Eng.   Thou  provident  kind  mother  of 
increase, 
Thou  must  prevail,  ab,  Nature,  thon  must  rule  ! 
Hold,  daughter,  join  my  hand  and  his  in  one ; 
I  will  embrace  him  for  to  favour  tbee  : 
I  csll  him  friend,  and  take  bim  for  my  son. 

Dor.  Ah,  royal  husband,  see  what  God  halh 


ought  1 

Thy  foe  is  now  tby  friend. — Good  men-at-arm^ 
Do  yon  the  like. — These  natious  if  they  join. 
What  monarch,  with  his  liege-men,  in  this  world. 
Dare  but  encounter  you  in  open  field  ? 


i 
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JAMES  THE  FOURTH. 


ACT  V. 


K.  of  Seoti.  All  wisdom,  join'd  with  godly 
piety  I — 
Thou  Engliah  king,  pardon  my  fonner  youth ; 
And  pardon,  courteoua  queen,  my  great  misdeed; 
And,  for  assurance  of  mine  after-life, 
I  take  religious  tows  before  my  Qod, 
To  honour  thee  for  father/  her  for  wife. 

Sir  Cuth.  But  yetf  my  boons^good  prinoeSi  are 
not  pass'd. 
First,  English  king,  I  humbly  do  request, 
That  by  your  means  our  princess  may  unite 
Her  love  unto  mine  aldertruest  t  love, 
Now  you  will  love,  maintain,  and  help  them  both. 

K,  of  JSng.  Qood  Anderson,  I  grant  theo  thy 
request 

Sir,  OtUh,  But  you,  my  prince,  must  yield  me 
mickle  more. 
You  know  your  nobles  are  your  chiefest  stays, 
And  long  time  have  been  banished  from  your 

court : 
Embrace  and  reconcile  them  to  yourself; 
They  are  your  hands,  whereby  you  ought  to  work. 
As  for  Ateukin  and  his  lewd  compeers. 
That  Booth'd  you  in  your  sins  and  youthly  pomp, 
Exile,  torment^  and  punish  such  as  they ; 
For  greater  vipers  never  may  be  found 
Within  a  state  than  such  aspiring  heads. 
That  reck  not  how  they  climb,  so  that  they 
climb. 

jST.  of  Scots,  Guid  knight,  I  grant  thy  suit — 
First  I  submit. 
And  humbly  §  crave  a  pardon  of  your  grace. — 
Next,  courteous  queen,  I  pray  thee  by  thy  loves 
Forgive  mine  errors  past  and  pardon  me. — 
My  lords  and  princes,  if  I  have  misdone 

•  falher]  The  4to.  "  fauour." 

t  But  yet,  Ac]  The  4to.  givea  to  Lady  Anderson  this 
and  the  next  speech  of  Sir  Cuthbert  Anderson. 

X  cUdertrtutt]  L  e.  truest  of  aHf— alder  being  used  as  the 
genitive  of  oU.  So  Chaucer  has  "  alderfint "  ;  and  8hako- 
Bpearo,  and  our  author  in  a  poem  in  hia  Mourning  Gar- 
ment (see  pott),  have  "  ahkrlitfest.** 

I  humbljf]  Tho  4to.  "  humble." 


(As  I  have  wrong'd  indeed  both  you  and  yours). 
Hereafter,  trust  me,  you  are  dear  to  me. 
As  for  Ateukin,  whoso  finds  the  man. 
Let  him  have  martial  law,  and  straight  be  hanged. 
As  all  his  vain  abettors  now  are  dead.* 
And  Anderson  our  treasurer  shall  pay 
Three  thousand  marks  for  friendly  recompense. 
Nancf  But,  princes,  whilst  you  friend  it  thus 
in  one, 
Methinks  of  friendship  Nano  shall  have  none. 
Q.  Dor.  What  would  my  dwarf,  that  I  will 

not  bestow  ? 
Nano.  My  boon,  fiedr  queen,  is  this, — that  you 
woiild  go : 
Although  my  body  is  but  small  and  neat, 
My  stomach,  after  toil,  requireth  meat : 
An  easy  suit,  dread  princess ;  will  you  wend  ? 
K.  of  Scots,  Art  thou  a  pigmy-bom,  my  pretty 

friend  f 
Nano.  Not  so,  great  king,  but  nature,  when  she 
fram*d  me. 
Was  scant  of  earth,  and  Nano  therefore  nam*d 


me; 


And,  when  she  saw  my  body  was  so  small. 
She  gave  me  wit  to  make  it  big  withaL 

K,  of  Scots,  Till  time  when.:^ 

Q.  Dor,  Eat,  then. 

A',  of  Scots,  My  friend,  it  stands  with  wit, 
To  take  repast  when  stomach  serveth  it. 

Q,  Dor,  Thy  policy,  my  Nano,  shall  prevaiL — 
Come,  royal  father,  enter  we  my  tent : — 
And,  soldiers,  feast  it,  frolic  it,  like  friends : — 
My  princes,  bid  this  kind  and  courteous  train 
Partake  some  favours  of  our  late  accord. 
Thus  wars  have  end,  and,  after  dreadful  hate. 

Men  learn  at  last  to  know  their  good  estate. 

[Exeunt  omnes. 

*  At  all  kit  vain  abettors  now  are  dead^  Tho  4 to. ; 
"At  (all  hit  vaine  arbcttcrs  now  are  diuided).* 

t  Nano\  Tho4to.  "L.  Andr." 

X  TUl  time  when]  To  this  and  the  next  speech  of  tho 
Kiug  of  ScoU  tho  4to.  prefixes  merely  "  K."  Part  of  the 
text  appears  to  be  wanting  here. 
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THE   COMICAL  HISTORY  OF  ALPHONSUS, 

KING    OF  ARRAGON. 


ACT  I. 


AJltr  you  have  sound(*l  thrieey*  Ut  Venub  he  Id  down  from 

the  top  of  the  gtagt. 

VenuB,  Poets  are  scarce,  when  goddesses  them- 
selves 
Are  forc'd  to  leave  their  high  and  stately  seats, 
Plac*d  on  the  top  of  high  Olympus'  Mount, 
To  seek  them  out,  to  pen  their  champions'  praise. 
The  time  hath  been  when  Homer's  sugar*d  Muso 
Did  make  each  echo  to  repeat  his  verse, 
That  every  coward  that  durst  crack  a  spear. 
And  tilt  and  toumay  for  his  lady's  sake, 
AVas  painted  out  in  colours  of  such  prico 
As  might  become  the  proudest  potentate. 
But  now-a-days  so  irksome  idless'  f  sleights, 
And  cursed  charms  have  witch'd  each  student's 

mind. 
That  death  it  is  to  any  of  them  all. 
If  that  their  hands  to  penning  you  do  calL 

0  Virgil,  Virgil!  wert  thou  now  alive. 
Whose  painful  pen,  in  stout  Augustus'  days, 
Did  dain:!:  to  let  the  base  and  silly  fly§ 

To  scape  away  without  thy  praise  of  her, 

1  do  not  doubt  but  long  or  ere  this  time 
Alphonsus'  fame  unto  the  heavens  should  climb ; 
Alphonsus'  fame,  that  man  of  Jove  his  seed. 
Sprung  from  the  loins  of  the  immortal  gods. 
Whose  sire,  although  he  habit  on  the  earth. 
May  claim  a  portion  in  the  fiery  pole. 

As  well  as  any  one  whate'er  he  be. 


*  foundtd  thrice]  In  our  early  thoatros  the  performance 
■was  preceded  by  three  founUingt  or  flomislios  of  trum- 
pets. At  the  third  sounding  the  curtiiin  which  concealed 
the  stOK'c  from  the  audience  wan  drawn  (opening  in  the 
middle  and  ruuniiifif  upon  iron  rodsX  and  the  play  began. 

t  i'lle^a']  Tho4to.  '•Mela." 

t  «'amj  i.  c.  disd:un. 

§  fli/]  The  4to.  "  flea."— Tlie  CuUx  is  the  poem  alluded 
to. 


Bat  setting  by  AlphonsuaT  power  divine. 
What  man  alive,  or  now  amongst  the  ghosts, 
Could  countervail  his  courage  and  his  strength  ? 
But  thou  art  dead,  yea,  Virgil,  thou  art  gone, 
And  all  his  acts  drown'd  in  oblivion.* 
No,  Venus,  no,  though  poets  prove  unkind. 
And  loth  to  stand  in  penning  of  his  deeds, 
Tet  rather  than  they  shall  be  clean  forgot, 
I,  which  was  wont  to  follow  Cupid's  games, 
Will  put  in  uref  Minerva's  sacred  art ; 
And  this  my  hand,  which  usM  for  to  pen 
The  praise  of  love  and  Cupid's  peerless  power/ 
Will  now  begin  to  treat  of  bloody  Mars, 
Of  doughty  deeds  and  valiant  victories. 

Bnter  Helpohxne,  Cue,  Ekato,  trith  their  Siston,  playing 
all  upon  Mundrjf  inttrunufU*,  Calliope  only  ezeepttd, 
vho  coming  last,  hangeth  dovm  the  Aead,  and  plajfi  not 
0/ her  instrument. 

But  see  whereas:}:  the  stately  Muses  come, 

Whoso  harmony  doth  very  far  surpass 

The  heavenly  music  of  Apollo's  pipe ! 

But  what  means  this  1  Melpomene  herself 

With  all  her  sisters  sound  their  instruments. 

Only  excepted  fiur  Calliope, 

Who,  coming  last  and  hanging  down  her  head. 

Doth  plainly  show  by  outward  actions 

What  secret  sorrow  doth  torment  her  heart. 

[Standi  atidt. 

Md.  Calliope,  thou  which  so  oft  didst  crake§ 

How  that  such  clients  clustered  to  thy  court* 

By  thick  and  threefold,  as  not  any  one 

*  And  aU  hi$  acts,  ix.}  This  line  is  printed  twice  over 
in  the  4to. 

t  ure]  i.  o.  use. 

t  vherea*]  i.  e.  where. 

9  crake]  i.  e.  <Taci^— boast.  "Children  and  foolcs  vso 
to  crtdte,"  O.  Harvey's  Pierce's  Supererogation^  hVj:\,  p. 
104. 
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ALPHONSUS,  KING  OF  ARRAGON. 


ACT   I. 


Of  all  thy  aistera  might  compare  with  thee, 
Where  be  thy  scholars  now  become,  I  trow  ? 
Where  are  they  Tanish'd  in  such  sudden  sort, 
That,  while  as  we  do  play  upon  our  strings, 
Tou  stand  still  lazing  and  have  naught  to  do  ? 

Clio,  Melpomene,  make  you  a  why  of  that  1 
I  know  full  oft  you  have  [in]  authors  read. 
The  higher  tree,  the  sooner  is  his  fall, 
And  they  which  first  do  flourish  and  bear  sway. 
Upon  the  sudden  Tanish  clean  away. 

CaL  Mock  on  apace;  my  back  is  broad  enough 
To  bear  your  flouts  as  many  as  they  be. 
That  year  is  rare  that  ne'er  feels  winter^s  storms ; 
That  tree  is  fertile  which  ne'er  wanteth  fruit ; 
And  that  same  Muse  hath  heapM  well  in  store. 
Which  never  wanteth  clients  at  her  door. 
But  yet,  my  sisters,  when  the  surgent  seas 
Have  obb'd  their  fill,  their  waves  do  rise  again. 
And  fill  their  banks  up  to  the  very  brims  ; 
And  when  my  pipe  hath  eas'd  herself  a  while. 
Such  store  of  suitors  shall  my  seat  firequent, 
That  you  shall  see  my  scholars  be  not  spent 

JSrato.  Spent,  quoth  you,  sister?  then  we  were 
to  blame, 
If  we  should  say  your  scholars  all  were  spent. 
But  pray  now  tell  me  when  your  painful  pen 
Will  rest  enough  1 

MeL  When  husbandmen  shear  hogs. 

Ven,  [ecming  forward.]  Melpomene,  Erato,*  and 
the  rest, 
From  thickest  shrubs  Dame  Venus  did  espy 
The  mortal  hatred  which  you  jointly  bear 
Unto  your  sister  high  Calliope. 
What,  do  you  think  if  that  the  tree  do  bend, 
It  follows  therefore  that  it  needs  must  break  1 
And  since  her  pipe  a  little  while  doth  rest, 
It  never  shall  be  able  for  to  soimd  1 
Yes,  Muses,  yes,  if  that  she  will  vouchsafe 
To  entertain  Dame  Venus  in  her  school. 
And  further  me  with  her  instructions, 
She  shall  have  scholars  which  will  dainf  to  be 
In  any  other  Muse's  company. 

Cal.  Most  sacred  Venus,  do  you  doubt  of  that  ? 
Calliope  would  think  her  three  times  blest 
For  to  receive  a  goddess  in  her  school. 
Especially  so  high  on  one  as  you. 
Which  rules  the  earth,  and  guides  the  heavens  too. 
Ven.  Then  sound  your  pipes,  and  let  us  bend 
our  steps 
Unto  the  top  of  high  Parnassus  Hill, 
And  there  together  do  our  best  devoir 
For  to  describe  Alpbonsus*  warlike  fame, 

•  EtxUo]  Wrong  quantity, 
t  dain]  i.  0.  disdain. 


And,  in  the  manner  of  a  comedy. 

Set  down  his  noble  valour  presently. 

Cal.  As  Venus  wills,  so  bids  Calliope. 

MeL  And  as  you  bid,  your  sisters  do  agree. 

iExeuKt. 

Hater  Carinus  ami  AifHONBrs. 

Cart,  My  noble  son,  since  first  I  did  recount 
The  noble  acts  your  predecessors  did 
In  Arragon  against  their  warliko  foes, 
I  never  yet  could  see  thee  joy  at  all. 
But  hanging  down  thy  head  as  malcontent. 
Thy  youthful  days  in  mourning  have  been  spent. 
Tell  me,  Alphonsus,  what  might  be  the  cause 
That  makes  thee  thus  to  pine  away  with  care  ? 
Hath  old  Carinus  done  thee  any  offence 
In  reckoning  up  these  stories  unto  thee  ? 
What,  ne'er  a  word  but  mum?*  Alphonsus,  speak, 
Unless  your  fathei'^s  fiital  day  you  seek. 

Alphon.  Although,  dear  father,  I  have  often 
vow'd 
Ne'er  to  unfold  the  secrets  of  my  heart 
To  any  man  or  woman,  whosomc'er 
Dwells  imdemeath  the  drclo  of  the  sky ; 
Tet  do  your  words  so  cdnjure  me,  dear  sire. 
That  needs  I  must  fulfil  that  you  require. 
Then  so  it  is.    Amongst  the  famous  tales 
Which  you  rehears'd  done  by  our  sires  in  war, 
Whenas  you  came  unto  your  father's  days, 
With  sobbing  notes,  with  sighs  and  blubbering 

tears, 
And  much  ado,  at  length  you  thus  began ; 
"  Next  to  Alphonsus  should  my  father  come 
For  to  possess  the  diadem  by  right 
Of  Arragon,  but  that  the  wicked  wretch. 
His  younger  brother,  with  aspiring  mind. 
By  secret  treason  robb'd  him  of  his  life, 
And  me  his  son  of  that  which  was  my  due." 
These  words,  my  sire,  did  so  torment  my  mind, 
As,  had  I  been  with  Ixionf  in  hell, 
The  ravening  bird  could  never  plague  me  worse; 
For  ever  since  my  mind  hath  troubled  been 
Which  way  I  might  revenge  this  traitorous  fact. 
And  that  recover  which  is  ours  by  right. 

Cari.  Ah,  my  Alphonsus,  never  think  on  that! 
In  vain  it  is  to  strive  against  the  stream  : 
The  crown  is  lost,  and  now  in  hucksters*  hands. 
And  all  our  hope  is  cost  into!}:  the  dust. 

•  What,  ne'er  a  vord  btit  inuvi  /J  So,  towards  the  end 
•of  Peolc's  Old  Wivts  Tale,  Sacrapant  says ; 
"  Wliat,  not  a  vrord  biU  muui  f 
Then,  Sacrapant.  thou  art  betray'd." 
t  lxi<m\  Wrong  quantity  again.     And  here  Greeno 
confounds  the  punishment  of  Tityus  with  that  of  Ixion. 
X  in^oj  Equivalent  to  "ttnio":  see  note  t,  P- 111|  soc.  col. 


AI.PHONSDS,  KDTG    OF  ARRAGOF. 


237 


Bridle  tbeee  thoagIits,Riid  leBm  the  lame  of  me, — 
A  quiet  life  doth  pnti  m  anpeTy. 

Alphm.  Tet,  noble  dthor,  era  Carinua*  brood 
Shall  brook  his  foe  for  to  usurp  hii  geat, 
Hell  die  the  death  with  honour  in  the  Geld, 
And  m  hit  life  uid  aorrom  briefly  end. 

did  I  know  TBj  fraward  tsAa  were  Hudi 
Aa  I  should  Elul  in  thia  mj  juit  Attempt, 
This  aword,  dear  father,  ahould  the  author  be 
To  make  >□  end  of  thia  mj  tragedy. 
Therefore,  etreet  cire,  remain  you  here  a  while, 
And  let  mo  nalk  my  fortune  for  to  try. 
1  do  not  doubt  but,  ere  the  lime  be  loag, 
I'll  quite  hla  coat,  or  eUe  rayulf  will  die^ 

Cari.  My  noble  aoa,  noco  that  thy  mind  U  lucb 
For  to  revenge  thy  father's  foul  abuse. 
As  thiit  my  words  may  oot  a  whit  prerail 
To  slay  thy  journey,  go  with  happy  fate. 
And  soon  return  unto  thy  other's  cell, 
With  such  a  train  aa  Jnliua  Caaar  came 
To  noble  Rome,  whenaa  he  had  sehier'd 
The  mighty  monarch  of  the  triple  world. 
Uoaatlme  Carinus  in  thie  ully  groro 
Will  Bpend  hU  daya  with  prayers  and  oriaona 
To  mighty  Jove  to  further  thioc  intent. 
Farewell,  dear  iod,  AlphoQSui,  fare  you  irelh 


\SlM. 


Alphon.  And  ia  he  gaao  1  thea  hie,  Alphon 

bie. 

To  try  thy  fortune  where  thy  Gitea  do  call. 
A  noble  nuod  diadaina  to  hide  hia  head. 
And  let  hia  foea  triumph  in  his  overtbruw. 


A  Ibi.  What  loiteriDf;  fallow  have  ne  ■pjjtl  here  ? 
ProBume  not,  villain,  further  far  to  go, 
Unleas*  you  do  at  length  the  same  repent. 

Aljihon.  [ranting  loward*  Albimicb.}  "Vilhun," 
By'st  thou  f  noy,  "  villain  "  in  thy  throat  1 
What,  know'at  thou,  akipjnok,  whom  thou  lillaiu 
coll'st ! 

Alia.  A  common  vassal  I  do  vilhun  call. 

Alplimi.  That  ahalt  thou  aoon  BpproTe,f  per- 
Buade  thyself, 
Or  eUs  ni  die,  or  thon  abolt  die  for  me. 

Altii.  'niiHt,  do  I  dream,  or  do  my  dazzling ojeb 
Deceive  me  1     la't  Alphonaus  that  I  see  I 
Doth  now  Medea  uae  her  wouled  chinne 
For  to  delude  Albiniua'  fenhiaj  1 
Or  doth  black  Pluto,  king  of  dark  Avam, 
Seek  to;  flout  me  with  his  counterfeit  I 


•  tMUH]  I. 


jcat  (u  aflerwarda). 

10  "  (aa  in  tli«  pncedlng  Una  but  on 


His  body  lUce  to  AlphonsuiT  framSd  is. 
His  face  regemblea  mueh  Alphonsaa'  ha«  ; 
Hia  noble  mind  decLtrea  him  for  no  leas ; 
'Tia  he  indeed.    Woo  worth  Albinius, 
Whose  babbling  tongue  hatbcans'd  his  own  annoy ! 
Why  doth  not  Jove  send  from  the  glittering  akiea 
His  thunderbolts  to  chfatise  this  ofltnca  I 
Why  doth  Dame  Terra  cease  with  greedy  jawi 
To  swallow  up  Albinius  presently ! 
What,  aliall  I  fly  and  hide  my  trwtoroua  head 
From  stout  Alphooaua  whom  1  so  misus'dl 
Ur  shall  I  yield  !    Tush,  yielding  is  in  vain. 
Nor  can  I  fly  but  he  will  follow  me. 
Then  cast  thyeelf  down  at  his  grace's  feet, 
Confess  thy  fault,  and  ready  make  thy  breatt 
To  entertain  thy  welMoiervM  death.       [JTiie^It. 
Alphan.  What  ncw^  my  friend  I  why  ore  jou 
so  blank,* 
That  erst  before  did  vaunt  it  to  the  Bkieaf 

AIbi  PardoD,dearl<jrd!  Albitiiut pardon oniTea 
Fur  this  oO'cnce,  which,  by  the  heavens  I  vow, 
Unwittmglj  I  did  unto  yonr  grace ; 
For  had  I  known  Atphonsux  had  been  here, 
Ere  that  my  tongue  had  spoke  so  traitoroaaly, 
Thia  hand  should  make  mj  very  soul  to  die. 
Alphon,  IUbb  up,  my  friend,  thy  pardon  aoon  ii 
got :  [Albisius  ri»e»  up 

But,  prithee,  toll  mc,  what  the  cause  might  be 
That  in  luch  sort  thou  erst  upbraided'st  me  ] 
Atbi.    Most  mighty   prinoe,  since   Grst  your 
father's  aire 
Did  yield  his  ghost  unto  the  Siatera  Thre^ 
.Vnd  old  CaHnus  forc^  was  to  fly 
His  native  soil  and  royal  diadem  ; 
I,  for  because  I  seemed  to  complain 
Against  their  treason,  shortly  was  forewam'J 
Ne'er  more  to  haunt  the  bounds  of  Anagon 
On  pain  of  death.    Then,  like  a  man  forlorn, 
I  sought  about  to  And  some  readng-pUoe ; 
And  at  the  length  did  hap  upon  this  shore, 
\^'here  showing  forth  my  cruel  banishment, 
By  King  Belinus  I  am  BuocourM. 
But  DOW,  mj  lord,  to  answer  your  demand : 
It  happens  so,  that  the  usurping  king 
Of  Arragon  makes  nor  upon  this  land 
For  certain  tribute  which  he  daimeth  here  ; 
Wherefore  Bolinus  sent  me  round  about 
His  country,'!'  for  to  gatber  up  men 
For  to  withatsjid  this  motC  iiyurious  foo ; 
Which  being  done,  returning  nith  the  long, 
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DiipiteTulIy  I  did  ao  taunt  your  gnee, 
Inuginiilg  you  had  soma  (oldier  been, 
Ths  which,  for  fear,  liod  aneaktd  from  the  catDp. 

Alpliim.  Eaough,  AJbtnius,  Ida  knowthy  mtu<l; 
But  ma;  it  be  that  thece  thy  happy  oeos 
Should  be  of  truth,  or  have  you  forged  them  t 

AthL  The  god«  forbid  that  o'ar  Albiniua' toogUB 
Should  once  tie  found  to  forge  a  fsigni^d  iale, 
KapeeiKlIy  unto  his  ■avereign  lord : 
But  if  AlphanBoa  ihink  that  I  do  feign. 
Stay  hero  a  while,  and  you  Hlmll  plainly  soo 
Hy  words  be  true,  wbeaaa  you  do  poTceiTO 
Our  royal  army  march  before  your  flicc. 
The  which,  ift  please  my  noble  lord  to  stay, 
I'll  hasten  on  witli  all  the  speed  I  may. 

Alphon.  Make  haste,  Athinlm^  if  you  Iqto  my 
life; 
But  yet  beware,  nhenas  your  army  cornea. 
You  do  not  make  aa  though  you  do  me  know. 
Far  I  a  while  a  soldier  base  will  be, 
Ontil  I  find  time  more  convonicat 
To  show,  Albiniui,  what  is  mine  intent. 

Atbi.  Whate'er  AlphoDSUs  Gtteet  doth  esteem, 
Albiniua  for  his  proGt  beet  will  deem.  [Bj:il, 

Alpho«.  Now  do  I  see  both  gods  and  fortune 

Do  join  their  powers  to  raise  Alphoniua'  fame; 
For  in  this  broil  I  do  cot  groat'y  doubt 
But  that  I  shall  my  cousin's  coumge  tame 
But  Eee  whereM  Beliaua'  unny  comes. 
Ami  he  bimself,  unless  I  guess  awry  : 
Whoe'er  it  be,  I  do  not  pass  *  a  pin ; 
Alphonsus  meoDB  his  soldier  for  to  be. 


FiBiun  marciiKi,  ifiA  (*. 


£tli.  Thus  for,  my  lords,  wo  tniinM  hare  ou 

For  to  eocounter  haughty  Arrogon, 

Who  with  a  mighty  power  of  straggliug  mates 

Hath  trutorously  assailed  this  our  land. 

And  burning  towns,  nad  Backing  cities  fair, 

Doth  piny  the  dcril  wheresome'er  he  comes. 

Now,  as  we  are  informed  by  our  scoute. 

He  moroheth  on  unto  our  chiefeat  seat, 

Naples,  I  mean,  that  city  of  reQowm,+ 

For  to  begirt  it  with  bin  bands  about, 

And  so  at  length,  tbe  which  high  Joto  forbid. 

To  BOok  the  same,  us  erst  be  other  did. 

If  which  should  hap.  Bolinus  were  undone. 

His  country  spoil'd  and  all  liiit  Bubject[s]  slain  : 

Wherefore  your  sovereign  tbinketh  it  moat  meei 

•  jjiim]  i.  o.  cure. 


For  to  prevent  tbe  fuiy  of  the  foe, 
And  Naples  suocour,  that  diitrenM  town. 
By  entering  in,  ore  Atrsgon  doth  eotae^ 
With  all  our  men.  wbiah  will  suCEcient  be 
For  to  withstand  their  cruel  battery. 

Altn.  Tbe  Billy  serpent,  found  by  coantry-swaia, 
Aud  cut  in  pieces  by  his  furious  blows. 
Yet  if  her  *  bead  do  scape  anay  untouch'd, 
As  many  write,  it  very  ntrongely  goes 
To  fetch  an  herb,  with  which  in  little  time 
Her  batt^r'd  corpse  tgeia  she  doth  conjoin ; 
But  ir  by  chance  the  ploughman's  sturdy  etas' 
Do  hap  to  hit  upon  the  serpent's  head. 
And  bruise  the  same,  though  all  tbe  rest  be  sound, 
Yet  doth  the  silly  serpent  lie  for  dead. 
Nor  can  the  rest  of  all  her  body  serve 
To  find  a  salve  which  may  her  life  preserve. 
Even  so,  my  lord,  if  Naples  once  be  lost, 
^Miich  is  Ibe  head  of  all  your  grace's  land, 
Esay  it  were  tor  the  malicious  foe 
To  get  the  other  cities  in  their  hand: 
But  if  from  them  that  Naples  town  be  free, 
I  do  Dot  doubt  but  safe  the  rest  shall  be ; 
Aod  therefore,  mighty  king,  I  think  it  best. 
To  succour  Naples  rather  than  the  rest. 

ifclt.  Tis  bravely  spokeat   by  my  crown   1 

I  like  tby  counsel,  and  will  follow  it. 

But  hark,  Albiuius,  dost  thou  know  the  man 

That  doth  so  closely  overttiwsrt  us  ntaudl 

Albi.  Not  I,  my  lord,  nor  never  sow  him  yet. 

Bcli.  Then,  prithee,  pa  and  ask  him  presently, 
What  countryman  he  is,  and  why  be  comes 
Into  this  place  1  perhaps  he  is  some  one 
That  is  Bent  hither  sa  a  secret  spy 
To  bear  and  see  in  secret  what  we  do. 


tbi.  My  friend,  what  art  thou,  that  so  like  a 
spy 

Doat  sneak  about  Bclinus'  royal  camp  1 
Alphon.  I  am  a  mau. 
Falii.  A  man  I  we  know  tbe  same : 
But  prithee,  tell  me,  and  sot  scoffing  by. 
What  countryman  thou  art,  and  why  you  oome, 
That  we  may  soon  resolve  the  king  thereof! 
A  Iphon.  Why,  say  I  am  n  soldier. 
Pabi.  Of  whose  bandl 

Alphon,  Of  his  Chat  nill  moat  wages  to  mo 
give. 


"Ml":  but H<  whst bllowa. 


■ 
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Alphon.  Aj. 

Albi.  He  craves,  my  lord,  all  things  that  with 

If  be'U  reward  me  u  I  do  deEen-o, 

his  -word 

^^^M 

And  gnmt  nlmtn'cr  I  wiii,  it  shall  be  mine 

He  doth  DblMO,  whatever  that  they  bo. 

^^^H 

iQcoutiDent. 

Sdi.  Content,  my  friend :  if  thou  wilt  auccour 

^^^H 

A  Hi.  Believa  ma,  eir,  ;our  aerrice  coatl;  u  - 

me. 

^^H 

But  auj  a  wbilfl,  and  I  will  bring  you  wocd 

Whate'er  you  get,  that  challenge  aa  thioo  own ; 

^^H 

Wbat  King  Bolinus  saye  unto  the  anme. 

BelinuB  givai  it  Irankly  unto  Ihue, 

^^^H 

[(■■ouloimnHBEUsra.* 

Although  it  be  the  crown  of  Arragon. 

^^^H 

Bdi.  What  newa,  Alhiniuil  who  a  that  we 

Come  on  therefdre,  and  let  us  hie  apaoe 

^^^H 

Ke\ 

To  Kaplee  town,  whereaa  by  this,  I  know, 

^^^H 

AIM.  It  Lv  my  lord, .  ioldier  that  jon  Me. 

Our  foea  have  pitch'd  their  tents  ngainat  our 

^^H 

Who  &in  would  sane  jout  grfww  in  theae  your 

walla. 

^^^H 

WMB, 

Alpim.  March  on,*  my  lord,  for  I  will  foUow 

^^^H 

But  thit,  I  fear,  his  ■eryioe  ia  too  dear. 

you; 

^^H 

Bdi.  Too  dear  1  whywl  what  doth  the  soldier 

And  do  oat  doubt  but,  ero  the  time  be  long, 
I  ahall  obtun  the  crown  of  AiniKon.        [£aUN/. 

■ 

■ 

ACT  n. 

1 

Alanim:  (ui'J  (*m  m((r  Votua. 

^H 

Veuui.  Thus  tzom  the  pit  of  pDgrim's  poverty 

How  well  thou  hast  enjoy'd  the  diadem 

^^^H 

Whioh  he  by  treason  set  npon  thy  head ; 

^^H 

Unto  the  top  of  friendly  Fortune'a  wheel. 

And  if  he  aak  thee  who  <lid  scud  thee  down. 

From  baoiih'd  atate,  as  jon  hate  plainly  aeen. 

^^^1 

He  U  tranEfocm'd  into  a  aoldier'a  life. 

^^^H 

And  marcheth  in  the  enaign  of  the  king 

Jlonin.    AiltrLxUDB. 

^^^H 

Of  worthy  Naplei,  which  Bolinua  higbtjt 

LalL  Tr^tor,  how  dar^rt  thou  look  me  in  the 

^^H 

Not  for  becaoflc  that  he  doth  Iotc  him  so, 

face, 

^^^H 

But  that  be  may  revenge  tiim  on  hia  fee. 

^^H 

Now  ou  the  top  of  k«ty  barbid  ateed 

What,  doet  thou  think  Flaminius  bath  no  feienda 

He  mounted  is,  in  ghttering  armoiir  cUd, 

For  to  revenge  his  death  on  thee  again  ! 

i^^H 

Seeking  about  tbe  troopa  of  Arrai^on, 

Tea,  bo  you  sure  that,  era  you  acapo  from  hence. 

^^^H 

For  to  encounter  with  hla  Imitoroiui  niece.  J 

Thy  gasping  ghost  aboU  bear  him  company. 

^^H 

How  he  doth  Bpeed,  and  what  doth  Lini  befaU, 

Or  eUe  myself,  fighting  (or  his  defence, 

^^^H 

Mark  this  oor  not,  for  it  doth  ahow  it  aU.    [ifjriV. 

Alfhon.  LojUua,  few  words  would  better  thee 

■ 

EapeciaUy  as  now  the  c&ee  doth  stand ; 

And  didst  thou  know  whom  thou  dost  threaten 

^^^B 

. 

AlphoM.  Go  pack  thou  hence  «  unto  the  Stygian 

thus. 

1 

lake. 

We  ahould  you  have  more  calmer  out  of  hand . 
For,  Ltelius,  know,  that  t  AlphoDsus  am, 

J 

tt^lLcb  called. 

The  ton  and  heir  to  old  Carinus,  whom 

( 

1  niml  la  bete  UMd  t»  a  nlattoa  In  Ecneral:  ao 

The  traitorous  fiither  of  Pkminius 

-  Coto  Bclinm.  my  moM  Meudly  al«.» 

Did  secreUy  bereave  of  his  diadem. 

^^1 

1  ff»  poeir  a^i  Amn,  ft<:.J  ffilb  thi.  pwse  eompan 

But  sea  the  just  revenge  of  mighty  Jove  ! 

tlia  foUowlng  Unei  la  n<  TWi<  TVsfiKlli  o/KuliarJDutti'/ 
Ti-rH,  «c.,  when.  OWt«  ttaU  U»  dud  Kln«  Hmuj ; 

^H 

"IfaaioiparkaofliloromnlDBto  Uic(^ 

•'  Iw  y>t  rvmabiiUE.'  CnnvnlnK  Tht  Tnu  Trastdli,  te. 

Dowte,  domio  to  halt,  lod  nle  I  HUt  Umc  Ihilher."- 

■M  Iho  AetouKltfarmt  and  Ail  tVniimt$,  i>.«0,  uots  f. 

•  Uarfk  m.  4e.|  Thorn  Ihroo  Iluce  iu  Ujo  tl«.  hato  a 

r/..  act*.  «LO,nioiJr  altering  "fwuiwe  to  tt«- to  1  [nrt  of  Bdlnua' i^Moh. 

^H 

h 

^H 

■ 

^^1 

230 


ALPHONSUS,  KING  OF  ARRAGON. 


ACT  ir. 


The  fftther  dead,  the  son  is  likewise  slain 

By  that  man's  hand  who  they  did  count  as  dead, 

Yet  doth  Boryiye  to  wear  the  diadem. 

When  they  themselyes  accompany  the  ghosts 

Which  wander  round  about  the  Stygian  fields. 

[IkSLXUs  fftua  upitn  Alphovbcs. 

Muse  not  hereat^  for  it  is  true  I  say ; 
I  am  Alphonsus  whom  thou  host  misu8*d. 
Lali.  The  man  whose  death*  I  did  so  oft 

lament  1  [Kneels. 

Then  pardon  me  for  thesef  uncourteous  words, 
The  which  I  in  my  rage  did  utter  forth, 
Prick'd  by  the  duty  of  a  loyal  mind ; 
Pardon,  Alphonsus,  this  my  first  ofifence, 
And  let  me  die  if  e'er  I  flight  again. 
Alphon.  Lselius,   I   Ma   would   pardon    this 

offence, 
And  eko  accept  thee  to  my  grace  again, 
But  that  I  fear  that,  when  I  stand  in  need 
And  want  your  help,  you  will  your  lord  betray. 
How  say  you,  Lsclius,  may  I  trust  to  thee  ? 

LalL  Ay,  noble  lord,  by  all  the  gods  I  vow ; 
For  first  shall  hea?ens  want  stars,  and  foaming 

seas 
Want  watery  drops,  before  I'll  traitor  be 
Unto  Alphonsus,  whom  I  honour  so. 
Alphon.  Well,  then,  arise ;  and  for  because  I'll 

try  [Ljelius  rites. 

If  that  thy  words  and  deeds  be  both  alike, 
Qo  haste  and  fetch  the  youths  of  Arragoui 
Which  now  I  hear  have  turn'd  their  heels  and 

fled: 
Tell  them  your  chance,  and  bring  them  bock 

again 
Into  this  wood ;  where  in  ambushment  lie 
Until  I  come  or  send  for  you  myself. 

Zali.  I  will,  my  lord.  [Exit. 

Alphon.  Full  little  think  Belinus  and  his  pccra 
What  thoughts  Alphonsus  castoth  in  his  mind ; 
For  if  they  did,  they  would  not  greatly  haste 
To  pay  the  same  the  which  they  promis'd  me. 

StUer  Belixus,  Albinu-a,  Fadius,  teith  their  Soldiers, 

viarching. 

Bell.  Like  simple  sheep,  when  shepherd  absent 
is 
Far  from  his  flock,  assail'd  by  greedy  wolves,  J 
Do  scattering  fly  about,  some  here,  some  there. 
To  keep  their  bodies  from  their  ravening  jaws, 
So  do  the  fearful  youths  of  Armgon 

*  ITie  man  whote  death,  SiC."]  lu  the  4to.  tbo  prefix  to 
thin  speech  is  omitted, 
t  thefc]  Qy.  "  those  "  ?  but  see  note  ♦,  p.  179,  first  col. 
t  wolves]  Thc4to.  "wolfo." 


Run  round  about  the  green  and  pleasant  plains, 
And  hide  their  heads  from  Neapolitans ; 
Such  terror  have  their  strong  and  sturdy  blows 
Struck  to  their  hearts,  as  for  a  world  of  gold, 
I  warrant  you,  they  will  not  come  again. 
But,  noble  lords,  where  is  the  knight  become 
Which  made  the  blood  be-sprinklo  all  the  place 
Whereas  *  he  did  encounter  with  his  foe  1 
My  friend,  Albinius,  know  you  where  he  is  ? 

Albi.  Not  I,  my  lord,  for  since  in  thickest  ranks 
I  saw  him  chase  Flaminius  at  the  heels, 
I  never  yet  could  set  mine  eyes  on  him. 
But  see,  my  lord,  whereas  the  warrior  stands. 
Or  else  my  sight  doth  fail  me  at  this  time. 

[Spies  out  Alphonsus,  and  shovs  him  to  Bsuxus. 

Belt.  *Tia  he  indeed,  who,  as  I  do  suppose. 
Hath  slain  the  king  or  else  some  other  lord. 
For  well  I  wot  a  carcass  I  do  see 
Hard  at  his  feet  lie  struggling  on  the  ground. 
Come  on,  Albinius,  we  will  try  the  truth. 

[Goes  with  A  lbin'Ius  towards  Altiionsts. 

Hail  to  the  noble  victor  of  our  foes  ! 
Al^ihoH.  Thanks,    mighty  prince;   but  yet   I 

seek  not  this : 
It  is  not  words  must  recompense  my  pain, 
But  deeds.    When  first  I  took  up  arms  for  you. 
Your  promise  wa.s,  whate'er  my  sword  did  win 
In  fight,  as  his  Alphonsus  should  it  crave. 
See,  then,  where  lies  thy  foe  Flaminius, 
Whose  crown  my  sword  hath  conquer'd  in  the 

field; 
Therefore,  Belinus,  make  no  long  delay, 
But  that  discharge  you  promis'd  for  to  pay. 
Beli.  Will  naught  f  else  satisfy  thy  conquering 

mind 
Besides  the  crown  ?    Well,  since  thou  hast  it  won. 
Thou  shalt  it  have,  though  far  against  my  will. 

ALPnONsrs  sitA  in  the.  chair;  Belints  take*  the  crown  off 
Flaminius'  ftead.  aiul  pxits  It  on  thai  o/ Ai.i'HoNsirs. 

Here  doth  Belinus  crown  thco  with  his  hand 
The  King  of  Arragon. 

[Trumixt-^  and  drums  sounded  within. 

What,  are  you  pleas'd  ] 
Alphon.  Not  BO,  Belinus,  till  you  promise  mo 
All  things  belonging  to  the  royal  crown 
Of  Arragon,  and  make  your  lordings  swear 
For  to  defend  me  to  their  utmost  power 
Against  all  men  that  shall  gainsay  the  same. 

Belt.  Mark,  what  belonged  erst  unto  the  crown 
Of  Arragon,  that  challenge  as  thine  own ; 
Belinus  gives  it  frankly  unto  thee, 
And  8wear[s]  by  all  the  powers  of  glittering  skies 

♦  Whereofi]  i.  c.  Where. 

t  naugfit]  The   to.  "iiothiog." 
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To  do  mr  be(t  tor  to  nuuntoiD  tlie  Bams, 

So  that  it  be  not  prejadicUI 

Unto  miae  honour  or  my  wmntry-ioiL 

Albi.  Aod  bj  the  lacred  neat  of  mighty  Jove 
Albiniiui  swears  that  first  he'll  die  the  dealh 
Before  he'll  see  Al|ihoDBua  auSer  vrroDg. 

Fabi.  What  erat  Aibiniua  vow'd  we  jointly  vow. 

Alphoa.  Thanks,    mighty    lords;    but  yet   I 
greatly  fear 
That  very  few  will  keep  the  oaths  they  swear. 
Bat,  what,  BdinuB,  why  atand  joa  so  tonsr, 
And  cease  from  offering  homage  unto  me  < 
What,  know  you  not  that  I  thy  soyereifin  am, 
CrownM  by  thee  and  all  thy  other  lords, 

1  now  confirm^  by  jour  aolemu  oaths  7 
Feed  not  thyself  with  fond  persuasions, 
But  presently  come  yield  thy  crown  to  me. 
And  do  me  homage,  or  by  heavens  I  snear 
I'll  force  thee  do  it  mangra  all  thy  train. 

Bill.  How  now,  base  brat  t  what,  are  thy  wits 

That  thou  dor'st  thus  abraid  *  me  in  my  land  1 
'Tis  best  for  thee  these  speeches  to  recall. 
Or  clas,  by  Jove,  I'll  make  thee  to  repent 
That  e'er  thou  getfst  thy  foot  in  Naples'  aoiL 
Alphon,  "Base  brat,"  aay'st  thou!  as  gogd  ii 

But  say  I  came  but  of  a  boss  descent, 

Hy  deeds  ahall  make  ray  glory  for  to  ihine 

Aa  clear  03  Luna  iu  a  winter's  night. 

But  for  becauae  thou  bragg'st  so  of  thy  birth, 

I'll  see  how  it  shall  profit  thee  anon, 

Fabi.  Alphonnis,  cease  from  these  thy  threat- 
ening words. 
And  lay  aside  this  thy  presumptuouB  miml. 
Or  eke  be  sure  thou  ahall  the  same  repent. 

AlpKim.  How   now,   sir   boy!    will   you   Le 
prattling  loo  J 
'Tis  best  for  thee  to  hold  thy  tattling  tongue, 
Onleasf  I  send  some  one  to  scourge  thy  breech. 
Why,  then,  I  see  'tis  time  to  look  about 
■When  every  boy  Alphonsus  dares  control  r 
But  bo  they  eure,  ere  Phmbus'  golden  beams 
Have  compassid  the  circle  of  the  sky,         [servo 
I'll  clog  their  tongues,  eince  nothing  else  will 
To  keep  thi^e  vile^  and  threatening  speeches  in. 
Farewell,  Belinus,  look  thou  to  thyself: 
Alphonsus  means  to  have  thy  crown  ere  night. 


>  note  t,  p.  187,  W(L  eoL 


Htli.  What,  is  ho  gone  I   the  deril  break  bis 

The  flenda  of  hell  torment  his  tfnitoroua  corpse  ! 
Is  this  the  quittance*  of  Belinua'  grace. 
Which  he  did  show  unto  tliat  thankless  wreteh. 
That  runagate,  that  rakehoU,  yen,  that  thief) 
For,  weU  I  wot,  he  hath  robb'd  me  of  a  crown. 
If  ever  he  bod  sprung  from  gentle  blood. 
He  woiUd  not  thus  misuse  hia  favourer. 

AUn.  "That  runagate,  that  rakchell,  yesi,  that 
thief'  ! 

Stay  there,  sir  king,  your  mouth  nmsOTer-mnch; 
It  ill  becomes  the  subject  for  to  use 
Such  traitorous  terms  agunst  his  sovereign. 
Know  thou,  Belinus,  that  Carinua'  son 
la  neither  rakehell  nor  runagate ;  t 
But  he  thou  sure  that,  ere  the  darksome  night 
Do  drive  Qod  PhmbuB  to  hia  Tlietia'  lap. 
Both  thou,  and  all  the  rest  of  this  thy  train. 
Shall  well  repent  the  words  which  you  have  sain4 

Bdi.    What,     traitorouB    villain,     doiit     thou 
threaten  me  T  — 
Lay  hold  on  him,  and  see  he  do  not  scape ; 
I'll  teach  the  slave  to  know  to  whom  ho  spei 

Al'ji.  To  theelBpeak,!  and  to  thy  fellowiBtt; 
And  though  as  now  you  have  me  in  your  power. 
Yet  doubt  1  not  but  that  in  little  spaoe 
These  eyes  shall  see  thy  treaaon  recompana'd, 
And  then  I  mean  to  vauntjl  our  victory. 

Belt,  Nay, proudAlbinius,never build onthot; 
For  though  the  gods  do  chance  for  to  appoint 
Alphonsus  victor  of  Belinus'  land, 
Yet  ahalt  thou  never  live  to  see  that  day : — 
And  therefore,  Fabios,  stand  not  lingering 
But  presently  slash  off  his  tiaitorouH  head. 

Alhi.  Slash  off  his  bead  !  aa  though  Aibiniua' 
head 
Were  then  so  easy  to  bo  slashid  off: 
[n  faith,  air,  no;  when  you  are  gone  and  daad, 
I  hope  to  flourish  like  the  pleasant  spring, 

Beit.  Why,  how  now,  Fabius  !  what,  do  you 
stand  in  doubt 
To  do  the  deed !  what  fear  you  f  who  dares  seek 
For  to  revenge  his  death  on  tbec  agnio, 
Since  that  Belinus  did  command  It  sol 
Or  are  you  wax'd  so  dainty  that  you  dare 
Not  use  your  sword  for  slnining  of  your 
If  it  be  BO,  then  let  me  see  thy  sword, 
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Ajld  I  will  be  hia  batoher  for  this  time. 

Sir  Albinius,  ore  jou  of  the  mind 
Thai  etst  ;au  ware  !  vrhat,  do  you  look  to  see, 
And  triumph  in,  Belinua'  ovirtiirow ! 
I  hope  the  very  sight  of  this  my  blade 
UiLth  cbang'd  your  mind  into  another  tune. 

Albi.  Kot  ao,  Belinus,  1  tun  couBtant  alill. 
My  miud  is  like  to  the  wleatou-stono. 
Which,  if  it  ooce  he  heat  in  Qunea  of  fire, 
DenietL  tu  bccomoii  cold  again : 
Even  80  uu  I,  niid  abdl  be  till  1  dio. 
Aod  tboQgh  I  abouid  aee  Atropoa  appear 
With  knife  in  bund,  to  slit  my  tbrend  in  tnain, 
Yet  ne'er  Albiniua  should  persuaded  be 
But  thiit  Beliaia  he  should  vnnquish'd  see. 

J]di  Nay,  then,  Albmtua,  aince  that  worda  ar 

For  to  perauade  yoo  tram  this  heresy, 

This  sword  ilmll  aura  put  you  out  of  doubt* 

Stuiim  ^tn  lo  ilritt iiff  iuaniiaf  liad !  alanmi.-  n>ii 


ictW,  My  noble  lords  of  Anagon,  I  know 
You  wonder  much  what  might  the  occasion  be 
That  Lnlius,  which  erst  did  By  the  Sold, 
Doth  egg  you  forwards  now  unto  the  wara ; 
But  when  you  hear  my  reason,  out  of  doubt 
You'll  be  content  with  this  my  rash  attempt. 
When  first  our  king,  Flamiuius  1  do  mean. 
Did  set  upon  the  Neapolitans, 
The  worst  of  you  did  kuow  snd  plainly  ace 
How  tsr  they  wore  unable  to  withstand 
Tbe  mighty  forces  of  our  royal  camp, 
Until  such  time  as  froward  fates  ne  thought, 
Although  the  fates  ordain'd  it  for  our  gain. 
Did  soud  a  atrnnger  stout,  whose  sturdy  blows 
And  force  aloue  did  cause  our  overthrow. 
But  to  our  purpose :  this  same  martial  knight 
Did  bap  to  hit  upon  FLaminiua, 
And  lent  Our  Viug  then  such  a  ftianiily  blow 
As  that  bis  gasping  ghost  to  Limbo  went. 
Whioh  when  I  aaw,  and  saeking  to  revenga, 
My  nohle  lords,  did  bap  on  such  a  prize, 
Aa  never  king  nor  keisor  got  the  like. 

mia.  LicJiuB,  of  farce  we  must  confess  to  thoe. 
We  wonder'd  all  whenss  you  did  peraoado 
Ua  to  return  unto  the  wars  agiiin; 


nu  twnf  aoU  nirt  psl  ynu  ml  n/  dmU]   Hsd 
■n"  I*  ■  diagyliabli :  («  WrUlur's  Sluiitiprar^l  Fori 
JltaHBn,  tic.  f.  IM. 

t  Ham}  Hen,  but  odI;  bate,  t]ia  Ito.  "  Hum.' 


since  our  marvel  is  incresabd  macb 
By  these  your  words  which  sound  of  bappioMs : 
Therefore,  good  Lxlius,  moke  no  tarrying. 
But  sooD  unfold  tby  happy  chance  to  us. 
L(di.  Then,  &ienda  and  fellow  soldiers,  buk  to 

When  Lseliua  thought  for  to  revenge  bia  king 
Ud  that  same  knight,  instead  of  mortal  foe, 
I  found  him  for  to  be  our  chiefest  &iend. 

MilH.  Our  ohiefest  friend !  I  hardly  c»u  boliew 
Thst  bi^  wbiuh  msdo  such  bloody  maasitcrea 
Of  atout  Italians,  can  in  any  point 
Bear  friendship  to  the  country  or  the  king. 

Lali.  As  for  your  king,  Miles,  I  hold  witb  you, 
He  bare  no  friondship  to  Flamiuius, 
But  hated  him  oi  bloody  Atropos; 
But  for  jour  conntty,  Lo^lius  doth  avow. 
Be  loves  aa  well  as  sny  other  land. 
Yea,  aure,  he  loves  it  best  of  all  tba  world. 
And  for  because  you  sbail  not  think  that  I 
Do  say  the  same  without  a  reason  why, 
Know  tbat  iLo  knjgbt  Alpbonaue  batb  to  mune. 
Both  son  and  heir  to  old  Carinus.  whom 
Flamtniua'  sirs  bereaved  of  Iiis  crown  ; 
Who  did  not  seek  the  rulu  of  our  boat 
For  any  envy  he  did  bear  to  ua. 
But  to  revenge  him  on  his  mortal  foe ; 
Which  by  tbe  help  of  high  colestial  Jove 
He  hath  a«hieT'd  with  honour  in  tba  field 

JHUti,  Alphonsua,  mau  !  I'll  us'er  persuaded  be 
Timt  e'er  Alphonsus  may  survive  again. 
Who  with  CarinuH,  many  yeara  ago, 
Was  aaid  to  wander  in  tbe  Stygian  fields. 

Lirli.   Truth,   noble  Miles:   these  mine  «ara 
have  beard, 
For  certainty  reported  unto  me, 
Tbat  old  Carinus,  with  liia  peerlcas  son. 
Had  felt  the  sharpness  of  tho  Sisters'  shears ; 
And  bad  I  not  uf  late  Alphonsus  seen 
In  good  estate,  though  all  the  world  should  say 
He  is  alive,  I  would  not  credit  them. 
But,  fellow  aoldiera,  wend  you  back  with  me, 
And  let  ua  lurk  within  tbo  secret  shade 
Which  he  himself  appointed  unto  ua; 
Aud  if  you  find  my  words  to  bo  untroth, 
Then  let  me  die  to  recompense  tbe  wrong. 


Albi.  La>lius,  make  hosto  :  aoldiera  of  Arragon, 
Set  lingering  by,  and  oomo  and  help  your  king, 
I  moan  Alphonsus,  who,  whilst  that  he  did 
Pursue  Belinua  at  tbe  very  heels. 
Was  auddenly  enTiron^d  about 
With  all  (he  troops  of  mighty  Hibm-lacd. 


■ 

r 

■ 

'^H 

11 

ACT  m.                           ALPHONSUS,  KING   OF   ARRAGON.                                23S 

■ 

MiUt.  ynat  news  ia  this  1  and  is  it  Tary  lo  I 

LatL   And  could  the  trwtor  harbour  io  Ma 

Is  our  AlplioQSUB  yat  in  humnu  atato, 

breast 

^^^1 

Wiiom  aU  Iba  world  did  judga  far  to  bo  dead ! 

Such  mortal  treason  'gainst  his  sovereign. 

^^^H 

Yet  cui  1  Bcaiee  give  credit  to  the  sune : 

Ah  when  be  should  with  Era  and  sword  defend 

^^^H 

Give  credit  I  jes,  and  sinoe  the  Milan  Duke 

Him  from  hisroe*.  ha  seeks  bis  overthrow  t 

^^H 

Hath  bcoks  hiB  league  of  friendsbip,  be  bo  nire. 

March  on,  my  friends :  1  ntfar  shall  joy  at  all. 

^^^^1 

Ere  Cyiitbla,  tbe  abiuiog  lamp  at  night, 

Until  I  see  that  bloody  traitor's  tall.        [Eannl. 

^^^H 

Dolb  acole  tbe  beavena  with  her  horu^  head, 

Both  he  and  hia  shall  lerj  plamly  uo 

/^««(  (*  ALBmira;  (Jk  DusE  or  Mius/io.MIe«iI 

^H 

TLe  league  ia  bunt  that  oausSd  long  the  glee. 

tyMiua. 

H 

ACT 

III. 

1 

JIanin;  imJ  rtai  mitr  Vmro, 

P4r,  well  k  wot,  if  (bat  thy  tirid  ateed 

^H 

FwMj.  No  aooner  did  AlphouHus  with  hu  troop 

Had  been  as  froeb  and  swift  in  foot  as  hia, 

^^^M 

Sat  on  tba  soldicre  of  Belioiia'  band. 

He  should  have  felt,  yea,  known  for  certainty. 

^^H 

But  that  the  fury  of  bis  aturd;  blows 

To  oheok  Alpbonsos  did  deaerve  to  die. 

^^^1 

Did  strike  auch  terror  to  th«r  daunted  minds 

Briefly,  ray  friooda  and  fellow-peera  in  arma. 

^^^1 

That  gUd  was  he  which  could  escape  awa<r, 

The  worst  of  you  deserve  *  such  micklo  praise, 

^^H 

With  life  and  limb,  forth  of  that  bloody  fray. 

As  that  my  tongue  denies  for  to  set  forth 

Belinoa  fliaa  unto  tho  Turkish  aoU, 

^^H 

To  oravB  the  aid  of  Amurack  their  king ; 

So  that  perforce  I  must  by  duty  be 

^^H 

Onto  the  which  be  willingly  did  conaont, 

Bound  to  you  all  for  this  your  courtesy. 

^^^1 

And  sends  Eolinus,  with  two  other  kiuge. 

Mila.  Not  so,  my  lord;  for  if  our  vtilling  arms 

^^^1 

Tu  know  God  Usbomefa  pleasure  iu  tho  same. 

Have  pleasur'd  jou  so  much  as  you  do  say. 

^^^H 

We  have  done  naught  but  that  becometh  us, 

^^H 

Did  use  auch  ebarms  that  Araursek  did  see, 

^^^H 

In  soundcat  sleep,  wbat  afterward  ahould  hup. 

Aa  for  my  part,  I  count  my  labour  small. 

^^H 

How  Amurack  did  recompense  bar  pain, 

With  micUe  more,  this  act  shall  show  yon  plain. 

Yea,  though  it  bad  beea  twice  as  much  again. 

^H 

Stnco  that  ALpbonsus  uOth  accept  tiiereof. 
Alplum.  Thanks,  worthy  MUes:  lest  t  all  tho 
world 

H 

Sniir  au.  tarrgifti  im  erronj  upon  a  owl .-  Alfbossih, 

^^^H 

ALBiHiira,  L*uia,  and  S(iiJ«.  irWA  Meir  Suldiun. 

Uelius,  Bit  down,  and.  Miles,  ait  by  him. 

Alfhv".  Welcome,  brave  youtba  of  ArTsgan, 
tome. 

And  that  receive  the  which  your  swoi-da  have  won. 
[LiLini  ami  Mitts  ril  duun. 

^H 

Tea,  welcome,  Maes.  La-liuJ,  and  the  reat. 

Fjrat,  for  beoanso  thou,  Laihus,  in  these  broUe, 

^^H 

Whoas  proweaa  alone  hath  been  tho  only  cause 

By  martial  might  didst  proud  BeUnus  chase 

^^^H 

That  »o,  Lku  xictora,  have  subdii'd  our  toes. 

From  troop  to  troop,  from  side  to  aide  about. 

^^H 

Lard,  what  a  plaasuro  waa  it  to  my  inind, 

And  never  ceai'd  from  this  thy  swift  puranit 

To  aee  Eelinus,  which  not  loug  before 

Until  thou  hadst  obtain'd  hia  royal  crown. 

^^H 

Therefore,  1  say,  I'll  do  thee  uanght  but  right. 

^^^H 

Now  scud  apace  from  warlike  Lsiliua'  blows  ! 

And  give  Ihee  that  which  *  thou  well  bast  won. 

^^^H 

Tho  Duke  of  Milan,  he  iucreaa-d  our  sport. 

[«,(.(*.  m»«™W.»mJ. 

1 

Here  datb  Alphonsua  crown  theo,  LEelioi,  King 

For  to  witLatand,  Miles,  thy  sturdy  arm. 

Did  give  more  credence  to  his  frisking  aUpa 
Than  to  the  ahirpucsB  of  bis  cutting  blade. 

•  Jam»]  Thallo.  "aoodatnu." 

What  Fabius  did  to  pleaauro  ua  wilhal, 

4I»(|Qr.  "botfiri-t    WjJkar  (O-^,  fiain.  ^  lAa  MN 

AlbiniuB  knows  as  well  as  I  myaelf ; 

1  Uuu  <t*>c*l  WsUur(aM  nq«^}  "001  Uie  w*M",  la 

I 

■  IfAntJOj.  "Wbo'T 
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TbAt  erat  belongid  to  our  tnitorooa  fbe, 

That  proud  Bslinua  in  Ua  rcgimeDt* 

Uilei,  tb;  sbnre  tlie  Hilui  Dukedom  i>, 
For,  well  I  wot,  thj  award  dcaerr'd  no  leas ; 

The  which  AIphonauB  frankly  giveth  tliM, 
In  piMeace  of  liia  warlike  men-at-KTma  ; 
And  if  Uut  any  stom&ch  t  Uiii  m;  deed, 
Alphonnu  can  roTenge  thy  wrong  with  speed. 

I  JYui'ijtfif  <Hiit  drujnt  aouatded. 
Now  to  Albiciufl,  which  in  oil  my  toils 
I  bare  both  luthful,  yea,  und  friendly,  found  : 
Since  that  the  gods  and  friendly  fatu  assign 
Tbii  present  lime  to  me  to  recompense 
The  aundry  pleuuce«  thou  lisst  done  to  me, 
Sit  down  by  them,  and  on  thy  faithful  heiul 

lliiia  llumm/Hm  hi  ovn  head. 
ReeeiTC  the  crown  of  peerleai  Armgon. 

tti.  Pardon,  dear  lard,  Albiniaa  at  this  time; 
It  III  becomes  me  for  to  wear  a  crown 
Whenas  my  lord  i«  destitute  himselC 
^Vhy,  high  Alphonsns,  if  I  Hhould  recsira 
This  crown  of  you,  the  which  high  Joto  forbid, 

are  would  yourself  obtain  n  diadem! 
Naples  ia  gone,  Uilsn  poxsenid  ii, 
And  naught  ia  left  for  you  but  Armgon. 

Alpkim.  And  naught  is  left  for  ma  but  Arragon! 
Yes,  surely,  yes,  raj  fates  haTe  so  decreed. 
That  Arrogon  abould  be  too  base  a  thing 
For  (o  obtiua  Alpbonsus  for  her  king. 
What,  hear  you  not  how  that  our  scatter'd  focf, 

nu!'.  FabiuE.  and  the  Milan  Duke, 

Are  Hed  for  succour  to  the  Turkish  coui't ! 

And  thiok  you  not  that  Amurock  their  king 

I,  with  tho  migbtieat  power  of  all  his  land. 
Seek  to  revenge  Belious'  oyerthrow  I 
Then  doubt  I  not  bnt,  ere  these  broila  do  end, 
AlphoBBUa  shall  possess  the  diadem 
That  Amursck  now  weora  upon  hia  head, 
it  down  Ihereforo,  and  that  receive  of  me 
The  whiah  the  fates  appointed  unto  thee. 
Alii.    Thou  king  of  heaven,   which   by  thy 
power  diviuo 
Doat  see  tiie  secrEts  of  each  liver's  hearty 
Bear  record  now  with  what  unwilling  mind 
I  do  receive  the  crown  of  Arragon  I 

[AisiKii-'S  ijfi  <laim  lis  hxLici  and  UiLis ;  and 
Au>BDinca  jcU  Ue  awn  an  Ui  luad. 
Alplion.  Ariae,  Albinius,  King  of  Arragon, 
Crowned  by  me,  who,  till  my  guiping  ghost 
Do  part  aninder  from  my  breathless  corpse, 

•  nvtwnO  I.  e.  away. 

i  tttma^l  L  0.  beBD^T^at,  naanL 


Will  be  thy  shield  ogainat  nil  men  alive 
That  for  thy  kingdom  nny  way  do  striTc. 

flow  since  we  have,  in  such  on  happy  hour, 
Con&rm'd  three  kings,  come,  let  us  march  with 

Into  tho  city,  for  to  celebrate 

With  mirth  and  joy  this  hliBBfol  festival.  lExcanL 


A  «u.  Welcome,  Belinaa,  to  thy  cousin's  i 
Whose  late  arrival  in  such  posting  pice 
Doth  bring  both  joy  and  sorrow  to  ua  all ; 
Sorrow,  because  the  fates  have  been  SO  false    I 
To  let  Alphonaus  drive  thee  from  thy  land,    ' 
And  jay,  since  that  now  mighty  Mahomet 
Hath  given  mo  cause  to  recompense  at  full 
Tho  sundry  pleasures  I  receiv'd  of  thee. 
Therefore,  Beliuus,  do  but  ask  and  hsTe, 
For  Amurack  doth  grant  whate'er  you  amve. 

£e'i.  Thou  aecondsun,  which  will]  tbygUmpsing    I 
beams 
Dost  clarify  each  comer  of  the  earth, 
Belinus  comes  not,  as  erst  Mtdas  did 
To  mighlj  Bacchus,  to  desire  of  him 
That  whatsoe'er  at  any  tints  he  touch'd 
Might  turned  be  to  gold  incoDlJoent. 
Nor  do  I  come  oa  Jupiter  did  erst 
Unto  the  palace  of  Amphitryon, 
For  any  fond  or  foul  concupiscenoe 
Which  I  do  bear  to  Alcumena's  *  hue.+ 
But  ae  poor  Saturn,  fore'd  by  mighty  Joro 
To  0y  hia  country,  banish'd  and  forlorn. 
Did  crave  the  aid  of  Troos  "  King  of  Troyj 
So  comes  Belinus  to  high  Amunick  ; 
And  if  he  can  but  once  your  aid  obtain, 
He  tuma  with  speed  to  Naples  back  again. 

Ama.  My  aid,  Belinus  I  do  you  doubt  of  ti 
If  all  the  men-at-arms  of  Africa, 
or  Asia  likewise,  will  sufficient  be 
To  press  the  pomp  of  that  usurping  mat«, 
Assui'c  tliyaelf  thy  kingdom  shall  be  thinc^ 
If  Mahomet  say  ay  unto  the  same ; 
For  were  I  sure  to  vanquish  all  our  foes, 
And  God  such  spoils  in  ransacking  their  lenti  I 
As  never  any  keisar  did  obtain. 
Yet  would  I  not  set  foot  forth  of  this  land, 
If  Hahamet  our  journey  did  withstand. 


So  BiwU  hj  Qri«nD  fbr  tlie  Bika 
MS.,  is  '•Jlmiima'ivhM":*— 
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Bdi.  Nor  would  Belmu»,for  King  Crawa'  trash, 

Whate'er  you  see,  be  not  aghast  thereat. 

Wuh  Amur»ek  to  displeaae*  the  gods 

Cut  bear  in  mind  what  Amuraek  doth  ohnt. 

^^^1 

^^^1 

Then,  mighty  monnrch,  if  it  be  thy  will. 

Thou,  which  wert  wont,  in  Agamomuou'a  days, 

^^^1 

Oet  their  conienta,  and  then  tho  not  fulfil. 

To  uttarforth  Apollo's  oraolea 

^^^1 

Amu.   You  counsel  well;   therafore,  Belinua, 
hiute. 

At  sacred  Delpbos,  Calchaa  I  do  moan, 
I  cbnrge  thee  cumo  ;  all  lingering  set  aaide. 

^H 

And,  Clttnimont,  go  best  him  cotnpiuly, 

Uuless  tho  penoiico  you  thereof  abide  : 

^^^^1 

With  King  Arcaatua,  to  tho  city-walls : 

I  edojuro  thee,  by  Pluto's  loathsome  lake. 

^^^H 

]ly  all  the  iiogs  which  harbour  in  the  same. 

^^H 

Where  Uahomet,  this  mmy  a  bundrod  year. 

By  stinking  Styx  and  Cltby  Phtegethon, 

^^^H 

To  come  with  speed,  and  truly  to  fulQI 

^^^H 

Tell  to  hia  prierte  that  Amuraek.  your  king. 

That  which  Uedea  to  thee  straight  shoU  will  I 

^^H 

Is  DOW  sslccting  all  his  mcD-ktramis 

CAUHiLS  riiU  «(,,  in  a  »*/(.  «try(i:i'  a«l  a  canJinafi 

^^^1 

To  get  upou  tbut  proud  Alphonsua'  troop 

nUn. 

^^^1 

(TbD  cauw  you  know,  and  can  inform  thsni+ 

CcUe.  Thou  wretched  witch,  when  wilt  thou 

^^^1 

well. 

make  an  eud 

^^^H 

That  makes  me  take  these  bloody  broili  in  haoJ); 

Of  troubling  US  with  tlieae  thy  cnrsf  d  channs ! 

^^H 

Aail  eay  that  I  deaire  their  utcreil  god, 

What  meon'st  thou  thus  to  call  me  from  my  gravel 

^^^H 

That  Mahomet  whieb  ruleth  all  the  akiea, 

Shall  ne'er  my  ghost  obtain  his  quiet  rest ! 

^^^H 

To  Bend  mo  word,  and  that  roo«t  speedily, 

MtiUa.  Yes,  Calchas,  yes,  your  rest  doth  now 

^^H 

Which  of  ua  shall  obtain  the  victory. 

approach ; 

^^^1 

[Etni*(  a(i  artpl  Bu«IT  and  AJiCIUCTC. 

Modea  means  to  trouble  thee  no  more, 

Ton,  BajsEet,  go  post  away  spaeo 

Wbaoai  thou  hast  fulGU'd  bcr  mind  this  once. 

^^H 

To  Syria,  Scythio,  and  Albania, 

Qo  get  thee  heuce  to  Pluto  back  again. 

^^H 

And  there  inquire  of  tho  Deatinies  f 

^^^H 

Asia,  ArmcBia.  and  all  other  land* 

How  Amuraek  shall  sposd  in  these  hia  wars  f 

^^^1 

Wbioh  owe  their  homsgo  to  higb  Amumck ; 

Peruae  their  hooka,  and  mark  what  is  decrecit 

^^^1 

Charge  all  tbcir  kings  with  expedition 

By  JoYo  himself  and  all  his  fellow-gods; 

^^^H 

To  gather  up  the  ohiefeat  men-at-anns 

And  when  thou  know'at  tho  certainty  thereof. 

^^^H 

By  fleshless  visiaus  show  it  presently 

^^^1 

And  on  the  tiventie[th]  day  of  the  luae  month 

To  Amuraek,  in  pdn  of  penalty. 

^^H 

To  come  and  wut  on  Aniw«ck  Ihor  king 

CWt  Forc'd  by  thy  charm,  though  with  un- 

^^^1 

At  Lis  chief  city  Constantinople. 

willing  mmd, 

^^^1 

I  haste  to  hell,  the  certainty  to  find. 

^^^H 

Naught  elM  but  death  from  prison  shall  bim  b^. 

[a>,l:,do™»A«A,™,»,vp. 

^^^H 

lEat  Bajaz,!!.    JfUMwilAm. 

Malta.  Now.peerleasprincesB.ImuEt  needabe 

^^^H 

What  heavenly  music  soundoth  in  my  ear  ! 

gone; 

^^^H 

Peace,  Amuraek,  and  hearken  to  the  same. 

My  hasty  business  calls  ma  from  this  place. 

^^H 

[Amdh-ick  hartmi  K  Hit  nuiic,  o«I/aIKc«(«ji. 

There  reateth  naught,  but  that  you  boar  in  mind 
What  Amuraek,  in  this  his  fit,  doth  say ; 

^H 

Etmr  Mepei,  PtUBT*.  and  IrmaBK*. 

^^H 

Mtdta.   Now   have  our  charma  fulfiU'd  our 

Assure  yourself  that  that  shall  bo  hia  tkte. 

^^^H 

minds  full  well: 

Fauila.  Though  very  loth  to  let  thee  so  depart, 

^^^1 

High  Amuniok  is  lulled  fast  asleep. 

Farewell,  Modea,  eaaer  of  my  heart.  [Kri(  Medea. 

^^^1 

And  doubt  I  not  but.  ere  he  wakes  agwn, 

^^^1 

You  sball  perceive  Medea  did  not  ^be 

^mil.  [tpcoL-itig  in  a  dnaai.']  What,  Amuraek, 

^^H 

WhHQis  she  put  this  pmetioet  in  your  mind. 

dost  thou  begiu  to  nod ) 

^^^H 

Sit,  worthy  Fausta,  at  thy  spouse  hi*  fe«L 

la  thU  tho  care  that  thou  hart  of  thy  wots  1 

^^^H 

Iphigetu,  ut  thou  on  tfaa  other  sid*. 

As  when  thou  ahouldst  bo  prancing  o{*  thy  steed, 

^^T^ 

[F.1WH.  and  Imwi**  lU  tl<HM. 

t  ^0.1  (*m  imp.ir,  ,V  ,lu  DtrfM«,|  In  (Wi  Hue  ■Mb- 

] 

I 
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ALPHONSDS,  KING    OF  ABEAGON. 


To  egg  ttij  soldien  forwud  in  thj  wua. 

Thou  sittest  moping  bj  the  Gre-iide  1 

See  where  tbj  viceroja  grovel  oq  the  grooDd ; 

Look  where  Bolinus  breatheth  forth  hU  ghoat ; 

Behold  b;  millloDB  how  tliy  men  da  ioll 

Before  AlphoQ8m,  like  to  Billy  aheep ; 

And  cAust  thou  >tand  atill  laziog  in  this  sort  F 

No.  proud  AIphoQsus,  Amurack  doth  fly 

To  quiul  thy  courage,  and  that  speedily. 

And  drat  thou  think,  tbou  proud  injurioua  god, 

Uabound  I  mean,  since  thy  vain  propUeoiM 

Led  Amurtuk  into  this  doleful  case. 

To  have  bU  prinMly  feet  in  irons  clapt, 

Which  orat  the  proudest  kings  were  foro'd  to  low, 

That  thou  sbalt  scape  unpunioh'd  for  the  same ! 

No,  no,  as  soon  as  by  the  help  of  Jove 

I  EOftpe  this  bondage,  down  go  all  thy  grovai, 

Tby  altars  tumble  round  about  the  streets. 

And  whereas  erst  we  sacriGc'd  to  thee, 

liow  all  the  Turks  thy  moctal  foes  sball  be. 

Behold  the  gem  and  jewel  of  mine  age, 
3ee  where  the  comes,  whose  heavenly  majesty 
Both  for  surpass  the  brave  and  gorgeous  pace 
Which  Cytherea,  daughter  unto  Jovo, 
Did  put  in  lire*  nhenna  she  hod  obtain'd 
Tbe  golden  apple  at  the  shepherd's  bauds. 
See,  worthy  Fauata,  where  Alphouiua  stands. 
Whoso  vnliaot  courage  could  not  daunted  be 
Witb  all  tbe  meQ'at-arms  of  Africa  ; 
See  novr  he  stands  as  uuc  Uiut  lately  saw 
Medusa's  hood  or  GorgoD'a  Uosiy  buu. 

IJhMtrunaiti  round  If  if  Am. 
And  con  it  be  that  it  may  happen  so ! 
Can  fortune  prove  so  fiiendly  unto  nie 
As  that  Alphonaus  loves  Iphigena! 
The  mateb  is  made,  the  wedding  is  decreed : 
Sound  trumpets,  hah-|-l  striko  drums  for  mirtU 

And  three  times  welcomo  aou-in-law  to  me  1 

Fie,  Amurack,  what  wicked  words  he  tbese  I 
How  canst  thou  look  thy  Fausta  in  ber  face. 
Whom  thou  host  wronged  in  tbis  ahamoful  sort  i 
And  are  the  vows  so  aolemnly  you  swore 
Unto  Belinus,  my  most  friendly  nieoeit 
Now  wBsh'd  so  olearlyS  from  thy  traitorous  heart! 
Is  all  tbe  rancour  whioh  you  erat  did  bear 
Unto  AlphonouB  worn  bo  out  of  mind 


•  tin!  I.  e. 

I  hah]  Tfao 
theoldspcUii 
t  ni(«]  Sua  note  !,  p.  23«.  But  coL 
I  eltortjl  Qy.  "alBUiIy"t 


(pothiqa  no  error  for  "Hiow," 


Ab,  when*  tbou  shouldat  ponue  him  to  de>tti,t"  I 

Yon  oeek  to  give  our  daughter  to  bis  hands] 
Tbe  gods  forbid  that  such  a  heinous  deed 
Witb  mjr  consent  should  ever  be  decreed : 
And  rather  than  tbou  sbouldst  it  bring  to 
If  oil  the  army  of  AnuuODee 
Will  be  aufficieut  to  withhold  the  same. 
Assure  thyself  that  Fauata  means  to  Gght 
'Qainst  Amurack  for  to  Quuntiuu  the  right. 
Iphi.  Tea,  motlier,  wj, — which  Mahomet  (or- 

bid,— 
That  in  tbia  conflict  you  should  have  tlie  foQ, 
Ere  that  Alpbonsus  should  be  call'd  my  apouM, 
This  boui,  this  hand,  yea,  and  tbis  blade,  should 

be 
A  readier  means  to  finish  that  decree. 

Ama,  [ruing  in  a  ragcfrota  liia  eiatr.] 
Wliat  tbreatcning  words  thus  thunder  in  mine 

Or  who  ore  they,  amongst  the  mortal  troops. 
That  dare  presume  to  use  sucb  thread  to  me  ? 
The  proudest  kings  and  kaisars  of  the  land 
Are  glad  to  feed  me  in  my  fantasy ; 
And  shall  I  suifer,  then,  each  prattling  dame 
For  to  upbraid  mu  in  this  spitefid  sort  I 
No,  by  the  heavens,  first  will  I  lose  my  crown. 
My  wile,  my  childrcu,  yea,  my  life  and  all. 
And  therefore,  Fauatu,  thou  whieb  Amnmck 
Did  J  tender  erst  aa  tbe  apple  of  mine  eye. 
Avoid  my  court,  aud,  if  thou  lov'st  thy  life, 
Approach  not  nigh  unto  my  regiment.! 
Aa  for  this  carping  girl,  Iphigena, 
Take  her  with  thee  to  bear  Ihee  company, 
And  in  my  land  I  rede  ||  be  aeen  no  more. 
For  if  you  do,  you  both  shall  die  therefdre.  [Exii. 
Pavjta.  Naj,  then,  I  see 'tis  time  to  look  aboat, 
Delay  is  dangerous,  aud  procuretb  barm : 
The  waoton  colt  is  tam&d  in  bia  youth ; 
Wounds  must  be  our'd  when  they  bo  freab  and 

And  pleurisies,  wbcn  they  begin  to  breed. 
With  little  oaco  T  aro  driven  away  with  speed. 
Had  Fausta  then  when  Amurack  begun 
With  spiteful  speeches  to  contro!  and  check. 
Sought  to  prevent  it  by  ber  martial  force, 
Tbis  banishmont  had  never  hapt  to  me. 
But  the  echinus,  fearing  to  be  gor'd. 


t  la  death]  Qy.  "(o  the  itath"}  Cumpdro  "Hell  die 
the  dull."  die,  p.  i-n,  first  col.,  aod  "fint  boll  die  IW 
JuU."  Ac,  p.  231,  first  col. 
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D  Ttdt]  I.  B.  advise. 
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iOT  m. 

Doth  Tteep  hor  younglmgn  in  her  paunch  bo  loDg, 
Till,  wlien  their  pricks  ba  wbied  long  and  ahRrp, 
Tliey  put  thoir  dim  at  length  to  double  priin  r 
And  I,  because  I  loath'd  the  broQs  of  Man, 
Bridled  my  thoughts  and  pressed  down  my  rage  ; 
In  recompenae  of  which  my  good  inteot, 
I  hftTe  receiv'd  this  woful  baninbment. 
Woful,  aaid  I F  oy,  hnpp;  I  did  mean. 
If  that  be  happy  which  doth  set  one  free  ; 
For  by  this  meana  I  do  oat  doubt  ere  long 
But  Fauata  shnll  with  eaao  revenge  hcF  wroag. 
Come,  daughter,  coma :  my  mind  fortelloth  ma 
That  Amurack  aliall  aoon  requited  be. 


Medea,  Fauato,  what  means  thia  auddcn  Sight 
of  joura  I 
Why  do  you  lottvo  your  huabnnd's  princely  court, 
And  all  alone  pass  through  these  thickest  groTes, 
More  St  to  harbour  brutiah  aavage  hensta 
Than  to  roooive  ao  high  a  queen  aa  you ) 
Although  your  credit  would  not  stay  your  eteps 
From  bending  them  into  those  darlEiah  deaa, 
Yet  should  the  danger,  which  la  imminent 
To  erery  one  which  pasaeth  by  these  pnthl, 
Keep  you  at  homo  with  fair  Iphigena. 
What  fooliah  to;  hath  tickled  you  to  thia  ? 
I  greatly  fear  some  Lap  hath  hit  nnii^a. 

FaaaTa.  No  toy,  Hedea,  tickled  Fauata's  head, 
Ifor  fooliah  fancy  led  me  to  these  groTBEi, 
Bat  earnest  bueineas  egga  my  trembling  atepi 
To  paaa  all  dangers,  whatsoe'er  they  bo. 
I  banlah'd  am,  Uedeo,  T,  whieh  erat 
Was  empresB  over  all  the  triple  world, 
Am  haniah'd  now  from  palace  and  from  pomp. 
But  if  the  gods  be  lavourera  to  me. 
Ere  twenty  days  I  wUl  revong&d  bo. 

Med^a.  I  thought  aa  much  when  Eret  from 
thickest  leaves 
I  Buw  you  trudging  in  such  posting  pace. 
But  to  the  purpose :  what  may  bo  the  cause 
Of  this  atrange  f  and  sudden  bnuiahmeut  F 

'a'lita.  The  cnuae,  aak  you  !    A  aimple  cause, 
God  wot ; 
'Twaa  neither  treason,  nor  yet  felony, 
But  for  beeauae  I  blam'd  hia  fooliahneaa, 

*  fnier  JVnZeo,  mrftinp  tA'niJ  Hbtb  a  chimge  of  scene 
is  mppoioi].— rrnm  (ho  pnlKa  at  Amiinck  lo  «rtaJn 
"groToa":  ids  the  n»t  ipeocb.  II  must  be  niDriDilnred. 
Uut,  ia  our  autlior'i  dsj-a,  the  thHtres  bud  uo  pitted 
nonabla  soeuet?. — And  rids  note  >,  p,  IW,  hc.  cul. 
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ALPHOiraUS,  KINO   OF   ARRAGON. 
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Mfdca.  I  hear  you  aay  bo,  but  I  greotlj  fear. 
Ere  that  your  tale  be  brought  unto  on  end. 
You'll  prove  yourself  the  author  of  the  same. 
But  pray,  be  brief;  what  folly  did  your  apoosel 
And  how  will  you  raTCnge  your  wrong  on  him  T 

Paiala.  What  folly,  quDth  you  1  Such  as  never 

Was  heard  or  seen  since  Phmbua  first  gan  shuio. 
You  know  how  he  wna  gathering  iu  all  hasto 
His  men-at-arms,  to  set  upon  the  troop 
Of  proud  AJphoasuB ;  yea,  you  well  do  know 
How  you  and  I  did  do  tbo  beat  we  could 
To  moke  him  ahow  ua  in  his  drowsy  dream 
What  afterward  should  happen  in  hia  wora. 
Much  talk  he  had,  which  now  I  havo  forgot ; 
But  nt  the  length  this  surely  was  decreed. 
How  that  AJphonsns  and  Iphigena 
Should  be  eonjoin'd  in  Juno's  sncriHl  rites. 
Which  whet)  I  beard,  as  one  that  did  deapiso 
That  euch  a  traitor  ahculd  be  son  to  mo,  ; 
I  did  rehnka  my  husband  Amurook  : 
And  since  my  words  could  take  no  hotter  place. 
My  sword  with  help  of  all  Amnzone 
Shall  moke  hint  soon  repent  hia  foolishness. 
Mctlca.  This  is  the  cause,  then,  of  your  banish- 
ment F 
And  now  you  go  unto  Amazone 
To  gather  all  your  miiideni  in  array, 
To  set  upon  the  mighty  Amui'ack  I 

0  foolish  quoeu,  what  meant  you  by  this  talk  F 
Those  prattling  apeecbea  have  undone  you  all. 
Do  you  diadain  to  hare  that  mighty  prince, 

1  mean  Aiplionaus,  counted  for  your  son  I 
I  tell  you,  Fausta,  he  is  boru  to  be 

The  rulor  of  a  mighty  monarchy. 
I  must  confesa  the  powers  of  Amurock 
Be  great,  his  confines  stretch  both  far  and  ttear; 
Yet  ore  they  not  the  third  port  of  the  lands 
Which  ehall  be  mlM  by  Alphonsua"  hands : 
And  yet  yon  dun  *  to  coll  him  aon-in-law. 
But  when  you  see  hia  sharp  and  cutting  sword 
Piercing  the  heart  of  this  your  gallant  girl. 
You'll  caree  the  hour  wherein  you  did  danay  + 
To  join  Alphousua  with  Iphigena. 
Faiuia.  Tbcgods  forbid  that  e'er  it  happen  so.' 
Medea.  Nay,  never  pray,  for  it  must  happen  so. 
Fauita.  And  is  there,  then,  no  remedy  for  it  J 
Medea,  No,  none  but  one,  and  that  you  have 

forsworn. 
Faiuta.  Aa  though  an  oath  con  bridle  ao  my 

As  that  I  dare  not  break  a,  thoanmd  ostlu 
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ALPHONSUS,  KING  OF  AllRAGON. 


ACTT   IV. 


For  to  eschew  the  danger  imminent ! 
Speak,  good  Medea,  tell  that  way  to  me, 
And  I  will  do  it^  whatsoe'er  it  be. 

Medea,  Then,  as  already  you  haye  well  decreed, 
Pack  to  your  country,  and  in  readiness 
Select  the  army  of  Amazones  : 
When  you  have  done,  march  with  your  female 

troop 
To  Naples*  town,  to  succour  Amurack : 
And  so,  by  marriage  of  Iphigena, 
Tou  soon  shall  dri?e  the  danger  clean  away. 

Iphi,  So  shall  we  soon*  eschew  Charybdis' 
lake. 
And  headlong  fall  to  Scylla's  greedy  gull 
I  Yow'd  before,  and  now  do  tow  again. 
Before  I  wed  Alphonsus,  Til  be  slain. 

Medea.  In  vain  it  ii  to  strive  against  the  stream ; 
Fates  must  be  foUow'd,  and  the  gods'  decree 
Must  needs  take  place  in  every  kind  of  cause. 
Therefore,  fair  maid,  bridle  these  brutish  thoughts, 
And  learn  to  follow  what  the  fiites  assign. 
When  Saturn  heard  that  Jupiter  his  son 
Should  drive  him  headlong  from  his  heavenly  scat 
Down  to  the  bottom  of  the  dark  Avem, 
He  did  command  his  mother  presently 


To  do  to  death  the  young  and  guiltless  child : 

But  what  of  that  ?  the  mother  loath'd  in  heart 

For  to  commit  so  vile  a  massacre ; 

Tea,  Jove  did  live,  and,  as  the  fates  did  say. 

From  heavenly  seat  drave  Saturn  dean  away* 

What  did  avail  the  castle  all  of  steel. 

The  which  Aciisius  causM  to  bo  made 

To  keep  his  daughter  Danae  dogg'd  in  ? 

She  was  with  child  for  all  her  castle's  force ; 

And  by  that  child  Acrisius,  her  sire. 

Was  after  slain,  so  did  the  fates  require. 

A  thousand  *  examples  I  could  bring  hereof; 

But  marble  stones  need  f  no  colouring. 

And  that  which  every  one  doth  know  for  truth 

Needs  no  examples  to  confirm  the  same. 

That  which  the  £Ektes  appoint  must  happen  so. 

Though  heavenly  Jove  and  all  the  gods  say  no. 

Fawta,  Iphigena,  she  sayeth  naught  but  truth. 
Fates  must  be  follow'd  in  their  just  decrees ; 
And  therefore,  setting  all  delays  aside, 
Come,  let  us  wend  imto  Amozone, 
And  gather  up  our  forces  out  of  hand. 

Iphi,  Since  Fausta  wills,  and  fates  do  so  com- 
mand, 
Iphigena  will  never  it  withstand.  [ExewU, 


ACT  rv. 


Enter  Vbnus. 
Vcn.  Thus  have  you  seen  how  Amurack  himself, 
Fausta  his  wife,  and  every  other  king 
Which  holds  their  sceptres  at  the  Turk  bis  hands, 
Are  now  in  arms,  intending  to  destroy, 
And  bring  to  naught,  the  Prince  of  Arragon. 
Charms  have  been  us'd  by  wise  Medea's  art. 
To  know  before  what  afterward  shall  hap ; 
And  King  Belinus,  with  high  Cloramont, 
Joined  to  ArcastuBjf  which  with  princely  pomp 
Doth  rule  and  govern  all  the  warlike  Moors, 
Are  sent  as  legates  to  God  Mahomet, 
To  know  his  counsel  in  these  high  affairs. 
Mahound,  provok'd  by  Amurack's  discourse, 
Which,  as  you  heard,  he  in  his  dream  did  use, 
Denies  to  play  the  prophet  any  more ; 
But,  by  the  long  entreaty  of  his  priests. 
He  prophesies  in  such  a  crafty  sort 
As  that  the  hearers  needs  must  laugh  for  sport. 


Yet  poor  Belinus,  with  his  fellow  kings, 

Did  give  such  credence  to  that  forged  tale 

As  that  they  lost  their  dearest  lives  thereby. 

And  Amurack  became  a  prisoner 

Uuto  Alphonsus,  as  straight  shall  appear.     [^Ejcit, 


Let  there  be  a  Brazen  Head  set  in  the  middle  of  t lie  place 
behind  the  stage.    Enter  two  Priests. 

First  Pr.  My  fellow  priest  +  of  Mahound's  holy 
house. 
What  can  you  judge  of  these  strange  miracles 
Which  daily  happen  in  this  sacred  seat  ? 

[Brums  rumble  within. 

Hark,  what  a  rumbling  rattleth  in  our  ears  ! 

[Flakei  o/flre  are  cast  forth  qf  the  Broun  Head, 

See  flakes  of  fire  proceeding  from  the  mouth 
Of  Mahomet,  that  god  of  peerless  power  ! 
Nor  can  I  tell,  with  all  the  wit  I  have, 
What  Mahomet,  by  these  his  signs,  doth  crave. 


*  So  shall  ve  soon,  &c.]  A  recollection  of  the  colebratod 
lino  in  Gaultier's  Alexamlrcif, — 

*•  Incidis  in  Scy^m  cupicns  vitare  Charybdin." 
t  Arcaitus]  Theita  "Alphonsus." 


•  A  thousand]  Qy.  •'Thousand"? 

t  need]  Qy.  "donaKi"? 

t  priest]  The  4to.  "  priests." 


ACT  IT. 

Sec.  Pr.  Thrioo  Um  timea  Fhcobiu  with  hk 
golden  beams 
Hath  oompustd  the  drcle  of  tbo  Aj, 
Tbrico  ten  times  Ceres  batb  lioc  vrorkmen  bir'd, 
And  Sll'd  her  htms  witb  fruitful  cropa  of  corn, 
Since  &tit  in  priestbood  I  did  lead  ray  life ; 

in  tbis  tima  I  DOTer  heard  before 
Such   fearful   aouiida,  nor   Mw  such  womlrous 

'  MD I  t«ll,  witb  all  tbe  nit  I  have, 
Wbat  Ualtomct,  bj  tbeae  bis  aigua,  dotU  crave. 

MeJuma,  {iqieiUiifg  oU  iif  Ike  Braan  Ucad-I 
Ton  cwmot  tell,  nor  will  you  seek  to  know : 
O  porrene  priest[a],  bow  careless  are  you  wax'd, 
Aa  wbeo  my  foes  approach  udIo  my  ptea, 
Tou  Btaad  atiU  talting  of  "  I  caoDot  tell "! 
Go  pack  you  benoe,  sad  meet  tho  Turkisb  kin~a, 

ich  nov  are  drawins  to  mj  temple  ward  ; 
Tell  tbem  from  tne,  Ood  HnhDmet  la  dispoa'd 
To  prophesy  no  more  to  Amuruk, 
Binca  that  his  tonguo  u  waxen  now  lo  free 
As  Cbat  it  needs  mnat  cbat  aad  mil  at  me. 

'  Firit  Pr.  0  Mahomet,  if  nil  tlia  solemn  pmyars 
Which  from  our  childhood  wehaTB  oSer'd  tbee, 
make  thee  call  this  soateaoo  back  again, 
.    Bring  not  thy  prieal[i]  into  thi"  dan^roua  state  I 
For  when  tho  Turk  doth  bear  of  thii  repulse, 
Wa  (ball  be  sure  to  die  the  death  tberefAre. 

Mah/mut.  [ipcakiny  tnil  of  tlit  Braitn  Stad.) 
Thou  aoyost  truth ;  go  cnii  tho  princea  in : 
111  prophesy  uato  tbem  for  tbis  once ; 
Bat  in  anch  wise  ai  they  sliall  neither  boast. 
Not  you  be  hurt  in  anj  kind  of  wiae. 

BiLisr^  CLiBiMon,  Aacisrc^  and  FjBin  arc  hw^ 
;ii>  tin  thi  Priuta, 

Pint  Pr.  Tou  kingi  of  Turkey,  Uihomot  our 
god, 
By  nered  aoieDM  having  notice  that 
Ton  were  sent  legates  from  high  Amunck 
Unto  this  place,  comnumded  us,  his  pricets, 
That  we  should  cause  you  make  as  mickle  speed 
Aa  well  yon  might,  to  hear  for  certainty 
Of  that  shall  happen  to  your  king  and  ye. 

Bdi.  For  that  intent  wa  came  into  tbis  place ; 
And  aithens  *  that  tbo  mighty  Mahomet 
la  now  at  leisure  far  to  tell  tbe  same. 
Let  aa  make  baste  and  take  time  while  wo  may. 
For  mickle  danger  iuppeneth  through  delay. 

Ste,  Pr.  Truth,  worthy  king,  aad  Iharefora  you 
youndf, 
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With  your  companions,  kneel  before  this  place, 
And  listm  well  what  Mahomet  doth  say. 
Ihli.  As  you  da  will,  we  jointly  will  obey. 

[AU  fauri  dom  bffim  lAt  Bmm  Head. 

MaAornH.  [tptakiag  out  of  tA«  Brasm  llmd.] 
Princes  of  Turkey,  and  Bmbassadon 
Of  Aniuraok  to  mighty  Mahomet, 
1  ueoits  must  muse  that  you,  which  erst  have  been 
Tho  readieat  soldiers  of  tbe  triple  world. 
Are  now  become  ao  alaok  in  your  affair* 
Aa,  when  you  should  with  bloody  blade  in  hand 
Be  hacking  helms  in  thickeat  of  your  foes. 
Ton  stand  still  loitering  in  tbe  Turkish  soiL 
'  What,  know  you  not  how  that  it  is  decreed 
I  By  all  tbe  gods  and  chiefly  by  myself, 
i  That  you  with  triumph  should  ntl  cronnid  bo  1 
I  Make  haste,  kings,'  lest  when  tho  fiites  do  see 
How  oaroicasly  you  do  neglect  their  words, 
They  call  a  council,  and  force  Mahomet 
Against  hia  will  some  other  thing  to  set 
Ssnd  Fabiua  back  to  Amnrack  again, 
To  hoato  bim  forwards  in  his  cntorprizc ; 
Aud  march  you  on,  with  all  tho  troopa  you  have, 
To  Kaplea  ward,  to  conquer  Arrogon, 
For,  if  jou  stay,  both  you  and  all  your  men 
Must  needs  be  sent  down  straight  to  Limbo-dcn. 
Sec.  Pr.  Muao  not,  bravo  kings,  at  Mahomet's 
discourse, 
For  mark  what  ho  forth  of  that  mouth  doth  sty. 
Assure  yourselTca  it  needs  must  liappeu  so. 
Therefore  make  liaate,  go  mount  you  on  your 

And  set  upon  Alphnnsua  presently  : 
So  shall  you  reap  great  honour  for  your  pain. 
And  scape  the  acourga  which  else  the  fates  ordain. 
[jariMur. 
Btli.  Then,  proud  Alphouaus,  look  thou  to  thy 

Belinua  cornea,  in  glittering  armour  dad. 
All  ready  proatf  for  to  rovenge  the  wrong 
Which,  not  long  since,  you  ofTcr'd  unto  him; 
And  since  wa  have  Qod  Mahound  on  oui  lids^ 
The  victory  must  needs  to  us  betido. 

eta.  Worthy  Bolinus,  set  such  threats  away, 
And  let  u«  baste  as  Giat  as  horse  can  trot 
To  aet  upon  presnmptnoua  Arragon. — 
Ton,  FabiuB,  baste,  aa  Mahoond  did  command, 
To  Amurack  with  all  the  apeed  yon  may. 

.Poii.  With  willing  mind  I  hasten  on  my  way. 
[Stii. 

«c.t    Wall;«r(CVit.  Sam.  vfti>itat>tf  aakmfmn,  ia., 
U.  Its)  conlntima  "ttait  koM^  ye  itliy,"  Ac,  and 
'■Mait  ball,  haiU,  Kaei,''  ^ 
t  yretl]  I.  e.  {vopand. 
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Mi.  And  thlokiag  long  till  that  ws  be'  in  fight, 
Beliuus  hastes  to  quail  Alphomus'  might. 

ESnuf 
Jtanmankik.    Bulir  Cnujim. 
Oori.  No  sooner  hnd  Ood  PbtBbus'brightaome 

Begun  to  dive  within  tlio  weetem  iietui. 

And  darksome  Noi  bod  epreiul  DboQt  the  earlb 

Her  blackish  nmntlo,  !>ut  a  drows;  sleop 

Did  take  posaeaeioD  of  Csrinus'  sense. 

And  Morpheus  *   shoVd  me  strange  diaguisCrd 

shapes. 
Methought  I  san  Alpbansua,  my  dear  son, 
Plac'd  in  a  tlirono  all  Blittflring  clear  with  gold, 
B«deok'd  with   diamonds,  pearls,  and   precious 

atones, 
'Which  shin'd  so  clear,  and  glttter'd  ail  so  bright, 
Hyperion's  coachf  that  well  be  term'd  it  might- 
Above  his  bead  a  canop;  was  set. 
Not  deck'd  with  plumes,  as  otber  princes  ua?. 
But  all  b«et  with  heads  of  conquer'd  kings, 
Install'd  with  crown^  which  made  s  gallant  sLotr, 
And  atmok  a  terror  to  the  lienors'  hearta. 
Under  his  feet  lay  grovelling  on  the  ground 
I'bousDjid  of  princes,  which  he  in  his  waia 
By  martial  might  did  conquer  and  bring  low : 
Some  Iny  aa  dead  ns  either  atook  or  stouu. 
Some  other  tumbled,  wounded  to  tlie  death ; 
But  moat  of  them,  as  to  their  soTereiga  king. 
Did  oITer  duly  homage  unto  htm. 
Aa  thus  I  stood  beholding  of  this  pomp, 
Hethought  Alphonsaa  did  espy  mo  out, 
And,  at  a  trice,  ha  learing  throne  alone, 
Came  to  embrace  me  in  his  blessAd  arms. 
Then  noise  of  drums  and  aound  of  trumpets  siirill 
Did  wako  Carious  from  this  pleasant  dream. 
Something,  I  know,  ia  now  foreshown  by  tliii : 
Tho  Qods  forfend  thftt  aught  should  bap  amiss ! 

OiBIBua  voUi  up  omi  Anca.    Bntfr  tlu  Dim  or  UlI.^^- 

i<ui«  (if  M.  This  is  the  chance  of  fickle  For- 

A  prince  at  morn,  a  pGgrim  ere't  ba  night. 
I,  which  erewldle  did  daicj  for  to  poaaess 
The  pcoudeat  palace  of  the  western  world. 
Would  now  bo  glad  a  cottage  for  to  find, 
To  hide  my  head ;  so  Fortune  hath  nssign'd. 
Tbrioe  Heapecus  with  pomp  and  peadesa  pride 
H»th  hear'd  big  head  forth  of  the  eastern  seas, 
Times  Cynthia,  with  Fhisbus'  borrow'd  beams. 


t  ilain]  L  a.  diadat 


Hath  ahown  hor   beaaty  through  th«  darkklL  J, 

clouds. 
Since  that  I,  wretched  dake,  have  tasted  bi 
Or  drunk  a  drop  of  any  kind  of  drink. 
Initood  of  beds  eet  forth  with  ebony. 
The  greenish  graaa  hath  been  my  reatingf  In 
And,  for  my  pillow  stufi'ed  with  down,* 
The  hardiah  hillocks  hare  auffic'd  ray  tun 
Thus  I,  which  erat  had  all  tbmgs  at  my  w 
A  life  more  hard  than  death  do  follow  still. 
Carj.  [aiidc,]  Mathinks  I  hear,  not  very 

from  hence. 
Some  woful  wigbt  lamentiag  hia  miaebsnee 
111  go  and  see  if  that  I  can  espy 
Him  where  ha  tita,  or  overhear  hia  talk. 
DiU:e  of  M.  0  Milan,  Milan,  litUs  dost  ti 

think 
How  that  thy  duko  la  now  in  such  disti«n  t    I 
Far  if  thou  didat,  I  soon  should  be  releas'd 
Forth  of  tbia  greedy  gulf  of  misery. 

CaH.{as\ilt.]  The  Milan  Duke!  I  thongbtfl 

much  before, 
Wlieu  flrat  I  gtanc'd  mine  eyas  upon  hia  faoe,  J 
This  is  the  man  which  was  tbe  only  cause 
That  I  was  forc'd  to  fly  from  Armgon  : 
High  Jovo  be  prala'd  which  hath  allotted  nM  I 
So  fit  a  time  to  quite  thut  injury. — 
Pilgrim,  God  Bpeed. 
liiike  of  M.  Welcome,  graTo  air,  to  me. 
Cari.  Methonght  as  now  I  heard  jou  ( 

Of  Milan  land :  pray,  do  you  know  the  si 
Dii.lt  (i/M.  Ay,  agi>d  lather,+  I  have  can 
know 

Both  Milan  land  and  all  the  parts  thereof. 
Cari.  Why,  then,  I  doubt  not  bat  yoa 

Mo  of  a  question  that  I  ehall  demand. 
J)«I-(  of  M.  Ay,  that  I  caa,  wholever  that  il 
Cari.  Then,  to  be  hrief:  not  twenty  winter* 

'When  those  my  limbs,  wliich  witber'd  ore  irith. 

Were  in  the  prime  and  spring  of  all  their  youth, 

I  still  dcairouB,  as  young  gallants  be. 

To  see  tho  fashious  of  Antbi.i, 

My  native  soil,  and  in  this  pilgrim's  wood, 

Bugan  to  travel  through  unkenntd  lands. 


I  vfi',o?M/iUA(i',fic.jTbe1to.elTMlbeiiet 
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!h  ground  t  paia'd,  Kcd  muD;  Boila  I  eaw ; 
But  wlieD  mj  feet  in  ^lon-lnnd  I  >et, 

:h  sumptuous  triumphs  duly  there  I  ean 
nevor  in  mj  life  I  fouud  the  like. 
I  praj,  good  air,  what  might  the  occasiou  be. 
That  made  the  Milaas  make  Buch  mirth  ajid  glee  1 

Date  nf  M.  This  Bolemu  joy  whereof  jou  now 
do  epeak 
Was  not  EoUnuuzbi,  mj  friend,  in  vain. 
For  at  tint  timo  thero  camo  into  tha  land 
The  happiest  tidinga  that  tbej  e'er  did  hear ; 
"     newB  was  brought  upon  that  Bolemn  day 
Unto  oar  court,  that  Ferdinandua  proud 
Waa  alain  himself,  Carious  and  bii  aon 
Were  baniah'd  bath  for  e'er  from  Arragon  ; 
And  for  these  happy  newa  that  joy  was  made. 

Can.  But  what,  I  pray,  did  afterward  become 
Of  old  Carinas  with  bia  banish'd  sont 
What,  hear  you  nothing  of  them  ail  tliia  while  f 

I>iilx  of  it.  Yea,  too-too  much,  the  Milan  Duko 
may  any. 
Alphonsus  first  by  secret  meana  did  get 
To  tie  a  soldier  in  Belinua'  wnr^ 
Wherein  ho  did  behave  himself  ao  well 
As  thnt  he  got  the  crown  of  Armgon ; 
Which  being  got,  he  dispaasess'd  ol^o 
Tbe  king  Belinns  which  had  foater'd  him. 
As  for  Corinua,  he  is  dead  and  gone : 
1  would  his  sou  wero  hia  campanion. 

C<tri.  AblislHr  build  upon  that  traitor's  tongue! 
But,  for  thy  friendship  which  thou  abowod'st  me, 
Talio  tliat  of  me,  I  frankly  gJTO  it  thee. 

[SiU  UU  Dm  or  Uiuh,  w*ff  Ha. 
Now  will  I  haste  to  Naples  with  all  speed. 
To  sec  if  forluue  will  so  favour  mo 
To  view  Alphonsas  in  his  happy  state.         [Ertf. 


Ama.  Fabius,  come  hither:  what  is  that  thou 

What  did  God  Mahound  propheFy  to  as  I 
Wby  do  our  Ticeroys  wend  unto  the  war« 
Ilofore  their  king  had  notice  of  the  same  1 
What,  do  they  think  to  pUy  bob-fool  with  me  f 
Or  are  tliey  wai'd  so  frolic  now  of  late, 
Since  that  they  bad  the  loading  of  our  bands, 
Aa  tLat  they  think  that  mighty  Amurack 
Dares  do  do  other  than  to  soothe  them  up  ? 
Why  spaafat  thou  noti    what  fond  or  frantic  fit 
Did  make  those  careless  kings  to  venture  it  t 

Fabi.  PardoD,  dear  lord ;  no  fcimtio  lit  at  all. 
No  frolic  vein,  nor  no  presumptuous  mJn<J 
Did  make  your  viceroys  take  those  wara  in  lianJ; 


But  foro'd  they  were  by  Mahound's  prophecy 
To  do  the  same,  or  else  reeotve  to  die. 

Ama,  So.  sir,  I  hear  you,  but  can  scores  believe 
That  Uahomet  would  charge  them  go  before. 
Against  Alphonans,  with  so  small  a  troop, 
Whose  number  far  eiceeda  King  Xerxes'  troop." 

Fabi.  Yes,  noble  lord,  and  more  tlian  that,  bo 

That,  ere  that  you,  with  these  jour  warlike  men. 
Should  come  to  bring  your  succour  to  the  field, 
Belinus,  Claramont,  and  Arcastus  too 
Should  all  be  crown'd  with  crowns  of  beaten  gold. 
And  bomewitlitriumphtroundabout  their  tents, 
Amu.  With  triumph,  man  I  did  Mahound  tell 

Provost,  go  carry  Fabius  presently 

Unto  the  thmbalaea  ;  there  let  him  rest, 

Clapt  sure  and  safe  iu  fetters  all  of  atee), 

Till  Amurack  diecbarge  bim  from  the  same  ; 

Par  be  he  sure,  unless  it  happen  so 

As  he  did  asy  Uahouud  did  prophesy, 

By  this  my  hand  forthwith  the  itsvo  shall  die. 

Ai  yisuiB  U  tr^na  earrUJ  (i«(,  inlrr  n  Sgldior. 

Sold.  Stay,  PrOToat,  stay,  lot  Fabius  alone  : 
Jfore  Gttcth  now  that  every  lusty  lad 
Be  buckling  on  his  helmet,  than  to  stand 
In  carrying  soldiers  to  tbo  Uacshalsea. 

Amit.   Why,  what  art  thou  that  darort  on 

For  to  gainaay  that  Amurack  did  bid  1 

Sold.  1  am,  my  lord,  tliBwretibed'at  man  alive. 
Born  uudemeath  the  planet  of  mishap  ; 
l^rowbile  a  soldier  of  Beliuus'  band. 
But  now— 

Ami,  Whatnow! 

.SoW.  The  mirror  of  mishap  ; 
^Vhose  captdn  's  slain,  aud  all  his  army  dead. 
Only  excepted  mo,  unhappy  wretch. 

Amu.  Whit  news  is  tiiia !  nnd  is  Belinus  alun! 
Is  this  the  crown  which  Mahomet  did  say 
He  should  with  trimnpb  wear  upon  his  head  t 
la  this  tha  honour  which  that  cnrsid  god 
Did  prophesy  should  happen  to  them  all  I 
0  Dicdsiiis,  ao  wart  tbou  now  alive 
To  fasten  wings  upon  bigb  Amurack, 
Mahound  ahould  know,  and  that  for  certainty, 
That  Torkiah  Idnga  can  brook  no  injury  1 

Fabi.  Tush,  tui,  my  lor  J ;  I  wonderwbatyou 
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Thus  to  ezclum  iguust  bigh  Mahomet. 
I'll  Uj  m;  life  tb&t,  era  thii  tin;  be  put, 
Yoa  Bhall  peroeiTc  bin  *  tidings  all  be  waste. 

.^nu.  We  Bhall  parcelre,  accursed  Fftbiu  ! 
Suffice  it  not  tbtt  thou  bxt  been  the  man 
That  firrt  didst  beat  those  baubles  in  ID7  bnin, 
But  that,  to  lielp  me  forwud  in  my  grief. 
Thou  aeekest  to  confirm  so  foul  ft  lie  1 
Go  get  thea  hence,  and  tell  thy  trutorouB  king 

[Sabt  Finns,  wllo  diii. 
What  gift  you  had  which  did  such  tidings  bring.— 
And  now,  my  lords,  GJnca  nothing  else  will  mm?, 
Buckle  your  helms,  clap  on  your  steeled  coats, 
Monnt  on  yoar  steeds,  take  lancesiu  your  bands; 
For  Amumck  dotb  mean  tbia  very  day 
Proud  Mahomet  with  weapons  to  assay. 

SUil.  Mercy,  high  monorob  !  it  is  no  time  now 
Tu  spend  the  day  in  such  vain  threatenings 
Againet  our  god,  the  mighty  Uahomet. 
More  Gtteth  thee  to  place  thy  mon-at-amii 
In  battle  'ray,  far  to  withstand  your  foes, 
Which  now  are  drawing  towards  you  with  speed. 

Hark,  how  tiieir  drums  with  dub-a-dub  do  comi 
To  anna,  high  lord,  and  sot  these  trifles  by, 
That  you  may  set  upon  them  valiantly. 
Aniii.  And    do    they    comol   You   kings    of 
Turkey,+ 
Now  is -the  time  in  which  your  trarlike  arms 
Must  rniae  jour  names  ahoTB  the  starry  skies. 
Cali  to  your  mind  your  predecessors'  acts, 
Whose  martial  might,  this  many  a  hundred  year, 
Did  keep  thoia  feiirful  dogn  in  dread  and  awe, 
And  let  your  weapons  sfaow  Alphonsus  plain, 
That  though  that  thoy  bo  clflp|i6d  up  iu  clay. 
Yet  there  bo  branches  sprung  up  from  thcso  treo.=. 
Id  Turkish  land,  wbieh  brook  no  injuries. 
BoKidca  tbe  same,  remember  with  yourselTcs 
What  foes  wo  have ;  not  luighly  Taroburlaine, 
Nor  soldiers  tnuDi^J  up  amongst  the  war*. 
But  fearful  boors.J  pick'd  from  their  rural  flock. 
Which,  till  this  time,  Tiere  wholly  ignorant 
What  weapons  meant,  or  bloody  Mare  doth  crave. 
re  would  I  nay,  but  liorses  that  be  free 
need  no  spurs,  and  aoMiers  which  tliemBclTes 
LoDg  and  desire  to  buckle  with  the  foe. 
Do  need  no  words  to  egg  thorn  to  the  same. 


.Are  marching  towards  ua  jntat  speedily. 
Courage,  my  lords,  ours  is  the  victory, 
AlFhoB,  Thou  pagan  dog,  how  dsr'st  thou  bo 

60  buld 
To  set  thy  foot  within  Alphoneus'  landf 
What,  art  thou  come  to  view  thy  wretched  kings. 
Whose  traitorous  heads  bedeck  my  tent  *  so  well  1 
Or  else,  thou  bearing  that  on  top  thereof 
There  is  a  place  loft  Toeant,  art  tliou  come 
To  have  thy  head  possess  the  highest  aeatt 
If  it  be  so,  lie  down,  and  this  my  sirord 
Shall  presently  that  honour  thee  afford. 
If  not,  pack  hence,  or  by  the  heavens  I  vow, 
Both  thou  and  thine  shall  very  soon  perceive 
That  be  that  seeks  to  more  my  paUenca 
Must  yield  his  life  to  me  t  for  recompense. 
Amu.  Why,  proud  Alphonsus,  think'st  tbou 

Amurack, 
Whose  mighty  force  doth  terrify  the  gods, 
Can  e'er  bo  found  to  turn  his  heclf,  and  fly 
Away  for  fear  from  sucb  a  boy  as  thou  t 
No,  no,  although  that  Mara  this  mickle  whilo 
Oath  tortifiod  thy  weak  and  feeble  arm, 
And  Fortune  oft  hath  vicw'd  with  friendly  face 
Thy  armies  marching  victors  from  the  field. 
Yet  at  the  presence  of  high  Amurack 
Fortune  shall,  change,  and  Mars,  that  god   of 

might. 
Shall  auccbur  me,  and  leave  Alphonsus  quite. 

Alphun.  Pogsn,  I  Bay,  tliou  greatly  art  deoeiv'd. 
I  clap  up  Fortune  in  a  cage  of  gold, 
To  make  her  turn  ber  wheel  a«  I  think  best; 
And  as  for  Mara  whom  yia  do  say  will  change, 
Ho  moplug  site  behind  llio  kitchen-door, 
PrestJ  at  command  of  every  scullion's  mouth, 
Who  daroa  not  stir,  nor  once  to  move  n  whit. 
For  fear  AlphoDHus  then  should  stomach  S  iL 
Amit.  Blasphfmuua  dog,  I   wonder  that   tbo 

eartli 
Doth  eeaSD  from  renting  underneath  tliy  feel. 
To  awallow  up  thiit]|  cankur'd  corpse  of  thine. 
1  muse  ttiat  Jove  can  bridle  so  his  ire 
An,  when  he  bears  his  brother  eo  misiu'd. 
Ho  can  refrain  from  sending  thimdErbolts 
By  thick  and  threefold,  to  revenge  liis  wrong. 
Mors  6ght  for  me,  and  Fortune  bo  my  guidel 
And  I'll  ho  victor,  whataome'cr  betida 

AU)i.  Pray  luud  enough,  lest  that  you  pray  in 
Perhaps  God  Mara  and  Fortune  are  nsleep.   [vain  : 


o,  ini  vigry  nt.  rOAont 


p 
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1 

Jmu.  'Au  MtTB  lira  Dlumbering  on  hia  downy 

bed. 

These  beggars'  brats  to  cUat  so  froliely. 

^^^H 

Yet  do  Dot  tbiak  but  that  tbo  poirer  vre  Iuitb, 

Aljihon.  How  now,   sir  boy !    Let  Araunwk 

^^^1 

Witliout  tho  help  of  thoBB  coleatial  gods. 

hinweif, 

^^1 

Will  bo  sufficient,  yea,  with  small  ado, 

Or  any  he,  the  proudest  of  you  all, 

^^^1 

But  offer  once  for  to  unshenth  his  «word, 

^^^1 

Mi.  You  hod  need  ai  then  to  i^U  for  Mahomet, 

If  that  bo  dares,  for  all  the  power  you  have. 

^^^H 

With  lielliflh  bigs  tot  perform  the  sanio. 

.in....  What,    dar'at   thou    us?      Myself  will 

^^H 

FatulM.  High  Amuraek,  I  wonder  what  you 

venture  it— 

^^ 

Thati'nhen  jtm  ma;  with  little  toil  or  nons 

.Immtcc  dnuei  \li  nwnf ;  AiraoNsn  ood  oU  tU  Mir 

EiHgs  Jraa  Unri.    Alarvin .-  AuuurK  and  hU  mm- 

You  lot  them  «timd  stUl  Urkiog  in  this  sort  : 

pony  Jly,  /oUomd  »»  Ali-uoshcs  ami  *i»  tompuny. 

a 

ACl 

V. 

1 

Al«ni».    EWn-ViKTS, 

Thus  eowardly  to  turn  their  backs  and  fly  r 

^H 

Ven.  Rareeia  the  fight,  andbloodyia  the  broil. 

What  froward  fortune  happon'd  on  your  aids ! 

^^1 

Ko  aoonor  had  the  roarini;  nnnon  shot  :|: 

I  hope  your  king  in  safety  doth  abide. 

^^H 

Spit  forth  the  venom  of  their  BrSd  paunob. 

Cm.  Ay,  noble  madam,  Amorack  doth  Hie, 

^^H 

And  with  their  pellet*  eent  such  troops  of  souls 

And  long  I  hope  he  shall  enjoy  his  life  ; 

^^^1 

Down  to  the  bottom  of  tho  dark  Avem, 

But  yet  I  fear,  unlesi  more  aueoonr  come. 

^^^1 

A>  that  it }  oover-d  all  the  Stygirm  fields ; 

^^H 

But,  oa  a  sudden,  all  the  mBU-at-armB, 

Faiuta.  How  so.  King  Crooon!  dost  thou  speak 

^^^H 

Which  mounted  were  ou  lusty  counere'  Ucks, 

in  jest. 

^^^H 

Did  rush  together  with  so  great  a  noise 

To  prove  if  Fausta  would  lament  his  death  ? 

^^^1 

As  that  I  thought  the  giants  one  time  more 

Or  else  hath  any  thing  bapt  him  amiss  1 

^^1 

Did  scale  the  heavens,  as  erst  they  lUd  before. 

Speak  qaiokly,  Crooon,  what  tho  causo  might  be, 

^^H 

Long  time  Dame  Fortune  temper'd  bo  her  nbcLil 

That  tbou  doat  ntter  fortli  these  words  to  me. 

^^H 

Aa  that  theco  was  no  vanlage  to  be  Men 

CfO.  Then,  worthy  Fausta,  know  that  Amuraok, 

^^^1 

On  any  side,  but  equal  was  the  gain; 

Our  mighty  king  and  your  apprav>'d  spouse. 

^^H 

But  at  tho  length,  so  Qod  and  Fiitea  decreed, 

^^^1 

AlphonstiB  was  the  victor  of  the  field. 

As  he  waa  pi'eising  in  the  thickest  ranks 

^^^H 

And  Amnrock  become  bis  priaaaer; 

^^^H 

Who  so  reuMu'd  until  his  ijaughtor  eamo. 

At  length  took  prisoner  by  Alphousus'  hands. 

^^H 

And  by  her  mairying  did  his  pardon  frame.  [ExU. 

So  that,  unless  you  suoeour  soon  do  bring, 
You  lose  yourspouse,  and  we  shall  want  our  king. 
Ipki.  0  hapless  bap,  0  dire  aud  cruel  fate  1 

H 

Atamoi:    AMVKxat  JIU..  /«!I««I  (.,  ALPimMSt^  irSo 

What  injury  hatb  Amarack,  my  sire, 

fnln  lin  primHr  m,l  inrria  Urn  in.    Alarvm  .■  ei 
CaocoH  iMd  Pionm  an  ^fWv.  mUr'  Fimrt  ami 

Done  to  the  gods,  which  now  1  know  ora  wroth, 

^^H 

Although  unjiatly  and  without  a  cause  1 

^^^1 

JuMfa.  Too  Turiuah  ki»«».  wUtauddan  flight 

For  well  I  wot,  not  any  other  king. 

^^^M 

is  this!                                           [proweu 

Which  now  doth  Uve,  or  nnoe  the  world  b«gnn 

^^H 

What  mean   the  men,  wliich  for  their  vaUant 

Did  sway  a  aoeptro,  had  a  greater  cars 

^^^H 

Were  dreaded  erst  clean  through  the  triple  world, 

To  please  the  gods  than  mighty  Amurnck  : 

^^H 

And  for  to  qmte  aur  father's  great  good-will. 

Alblni™.  ""'     "        "  *"■  ^'"'      °"  "" 

Seek  tbey  thus  basely  oil  hU  fame  to  .pill  1 

^^^ 

FaitMa.  IphigeoB,  leave  off  these  wofnl  tunes : 

n 

on«)T 

It  is  not  words  can  cure  and  case  this  wound, 

J 

1  i(]  Is  freqnmtly  sppUnl  by  our  early  wiilen  to 

But  warlike  swords;  not  tears,  but  sturdy  spears. 

^^^j 

Elnnlnoniu:  Imt^.  "Uwy"! 

High  Amarack  !b  prisoner  to  our  foea ; 

^^H 

y 

^H 

■ 

^^^1 
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What  then  ?    Think  you  that  our  Amazones, 
Join'd  with  the  forces  of  the  Turkish  troop, 
Are  not  sufficient  for  to  set  him  free  ? 
Yes,  daughter,  yes,  I  mean  not  for  to  sleep. 
Until  he  'a  free,  or  we  him  company  keep. — 
March  on,  my  mates.  [Exeunt. 

Alarum:  ALPHONSUS^ttei^ /oOowcd by Ifhigcka. 

Iphi,  How  now,  AlphonsuB !  you  which  never 
yet 
Could  meet  your  equal  in  the  feats  of  arms. 
How  haps  it  now  that  in  such  sudden  sort 
You  fly  the  presence  of  a  silly  maid  t 
Whatj  have  you  found  mine  arm  of  such  a  force 
As  that  you  think  your  body  over-weak 
For  to  withstand  the  fury  of  my  blows  ? 
Or  do  you  else  disdain  to  fight  with  me, 
For  staining  of  your  high  nobility  ? 

AlpJum,  No,  dainty  dame,  I  would  not  have 
That  ever  thou  or  any  other  wight      [thee  think 
Shall  live  to  see  Alphonsus  fly  the  field 
From  any  king  or  keisar  whosome'er : 
First  will  I  die  in  thickest  of  my  foe, 
Before  I  will  disbaso  *  mine  honour  so. 
Nor  do  I  scorn,  thou  goddess,  for  to  stain 
My  prowess  with  thee,  although  it  be  a  shame 
For  knights  to  combat  with  the  female  sect :  f 
But  love,  sweet  mouse,:}:  hath  so  benumb'd  my 

wit, 
That,  though  I  would,  I  must  refrain  from  it. 

Iphi.  1  thought  as  much  when  first  I  came  to 
Your  noble  acts  were  fitter  to  be  writ         [wars ; 
Within  the  tables  of  Dame  Venus'  son 
Than  in  God  Mars  his  warlike  registers : 
Whenas  your  lords  are  hacking  helms  abroad, 
And  make  their  spears  to  shiver  in  the  air, 
Your  mind  is  busied  in  fond  Cupid's  toys. 
Come  on,  i'faith,  I'll  teach  you  for  to  know, 
We  came  to  fight,  and  not  to  love,  I  trow. 

Alplvon.  Nay,  virgin,  stay.     An  if  thou  wilt 
vouchsafe 
To  entertain  Alphonsus'  simple  suit. 
Thou  shalt  ere  long  be  monarch  of  the  world : 
AJl  christen'd  kings,  with  all  your  pagan  dogs, 
Shall  bend  their  knees  unto  Iphigena ; 
The  Indian  soil  shall  be  thine  at  command. 
Where  every  step  thou  settest  on  the  ground 
Shall  bo  receivM  on  the  golden  mines ; 
Rich  Pactolus  §,  that  river  of  accoimt, 

*  diiboH]  Qy.  "debaae"? 

t  »ect\  i.  e.  sex  (as  frequently  in  our  early  writers). 

X  TM}uu\  Was  formerly  a  very  common  term  of  endear- 
XQcnt. 

§  Pactolva]  Another  false  quantity  "^like  *'Eaphr&teB/' 
"  Ertlio^"  and  *•  Ixlon,"  anU. 


Which  doth  descend  from  top  of  Tmolus*  Mount, 
Shall  be  thine  own,  and  all  the  world  beside. 
If  you  will  grant  to  be  Alphonsus*  bride. 

Iphi,  Alphonsus'  bride  I    Nay,  villain,  do  not 
think 
That  fame  or  riches  can  bo  rule  my  thoughts 
As  for  to  make  me  love  and  fancy  him 
Whom  I  do  hate,  and  in  such  sort  despise. 
As  if  my  death  could  bring  to  pass  his  bane, 
I  would  not  long  from  Pluto's  port  remain. 

Alphm.  Nay,  then,  proud  peacock,  since  thou 
art  so  stout 
As  that  entreaty  will  not  move  thy  mind 
For  to  consent  to  be  my  wedded  spouse. 
Thou  shalt,  in  spite  of  gods  and  fortime  too. 
Serve  high  Alphonsus  as  a  concubine. 

Iphi.  I'll  rather  die  than  ever  that  shall  hap. 

Alphon.  And  thou  shalt  die  unless  it  come  to 
pass. 

Alphonsus  and  Iphigena  ^7tf.  lpHiOENA.<fiV#,/oWoip«£ 
by  Alphonscs.  Alarum:  enter  Alphonsus  tcUh  hit 
rapier,  Albinius,  LuElius,  Miles,  teith  their  Soldiers ; 
AiruiiACK,  Fausta,  Iphiqkna,  Crocon,  and  Faustpsi, 
all  bound,  teith  their  ?iand8  behind  them.  Amubaoc 
lookt  angrily  an  Fausta. 

Enter  Kedea. 

Medea,  Nay,  Amurack,  this   is  no    time   to 
jar: 
Although  thy  wife  did,  in  her  frantic  mood. 
Use  speeches  which  might  better  have  been  spar'd. 
Yet  do  thou  not  judge  this  f  same  time  to  be 
A  season  to  requite  that  injury. 
More  fitteth  thee,  with  all  the  wit  thou  hast. 
To  call  to  mind  which  way  thou  mayst  release 
Thyself,  thy  wife,  and  fair  Iphigena, 
Forth  of  the  power  of  stout  Alphonsus*  hands ; 
For,  well  I  wot,  since  first  you  breathed  breath, 
You  never  wore  so  nigh  the  snares  of  death. 
Now,  Amurack,  your  high  and  kingly  seat. 
Your  royal  sceptre,  and  your  stately  crown, 
Your  mighty  country,  and  your  men-at-arms. 
Be  conquer'd  all,  and  can  no  succour  bring. 
Put,  then,  no  trust  in  these  same  paltry  toys. 
But  call  to  mind  that  thou  a  prisoner  art, 
Clapt  up  in  chains,  whose  life  and  death  depend  J 
Upon  the  hands  of  thy  most  mortal  foe. 
Then  take  thou  heed,  that  whatsome'er  ho  say, 
Thou  dost  not  once  presume  for  to  gainsay. 

Amu.  Away,  you  fool  !  think  you  your  curs^d 
Can  bridle  so  the  mind  of  Amurack  [charms 

As  that  he  will  stand  crouching  to  his  foe? 

•  Tinohn]  Tlio  4to.  "Tiuolo." 

f  this]  The  4 to.  "the." 

X  death  depend]  The  4to.  ''deaths  depends." 


No,  no,  be  mre  that,  if  that  beggar's  brat 
Do  liare  but  once  to  contrwj  my  will, 
m  make  him  Boac  in  heui  for  ta  repeat 
Tbat  e'er  anch  wocda  'gainst  Amuracli  ho  apeot. 

Medea.  Tlien,  eince  tliou  daet  diidiun  my  good 
Look  to  Cbyaelf,  and  if  you  fai'e  amks,     [advici 
Remember  tbat  Hedea  couiucl  gave 
WhiobmightyDa  safe  from  oil  tboac  perils  mve.'- 
Bat,  FaiubL,  you,  ai  irell  you  have  begun, 
B«iTiire  you  foUon  still  your  {riead'i  odviae ; 
If  that  AlpboDBua  do  desire  of  thee 
To  bave  jour  dauglitet  for  bi«  wedded  epouac. 
Beware  you  do  not  once  the  same  gainsay, 
UDle»f  with  deatb  be  do  your  raabnesa  pay. 

Fautta,  Mo,  worthy  wight;  first  FaneU  deau 
Before  Alpbonsua  she  will  contrary.  [ta  die 

Mtdta.  Why,  then,  faresiell. — But  you,  Ipbi- 
gena. 
Beware  you  do  not  OTor-squeaELiiih  wax, 
IVheniui  your  mother  giiretb  her  consent. 
Jphl.    The   gods  forbid    that  e'er  I   should 
gainsay 
Tbat  which  Medea  bids  me  to  obey.  [Exit  Midea. 
ALTUomis,  wAd  all  thit  vhiU  Xat  iitn  ialkitig  W  .iLBifliiPB, 
rita  up  out  of  Ku  diair. 
AlpAun.     Now,    Amurack,    the    proud    blsa- 
pbi5mou3  dogB, 
b'or  so  you  term'd  us,  wbiob  did  brawl  and  mil 
Against  Ood  Mara  and  fickle  Fortune's  wbael. 
Have  got  tbe  goal  for  all  your  solemn  prayers, 
Yowself  are  prisoner,  which  pa  then  did  think 
Thnt  all  tbe  forces  of  the  triple  world 
Were  insufficient  to  fulfil  the  samo. 
How  like  you  this  1    Is  Fortune  of  such  might. 
Or  bath  Qod  Hara  such  force  or  power  divine. 
As  that  he  con,  with  all  tbe  power  he  hatb. 
Set  tbeo  and  thine  forth  of  Alphonsue^  hands  I 
I  do  not  think  but  tbat  your  hope's  so  small 
As  that  you  would  with  very  willing  mind 
Yield  for  my  cpouee  the  fair  Iphigeno, 
On  thut  Gouditian,  that  without  delay 
frusta  and  you  may  scot-free  scape  away. 

nu.  What,  tbink'Bt  thou,  tilbuu,  that  high 
Amurack 

Bears  suob  a  miad  ss,  for  the  fear  of  death. 
He'll  yield  his  daughter,  yea,  bis  only  joy, 
Into  the  banda  of  such  a  duugbill-knigbt ! 
;  for  [though]  as  cow  I  lie 
CInpt  up  in  irona  and  with  bolts  of  steel, 
Yet  do  there  lurk  within  tho  Turkish  soil 
Such  troops  of  soldiers  that,  with  small  ado. 
They'll  set  me  scot-free  from  youc  men  and  you. 


ALPHONSUS,  KINO   OP  A31RAG0N. 


34^ 


Alphon.  " Villain," eay'st thon t  "traitor"Bnd 
"  dunghill-knight  "I 
Now,  by  the  heavens,  since  that  thou  dost  deny 
For  to  fulfil  that  which  in  gentle  wise 
AlpbooBus  craves,  both  thou  and  all  tby  troiii 
Shall  with  your  lives  requite  that  injury. — 
Albiuius,  lay  hold  of  Amurnck, 
And  carry  him  to  piison  presently. 
There  to  remain  until  I  do  return 
Into  my  tent ;  for  by  high  Jove  I  vow. 
Unless  he  wax  more  calmer  out  of  band, 
His  liead  amongst  his  fetlow-kings  shall  stand. 

Jniu.   No,  villiun,  think  not  that  the  fear  of 

Shall  moke  me  calmer  while  I  draw  my  breath, 
[ail  in  euuodjt  nf  i.LBnitVB. 

Alphon,  Now,  LioliuB,  take  you  Ipb'genu, 
Her  mother  Fausta,  with  these  other  kings, 
And  put  them  into  priBons  severally  ; 
For  Amurack's  stout  stomach  shall  undo 
Both  he  himself  and  all  his  other  crew. 

Pauita.  UneelingJ]  0  sacred  prince,  if  that  the 
salt-brine  tears, 
Distilling  down  poor  Fauata's  wither'd  cheeks, 
Con  mollify  the  hardness  of  your  heart, 
LesEen  this  judgment,  which  thou  in  thy  rage 
Haat  given  on  thy  luckless  prisoners ! 

Alphon.  Woman,  away  1  my  word  is  gone  and 

Now,  if  I  would,  I  cannot  call  it  bBOk. 
You  might  have  yielded  at  my  first  demand, 
And  then  you  needed"  not  to  fear  this  hap. — 
tF.rat*rt 
Liotius,  make  haste,  and  go  thou  preeently 
For  to  fulfil  that  I  commanded  thee. 

Ijiki.  linali«i/.1  Mighty  Alpbonsus,  siucQ  my 
mother's  suit 
la  so  rejected  tbat  in  any  case 
You  will  not  grant  us  pardon  for  her  aake, 
1  now  will  try  if  that  my  woful  prayers 
May  plead  for  pity  at  your  grace  ■  feet. 
Wbeu  first  you  did,  amongst  the  thickest  ranks. 
Ail  clod  in  glittering  arms  encounter  me. 
You  know  yourself  what  love  you  did  protest 
Tou  then  did  hear  unto  Iphigena. 
Then  for  that  love,  if  any  love  you  bad, 
lUvoke  this  sentence,  which  is  too-too  bad. 

Aiphan.  No,  damsel  t;  he  that  will  not  when 
he  may, 
When  ha  dcsii'CB  shall  surely  purchase  nay : 
If  that  you  had,  when  first  1  protfer  mode. 
Yielded  to  me,  mark,  what  1  promia'd  you 


I  would  have  done ;  but  since  you  did  deny, 
Look  for  denial  at  Alphonaus*  hands. 

ipmoxNA  riMt,  and  aUmdM  addt.    Alphoksub  taU:s  with 
ALBiNina.    Enter  Oarxnui  in  piigrim*§  appard. 

Cart,  [atide,]  0  friendly  Fortune^  now  thou 
■how'st  thy  power 
In  raising  up  my  son  from  banished  state 
Unto  the  top  of  thy  most  mighty  wheel ! 
But,  what  be  these  which  at  his  sacred  feet 
Do  seem  to  plead  for  mercy  at  his  hands  1 
111  go  and  sift  this  matter  to  the  full. 

[Chet  Uneardi  AirBOVSOB,  and  tpeaJa  to  one  qfkis 
toldieri. 

Sir  knight,  an  may  a  pilgrim  be  so  bold 

To  put  your  person  to  such  mickle  pain 

For  to  inform  me  what  great  king  is  this, 

And  what  these  be,  which,  in  such  woful  sort, 

Do  seem  to  seek  for  mercy  at  his  hands  1 

SoL  Pilgrim,    the    king   that  sits  on  stately 
throne 
Is  call'd  Alphonsus ;  and  this  matron  hight  * 
Fausta,  the  wife  to  Amurack  the  Turk ; 
That  is  their  daughter,  fair  Iphigcna ; 
Both  which,  together  with  the  Turk  himself. 
He  did  take  prisoners  in  a  battle  fought. 

Alphon.  [tptfing  out  Cabinus.]  And  can  the  gods 
be  found  so  kind  to  me 
As  that  Carinus  now  I  do  espy  1 
'Tis  he  indeed. — Come  on,  Albinius : 
The  mighty  conquest  which  I  have  achiev'd, 
And  victories  the  which  I  oft  have  won. 
Bring  not  such  pleasure  to  Alphonsus'  heart 
As  now  my  father's  presence  doth  impart 

ALPHONsrs  and  Albinh'S  go  toieard  Carikfs;  and 
ALnioxsus  Hands  looking  on  Jtim. 

Cari  What,  ne'er  a  word,  Alphonsus  ?  art  thou 

dumb? 
Or  doth  my  presence  so  perturb  thy  mind 
That,  for  because  I  come  in  pilgrim's  weed, 
You  think  each  word  which  you  do  spend  to  me 
A  great  disgrace  unto  your  name  to  be  ? 
Why  spoak'st  thou  not  ]    If  that  my  place  you 

crave, 
I  will  be  gone,  and  you  my  place  shall  have. 
Alphon.  Nay,  father,  stay ;  the  gods  of  heaven 

forbid 
That  e'er  Alphonsus  should  desire  or  wish 
To  have  his  absence  whom  he  doth  account 
To  be  the  loadstone  f  of  his  life  ! 
What,  though  the  Fates  and  Fortune,  both  iu  one, 
Have  been  content  to  call  your  loving  son 

*  highi\  i.  c.  Ib  callod. 

t  the  loouUtont]  Qy.  **tht  very  loadstar"? 


From  beggar's  state  unto  this  princely  seat, 
Should  I  therefore  disdain  my  aged  siret 
No,  first  both  crown  and  life  I  will  detest, 
Before  such  venom  breed  within  my  breast. 
What  erst  I  did,  the  sudden  joy  I  took 
To  see  Carinus  in  such  happy  state. 
Did  make  me  do,  and  nothing  else  at  all. 
High  Jove  himself  do  I  to  witness  calL 

Cart.  These  words  are  vain ;  I  knew  as  much 
before. 
But  yet,  Alphonsus,  I  must  wonder  needs 
That  you,  whose  years  are  prone*  to  Cupid's 

snaresj, 
Can  suffer  such  a  goddess  as  this  damo 
Thus  for  to  shed  such  store  of  crystal  tears. 
Believe  me,  son,  although  my  years  be  spent, 
Her  sighs  and  sobs  in  twain  my  heart  do  rent. 

Alphon,  Like  power,  dear  father,  had  she  over 
Until  for  love  I  looking  to  receive  [me^ 

Love  back  again,  not  only  was  denied. 
But  also  taunted  in  most  spiteful  sort : 
Which  made  me  loathe  that  which  I  erst  did  love. 
As  she  herself,  with  all  her  friends,  shall  prove. 

Ca/ri,  How  now,  Alphonsus  !   Tou  which  have 
so  long 
Been  trainM  up  in  bloody  broils  of  Mars, 
What,  know  you  not  that  castles  are  not  won 
At  first  assault,  and  women  ore  not  woo'd 
When  first  their  suitors  proffer  love  to  them ! 
As  for  my  part,  I  should  accoimt  that  maid 
A  wanton  wench,  unconstant,  lewd,  and  light, 
That  yields  the  field  before  she  venture  fight ; 
Especially  imto  her  mortal  foe, 
As  you  were  then  unto  Ipbigena. 
But,  for  because  I  see  you  fitter  are 
To  enter  lists  and  combat  with  your  foes 
Than  court  fair  ladies  in  God  Cupid's  tents, 
Carinus  means  your  spokesman  for  to  be, 
And  if  that  she  consent,  you  shall  agree. 

Alphon,  What  you  command  Alphonsus  must 
not  fly. 
Though  otherwise  perhaps  he  would  deny. 

Cari.  Then,  dainty  damsel,  stint  these  trickling 
tears, 
Cease  sighs  and  sobs,  yea,  make  a  merry  cheer : 
Your  pardon  is  already  purchased. 
So  that  you  be  not  over-curious  + 
In  granting  to  Alphonsus'  just  demand. 

Iphi.  Thanks,    mighty  prince:    no  curiouser 
I'll  bo 
Than  doth  become  a  maid  of  my  degree. 


*  itront\  Tho4to.  "prouo." 

t  ovcr-curiowi\  i.  c.  over-scrupulous. 
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CaH,  The  gocb  forbid  that  e*er  Carinus  tongue 
Should  go  about  to  make  a  maid  consent 
Unto  the  thing  which  modesty  denies. 
That  which  I  ask  is  neither  hurt  to  thee, 
Danger  to  parents,  nor  disgrace  to  friends, 
But  good  and  honest,  and  will  profit  bring 
To  thee  and  those  which  lean  imto  that  thing. 
And  that  is  this  :  since  first  Alphonsus'  eyes 
Did  hap  to  glance  upon  yoxir  heavenly  hue, 
And  saw  the  rare  perfection  of  the  same. 
Ho  hath  desired  to  become  your  spouse  : 
Now,  if  you  will  unto  the  same  agree, 
I  dare  assure  you  that  you  shall  be  free. 

Iphi.  PardoU;  dear  lord ;  the  world  goes  very 
hard 
When  womcnkind  are  forcM  for  to  woo. 
If  that  your  son  had  lovM  me  so  well. 
Why  did  he  not  inform  me  of  the  same  1 

CarL  Why  did  he  not  I  what,  have  you  clean 
forgot 
What  ample  proffers  ho  did  make  to  you 
When,  hand  to  hand,  he  did  encounter  you  ? 

Iphi.  No,  worthy  sir,  I  have  not  it  forgot ; 
But  Cupid  cannot  enter  in  the  breast 
Where  Mars  before  had  took  possession. 
That  was  no  time  to  talk  of  Venus*  games 
When  all  our  fellows  were  press'd  in  the  wars. 

Caru  Well,  let  that  pass  :  now  canst  thou  bo 
content 
To  lovo  Alphonsus  and  become  his  spouse? 

Iphi.  Ay,  if  the  high  Alphonsus  could  vouch- 
safe 
To  entertain  mo  as  his  wedded  spouse. 

Aljihon.    If  that  he  could!  what,  dost  thou 
doubt  of  that  ? 
Jason  did  jet*  whenas  he  had  obtain'd 
The  golden  fleece  by  wise  Medea's  art ; 
The  Greeks  rejoiced  when  they  had  subdu'd 
The  famous  bulwarks  of  most  stately  Troy ; 
But  all  their  mirth  was  nothing  in  respect 
Of  this  my  joy,  since  that  I  now  have  got 
That  which  I  long  desired  in  my  heart. 

Can.  But  what  says  Fausta  to  her  daughter's 
choice  ? 

Fausta.  Fausta  doth  say,  the  gods  have  been 
her  friends. 
To  let  her  live  to  see  Iphigena 
Bestowc'd  so  unto  her  heart's  content. 

Alphon.  Thanks,  mighty  empress,  for  your  gen- 
tleness ; 
And,  if  Alphonsus  can  at  any  time 
With  all  his  power  requite  this  courtesy, 

*  jti\  i.  0.  strut,— exult. 


You  shall  perceive  how  kindly  he  doth  take 
Your  forwardness  in  this  his  happy  chance. 

CaH,  Albinius,  go  call  forth  Amuraok : 
We'll  see  what  he  doth  say  unto  this  match. 

Albinius  }mng$  forth  Amukagk. 
Most  mighty  Turk,  I,  with  my  warlike  son 
Alphonsus,  loathing  that  so  great  a  prince 
As  you  should  live  in  such  unseemly  sort, 
Have  sent  for  you  to  proffer  life  or  death ; 
Life,  if  you  do  consent  to  our  demand. 
And  death,  if  that  you  dare  gainsay  the  same. 
Yoxir  wife,  high  Fausta,  with  Iphigena, 
Have  given  consent  that  this  my  warlike  son 
Should  have  your  daughter  for  his  bedfellow : 
Now  resteth  naught  but  that  you  do  agree, 
And  so  to*  purchase  sure  tranquillity. 
Amu.  [aside.']   Now,    Amurack,    advise    thee 
what  thou  say'st  ,* 
Bethink  thee  well  what  answer  thou  wilt  make : 
Thy  life  and  death  dependeth  on  thy  words. 
If  thou  deny  to  be  Alphonsus*  sire, 
Death  is  thy  share ;  but  if  that  thou  consent, 
Thy  life  is  sav'd.    Consent !  nay,  rather  die : 
Should  I  consent  to  give  Iphigena 
Into  the  hands  of  such  a  beggar's  brat  t 
What,  Amiirack,  thou  dost  deceive  thyself; 
Alphonsus  is  the  son  unto  a  king : 
What  then  ?  the[n]  worthy  of  thy  daughter's  love. 
She  is  agreed,  and  Fausta  is  content ; 
Then  Amurack  will  not  be  discontent. — 

[Tdka  Iphioena  6y  the  handf  and  give*  her  to 
Alpiioksus. 

Here,  brave  Alphonsus,  take  thou  at  my  hand 

Iphigena,  I  give  her  imto  thee ; 

And  for  hor  dowry,  when  her  father  die[s], 

Thou  shalt  porsese  the  Turkish  empcry. 

Take  her,  I  say,  and  live  King  Nestor's  years : 

So  would  the  Turk  and  all  his  noble  peers. 

Alpkon,  Immortal   thanks  I  give  unto  your 
grace. 

Can.  Now,  worthy  princes,  since  by  help  of 
On  either  side  the  wedding  is  decreed,         [Jove 
Come»  let  us  wend  to  Naples  speedily 
For  to  sol^nmize  it  with  muih  and  glee. 

Amu,  As  you  do  will,  we  jointly  do  agree. 

{Bxeunt  onmtt. 

Enter  Vcvua  tnih  the  Muses. 
Yen,  Now,  worthy  Muses,  with  unwilling  mind 
Venus  is  forc'd  to  trudge  to  heavens  agam. 
For  Jupiter,  that  god  of  peerless  power. 
Proclaimed  hath  a  solemn  festival 

•  <o]Qy-  ''do"? 
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In  honour  of  Dame  Danae's  luckless  death ; 
Unto  the  which,  in  pain  of  his  displeasure, 
He  hath  invited  all  the  immortal  gods 
And  goddesses,  so  that  I  must  be  there^ 
Unless  I  will  his  high  displeasure  bear. 
You  see  Alphonsus  hath,  with  much  ado. 
At  length  obtainM  fair  Iphigena, 
Of  Amurack  her  father,  for  his  wife; 
Who  now  are  going  to  the  temple  wards 
For  to  perform  Dame  Juno's  sacred  rites ; 
Where  we  will  leave  them,  till  the  feast  be  done, 
Which,  in  the  heavens,  by  this  time  is  begun. 
Meantime,  dear  Muses,  wander  you  not  fur 
Forth  of  the  path  of  high  Parnassus*  hill. 
That,  when  I  come  to  finish  up  his  life,* 

*  1%(U,  vhen  I  com*  tojlnitkup  hitltfej  Ac]  This  pxx>vefl 
that  Greene  Intended  to  write  a  Second  Part  cf  ^(pAcniitf. 


You  may  be  ready  for  to  succour  me : 
Adieu,  dear  dames ;  farewell,  Calliope. 
Col*  Adieu,  you  sacred  goddess  of  the  sky. 

\Bani  Vekus  ;  Wt  \f  you  can  eonvenwiUly,  Ut  a 
chair  comt  doten  from  the  top  qfthe  tta^  and 
draw  her  up. 

Well,  loving  sisters,  since  that  she  is  gone, 
Come,  let  us  haste  unto  Parnassus'  hill. 
As  Cytherea  did  lately  will.* 
Mdpom.  Then  make  you  haste  her  mind  for  to 
fulfill. 

[Bxtunt  (mna,  playing  on  their  inttrumenU, 


Perluipe,  indeed,  be  did  write  one :  "possibly/'  obserree 
Mr.  Collier  (JHit.  of  Engl.  J>ram,  Poet.  iii.  171),  "  the  con- 
tinuation has  perilled." 

*  did  UUdy  vniX\  Qy.  **did  xis  latdy  vnir  f  (i.  e.,  ac- 
cording to  the  phraseology  of  Greene's  time,  "  did  Lately 
detire  us.") 
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Enter  ikt  Earl  op  Kehdal;  xeUh  him  Lord  BoNrnoj), 
Sir  Gilbkrt  Armstrong,  Sir  Nicholas  Manwerikg, 
ami  JuHN. 

Ken.  Welcome  to  Bradford,  martial  gentlemen, 
Lord  Bonfield,  and  Sir  Gilbert  Armstrong  both ; 
And  all  my  troops,  even  to  my  basest  groom. 
Courage  and  welcome  !  for  the  day  is  ours. 
Our  cause  is  good,  'tis  for  the  land's  avail : 
Then  let  us  fight,  and  die  for  England's  good- 

A  U,  We  will,  my  lord. 

Ken,  As  I  am  Henry  Momford,  Kendal's  earl, 
You  honour  me  with  this  assent  of  yours ; 
And  here  upon  my  sword  I  make  protest 
For  t  to  relieve  the  poor  or  die  myself. 
And  know,  my  lords,  that  James,  the  King  of 

Scots, 
Wars  hard  upon  the  borders  of  this  land  : 
Here  is  his  post. — 
Say,  John  Taylor,  what  news  with  King  James  ? 

JoTin.  War,  my  lord,  [I]  tell,  and  good  news,  I 
trow;  for  King  Jamy  vows  to  meet  you  the 
twenty-sixth  of  this  month,  God  willing;  marry, 
doth  he,  sir. 

Ken.  My  friends,  you  see  what  we  have  to 
win. — 
Well,  John,  commend  me  to  King  James,  and 

tell  him, 
I  will  meet  him  the  twenty-sixth  of  this  month, 
And  all  .the  rest ;  and  so,  farewelL      [Exit  JoHV. 
Bonfield,  why  stand'st  thou  as  a  man  in  dumps  T 
Courage  !  for,  if  I  win,  I'll  make  thee  duke : 
I  Henry  Momford  will  be  king  myself; 


•  Pinner]  "Or  Pinder  :  the  keeper  of  the  Pinfolds  bo- 
lonpng  to  the  common  fields  about  Wakefield.  Junius, 
in  his  Etimxologieon,  voce  Petide^  says  :  *  Pendt  Inclndere. 
Ch.  ub  A.  S.  pcnnan  p>Tir)an  idem  significante.  Hhic 
piniJer,  pinner.  Qui  pccora  uitm  fines  vagantia  septo  in- 
cludit.'  Mr.  Steevens  observes,  that  the  figure  of  this 
rustic  hero  is  still  preserved  on  a  sign  at  the  bottom  of 
0  ray's-Inn-Lane. "— Ami. 

f  for]  Qy.  "Or"? 


And  I  will  make  thee  Duke  of  Lancaster, 
And  Gilbert  Armstrong  Lord  of  Doncaster. 

Bon,  Nothing,  my  lord,  makes  me  amaz'd  at  all, 
But  that  our  soldiers  find  our  victuals  scant. 
We  must  make  havoo  of  those  country-swains ; 
For  so  will  the  rest  tremble  and  be  afraid, 
And  humbly  send  provision  to  your  camp. 

.irm.  My  lord  Bonfield  gives  good  advice : 
They  make  a  scorn,  and  stand  upon  the  king ; 
So  what  is  brought  is  sei^t  from  them  perforce ; 
Ask  Mannering  else. 

Ken.  What  say'st  thou,  Mannering  ? 

Man.  Whenas  I  shoVd  your  high  commission. 
They  made  this  answer. 
Only  to  send  provision  for  your  horses. 

Ken.  Well,  hie  thee  to  Wakefield,  bid  the  town 
To  send  me  all  provision  that  I  want, 
Lest  I,  like  martial  Tamburlaine,  lay  waste 
Their  bordering  countries,  leaving  *  none  alive 
That  contradicts  my  conmiission. 

Man.  Let  me  alone,  my  lord,  I'll  make  them 
Their  plumes ;  [vail  + 

For  whatsoe'er  ho  be,  the  proudest  knight. 
Justice,  or  other,  that  gainsay'th  your  word, 
I'll  clap  him  fast,  to  make  the  rest  to  fear. 

Ken,  Do  so,  Nick :  hie  thee  thither  presently. 
And  let  us  hear  of  thee  again  to-morrow. 

Man,  Will  you  not  remove,  my  lord  1 

Ken,  No,  I  will  lie  at  Bradford  all  this  night 
And  all  the  next. — Come,  Bonfield,  let  us  go. 
And  listen  out  some  bonny  lasses  here.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  the  Justiee,  Townsmen,!  Gxoboe*a-Qbeen^  and 
Sir  NichoLiAS  IfAirKERnfO  trith  hit  comnUttion, 

Jus.  Master  Mannering,  stand  aside,  whilst  we 

confer 

*  leaving]  The  4to.  "  and  leaids?^." 

t  vail]  i.  e.  lower. 

X  Towmnoi]  The  4to.  has  only  '*a  Townesman  "  (I  e. 
the  spokesman  of  the  body  of  townsmen  who  are  on  the 
stags  daring  this  some). 
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What  is  best  to  do. — Townsmen  of  Wakefield, 
The  Earl  of  Kendal  here  hath  sent  for  victuals ; 
And  in  aiding  him  we  show  oorselves  no  less 
Than  traitors  to  the  king ;  therefore 
Let  me  hear,  townsmen,  what  is  your  consents. 

Fint  Towns,  Even  as  you  please,  we  are  all 
content. 

Jus.  Then,  Master  Mannering,  we  are  reeolv'd — 

Man,  As  how? 

Jus,  Marry,  sir,  thus. 
We  will  send  the  Earl  of  Kendal  no  victuals, 
Because  he  is  a  traitor  to  the  king ; 
And  in  aiding  him  we  show  ourselves  no  less. 

Man.  Why,  men  of  Wakefield,  are  you  waxen 
That  present  danger  cannot  whet  your  wits,  [mad, 
Wisely  to  make  provision  of  yourselves  1 
The  earl  is  thirty  thousand  men  strong  in  power, 
And  what  town  soever  him  resist. 
He  lays  it  flat  and  level  with  the  ground. 
Ye  silly  men,  you  seek  your  own  decay : 
Therefore 

Send  my  lord  such  provision  as  he  wants. 
So  he  will  spare  your  town, 
And  come  no  nearer  Wakefield  than  he  is. 

Jus,  Master  Mannering,  you  have  your  answer ; 
You  may  be  gone. 

Man,  Well,  Woodroffe,  for  so  I  guess  is  thy 
name, 
111  make  thee  curse  thy  overthwart  denial; 
And  all  that  sit  upon  the  bench  this  day 
Shall  rue  the  hour  they  have  withstood  my  lord's 
Commission. 

Jus,  Do  thy  worst,  we  fear  thee  not 

Man.  See  you  these  seals  ?  before  you  pass  the 
I  will  have  all  things  my  lord  doth  want,  [town. 
In  spite  of  you. 

Oeo,  Proud  dapper  Jack,  vail  *  bonnet  to  the 
That  represents  the  person  of  the  king ;  [bench 
Or,  sirrah.  Til  lay  thy  head  before  thy  feet 

Man.  Why,  who  art  thou  ? 

Geo.  Why,  I  am  George-a-Qreene, 
True  liegeman  to  my  king, 
AVho  scorns  that  men  of  such  esteem  as  these 
Should  brook  the  braves  of  any  traitorous  squire. 
You  t  of  the  bench,  and  you,  my  fellow-friends, 
Neighbours,  we  subjects  all  unto  the  king ; 
Wo  are  English  bom,  and  therefore  Edward's 

friends, 
Vow'd  unto  him  even  in  our  mothers*  womb, 
Our  minds  to  God,  our  hearts  unto  our  king ; 
Our  wealth,  our  homage,  and  our  carcasses, 

♦  vail]  i.  0.  lower. 

t  FoM,  &c.]  Hero  "  Tou"  seoms  to  bo  a  misprint  for 
"  Ton  " :  but  tho  whole  passage  is  corrupted. 


Be  all  King  Edward's.     Then,  sirrah,  we 
Have  nothing  left  for  traitors,  but  our  swords. 
Whetted  to  bathe  them  in  your  bloods,    and 

die 
*Gainst  you,  before  we  send  you  any  victuals.  ' 

Jus,  Well  spoken,  George-a>Greene  ! 

First  Towns,  Pray  let  George-a-Greene  speak 
for  us. 

Oeo,  Sirrah,  you  get  no  victuals  here, 
Not  if  a  hoof  of  beef  would  save  your  lives. 

Man.  Fellow,  I  stand    amaz*d    at   thy   pre- 
sumption. 
Why,  what  art  thou  that  dar*st  gainsay  my  lord. 
Knowing  his  mighty  puissance  and  his  stroke  ? 
Why,  my  friend,  I  come  not  barely  of  myself ; 
For,  see,  I  have  a  large  commission. 

(ko.  Let  me  see  it,  sirrah.     [Takes  the  eammi*- 
sion.]    Whoso  seals  be  these  ? 

Man,  This  is  the  Earl  of  Kendal's  seal-at-arms; 
This  Lord  Chamel  Bonfield's; 
And  this  Sir  Gilbert  Armstrong's. 

Geo,  I  tell  thee,  sirrah,  did  good  King  Edward's 
son 
Seal  a  commission  'gainst  the  king  his  father. 
Thus  would  I  tear  it  in  despite  of  him. 

Tears  the  comsnistian. 
Being  traitor  to  my  sovereign. 

Man,  What,  hast  thou  torn  my  lord's  oommis- 
sion? 
Thou  shalt  rue  it,  and  so  shall  all  Wakefield. 

Geo.  What,  are  you  in  choler  ?  I  will  give  you 
pills 
To  cool  your  stomach.     Seest  thou  these  seals  1 
Now,  by  my  father's  soul, 
Which  was  a  yeoman  when  he  was  alive, 
Eat  them,*  or  eat  my  dagger's  point,  proud  squire. 

Man.  But  thou  dost  but  jest,  I  hope. 

Geo,  Sure  that  shall  you  sec  before  we  two  part 

Man.  Well,  an  there  be  no  remedy,  so,  George : 

[Swallows  one  of  the  seals. 
One  is  gone ;  I  pray  thee,  no  more  now, 

Geo.  0,  sir. 
If  one  be  good,  the  others  cannot  hurt 
So,  sir ;   [Mannerinq  swallows  tlvc  other  two  seals. 
Now  you  may  go  tell  the  Earl  of  Kendal, 
Although  I  have  rent  his  large  commission, 
Yet  of  courtesy  I  have  sent  all  his  seals 
Back  again  by  you. 


•  Eat  than,  &c.]  The  resorablanco  between  this  inci- 
dent and  an  adventure  in  which  our  author  was  con- 
cerned is  pointed  out  in  my  remarks  on  The  Pinner  of 
WakfJUld  in  the  Account  of  Greene  and  ki«  Writings,  p.  S3 : 
see  also  the  extract  from  the  prose  HiUory  of  Oeorge-a- 
Greene  at  the  end  of  this  play. 
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If-xi-.  Wall,  sir,  I  wiQ  do  jow  emnd.      [Exit. 

Oeo.  Now  let  hini  teU  hi«  lord  Uut  he  hath 

iKciBrrnus. 

spoke 

^^^1 

With  GcorgB-a-GreBno, 

good  cheer; 

^^^H 

Hight  •  Rnnsr  of  many  Wakefield  town, 

Our  fere  was  royal,  and  our  welcome  great : 

^^^H 

Tlut  hath  physic  for  a  fool, 

And  aith  so  kindly  thou  bast  entarUio'd  oi^ 

■ 

If  we  return  with  happy  victory. 

1 

a™  jou  coQtent  with  thin  th»t  I  h.Tfl  done! 

J 

Jutl.  Ay,  content^  Oaorga; 

Orimi.   Your  wclcomo  wai  but  duty,  gentle 

^^J 

For  highly  liMt  thou  hODour'd  Wnkefield  town 

lord; 

In  cutting  off  proud  MBnaeriog  so  short. 

Por  wherefore  have  we  given  ui  our  wealth, 

^^H 

Cut  to  maice  our  betleni  walcome  wlian  thoy 

■ 

■3»y; 
For  wcU  tbou  iiaet  descrv'd  reward  Bad  favour. 

[Atidc]  0,  tbU  goes  liard  when  traitora  must  be 

■ 

[EtaaU. 

flatlar-dl 

■ 

Siilir  MrsonoTi  dn.I  Citddt. 

God,  I  hope,  will  revenge  the  quarrel  of  my  lung. 

Ckd.  Now,  gentle  fstber,  list  unto  thy  son. 

Arm.  What  said  ;ou,  Oriine  t 

^^^H 

And  for  my  mothec'B  love, 

Orimt.   1   aay.   Sir   QUbert,   looking  on   njy 

^^^H 

That  crat  was  blitlie  anil  bonny  in  thine  eye. 

daughter, 

^^^H 

Ontnt  one  petition  that  I  aboil  daound. 

I  curse  the  hoar  that  e'er  I  got  the  ghrl ; 

^^H 

Mut.  What  is  that,  my  Cuddy  1 

For,  sir,  she  may  bate  many  wealthy  suitor^ 

^^^H 

Cud,  Father,  you  know 

And  yet  she  disdains  them  all. 

^^H 

The  ancient  enmity  of  late  t 

To  have  poor  Georga-a-Greeno  unto  her  htuband. 

Bm.  On  tixat,  good  Grime,  I  am  talking  with 

1 

Whoreofthfly  have  oath, 

thy  daughter; 

Not  to  leave  one  lOive  that  stridei  a  haice^t 

1 

0  fiither. 

Sots  me  to  school,  ahe  is  so  over-wiaa— 

^^^ri 

You  are  old.  nnd  wanmg  age  i  unto  the  gtave : 

But,  gentle  girl,  if  thou  wiU  forsake  the  Pinner 

^^^H 

OldWilliamMuigrove.wbioh  whilom  was  thauglit 

And  be  my  love,  I  will  advance  thee  high ; 

^^^H 

The  bnivBBt  honcman  in  all  Wcstrooroland, 

To  dignify  those  bnirs  of  amber  hue. 

^^1 

I«  weak. 

I'll  grace  them  witli  a  clwplet  made  of  pearl, 

And  forc'd  to  stay  hii  arm  upon  a  staff. 

Set  with  choice  nibica,  sparks,*  and  diamonds. 

That  ent  could  wield  a  lance. 

Planted  npou  a  velvet  hood,  to  hide  that  bead 

Then,  gentle  futiiEr,  resign  the  bold  to  me ; 

Wherein  two  sapphire*  bum  like  sparkling  fire : 

Oive,arm»  to  youth,  and  honour  unto  age. 

This  will  I  do,  Gur  Bettris,  and  far  more. 

Maa.  AvBunt,  fabe-hoarted  boy  1  my  joint*  do 

If  tbou  wUt  love  the  Lord  of  Doncastor. 

quake 

Btl.  Heigh-ho !  my  heart  is  in  a  higher  pkce. 

Even  with  anguish  of  thy  vaiy  words. 

Perhapst  on  the  carl,  if  that  bo  he. 

Hath  William  Musgrovo  aeen  an  hundred  yeam  1 

See  whore  he  oomos.  or  angry,  or  in  love, 

Have  I  heen  tetid  and  dreaded  of  tbe  Soots, 

That,  when  (hoy  heard  my  name  in  any  road.ll 

They  fled  sway  and  posted  thence  amain, 

fiifar  Oit  EAHLor  Ks«>.i.  and  Sn  Nicnous  Uuikebino. 

And  shflU  r  da  with  shame  now  in  mjna  •e«  t 

Ken.  Come,  Nick,  follow  me. 

No,  Cnddy,  do:  thtu  resolve  I, 

B<m.  How  now,  my  lord  [  what  newa  1 

Hew  have  I  Uv'd,  and  hers  wiU  Moagrow  dis. 

Ken.  Such  news,  Bonfield,  sa  will  moke  thee 

[£»»(. 

iMigb, 

•  ff^lj  1,  0.  CWlBi    Tho4lu,  "BigM.* 

And  fret  tliy  fill,  to  hear  how  Nick  waa  uaM 

)  (iinUr «/ra>0  Qf.  "a>M>(yii^launviv'il"t 

Wliy,  the  Justices  stand  on  their  terms : 

t  >(Hdualai>»]-'L».DMUIiMvg*nulohUdottli<im 
allrs,  ouB  whn nguilnf  w  uruiuliw Inwn.    ["EqDlureiD 

Nick,  «s  you  know,  is  haughty  in  his  words; 

atondina lonBa."    Horace,  Saf.  ti.S  SIB  J"    Stenwu. 
t  >vii  1.1  myforraarsUtlmlomjMtnred  ■■■):«■':  but. 

He  laid  the  law  onto  (he  Justine 

tlumKl.  UOa  ■)««).  is  muUlatcd.  "  iW  ts  dnibtlsss  tba 

•  rtliia,  rparb)  Qy,  "mb)f-«jiai-fcj"I 

tr«.r«*UB«. 

-* 

g  rowlj  L  e.  ianad. 

the  two  lUkmlDg  IUw(  to  be  glvm  to  BonBaU  t 

^^B 

M 
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With   threatening  bnyes,  that  one   look'd   on 

another. 
Ready  to  stoop;  bat  that  a  churl  came  in. 
One  Qeoige-a-Greene,  the  Pinner  of  the  town, 
And  with  his  dagger  drawn  laid  hands  on  Nick, 
And  by  no  beggars  swore  that  we  were  traitors, 
Kent  our  commission,  and  upon  a  brave 
Made  Nick  to  eat  the  seals  or  brook  the  stab  : 
Poor  Mannering,  afraid,  came   posting   hither 
straight. 

Bet.  0  lovely  Qeorge,  fortune  be  still  thy  friend! 
And  as  thy  thoughts  be  high,  so  be  thy  nund* 
In  all  accords,  even  to  thy  heart'i  desire ! 

Bon,  What  says  fair  Bettris  ? 

Grime,  My  lord,  she  is  praying  for  Qeorge-a- 
Greene : 
He  is  the  man,  and  she  will  none  but  him. 

Bon,  But  him  I  why,  look  on  me,  my  girl : 
Thou  know'st  that  yesternight  I  courted  thee, 
And  swore  at  my  return  to  wed  with  thee. 
Then  tell  me,  love,  shall  I  have  all  thy  fair  tf 

Bet  I  care  not  for  earl,  nor  yet  for  knight, 
Nor  baron  that  is  so  bold ; 
For  George-a-Greene,  the  meny  Pinner, 
He  hath  my  heart  in  hold. 

Bon,  Bootless,  my  lord,  are  many  vain  replies : 
Let  us  hie  us  to  Wakefield,  and  send  her  the 
Pinner's  head. 

Ken,  It  shall  be  so. — Grime,  grameroy. 
Shut  up  thy  daughter,  bridle  her  affects  t 
Let  me  not  mlBS  her  when  I  make  return ; 
Thei-efore  look  to  her,  as  to  thy  life,  good  Grime. 

Grime.  1  warrant  you,  my  lord. 

£en.  And,  Bettris, 

Leavo  a  base  Pinner,  for  to  love  an  earl. 

[Sxeunt  Orimb  and  Bettris. 

Fain  would  I  see  this  Pinner  (}eorge*a-Greenc. 
It  shall  be  thus ; 

Nick  Mannering  shall  lead  on  the  battle. 
And  we  three  will  go  to  Wakefield  in  some  dis- 
guise : 

But  howsoever,  111  have  his  head  to-day. 

[Exeunt. 

Biter  Jauss  Ktso  of  Scots,  Lord  IIxtiibb,  vitk  Soldiers, 

and  JoiiK. 

K,  James,  Why,  Johnny,  then  the  Earl  of  Ken- 
dal is  blithe, 
And  hath  brave  men  that  troop  along  with  him  ? 

John,  Ay,  marry,  my  liege, 
And  hath  good  men  that  come  along  with  him, 


*  sobe  thy  mind,  &c]  Corrupted, 
t  fair  i.  c.  beauty. 
X  ^jlfecU]  i.  e.  affections. 


And  vows  to  meet  you   at   Scrasblesea,*  God- 
willing. 
K,  James,  If  good  Saint  Andrew  lend  King 
Jamy  leave, 

I  will  be  with  him  at  the  *pointed  day. 

Enter  Ned. 
But,  soft !— Whose  pretty  boy  art  thou  t 

Ned,  Sir,  I  am  son  unto  Sir  John-a-Barley, 
Eldest,  and  all  that  e'er  my  mother  had ; 
Edward  my  name. 
K,  James.  And  whither  art  thou  going;  prefcty 

Ned? 
Ned,  To  seek  some  birds,  and  kill  them,  if  I 
can: 
And  now  my  schoolmaster  is  also  gone. 
So  have  I  liberty  to  ply  my  bow  ; 
For  when  he  comes,  I  stir  not  from  my  book. 
K.  JamM.  Lord  Humes,  but  mark  the  visage  of 
this  child : 
By  him  I  guess  the  beauty  of  his  mother ; 
None  but  Leda  could  breed  Helena. — 
Tell  me,  Ned,  who  is  within  with  thy  mother  ? 
Ned,  Nonet  but  herself  and  household-servants, 
sir: 
If  you  would  speak  with  her,  knock  at  this  gate. 
K,  Jamu,  Johnny,  knock  at  that  gate. 

[  JoHK  kMeks  at  the  gate. 

Enter  Janc-a-Barley  upon  the  waUs, 

Jane.  0,  Tm  betray *d  I    What  multitudes  be 
these  ? 

K.  James.  Fear  not,  fair  Jane,  for  all  these  men 
arc  mine. 
And  all  thy  friends,  if  thou  be  friend  to  me : 
I  am  thy  lover,  James  the  King  of  Scots, 
That  oft  have  su'd  and  woo'd  with  many  letters, 
Painting  my  outward  passions  with  my  pen, 
Whenas  my  inward  soul  did  bleed  for  woe. 
Little  regard  was  given  to  my  suit ; 
But  haply  thy  husband's  presence  wrought  it : 
Therefore,  sweet  Jaue,  I  fitted  mo  to  time, 
And,  hearing  that  thy  husband  was  from  home. 
Am  come  to  crave  what  long  I  have  desired. 

Ned.  Nay,  soft  you,  sir !  you  get  no  entrance 
here. 
That  seek  to  wrong  Sir  John-a-Barley  so. 
And  offer  such  dishonour  to  my  mother. 

K.  James.  Why,  what  dishonour,  Ned  ? 

Ned,  Though  young, 
Yet  often  have  I  heard  my  father  say, 
No  greater  wrong  than  to  be  made  [a]  cuckold. 

*  ScraMeg{<t\  Qy.  "  ScriaUby'*  or  "  Scamblej^y"^ 
t  If  me]  The  4to.  '  Not" 
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Were  I  of  age,  or  were  my  body  strong. 

Were  he  ten  kings^  I  would  ehoot  him  to  the 

heart 
That  should  attempt  to  give  Sir  John  the  horn. — 
Mother,  let  him  not  come  in : 
I  will  go  Ho  at  Jocky  Miller's  house. 

K,  James.  Stay  him. 

Jane,  Ay,  well  said,  Ned,  thou  hast  given  the 
king  his  answer ; 
For  were  the  ghost  of  Cscsar  on  the  earth, 
Wrapp'd  in  the  wonted  glory  of  his  honour, 
Ho  should  not  make  me  wrong  my  husband  so. 
But  good  King  James  is  pleasant,  as  I  guess, 
And  means  to  try  what  humour  I  am  in ; 
Else  would  he  never  have  brought  an  host  of 

men. 
To  have  them  witness  of  his  Scottish  lust 

K,  James.  Jane,  iu  faith,  Jane,— 

Jane.  Never  reply, 
For  I  protest  by  the  highest  holy  Qod, 
That  doometh  just  revenge  for  things  amiss, 
King  James,  of  all  men,  shall  not  have  my  love. 

K,  James.  Then  list  to  me ;  Saint  Andrew  be 
my  boot. 
But  I'll  raze  thy  castle  to  the  very  ground, 
Unless  thou  open  the  gate  and  let  me  in. 

Jane,   I  fear  theo  not.  King  Jamy:   do  thy 
worst. 
This  castle  is  too  strong  for  thee  to  scale ; 
Besides,  to-morrow  will  Sir  John  come  home. 

K.  James.   Well,  Jane,  since  thou  disdain*st 
King  James's  love, 
I'll  draw  thee  on  with    sharp  and    deep    ex- 
tremes ; 
For,  by  my  father's  soul,  this  brat  of  thine 
Shall  perish  hero  before  thine  eyes, 
Unless  thou  open  the  gate  and  let  me  in. 

Jaj)e.  0  deep  extremes  !  my  heart  begins  to 
My  little  Ned  looks  pale  for  fear. —  [break  : 

Cheer  thee,  my  boy,  I  will  do  much  for  thee. 

Ned.  But  not  so  much  as  to  dishonour  me. 

Jane.   An  if  thou  diest,  I  cannot  live,  sweet 
Ned. 

Xcd.   Then  die  with  honour,  mother,  dying 

Jane.  lamarm'd:  [chaste. 

My  husband's  love,  his  honour,  and  his  fame. 
Join  *  victory  by  virtue.     Now,  King  James, 
If  mother's  tears  cannot  allay  thine  ire. 
Then  butcher  him,  for  I  will  never  yield : 
The  son  shall  die  before  I  wrong  the  father. 

K.  James.  Why,  then,  ho  dies. 


•   Join]   Qy. 
loyncs".) 


u 


Gain"  or   "Win"?     (Tho  4to.  has 


Jlarum  tnthin.    Bnler  a  Menengar. 
Mest.  My  lord,  Musgrove  is  at  hand. 
K,  James.  Who,  Musgrove  ?    The  devil  he  is  ! 
Come,  my  horse  !  [ExevM 

Enter  Musgrove  vUh  EIxko  Jxiampritefmr, 
Mus.  Now,  King  James,  thou  art  my  prisoner. 
K.  Jam/et,  Not  thine,  but  fortune's  prisoner. 

Alter  CuDor. 
Ciid,  Father,  the  field  is  ours : 
Their  colours  we  have  seiz'd,  and  fiumes  is 

slain; 
I  slew  him  hand  to  hand. 
Mum.  Qod  and  Saint  George  ! 
Cud.  0  father,  I  am  sore  athirst ! 
Jane,  Come  in,  young  Cuddy,  come  and  drink 
thy  fill: 
Bring  in  King  Jamy  with  you  as  a  guest ; 
For  all  this  broil  was  'cause  he  could  not  enter. 

iExit  above.— 'Exeunt,  below,  the  others. 

Elder  George-a-Grebnb. 
Geo.  The  sweet  content  of  men  that  live  in  love 
Breeds  fretting  humours  in  a  restless  mind ; 
And  fimcy,  being  check'd  by  fortune's  spite. 
Grows  too  impatient  in  her  sweet  desires ; 
Sweet  to  those  men  whom  love  leads  on  to  bliss, 
But  sour  to  me  whose  hap  is  still  amiss. 

« 

Enter  JzsKUt, 

Jen.  Marry,  omen,  sir. 

Geo.  Sir,  what  do  you  cry  "  amen  "  at  ? 

Jen.  Why,  did  not  you  talk  of  love  ? 

Geo.  How  do  you  know  that  ? 

Jen.  Well,  though  I  say  it  that  should  not  say 
it,  there  are  few  fellows  in  our  parish  so  nettled 
with  love  as  I  have  been  of  late. 

Geo.  Sirrah,  I  thought  no  less,  when  the  other 
morning  you  rose  so  early  to  go  to  your  wenches. 
Sir,  I  had  thought  you  had  gone  about  my  honest 
business. 

Jen.  Trow,  you  have  hit  it;  for,  master,  be  it 
known  to  you,  there  is  some  good-will  betwixt 
Madge  tho  souce-wife*  and  I :  marry,  she  hath 
another  lover. 

Geo,  Canst  thou  brook  any  rivals  in  thy  love  ? 

Jen.  A  rider  !  no,  he  is  a  sow-gelder  and  goes 
afoot.  But  Madge  'pointed  to  meet  me  in  your 
wheat-close. 

Geo.  Well,  did  she  meet  you  there  t 

*  »ouee-tti/e]  i.  o.  woman  who  sells  soooe, — ^which,  I 
believe,  meant,  properly,  tho  head,  feet,  and  eara  of 
swine,  bdled  and  pickled. 
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Jen.  Never  make  question  of  that.  And  first 
I  saluted  her  with  a  green  gown,  and  after  fell  as 
hard  a-wooing  as  if  the  priest  had  been  at  our 
backs  to  have  married  us. 

Qto.  What,  did  she  grant  t 

Jen.  Did  she  grant!  never  make  question  of 
that  And  she  gave  me  a  shirt-collar  wrought 
over  with  no  ooonterfeit  stuff. 

Geo,  What,  was  it  gold  1 

Jen,  Nay,  'twas  better  than  gold. 

Geo,  What  was  it? 

Jen,  Right  Coventry  blue.  We*  had  no  sooner 
come  there  but  wot  you  who  came  by ! 

Geo,  No  :  who  ? 

Jen.  Clim  the  sow-gelder. 

Geo,  Came  ho  by  ? 

Jen.  He  spied  Madge  and  I  sit  together  :  he 
leapt  from  his  horse,  laid  his  hand  on  his  dagger, 
and  began  to  swear.  Now  I  seeing  ho  had  a  dag- 
ger, and  I  nothing  but  this  twig  in  my  hand,  I 
gave  him  fair  words  and  said  nothing.  Ho  comes 
to  me,  and  takes  me  by  the  bosom.  ''  You  whore- 
son slave,"  said  he,  '*  hold  my  horse,  and  look  ho 
take  no  cold  in  his  feet.*'  "  No,  marry,  shall  he, 
sir,"  quoth  I;  ''I'll  lay  my  cloak  underneath 
him."  I  took  my  cloak,  spread  it  all  along,  and 
[set]  his  horse  on  the  midst  of  it. 

Geo,  Thou  clown,  didst  thou  set  his  horse  upon 
thy  cloak  1 

Jen,  Ay,  but  mark  how  I  served  him.  Madge 
and  he  were  no  sooner  gone  down  into  the  ditch, 
but  I  plucked  out  my  knife,  cut  four  holes  in  my 
cloak,  and  mado  his  horse  stand  on  the  bare 
ground. 

Geo.  'Twas  well  done.  Now,  sir,  go  and  survey 
my  fields  :  if  you  find  any  cattle  in  the  com,  to 
pound  with  them. 

Jen,  And  if  I  find  any  in  tho  pound,  I  shall 
turn  them  out.  [Exit, 

EnUr  Vic  Earl  of  Kexdal,  Lokd  Bonfield,  Sir  Gilbert 
Armhtrong,  all  ditguitcd,  xeith  a  train  of  men. 

Ken,  Now  we  have  put  the  horses  in  the  corn, 
Let  us  stand  in  some  corner  for  to  hear 
What  braving  terms  tho  Pinner  will  brcatho 
When  he  spies  oui*  horses  iu  the  corn. 

[Rdira  tcUh  the  others. 

JU-entcr  jENKiKf  blowing  his  horn. 
Jen,  0  master,  where  are  you  ?  wo  have  a  prize. 
Geo,  A  prize  !  what  is  it  1 
Jen.  Three  goodly  horses  in  our  wheat-close. 

*  in]  Tho  Uo.  "  Who." 
t  JaiLin]  Tho4to.  "lackc' 


Geo,  Three  horses  in  our  wheat-close  !  whose 
be  they  ? 

Jen.  Marry,  that's  a  riddle  to  me;  but  they  are 
there;  velvet  horses,  and  I  never  saw  such 
horses  before.  As  my  duty  was,  I  put  off  my 
cap,  and  said  as  followeth  :  "  My  masters,  what 
do  you  make  in  our  closo  1 "  One  of  them,  hear- 
ing mo  ask  what  he  made  there,  held  up  his  head 
aud  neighed,  and  after  his  manner  laughed  as 
heartily  as  if  a  mare  had  been  tied  to  his  girdle. 
"  My  masters,"  said  I,  "  it  is  no  laughing  matter; 
for,  if  my  master  take  you  here,  you  go  as  round 
as  a  top  to  the  pound."  Another  untoward  jade, 
hearing  mo  threaten  him  to  tho  pound  and  to 
tell  you  of  them,  cast  up  both  his  heels,  and  let 
such  a  monstrous  great  fart,  that  was  as  much  as 
in  his  language  to  say, ''  A  fart  for  the  pound,  and 
a  fart  for  Qcorge-a-Qrcene."  Now  I,  hearing  this, 
put  on  my  cap,  blew  my  horn,  called  them  all 
jades,  and  came  to  tell  you. 

Geo,  Now,  sir,  go  and  drive  me  those  three 
horses  to  tho  pound. 

Jen.  Do  you  hear  ]  I  wcro  best  take  a  constable 
with  me. 

Geo,  Why  so  ? 

Jen,  Why,  they,*  being  gentlemcn*s  horses,  may 
stand  on  their  reputation,  and  will  not  obey  me. 

Geo,  Go,  do  as  I  bid  you,  sir. 

Jen,  Well,  I  may  go. 


Tki  Earl  of  Kekdal,  Lord  Bonfield,  and  Sib  Gilbert 

AiiM.vnioNG,  coviic /oj'icard. 

Ken.  Whither  away,  sir  ? 

Jc«.  .Whither  away!  I  am  going  to  put  the 
hordes  in  the  pound. 

Ken.  Sirrah,  those  three  horses  belong  to  us, 
And  we  put  them  in, 
And  they  must  tarry  there  and  cat  their  fill. 

Jen.  Stay,  I  will  go  toll  my  master. — Hear  you, 
master?  wo  have  another  prize:  those  three 
horses  bo  iu  your  wheat-clode  still,  and  here  be 
three  geldings  more. 

Geo.  What  bo  these  ? 

Jen,  These  are  tho  masters  of  tho  horses. 

Geo.  Now,  gentlemen,  (I  know  not  your  degrees. 
But  more  you  cannot  be,  unlcssf  you  be  kiug3.) 
Why  wrong  you  us  of  Wakefield  with  your  hoi-sesl 
I  am  tho  Pinner,  and,  before  you  pass, 
You  shall  make  good  the  trespass  they  have  done. 

Ken.  Peace,  saucy  mate,  prate  not  to  us : 
I  tell  thee,  Pinner,  we  are  gentlemen. 


*  IFhy,  they,  ic]  Givtn  iu  the  4 to.  to  Gcorgo. 
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Geo.  Why,  sir, 
So  may  I,  sir,  although  I  give  no  arms. 

Ken,  Thou !  how  art  thou  a  gentleman  1 

Jen.  And*  such  is  my  master,  and  he  may  give 
as  good  arms  as  ever  your  great  grandfather 
could  give. 

Ken,  Pray  thee,  let  me  hear  how. 

Jen,  Marry,  my  master  may  give  for  his  arms 
the  picture  of  April  in  a  green  jerkin,  with  a  rook 
on  one  fist  and  an  horn  on  the  other :  but  my 
master  gives  his  arms  the  wrong  way,  for  he 
gives  the  horn  on  his  fist;  and  your  grand- 
father, because  he  would  not  lose  his  arms,  wears 
the  horn  on  his  own  head. 

Kau  Well,  Pinner,  sith  our  horses  be  in. 
In  spite  of  thee  they  now  shall  feed  their  fiU^ 
And  eat  until  our  leisures  serve  to  go. 

Geo.  Now,  by  my  father's  soul, 
Were  good  King  Edward's  horses  in  the  com, 
They  shallf  araeud  the  scath,  or  kiss  the  pound  ; 
Much  more  yours,  sir,  whatsoe'er  you  be. 

Ken.  Why,  man,  thou  knowost  not  us  : 
We  do  belong  to  Henry  Momford,  Earl  of  Kendal ; 
Men  that,  before  a  mouth  be  full  expir'd. 
Will  be  King  Edward's  betters  in  the  land. 

Geo.  King  Edward's  better[s] !  rebel,  thou  liest 

[l^rika  him. 

Bon.  Villain,  what  hast  thou  done  ?  thou  hast 
struck  an  earl. 

Geo.  Why,  what  carol?  a  poor  man  that  is  true, 
Is  better  than  an  earl,  if  he  bo  false. 
Traitors  reap  no  better  favours  at  my  hands. 

Ken.  Ay,  so  mcthinks;  but  thou  shalt  dear 
aby  this  blow. — 
Now  or  never  lay  hold  on  the  Pinner ! 

All  the  ti'iiin  comes  forward. 
Geo.  Stay,  my  lord,J  let  us  parley  on  these 
broils : 
Not  Hercules  against  two,  the  proverb  is. 
Nor  I  against  so  great  a  multitude. — 
[Aside.]  Had  not  your  troops  come  marching  as 

they  did, 
I  would  have  stopt  your  passage  unto  London  : 
But  now  I'll  fly  to  secret  policy. 

Ken,  What  dost  thou  murmur,  George  1 
Geo.  Marry,  this,  my  lord ;  I  muse. 
If  thou  be  Henry  Momford,  Kendal's  carl. 
That  thou  wilt  do  poor  George-a-Greene  this 
Ever  to  mutch  me  with  a  troop  of  men.     [wrong, 

♦  Awi]  Qy.  "Ay"? 

t   Were  riaod  KtUff  rdicnrd'*  horut  in  the  com, 
Th^liS'hall,  Ao.]  In  p.-xssages  liko  this  our  old  writers 
often  prefer  "shall"  to  *' should."    And  flee  not©  f,  p. 
123,  sec.  col. 

:  lordl  The4to.  "Lords." 


Ktn.  Why  didst*  thou  strike  me,  theni 

Geo.  Why,  my  lord,  measure  me  but  by  your- 
Had  you  a  man  had  serv'd  you  long,  [self : 

And  heard  your  foe  misuse  you  behind  your  back, 
And  would  not  draw  his  sword  in  your  defence, 
You  would  cashier  him.t 
Much  more,  King  Edward  is  my  king : 
And  before  111  hear  him  so  wrong'd, 
I'll  die  vdthin  this  place. 
And  maintain  good  whatsoever  I  have  said. 
And,  if  I  speak  not  reason  in  this  case. 
What  I  have  said  I'll  maintain  in  this  place. 

Bon.  A  pardon,  my  lord,  for  this  Pinner ; 
For,  trust  me,  he  speaketh  like  a  man  of  worth. 

Ken.  Well,  George, 
Wilt  thou  Icavo  Wakefield  and  wend  with  me, 
I'll  freely  put  up  all  and  pardon  thee. 

Geo.  Ay,  my  lord,  considering  X  °io  one  thing, 
Tou  will  leave  these  arms  and  follow  your  good 
king. 

Ken.  Why,   George,  I  rise  not  against  King 
Edward, 
But  for  the  poor  that  is  oppress'd  by  wrong ; 
And,  if  King  Edward  will  redress  the  same, 
I  will  not  offer  him  disparagement. 
But  otherwise ;  and  so  let  this  suffice. 
Thou  hear'st  the  reason  why  I  rise  in  arms : 
Now,  wilt  thou  leave  Wakefield  and  wend  with  me, 
1*11  make  thee  captain  of  a  hardy  band. 
And,  when  I  have  my  will,  dub  thee  a  knight. 

Geo.  Why,  my  lord,  have  you  any  hope  to  wini 

Ken.  Why,  there  is  a  prophecy  doth  say. 
That  King  James  and  I  shall  meet  at  London, 
And  make  the  king  vail  §  bonnet  to  us  both. 

Geo.  If  this  were  true,  my  lord, 
This  were  a  mighty  reason. 

Ken.  Why,  it  is 
A  miraculous  prophecy,  and  cannot  fail. 

Geo.  Well,  my  lord,  you  have  almost  tum'd  mc— 
Jcnkin,  come  hither. 

Jen.  Sirl 

Geo.  Go  your  ways  home,  sir. 
And  drive  me  thoso  three  horses  home  onto  my 

house. 
And  pour  them  down  a  bushel  of  good  oats. 


■  d«</*<]  The  4to.  "docst". 

t  Tou  vould  ccuhier  him,  Ac]  In  Dodsley'a  (Hd  Plays  a    | 
rain  attempt  is  made  to  rcatoro  the  metro  of  ibis  cor- 
rupted  passa^^e  by  arranging  it  as  follows, —  , 

*'  Tou  would  cashier  him.    Much  more. 
King  Edward  is  my  king :  and  beforo  I'll  boar  him 
So  wrong'd,  I'll  die  within  this  place, 
And  maintain,"  &c. 
X  cim*idering]  Qy.  "conceding"? 
I  vat7j  i.  0.  lower. 
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/en.  Well,  I  will — [Aside.]  Must  I  give  these 
Bcoryy  horses  oats?  [Exit, 

Cko>  Will  it  please  you  to  oommand  your  train 
aside  1 

Ken,  Stand  aside.  [The  train  retiret, 

Oeo,  Now  list  to  me : 
Here  in  a  wood,  not  far  from  hence, 
There  dwells  an  old  man  in  a  cave  alone. 
That  can  foretel  what  fortunes  shall  befijl  you, 
For  he  is  greatly  skilful  in  magic  art. 
Go  you  three  to  him  early  in  the  moming, 
And  question  him : .  if  he  says  good. 
Why,  then,  my  lord,  I  am  the  foremost  man 
Who*  will  march  up  with  your  camp  to  London. 

Ken,  (George,  thou  honourest  me  in  this. 
But  where  shall  we  find  him  out? 

Oeo.  My  man  shall  conduct  you  to  the  place ; 
But,  good  my  lord,t  tell  me  true  what  the  wise 
man  saith. 

Ken.  That  will  I,  as  I  am  Earl  of  Kendal. 

Oeo.  Why,  then,  to  honour  Qeorge-a-Qreene  the 
more. 
Vouchsafe  a  piece  of  beef  at  my  poor  house ; 
You  shall  have  wafer-cakes  your  fill, 
A  piece  of  beef  himg  up  since  Martlemas :  X 
If  that  like  you  not,  take  what  you  bring,  for  me. 

Ken,  Gramercies,  George.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Wilt  ditffuised  <u  a  vcman. 
Wily.  0,  what  is  love  !  it  is  some  mighty  power, 
Else  could  it  never  conquer  George-a-Greene. 
Hero  dwells  a  churl  that  keeps  away  his  love  : 
I  know  tho  worst,  an  if  I  be  espied, 
Tis  but  a  beating ;  and  if  I  by  this  moans 
Can  got  fair  Bettris  forth  her  father's  door, 
It  is  enough. 

Venus,  for  me,  of  all  the  gods  alone,  § 
Be  aiding  to  my  wily  enterprize  ! 

[Knocha  at  the  door. 
Filter  Grwe. 
Grime.  How  now  !  who  knocks  there  ?  what 
would  you  have  ? 
From  whence  came  you?  where  do  you  dwell? 
Will/.  1  am,  forsooth,  a  sempster's  maid  hard- 

by, 

That  hath  brought  work  home  to  your  daughter.  || 

•  irHTh6  4to.  "Wo." 

t  lord]  Tho4to.  "Lords." 

X  Martlemas]  A  form  of  **  Martinmas.** — This  passage, 
somewhat  varied,  and  without  its  present  ridiculous 
repetition,  occurs  again,  p.  260,  first  col. 

9  Ventu,  for  me,  of  all  the  gods  alone]  Tho  4to. ; 
"  Venus/or  me,  and  all  goes  alone." 
Reed,  apud  Dodaley'a  Old  Plays,  printed ; 

"  Venus  be /or  me  and  she  aJUme." 

II  That  hath  tnrougJU  work  home  to  your  daughter}  Here 


Oritne.  Nay,  are  you  not 
Some  crafty  quean  that  comes  from  George-a- 

Greene, 
That  rascal,  with  some  letters  to  my  daughter] 
I  will  have  you  search'd. 

Wily,  Alas,  sir,  it  is  Hebrew  unto  mo, 
To  tell  me  of  Gkorge-a-Greene  or  any  other. 
Search  me,  good  sir,  and  if  you  find  a  letter 
About  me,  let  me  have  the  punishment  that's  due. 

Orime.  Why  are  you  muffled  ?  I  like  you  the 
worse  for  that. 

Wily.  I  am  not,  sir,  ashamed  to  show  my  fiMHs ; 
Tet  loth  I  am  my  cheeks  should  take  the  air  : 
Not  that  I'm  chary  of  my  beauty's  hue, 
But  that  I'm  troubled  with  the  tooth-ache  sore. 

[Unmufflu, 

Orime.   [aside."]  A  pretty  wench,  of  Bmiling 
countenance  ! 
Old  men  can  like,  although  they  cannot  love ; 
Ay, 

And  love,  though  not  so  brief  as  young  men  can.—* 
Well, 
Go  in,  my  wench,  and  speak  with  my  daughter 

IBxU  Wilt  into  the  hmut. 
I  wonder  much  at  the  Earl  of  Kendal, 
Being  a  mighty  man,  as  still  he  is, 
Tet  for  to  be  a  traitor  to  his  king. 
Is  more  than  God  or  man  will  well  allow. 
But  what  a  fool  am  I  to  talk  of  him ! 
My  mind  is  moro  here  of  tho  pretty  lass. 
Had  she  brought  some  forty  pounds  to  town,* 
I  could  be  content  to  mako  her  my  wife  : 
Yet  I  have  heard  it  in  a  proverb  said. 
Ho  that  is  old  and  marries  with  a  lass. 
Lies  but  at  home  and  proves  himself  an  ass. 

Enter,  from  tlu  houtse,  Bettris  in  Wily's  apparel. 
How  now,  my  wench  !   how  ia't  ?  what,  not  a 
word  ? — 

Alas,  poor  soul,  the  tooth-ache  plagues  her  sore. 

Well,  my  wench,  [Qives  money. 

Here  is  an  angel  for  to  buy  thee  pins, 
And  I  pray  thee  use  mine  house ; 
The  oftener,  the  more  welcome :  farewell.    [Exit. 
Bet.  0  blessed  love,  and  bless6d  fortune  both  ! 
But,  Bettris,  stand  not  here  to  talk  of  love, 
But  hie  thee  straight  unto  thy  George-a-Greene. 
Never  went  roc-buck  swifter  on  tho  downs 
Than  I  will  trip  it  till  I  .seo  my  George.       [Exit. 

Enter  the  Earl  of  Kendal.  Lord  Boxtield,  Sib  Gilbert 
Armstrong,  and  Jenkin. 

Ken.  Come  away,  Jenkin. 

"daughter"  is  a  trisyllabic:  ace  Walker's  ^laketpean^t 
Versijlcation,  &c.,  p.  1208. 
•  town]  Qy.  "dower"? 
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/e».   Come,  here  is  his  house  [Knocks  at  the 
door]. — Where  be  you,  ho  ? 

Oto.  [within.']  Who  knocks  there  ? 

Ken.  Here  are  two  or  three  poor  men,  father. 
Would  speak  with  you. 

Gto.  [mthin.]  Pray,  give  your  man  leave  to  lead 
me  forth. 

Ken.  Qo,  Jenkin,  fetch  him  forth. 

JsNKiN  bringi  forth  George-a-Greeke  dUguited. 

Jen.  Come,  old  man. 

Ken.  Father, 
Here  are  three  poor  men  come  to  question  thco 
A  word  in  secret  that  concerns  their  lives. 

Geo.  Say  on,  my  son.* 

Ken.  Father,  I  am  sure  you  hear  the  news, 
how  that 
The  Earl  of  Kendal  wars  against  the  king. 
Now,  father,  we  three  are  gentlemen  by  birth, 
But  younger  brethren  that  want  revenues. 
And  for  the  hope  we  have  to  be  preferr'd, 
If  that  we  knew  that  we  shall  win, 
We  will  march  with  him  :  if  not, 
We  will  not  march  a  foot  to  London  more. 
Therefore,  good  father,  tell  us  what  shall  happen. 
Whether  the  king  or  the  Earl  of  Kendal  shall 

Qeo.  The  king,  my  son.  [win. 

Ken,  Art  thou  sure  of  that  ? 

Geo.  Ay,  as  sure  as  thou  art  Henry  Momford, 

The  one  Lord  Bonfield,  the  other  Sir  Gilbert 
[Armstrong]. 

Ken.  Why,  this  is  wondrous,  being  blind  of 

sight. 

His  deep  perceiverance  f  should  be  such  to  know 

us. 

Arm.   Magic  is  mighty  and  fortelleth  great 

matters. —  * 

Indeed,  father,  here  is  the  earl  come  to  see  thce^ 

And  therefore,  good  father,  fable  not  with  him. 

Geo.  Welcome  is  the  earl  to  my  poor  cell,  and 

so 

Arc  you,  my  lords ;  but  let  me  counsel  you 

To  leave  these  wars  against  your  king,  and  live 

In  quiet. 


•  ton]  Tho4to.  "sonnes." 

t  ptrceiverance]  Spelt  in  tho  4to.  "  perseuerance,"  i.  o. 
power  of  perceiving,  discernment.  Compare  The  Widov 
(a  play  attributed  to  Jonson,  Fletcher,  and  Middleton) ; 

"  mothinks  the  words 
Themselves  should  make  him  do't,  had  he  but  the  per- 

ceix'erance 
Of  a  cock-sparrow,"  &c. 

Act  iii.  8c.  2,— Middlcton's  Workt,  ill.  388,  ed.  Dyce. 
(Compare,  too,  Shakespeare's  CyifU>€linf,  **yet  this  imper' 
ceivcrant  thing,"  iic.,  act  iv.  ac.  1,  and  see  my  note  ou 
that  passage.) 


Ken.  Father,  we  come  not  for  advice  in  war, 
But  to  know  whether  we  shall  win  or  leese.* 

Geo.  Lose,  gentle  lords,  but  not  by  good  King 
Edward ; 
A  baser  man  shall  give  you  all  the  foil. 

Ken.  Ay,  marry,  father,  what  man  is  that  ? 

Geo.  Poor  George-a-Greene,  the  Pinner. 

Ken.  Whatshallhef 

Geo.  Pull  all  your  plumes  and  sore  dlBhonoor 
you. 

Ken.  He !  as  how  ? 

Geo.  Nay,  the  end  tries  all ;  but  so  it  will  fall 
out. 

Ken.  But  so  it  shall  noty  by  my  honour  f 
Christ 
I'll  raise  my  camp,  and  fire  Wakefield  town. 
And  take  that  servile  Pinner  Georgo-arGreene, 
And  butcher  him  before  King  Edward's  face. 

Geo.  Good  my  lord,  be  not  offended, 
For  I  speak  no  more  than  art  reveals  to  me : 
And  for  greater  proof. 
Give  your  man  leave  to  fetch  me  my  BtafiT. 

Ken.  Jenkin,  fetch  liim  his  walking-stafiT. 

Jen.  [ffiving  it.]  Here  is  your  walking-staff. 

Geo.  I'll  prove  it  good  upon  your  carcasses, 
A  wiser  wizard  never  met  you  yet. 
Nor  one  that  better  could  foredoom  your  &11. 
Now  I  have  singled  you  here  alone, 
I  care  not  though  you  be  three  to  one. 

Ken.  Villain,  hast  thou  X  betray *d  us  1 

Geo,  Momford,  thou  lieat,  ne'er  was  I  traitor 
Only  devia'd  this  guile  to  draw  you  on  [yet  ; 
For  to  be  combatants. 

Now  conquer  me,  and  then  march  on  to  London : 
But  shall  go  hard  but  I  will  hold  you  task. 

Arm.  Come,  my  lord,  cheerly,  1*11  kill  him 
hand  to  hand. 

Ken.  A  thousand  pound  to  him  that  strikes 
that  stroke ! 

Geo.  Then  give  it  me,  for  I  will  have  the  first 
[Here  they  fight :  Oeoboe  kUU  Sib  Oii.bkbt  Arm- 
strong, and  takes  the  other  tteo  prUoners. 

Bon,  Stay,  George^  we  do  appeal. 

Geo.  To  whom  ? 

Bon.  Why,  to  the  king : 
For  rather  had  we  bide  what  he  appoints^ 
Than  here  be  murdered  by  a  servile  groom. 

Ken.  What  wilt  thou  do  with  us  ? 

Geo.  Even  as  Lord  Bonfield  wist, 
Tou  shall  unto  the  king ;  and,  for  that  purpose 
See  where  the  Justice  is  plac'd. 

*  leeie]  i.  e.  lose. 

t  honour^  Qy.  "honour'd"t 

X  hast  thou]  Qy.  *'thou  hasf'f 
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JSklCT*  Justioo. 

Ja$,  Now,  my  Lord  of  Kendoli  where  be  all 

your  threats  1 

Even  as  the  cause,  so  is  the  combat  falleu. 

Else  one  could  never  have  conquer'd  three. 

Ken.  I  pray  thee,  Woodroffe,  do  not  twit  me ; 

If  I  have  faulted,  I  must  make  amends. 

Qeo,  Master  Woodroffe,  here  is  not  a  place  for 

many  words : 

I  beseech  ye,  sir,  discharge  all  his  soldiers. 

That  every  man  may  go  home  unto  his  own 

house. 

Job,    It  shall  be  so.     What  wilt  thou   do, 

George  1 

Qeo.  Master  Woodroffe,  look  to  your  charge; 

Leave  me  to  myself. 

Jus,  Ck>me,  my  lords. 

[Bxeuifd  aU  except  Gkobob.* 

Oeo,  Here  sit  thou,  Qoorge,  wearing  a  willow- 
wreath, 
As  one  despairing  of  thy  beauteous  love. 
Fie,  Qeorge  1  no  more ; 
Pine  not  away  for  that  which  cannot  bo. 
I  cannot  joy  in  any  earthly  bliss, 
So  long  as  I  do  want  my  Bettris.t 

Snter  Jenkik. 

Jen,  Who  see  a  master  of  minof 

Oeo,  How  now,  sirrah  !  whither  away  ? 

Jen,  Whither  away  !  why,  who  do  you  take 
me  to  be? 

Geo.  Why,  Jenkin,  my  man. 

Jen.  I  was  8o  once  indeed,  but  now  the  case  is 

Oeo.  I  pray  thee,  as  how  ?  [altered. 

Jen.  Were  not  you  a  fortune-teller  to-day  ? 

Oeo.  Well,  what  of  that  ? 

Jen.  So  sure  am  I  become  a  juggler.    What 
will  you  say  if  I  juggle  your  sweet-heart  ? 

Geo.  Peace,  prating  losel  !  her  jealous  father 
Doth  wait  o*er  her  with  such  suspicious  eyes, 
That,  if  a  man  but  dally  by  her  feet, 
He  thinks  it  straight  a  witcb^  to   charm   his 
daughter. 

Jen.  Well,  what  will  you  give  me,  if  I  briug 
her  hither  ? 


*  Exfvnt  all  €xcq>t  George]  ITerc  a  cliaiijgfo  of  Bccno  is 
supposed.— Sco  note  •,  p.  ICO,  bcc.  col.,  note  *,  p.  207, 
first  col.,  aiid  uoto  t,  p.  2C\  first  col. 
t  £dtris\  A  trisyllable  here, — Bttteris  =  Beatrice. 
I  a  vitch]  i.  e.  a  sorcerer, — lis  is  remarked  by  Walker 
(Orit.  Ktain.  of  the  text  of  SJialatpeare,  &c.  11.  89),  who  ar- 
i-anges  the  passage  thus ; 

•'  Her  jcaloiw  father  doth  wait  over  her 
With  such  suspiciou.s  eyes,  that,  if  a  man 
IJut  dally  by  her  feet,  ho  thinks  it  straiglit 
A  witch  to  charm  his  daughter." 


Oeo,  A  suit  of  green,  and  twenty  crowns 
besides. 

Jen.  Well,  by  your  leave,  give  me  room.     You 

must  give  me  something  that  you  have  lately 

worn. 

Oeo.  Here  is  a  gown,  will  that  serve  you  1 

[Oivei  gamiL 

Jen,  Ay,  this  will  serve  me.     Keep  out  of  my 
circle. 
Lest  you  be  torn  in  pieces  with  she-devils. — 
Mistress  Bettris,  once,  twice,  thrice  I 

JcKKiK  throtct  the  govn  tn,  and  Bxmus  coma  <mL 
0,  is  this  no  cunning  ?  * 

Oca.  Is  this  my  love,  or  is  it  but  her  shadow  ? 

Jen.  Ay,  this  is  the  shadow,  but  here  is  the 
substance. 

Oeo,  Tell  me,t  sweet  love,  what  good  fortune 
brought  thee  hither  ? 
For  one  it  was  that  favoured  Gkorge-a-Greene. 

JBeL  Both  love  and  fortune  brought  me  to  my 
George, 
In  whoso  sweet  sight  is  all  my  heart's  content. 

Oeo,  Tell  me,  sweet  love,  how  cam'st  thou  from 
thy  father's  1 

Bet.  A  willing  mind  hath  many  slips  in  love : 
It  was  not  I,  but  Wily,  thy  sweet  boy. 

Oeo,  And  where  is  Wily  now  1 

Bet.  In  my  apparel,  in  my  chamber  still. 

Oeo.  Jenkin,  come  hither :  go  to  Bradford, 

And  listen  out  your  fellow  Wily. — 

Come,  Bettris,  let  us  in. 

And  in  my  cottage  we  will  sit  and  talk. 

[Exaint, 

Enter  KiKO  Edward,  James  Kiko  op  Scots,  Lord 
Warwick,  Cuddy,  and  Train. 

K.  Edir.  Brother  of  Scotland,  T  do  hold  it  hard. 
Seeing  a  league  of  truce  was  late  confirLii'd 
'Twixt  you  and  me,  without  displeasure  offer'd 
You  should  make  such  invasion  in  my  laud. 
The  vows  of  kings  should  be  as  oracles. 
Not  blemish'd  with  tlic  stain  of  any  broach ; 
Chiefly  where  fealty  and  homage  willj  it. 

K.  James.  Brother  of  England,  rub  not  the'sore 
afresh ; 
My  conscience  grieves  me  for  my  deep  misdeed. 
I  have  the  worst ;  of  thirty  thousand  men. 
There  scap'd  not  full   five  thousand  from   tho 
field. 


*  t5  this  no  cunning?]  Qy.  "  this  is  no  cunning!*'^. 
t  Till  mc,  6:0.]  It  is  plain  from  Bettris's  aus^vcr  that 
sonicthin^^  has  dropt  out  here. 
J  tcJ«JTho4to.  "willcth." 
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K,  Edw.  Gramercy,  MusgroYe,  else  it  had  gone 
hard : 
Cuddy,  I'll  quite  thee  well  ere  we  two  part 

K,  James.  But  had  not  hia  old  father,  William 
Musgrove, 
Play'd  twice  the  man,  I  had  not  now  been  here. 
A  stronger  man  I  seldom  felt  before ; 
But  one  *  of  more  resolute  valiance 
Treads  not,  I  think,  upon  the  English  groimd. 

K,  Edw.  I  wot  well,  Musgrove  shall  not  lose 
his  hire. 

Cad.  An  it  plcaso  your  grace,  my  father  was 
Five-score  and  three  at  Midsummer  last  past : 
Yet  t  had  King  Jamy  been  as  good  as  George-a- 

Greene, 
Yet  Billy  Musgrove  would  have  fought  with  him. 

K.  Edw.  As  Qeorge-a-Greene  I 
I  pray  thee.  Cuddy,  let  me  question  thee. 
Much  have  I  heard,  since  I  came  to  my  crown, 
Many  in  manner  of  a  proverb  say, 
"  Were  he  as  good  as  Qeorge-a-Greene,  I  would 

strike  him  sure." 
I  pray  thee  tell  mc,  Cuddy,  canst  thou  inform 

me. 
What  is  that  Qcorge-a-Qreene  \ 

Cud.  Know,  my  lord,  I  never  saw  the  m^, 
But  mickle  talk  is  of  him  in  the  country  : 
They  say  he  is  the  Pinner  of  Wakcfidd  town : 
But  for  his  other  qualities,  I  let  alone.       .  • 

irar.   May  it  please  your  grace,  I  know  the 
man  too  well. 

K.  Edic.  Too  well  1  why  so,  Warwick? 

War.  For  onco  he  swing'd  me  till  my  bones 
did  ache. 

A".  AW  jr.  Why,  dares  he  strike  an  earl  ? 

War.  An  carl,  my  lord  !  nay,  he  will  strike  a 
king, 
Be  it  not  King  Edward.  For  stature  he  is  fram'd 
Like  to  the  picture  of  stout  Hcriiles, 
And  for  his  carriage  passeth  JRobiil  Hood. 
The  boldest  earl  or  baron  of  your  land. 
That  oflfereth  scath  unto  the  town  of  Wakefield, 
George  will  arrest  his  pledge  unto  the  pound ; 
And  whoso  resiateth  bears  away  the  blows, 
For  ho  himself  is  good  enough  for  three. 

K.  Edw.  Why,  this  is  wondrous.     My  lord  of 
Warwick, 
Sore  do  I  long  to  see  this  Georgo-a-Groeno. 
But  leaving  him,  what  shall  we  do,  my  lord. 
For  to  subdue  the  rebels  iu  the  north  ? 


*  liiU  oucy  &C.J  Qy. 

"  And  o)ie  o/ valianco  moro  resolute 
Treads  not,"  &c.  ? 
\  Yd    ,    ,    .    Ytt]  Somo  cormptioD,  of  course. 


They  *  are  now  marching  up  to  Doncaster. — 
'  Soft !  who  have  we  there  ? 

Enter  one  uUh  the  Babl  of  Kkkdal  pruoner. 

Cud.  Here  is  a  traitor,  the  Earl  of  Kendal. 

K.  Edw,  Aspiring  traitor  !  how  darest  thou 
Once  cast  thine  eyes  upon  thy  sovereign 
That  honoured  theo  with   kindness   and  with 

favour  ? 
But  I  will  make  thee  by  +  this  treason  dear. 

Ken.  Good  my  lord, — 

A".  Edw.  Reply  not,  traitor. — 
Tell  me,  Cuddy,  whose  deed  of  honour 
Won  the  victory  against  this  rebel  ? 

Cud,  George-a-Greene,  the  Pinner  of  Wakefield. 

K.  Edw,  George-a-Greene  1  now  shall  I  hear 
Certain,  what  this  Pinner  is.  [news 

Discourse  it  briefly.  Cuddy,  how  it  befelL 

Cud.  Kendal  and  Bonfield,  with  Sir  Gilbert 
Armstrong, 
Came  to  Wakefield  town  disgois'd. 
And  there  spoke  ill  of  your  grace ; 
Which  George  but  hearing,  felFd  them  at  his  feet, 
And,  had  not  rescue  come  intot  the  place, 
Qeorge  had  slain  them  §  in  his  close  of  wheat. 

K,  Edw.  But,  Cuddy, 
Canst  thou  not  tell  where  I  might  give  and  grant 
Some  thing  that  might  please 
And  highly  gratify  the  Pinner's  thoughts  ? 

Cud.  This  at  their  parting  George  did  say  to 
me  II  ; 
"  If  the  king  vouchsafe  of  this  my  service, 
Then,  gentle  Cuddy,  kneel  upon  thy  knee. 
And  humbly  crave  a  boon  of  him  for  me." 

K,  Edw.  Cuddy,  what  is  it  ? 

Cud.  It  is  his  will  your  grace  would  pardon 
them. 
And  let  them  live,  although  they  have  ofiended. 

K.  Edw,    1  think    the    man    striveth  to  be 
glorious. 
Well,  George  hath  crav*d  it,  and  it  shall  be 

granted, 
Which  none  but  he  in  England  should  have 

gotten. — 
Live,  Kendal,  but  as  prisoner. 
So  shalt  thou  end  thy  days  within  the  Tower. 

•  Thfy]  Qy.  "That"? 

t  by]  i.  e.  aby.  (In  p.  259,  first  col.,  we  have  bad 
"  but  thou  sbalt  dear  aby  this  blow.") 

I  into]  For  **  unto" :  see  note  f,  p.  111,  sec.  coL 

{  them]  The  4to.  "him."    Thia  account  isatTarianc 
with  what  has  occurred  in  p.  261,  sec.  coL 

II  This  at  their  parting  Qeorge  did  say  to  me,  Ac]  Yet 
Cuddy  a  Uttle  before  has  told  the  khig  he  never  saw 
QooTge-arOreene ! 


264 


GEORGE-A-GREENE,  THE  PINNER  OP  WAKEFIELD. 


Ken.  Gracious  is  Edward  to  offending  subjects* 
K.  Jama,  My  Lord  of  Kendal,  you  aro  welcome 

to  the  court 
JT.  Edvf.  Nay,  but  ill-come  as  it  falls  out  now ; 
Ay, 

Ill-come  indeed,  were*t  not  for  Geoi^e-a-Greone. 
But,  gentle  king,  for  so  you  would  aver. 
And  £dward*s  betters,  I  salute  you  both, 
And  here  I  vow  by  good  Saint  Qeorge, 
You'll   gain   but  little   when   your   sums   are 

counted. 
I  sore  do  long  to  see  this  George4i-Qreen6  : 
And  for  because  I  never  saw  the  north, 
I  will  forthwith  go  see  it ; 
And  for  that  to  none  I  will  be  known,  we  will 
Disguise  ourselves  and  steal  down  secretly, 
Thou  and  I,  King  James,  Cuddy,  and  two  or 

three. 
And  make  a  merry  journey  for  a  month. — 
Away,  then,  conduct  him  to  the  Tower. — 
Come  on,  King  James,  my  heart  must  needs  be 

merry. 
If  fortune  make  such  havock  of  our  foes.  [Exeunt. 

Snter  Robin  Hood,  Haid  Mabiak,  Scarlet,  and  Much. 

Sob,    Why  ia  not  lovely  Marian    blithe    of 
cheer? 
What  ails  my  lemon,*  that  she  gins  to  lour? 
Say,  good  Marian,  why  art  thou  so  sad  ? 

Mar,  Nothing,  my  Kobin,  grieves  me  to  the 
heart 
But,  whensoever  I  do  walk  abroad, 
I  hear  no  songs  but  all  of  Georgo-a-Qreene ; 
Bettris,  his  fair  leman,  passeth  me : 
And  this,  my  Kobin,  galls  my  vcrysouL 

Hob.  Content  thee  f : 
What  rocks  it  us,  though  Qeorge-a-Greene  be 
So  long  as  he  doth  proffer  us  no  scath  ?      [stout, 
Envy  doth  seldom  hurt  but  to  itself; 
And  therefore,  Marian,  smile  upon  thy  Robin. 

Mar,  Never  will  Marian  smile  upon  her  Robin, 
Nor  lie  with  him  under  the  green-wood  shade. 
Till  that  thou  go  to  Wakefiehl  on  a  green, 
And  beat  the  Pinner  for  the  love  of  me. 

Rob,  Content  thee,  Marian,   I  will  ease  thy 
grief, 
My  merry  men  and  I  will  thither  stray ; 
And  here  I  vow  that,  for  the  love  of  thee, 
I  will  beat  George-a-Grecne,  or  he  shall  beat  me. 

Scar,  As  I  am  Scarlet,  next  to  Littlo  John, 
Ono  of  the  boldest  yeomen  of  the  crew, 

*  Umaii]  i.  c.  miatrcss,  lovo. 

t  Uiee]  Not  in  tbo  4 to.    But  comparo  Robin's  next 
Kpecch. 


So  will  I  wend  with  Robin  all  along. 
And  try  this  Pinner  what  he  dares  do.  * 

Much.  As  I  am  Much,  the  miller's  son. 
That  left  my  mill  to  go  with  thee, 
And  nillf  repent  that  I  have  done. 
This  pleasant  life  contcnteth  me ; 
In  aught  I  may,  to  do  thee  good, 
m  live  and  die  with  Robin  Hood. 

Mar,  And,  Robin,  Marian  she  will  go  with 
thee. 
To  see  fair  Bettris  how  bright  she  is  of  bleo.^ 

Hob,  Marian,  thou  shalt  go  with  thy  Robin. — 
Bend  up  your  bows,  and  see  your  strings  be 

tight. 
The  arrows  keen,  and  every  thing  be  ready. 
And  each  of  you  a  good  bat  on  his  neck, 
Able  to  lay  a  good  man  on  the  ground. 

Scar,  I  will  have  Friar  Tuck's. 

Much.  I  will  have  Little  John's. 

Bob,  I  will  have  one  made  of  an  ashen  planky§ 
Able  to  bear  a  bout  or  two. — 
Then  come  on,  Marian,  let  us  go ; 
For  before  the  sun  doth  show  the  morning  day,|( 
I  will  be  at  Wakefield  to  see  this  Pinner,  George- 
a-Greene.  [Excuni, 

A  Shoemaker^  at  toorl :  cnitr  Jeitkik,  carrying  a  Maff. 

Jen.  My  masters,**  ho  that  hath  neither  meat 
nor  money,  and  hath  lost  his  credit  with  the  ale- 
wife,  for  anything  I  know,  may  go  supperless  to 
bed. — But,  soft !  who  ia  here  i  here  is  a  shoe- 
maker; he  knows  where  is  the  best  ala — 
Shoemaker,  I  pray  thee  tell  me,  where  is  the 
best  ale  in  the  town  ? 

Shoe.  Afore,  afore,  follow  thy  nose;  at  the 
sign  of  the  Egg-shell. 

Jen.  Come,  Bhoemaker,  if  thou  wilt,  and  take 
thy  part  of  a  pot. 

Shoe,  [omiinf/  foricard.]  Sirrah,  down  with  your 
staff,  down  with  your  staff. 

Jtn,  Why,  how  now  !  is  tho  fellow  mad  ?    I 


"  And  trtj  thin  Plnitcr  uhot  ht  darts  do\  Here  ''dares'* 
is  a  dissyllablo  :  uco  Walker's  iifuikitjjearc's  y\rg\/lcation, 
&e.,  p.  146. 

t  nill]  I  0.  will  not. 

J  hoio  hnyht  jc/je  in  of  hUf']  Bright  of  hlee  is  an  oxpres- 
Bion  fretpicut  in  old  ballads :  Ike  is  colour,  complexion 
(.Sax.  blco). 

^  plank]  IhQ  4to.  '^jAunlK."  Qy.  '•  jilant"?— "  Tho 
editor  supgcHts  *j>lant' :  bat  jdaul'  is  surely  right,  out 
of  which  the  bat  is  to  bo  cut."  Jiii'.  J.  Mvt ford, —Gent. 
Mag.  for  March  l&JS,  p.  2 IS. 

II  tht  ihornintj  day]  Qy.  '*  Ids  7/toni«/j<7  my  "? 

%  A  Shotmalcr,  Ac  ]  The  4tu.  has  "Eutcra  Shoomaier 
sitting  vpou  the  st^igc  at  vorle,  hnkin  to  hira." 

*■  Mtf  manter*,  &e.]  See  iioto  *,  p.  204,  sec.  coL 
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pray  thee  tell  me,  why  should  I  hold  down  my 
staff? 

Shoe,  You  will  down  with  him,  will  you  not,  sir? 

Jen,  Why,  tcU  me  wherefore  ? 

Shoe,  My  friend,  this  is  the  town  of  merry 
Wakefield,  and  here  is  a  custom  held,  that  none 
shall  pass  with  his  staff  on  his  shoulders  but  ho 
must  have  a  bout  with  me ;  and  so  shall  you,  sir. 

Jen,  And  so  will  not  I,*  sir. 

Shoe.  That  will  I  try.  Barking  dogs  bite  not 
the  sorest. 

Jen,  [aside.]  I  would  to  Qod  I  were  once  well 
rid  of  him. 

Shoe,  Now,  what,  will  you  down  with  your 
staff] 

Jen,  Why,  you  are  not  in  earnest,  are  you  ? 

Shoe.  If  I  am  not,  take  that.  [Strikes  him, 

Jen.  You  whoreson  cowardly  scab,  it  is  but  the 
part  of  a  clapperdudgeonf  to  strike  a  man  in  the 
street.  But  darest  thou  walk  to  the  town's  end 
with  me  ? 

Shoe.  Ay,  that  I  dare  do  :  but  stay  till  I  lay  in 
my  tools,  and  I  will  go  with  thee  to  the  town's 
end  presently. 

Jen.  [aside]  I  would  I  knew  how  to  be  rid  of 
this  fellow. 

Shoe,  Come,  sir,  will  you  go  to  the  town's  end 
now,  sir  ? 

Jen,  Ay,  sir,  come. — Now  we  are  at  the  town's 
end,t  what  say  you  now  ? 

Shoe.  Marry,  come,  let  us  even  have  a  bout. 

Jen.  Ha,  stay  a  little ;  hold  thy  hands,  I  pray 

Shoe.  Why,  \\ hat's  the  matter?  [thee. 

Jen.  Faith,  I  am  Under-pinner  of  the§  town,  and 
there  is  an  order,  which  if  I  do  not  keep,  I  shall 
bo  turned  out  of  mine  office. 

Shoe,  What  is  that,  sir  1 

Jen,  Whensoever  I  go  to  fight  with  anybody^  I 
use  to  flourish  my  staff  thrice  about  my  head 
before  I  strike,  and  then  show  no  favour. 

Shoe,  Well,  sir,  and  till  then  I  will  not  strike 
thee. 

Jen.  Well,  sir,  hero  is  once,  twice  : — here  is  my 
hand,  I  will  never  do  it  the  third  time. 

Shoe,  Why,  then,  I  see  we  shall  not  fight. 

*  vitl  not  J\  i.  0.  will  not  I  down  with  my  staff. 

t  clapperdudg€on]  i.  e.  bo{^;gar.  (A  clap-dish, — a  wooden 
dish  with  a  moveable  lid,  which  they  clapped  to  show 
that  it  waa  empty, — uacd  to  be  carried  by  beggars.) 

t  I^'ow  tee  are  at  the  town's  end,  kc  J  Here,  after  Jenkin 
had  said  "Ay,  sir,  come,"  and  had  walked  round  the 
stage  with  the  Shoemaker,  the  audience  were  to  suppose 
that  the  sccno  was  chxmged  to  "  the  town's  ond."  See 
note  *,  p.  2G2,  first  coL 

§  the]  Thoito.  "a.'* 


Jen,  Faith,  no :  come,  I  will  give  thee  two  pots 
of  the  best  ale,  and  be  friends. 

Shoe,  [aside.]  Faith,  I  see  it  is  as  hard  to  get 
water  out  of  a  flint  as  to  get  him  to  have  a  bout 
with  me:  therefore  I  will  enter  into  him  for 
some  good  choer. — My  friend,  I  see  thou  art  a 
fuint-hearted  fellow,  thou  hast  no  stomach  to 
fight,  therefore  let  us  go  to  the  ale-house  and 
drink. 

Jen,  Well,  content :  go  thy  ways,  and  say  thy 
prayers,  thou  scapest  my  hands  to-day.    [Exeunt. 

Enter  Qkorqe-a-Qreskx  and  Bittru. 
Geo,  Tell  me,  sweet  love,  how  is  thy  mind  con* 
tenti 
What,  canst  thou  brook  to  live  with  Qeorge-a- 
Qreene  ? 
Bet,  0,  Qeorge,  how  little  pleasing  are  these 
words  1 
Came  I  from  Bradford  for  the  love  of  thee^ 
And  left  my  father  for  so  sweet  a  friend  ? 
Here  will  I  live  imtil  my  life  do  end. 

Geo,  Happy  am  I  to  have  so  sweet  a  love. — 
But  what  are  these  come  tracing  here  along  ? 
Bet.  Three  men  come  striking  through  the 
com,  my  love. 

SnUr  RoBiK  Hood,  Scablkt,  Hugh,  and  MAm  Uakiav, 

Geo,  Back  again,  you  foolish  travellers. 
For  you  are  wrong,  and  may  not  wend  this  way. 

Bob.  That  were  great  shame.    Now,  by  my 
soul,  proud  sir. 
We  be  three  tall*  yeomen,  and  thou  art  but  one. — 
Come,  we  will  forward  in  despite  of  him. 

Geo,  Leap  the  ditch,  or  I  will  make  you  skip. 
What,  cannot  the  highway  serve  your  turn. 
But  you  must  make  a  path  over  the  com  ? 

Bob.  Why,  art  thou  madi  dar'st  thou  encoun- 
ter three? 
We  are  no  babes,  man,  look  upon  our  limbs. 

Geo.  Sirrah, 
The  biggest  limbs  have  not  the  stoutest  hearts. 
Were  ye  as  good  as  Robin  Hood  and  his  three 

merry  men, 
111  t  drive  you  back  the  same  way  that  ye  came. 
Be  ye  men,  ye  scorn  to  encounter  mo  all  at  once; 
But  be  ye  cowards,  set  upon  me  all  three. 
And  try  the  Pinner  what  he  dares  perform. 

Scar.  Were  thou  as  high  in  deeds 
As  thou  art  haughty  in  words, 
Thou  well  mightst  be  a  champion  for  a  king : 

*  taU]  i.  o.  bold,  bravo, 
t  Werejft    .... 
I'll,  &c.]  See  note  t>  P*  1^»  no.  col.,  and  note  f,  p. 
2J9,  first  ooL 
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But  empty  vessels  have  the  loudest  sounds, 
And  cowards  prattle  more  than  men  of  worth. 

Qto,  Sirrah,  dorest  thou  try  me  ? 

Scar,  Ay,  sirrah,  that  I  dare. 

[They  fight,  and  Ocoboe-a- Greene  Uaithim, 

Much,  How  now  1  what,  art  thou  down  f — 
Come,  sir,  I  am  next. 

IThepJIght,  and  Gbobob-a-Gexbie  beatt  him. 

Hob,  Come,  sirrah,  now  to  me :  spare  me  not. 
For  ril  not  spare  thee. 

Oeo,  Make  no  doubt  I  will  be  as  liberal  to  thee. 

[Theyjtght:  Robin  IIood  jtojrf. 

Rob.  Stay,  Qeorge,  for  here  I  do  protest, 
Thou  art  the  stoutest  champion  that  ever  I 
Laid  hands  upon. 

Cko.  Soft,  you  air !  by  your  leave,  you  lie ; 
Tou  never  yet  laid  hands  on  me. 

JRob.  Qeorge,  wilt  thou*  forsake  Wakefield, 
And  go  with  me  1 

Two  liveries  will  I  give  thee  every  year, 
And  forty  crowns  shall  be  thy  fee. 

Oeo,  Why,  who  art  thou  ? 

A>6.  Why,  Robin  Hood  : 
I  am  come  hither  with  my  Marian 
And  these  my  yeomen  for  to  visit  thee. 

Oeo,  Robin  Hood  1 
Next  to  King  Edward  art  thou  lieff  to  me. 
Welcome,  sweet  Robin ;  welcome.  Maid  Marian ; 
And  welcome,  you  my  friends.    Will  you  to  my 

poor  house  ? 
You  shall  have  wafer-cakes  your  fill, 
A  piece  of  beef  hung  up  since  Martlcmos^t 
Mutton  and  veal :  if  this  like  you  not, 
Take  that  you  fiud,  or  that  you  bring,  for  me. 

Rob,  Godamercies,  good  Qeorge, 
I'll  be  thy  guest  to-day. 

Oeo.  Robin,  therein  thou  honourest  mc. 
I'll  lead  the  way.  [Exeunt. 

Several  Shoemakers  at  vork :  enter  KIing  Edwaud  and 
James  Kiko  of  Boots  dugui*cd,  each  carrying  a  UaJ", 

K.  Edw.  Come  on,  King  James ;  now  wo  are 
thus  disguis'd, 
There  is  none,  I  know,  will  take  us  to  bo  kings : 
I  think  we  are  now  in  Bradford, 
Where  all  the  merry  shocniakers  dwell. 
Firat  Slu)e.  [coming  forward.]  Down  with  your 
staves,  my  friends, 
Down  with  them. 


*  George^  vill  thou,  &c.]  Seo  the  Ballad  at  the  end  of 
this  play, 
t  lief]  i.  e.  dear. 
X  MarlUmat]  See  note  t,  p<  260,  first  coL 


K.  Edw.  Down  with  our  staves  1    I  pray  thee, 
why  so  1 

First  Shoe.  My  friend,  I  see  thou  art  a  stranger 
here, 
Elso  wouldst  thou  not  have  question*d  of  the 
This  is  the  town  of  merry  Bradford,  [thing. 

And  here  hath  been  a  custom  kept  of  old« 
That  none  may  bear  his  staff  upon  his  neck. 
But  trail  it  all  along  throughout  the  town. 
Unless  they  mean  to  have  a  bout  with  me. 

K,  Edw.   But  hear  you,  sir,  hath  the  king 
granted  you 
This  custom  1 

First  Shoe,  King  or  kaisar,  none  shall  pan  thie 
way, 
Except  King  Edward ; 

No,  not  the  stoutest  groom  that  haunts  his  court: 
Therefore  down  with  your  staves. 

K.  Edw,  What  were  we  best  to  do  ? 

K.  Jama,  Faith,    my   lord,    they   are   stout 
fellows ; 
And,  because  we  will  see  some  sport, 
We  will  trail  our  staves. 

K.  Edw,  Hear  St  thou,  my  friend  ? 
Because  we  are  men  of  peace  and  travellers^ 
We  are  content  to  trail  our  staves. 

First  Shoe.  The  way  lies  before  you,  go  along. 

Enter  Robin  Hood  and  George-a-Grssne,  ditguimd* 

Rob.  See,  Qeorge,  two  men  are  passing  through 
the  town, 
Two  lusty  men,  and  yet  they  trail  their  staves. 

Geo.  Robin, 
They  arc  somo  peasants  ti*ick*d   in    yeoman's 

weeds. — 
Hollo,  you  two  travellers  ! 
K.  Edw.  Call  you  us,  sir  ] 
Gefj.  Ay,  you.    Are  ye  not  big  enough  to  bear 
Your  bats  upon  your  necks,  but  you  must  trail 

them 
Along  the  streets  ?, 

K.  Edw.  Yes,  sir,  wo  are  big  enough ; 
But  here  is  a  custom  kept. 
That  none  may  pass,  his  staff  upon  his  neck, 
Unless  ho  trail  it  at  the  weapon's  point. 
Sir,  we  are  men  of  peace,  and  love  to  sleep 
In  our  whole  skins,  and  therefore  quietness  is  best. 
Geo,  Base-minded  peasants,  worthless  to  bo 
men  I 
What,  have  you  bones  and  limbs  to  strike  a  blow. 
And  be  your  hearts  so  faint  you  cannot  fight  ? 
Were't  not  for  shame,  I  would  drub*  your  shoul- 
ders well, 

*  drub]  Tho4to.  "shrub." 


And  teach  you  manhood  'gainst  another  time. 

Fint  Shoe.  Well    preach'd,    Sir   Jack !   down 
with  your  staff !  [wise,  keep  down' 

K.  Edw.  Do  you  hear,  my  friends]  an  you  bo 
Your  staves,  for  all  the  town  will  rise  upon  you. 

Geo,  Thou  speakest  like  an  honest  quiet  fellow : 
But  hear  you  mo ;  in  spite  of  all  the  swaina 
Of  Bradford  town,  bear  me  your  staves  upon 

your  necks, 
Or,  to  begin  withal,  I'll  baste  you  both  so  well, 
You  were  never  better  basted  in  your  lives. 

K.  Edw.  We  will  hold  up  our  staves. 

Qtfm.QZ'k-QKTX>KEjlghti  with  the  Shoemakers,  and  beats 

than  all  duicn. 

Geo.  What,  have  you  any  more  ? 

Call  all  your  town  forth,  cut  and  longtaiL* 

The  Sh(X5makora  discover  Gboroe  a-Greknb. 

First  Shoe.  What,  George-a-Qreene,  is  it  you? 
A  plague  found  t  you  ! 
I  think  you  long*d  to  swinge  mc  well. 
Come,  George,  we  will  crush  a  pot  before  we  part 

Geo.  A  pot,  you  slave  1  we  will  have  an  hun- 
dred.— 
Here,  Will  Perkins,  take  my  piUTie,  fetch  mo 
A  stand  of  ale,  and  set  [it]  in  the  market-placo, 
That  all  may  drink  that  are  athirst  this  day  ; 
For  this  is  for  a  fee  to  welcome  Bobin  Hood 
To  Bradford  town, 

7^e  stand  0/ ale  is  hro-ugld  out,  and  thxyfaU  a  driiiking. 
Here,  Robin,  sit  thou  here ; 
For  thou  art  the  best  man  at  the  board  this  day. 
You  that  are  strangers,  place  yourselves  where 
Robin,  [you  will. 

Here's  a  carouse  to  good  King  Edward's  self; 
And  they  that  love  him  not,  I  would  we  had 
The  basting  of  them  a  little. 

*  cvJt  and  lovfftail]  This  expression,  it  would  seem,  was 
originally  applied  to  dogs  :  "Yea,  oven  their  verio  ifogf, 
ling,  lU^,  and  Risbio,  yco,  cut  and  l(m<i-tail£j  they  shall 
bo  welcome."  Ulpian  Ful well's  Art  of  Flatterv,  1570,  si^. 
0  3.  (In  luH  note  on  "call  mo  cut,"  Tietl/lh-yight,  act  ii. 
8C.  :{,  Shakff/Kare,  ii  671,  ed.  1S5S,  Mr.  Collier  writes ; 
*'  'Cut  •  (jis  Stoeveus  Bugtcosts)  was  i)robably  abbreviated 
from  curtail  a  horse  whose  Unl  has  been  docked ;  and 
hence  the  fnyjuent  opposition,  in  old  comic  writers,  of 
cut  and  long-tail.  The  Rcv.  Mr.  Dyco  in  a  note  on  *  Wit 
at  several  Weajjons '  (B.  and  P.  iv.  3(»)  says  that  ciU  and 
longtail  means  'dogs  of  all  kinds.'  What  marks  of  ad- 
miration would  he  not  have  placed  after  it,  if  any  other 
editor  h.id  committed  such  a  mistake !"  But  Mr.  Col- 
lier's memory  must  be  sadly  imiMxircd  ;  for  his  note  on 
"come  cut  and  long- tail".  Merry  Wivts  of  Windsor,  wA 
iii.  sc.  4,  Sfiakefjuare,  i.  2*J2,  cd.  1858,  runs  thus;  **A 
phrase  ex])ressive  of  dog-j  of  every  kind;  which  Slender 
Ai)pli«8  ;o  persons  precisely  in  the  same  way  as  by  [sic] 
I'om(>ey  in  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  'Wit  at  several 
Weapons '  (edit.  Dyce,  iv.  p.  3\)X"  &c.) 

t  found]  i.  e.  confound. 


Entar  the  Earl  or  Warwick  iri<A  other  Noblemen,  bring- 
ing  Old  the  King's  garments  :  then  Giobob-a-Qreemk 
and  the  rest  kneel  down  to  the  King. 

K.  Edw.  Come,    masters,    all    fellows. — Nay, 
Robin, 
You  are  the  best  man  at  the  board  to-day.— 
Rise  up,  Qeorge. 

Geo,  Nay,  good  my  liege,  ill-nurtur'd  we  were, 
then: 
Though  we  Yorkshire  men  be  blunt  of  speech, 
And  little  skill'd  in  court  or  such  quaint  fashions, 
Yet  naturo  teacheth  us  duty  to  our  king ; 
Therefore  I 

Humbly  beseech  you  pardon  Qeorgc-a-Qreene. 
Rob,  And,  good  my  lord,  a  pardon  for  poor 
Robin ; 
And  for  us  all  a  pardon,  good  King  Edward. 
Fint  Shoe.  I  pray  you,  a  pardon  for  the  shoe- 
makers. 
K,  Edw.  I  frankly  grant  a  pardon  to  you  all : 

[They  rise. 

And,  George-a-Qreene,*  give  me  thy  hand ; 
There's  none  in  England  that  shall  do  thee  wrong. 
Even  from  my  court  I  came  to  see  thyself; 
And  now  I  see  that  fame  speaks  naught  but  truth. 

Geo,  I  humbly  thank  your  royal  majesty. 
That  which  I  did  against  the  Earl  of  Kendal, 
'Twas  but  a  subject's  duty  to  his  sovereign, 
And  therefore  little  merit[8]  such  good  words. 

K,  Edw.  But  ere  I  go,  I'll  grace  thee  with  good 
deeds. 
Say  what  King  Edward  may  perform, 
And  thou  shalt  have  it,  being  in  England's  bounds. 

Geo,  I  have  a  lovely  leman,t 
As  bright  of  blcet  as  is  the  silver  moon, 
And  old  Qrlme  her  father  will  not  let  her  match 
With  me,  because  I  am  a  Pinner, 
Although  I  love  her,  and  she  me,  dearly. 

K,  Edw.  Where  is  she  ? 

Geo,  At  home  at  my  poor  house. 
And  vows  never  to  marry  iinless  her  father 
Give  consent;  which  is  my  great  grief,  my  lord. 

AT.  Edw.  If  this  be    all,    I  will  despatch  it 
straight ; 

*  And,  0(orgc-a-Gr€tnt,  &c.]  Mr.  Collier  {Hist,  of  Ettgl, 
Dram.  Po<t.  iii.  107)  cites  this  passage  with  the  following 
regulation ; 

"  And  Gcorgo-a-Greene,  giro  mo  thy  hand :  there  is 
None  in  England  that  shall  do  thee  wrong," — 

observing  that  '*  the  word  *  England '  is  to  be  pronounced 
:is  a  trisyllabic. "  But  though  our  early  poets  occasionally 
use  "  England  "  as  a  trisyllable,  they  certainly  never  in- 
tended  it  to  bo  accented  "  EngiHand." 

t  Uman]  1.  e.  mistress,  love. 

X  bright  qfbUe]  Sec  note  },  p.  S04,  sec.  coL 
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ril  send  for  Grime  and  force  him  give  his  grant : 
Ho  will  not  deny  King  Edward  such  a  suit. 

JBHUrJzsKss. 

Jen.  Ho,  who  saw  a  master  of  mine  ?  0,  he  is 
gotten  into  company,  an  a  body  should  rake  hell 
for  company. 

Geo.  Peace,  ye  slave !  see  where  King  Edward  is. 

K.  Edw,  Qeorge,  what  is  hel 

Qeo,  I  beseech  your  grace  pardon  him ;  he  is 
my  man. 

Pint  Shoe.  Sirrah,  the  king  hath  been  drinking 
with  U8,  and  did  pledge  us  too. 

Jen.  Hath  ho  so  1  kneel ;  I  dub  you  gentlemen. 

Firtt  Shoe.  Beg  it  of  the  king,  Jenkin. 

Jen.  1  will. — I  beseech  your  worship  grant 
me  one  thing. 

K.  Edw.  What  is  that] 

Jen,  Hark  in  your  ear. 

[  WhUperi  K.  Edw.  in  the  ear. 

K,  Edtp.  Go  your  ways,  and  do  it. 

Jen,  Come,  down  on  your  knees,  I  have  got  it. 

First  Shoe.  Let  us  hear  what  it  is  first 

Jen.  Marry,  because  you  have  drunk  with  the 
king,  and  the  king  hath  so  gracioualy  pledged 
you,  yon  shall  be  no  more  called  Shoemakers ; 
but  you  and  yours,  to  the  world's  end,  shall  be 
called  the  trade  of  the  Gentle  CrafL 

Firtt  Shoe.  I  beseech  your  majesty  reform  this 
which  he  bath  spoken. 

Jen,  1  beseech  your  worship  consume  this 
which  he  hath  spoken. 

A".  Edw.  Confii-m  it,  you  would  say. — 
Well,  he  bath  done  it  for  you,  it  is  sufficient. — 
Come,  George,  we  will  go  to  Grime,  and  have  thy 
love. 

Jen.  I  am  sure  your  worship  will  abide ;  for 
yonder  is  coming  old  Miisgrovo  and  mad  Cuddy 
his  son. — Master,  my  fellow  Wily  comes  drest 
like  a  woman,  and  Master  Grime  will  marry  Wily. 
Hero  they  come. 

Enter  Musorovk  and  Cttddy  ;  Grime,  "Wilt  difguUed  as 
a  woman.  Maid  Mariak,  and  Bettris. 

K.  Edw.  Which  is  thy  old  father,  Cuddy? 

Cad.  This,  if  it  please  your  majesty. 

[MusOROVE  l-ncdf. 

K.  Edw.  Ah  old  Musgrove,  stand  up ; 
It  fits  not  such  grey  hairs  to  kneel. 

Mui.  [rising.']  Long  live 
My  sovereign  !  long  and  happy  be  his  days  ! 
Vouchsafe,  my  gracious  lord,  a  simple  gift 
At  Billy  Musgrove's  hand. 


King  James  at  Middleham-castle  gave  me  this ; 
This  won  the  honour,  and  this  give  I  thee. 

{Qiva  tward  to  K.  Eow. 

K,  Edw,  Godamercy,  Mu8grove,for  this  friendly 

gift; 

And  for  thou  fell'dst  a  king  with  this  same 

weapon, 
This  blade  shall  here  dub  valiant  Musgrove  kni^^i. 

Mut.  Alas,  what  hath  your  highness  done  t    I 
am  poor. 

AT.  Edw.  To  mend  thy  living  take  thou  Middle- 
ham-castle,* 
The  hold  of  both  t ;  and  if  thou  want  livings 

complain. 
Thou  shalt  have  more  to  maintain  thine  estate.' — 
George,  which  is  thy  love  ? 

Geo.  This,  if  please  your  majesty. 

K.  Edw.  Art  thou  her  aged  father! 

Grime.  I  am,  an  it  like  your  majesty. 

A'^  Edw,  And  wilt  not  give  thy  daughter  unto 
Geoi^e  ? 

Grime.  Yes,  my  lord,  if  he  will  let  me  many 
With  this  lovely  lass. 

K,  Edw.  What  say'st  thou,  George  f 

Geo,  With  all  my  heart,  my  lord,  I  give  ooneenL 

Grime,  Then  do  I  give  my  daughter  unto  Gkorge. 

Wilif.  Then  shall  the  marriage  soon  be  at  an  end. 
Witness,  my  lord,  if  that  I  be  a  woman ; 

[Throwi  qffhit  cUaguite. 
For  I  am  Wily,  boy  to  George-a-Grcene, 
Who  for  my  master  wrought  this  subtle  shift. 

A'.  Edw.  What,  is  it  a  boy  ?— What  say'st  thou 
to  this.  Grime  ? 

Grime.  Marry,  my  lord,  I  think  this  boy  hath 
More  knavery  than  all  the  world  besides. 
Yet  am  I  content  that  George  shall  both  have 
My  daughter  and  my  lands. 

A".  Edw,  Now,  George,  it  rests  I  gratify  thy 
worth  : 
And  therefore  here  I  do  bequeath  to  thee, 
In  full  possession,  half  that  Kendal  hath  ; 
And  what  as  Bradford  holds  of  me  in  chief, 
I  give  it  frankly  unto  thee  for  ever. 
Kneel  down,  George. 

Geo.  What  will  your  majesty  dol 

A".  Edw,  Dub  thee  a  knight,  George. 

Geo.  I  beseech  your  grace,  grant  me  ono  thing. 

K.  Edw.  What  is  that  ? 

*  MlddUJiam-castU}  Groso  in  his  Antiq.  of  England  and 
Wales,  vol.  iv.  gives  two  ^iew8  of  this  castlo,  and  is  at 
tho  trouble  to  inquire  what  foundation  the  present  play 
liaa  on  history :  well  might  Ritson  {Robin  Hood,  voL  i, 
p.  xxix.)  wiccr  at  "his  very  gravely  sitting  down  and 
debating  his  opinion  in  form." 

t  Tlic  hold  of  both,  &c.]  Corrupted, 
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Qto.  Then  let  me  live  and  die  a  yeoman  still : 
So  was  my  &ther,  ao  must  live  his  son. 
For  'tis  more  credit  to  men  of  base  degree, 
To  do  great  deeds,  than  men  of  dignity. 

K,  Edw.  Well,  be  it  so,  George. 

JT.  Jama*  I  beseech  your  grace  despatch  with 
me, 
And  set  down  my  ransom. 

K.  Edw.  George-a-Greene,  set  down  the  King 
of  Scots 
His  ransom. 

Oeo.  I  beseech  your  grace  pardon  me ; 
It  passeth  my  skill. 

K,  Edw,  Do  it,  the  honour*s  thine. 

Oeo,  Then  let  King  James  make  good 
Those  towns  which  he  hath  burnt  upon  the  bor- 
ders; 
Give  a  small  pension  to  the  fatherless, 
Whose  fathers  he  caus'd  murder  d  in  those  wars ; 
Put  in  pledge  for  these  things  to  your  grace, 
And  so  return. 

K.  Edw.  Eiug  James,  are  you  content]  * 

A'.  James.   I  am  content,  an  like  your  majesty, 
And  will  leave  good  castles  in  security. 

E.  Edw.  I  crave  no  more. — Now,  Qeorge-a- 
Greene, 
I'll  to  thy  house ;  and  when  I  have  supt, 
m  go  to  Ask, 

And  see  if  Jane*a-Barley  be  so  fair 
Am  good  King  James  reports  her  for  to  be. 
And  for  the  ancient  custom  of  Vail  staff, 
Keep  it  still,  claim  privilege  from  me : 
If  any  ask  a  reason  why  or  how, 
Say,  English  Edward  vail'd  his  stafif  to  you. 

[Jixeunt 


Specimen  of  The  History  of  Oeoi'gC'-a-Greenet  on 
which  the  preceding  play  is  founded :  see  p. 
254 ;  and  the  Account  of  our  author  and  his 
writings,  p.  83. 

**  Richard  having  settled  his  affairs,  he  prepar*d 
for  a  voyage  to  the  Holy  Land,  in  conjunction 
with  Philip  the  Second,  then  king  of  Franco. 
During  his  absence  he  constituted  the  bishop  of 
Ely,  then  chancellor  of  England,  vicegerent  of 
the  kingdom.  This  bishop  being  on  the  one  side 
covetous,  and  by  many  unjust  impositions  op- 
pressing the  nation,  and  the  king's  brother  ambi- 
tious on  the  other,  as  presuming  much  upon  his 
royal  birth  and  his  great  possessions,  some  per- 


*  King  Jama,  are  you  conJlenJt  f]  The  4to.  gl 
words  to  OcoTge-a-Greene. 
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sons  fomented  great  Actions  and  combinations 
against  the tyranizing prelate;  so  that  all  things 
grew  out  of  frame  and  order;  and  groat  dis- 
tractions ensued ;  nay,  a  third  ulcer,  worse  than 
the  former,  broke  into  open  rebellion,  namely,  an 
insurrection  was  raised  by  the  Earl  of  Kendal, 
with  divers  of  his  adherents,  as,  the  Lord  Bou- 
teil,  Sur  Gilbert  Armestrong,  and  others.  These 
havmg  gathered  an  army  of  some  twenty  thou- 
sand malecontents,  made  publick  proclamation, 
that  they  came  into  the  field  for  no  other  cause, 
but  to  purchase  their  country-men's  liberty,  and 
to  free  them  firom  the  great  and  insufferable  op- 
pression which  they  then  liv'd  under  by  the 
prince  and  prelate.  This  drew  to  the  earl  many 
followers  for  the  present,  so  that  he  seemed  to 
have  got  together  a  very  potent  army.  But  the 
main  reason  of  this  rebellion  was,  that  when  the 
earl  was  but  a  child,  a  wizard  had  prophesy'd  of 
him,  That  Richard  and  he  should  meet  in  Lon- 
don, and  the  king  should  there  vail  his  bonnet 
unto  him :  and  this  prediction  of  the  sooth-sayer 
prov'd  afterwards  to  be  true,  but  not  as  he  vainly 
had  expoimded  it.  The  earl  having  led  his  army 
into  the  north,  struck  a  great  terror  into  all  those 
honest  subjects,  that  tender'd  their  allegiance  to 
their  absent  king  and  sovereign,  and  wish'd  well 
to  the  good  of  the  commonwealth  and  the  safety 
of  the  kingdom ;  yet  many  were  forced  through 
fear  to  supply  his  men  with  necessary  provisions, 
lest  otherwise  they  should  have  made  spoil  and 
havock  of  all  they  had.  Kow,  tho  earl  being  for 
some  time  destitute  of  many  things  that  are 
useful  and  commodious  for  an  army,  and  encamp- 
ing some  five  miles  from  the  town  of  Wakefield, 
the  three  confederates  drew  a  commission,  and, 
having  sign'd  it  with  their  own  seals,  sent  it  by 
one  Mannering,  a  servant  of  the  earl's,  to  the 
bailiff  and  towns-men  of  Wakefield,  requiring 
seemingly,  by  way  of  intreaty,  to  send  unto  his 
host  such  a  quantity  of  i'provision,  of  corn  and, 
cattle,  with  other  necessaries  (of  which  he  was 
then  in  great  want),  and  withal,  such  a  sum  of 
money  as  he  demanded  for  tho  payment  of  so 
many  soldiers ;  to  which  this  Mannering  was  to 
perswade  them  by  all  fair  means  possible ;  but,  if 
they  should  deny  his  request,  he  vres  to  threaten 
them  with  fire  and  sword,  with  all  the  violence 
that  could  be  suggested  to  them.  The  news  of 
this  commission  coming  to  their  knowledge,  tho 
bailiff  sent  abroad  to  the  neighbouring  justices, 
as,  to  Mr.  Grymes  and  others ;  so  that  he  and  his 
brethren  appointed  to  give  them  a  meeting  in  the 
town-house,  where  many  of  the  commons  wero 
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to  be  present,  and,  amongst  others,  George  A 
Green  purposed  to  be  there,  to  hear  what  would 
become  of  the  business.    The  summons  being 
made,  the  assembly  met,  and  the  messenger  ap- 
pear*d,  show'd  his  Mrarrant,  and,  according  to  his 
orders,  told  them  what  great  conveniencies  would 
grow  in  supplying  the  army,  and  withal  entreated 
from  the  lords  their  love  and  favour.    The  bailiff 
and  the  justices  were  loth,  it  being  contrary  to 
their  allegiance  to  grant  their  request :  yet  they 
were  fearful  withal  peremptorily  to  deny  it,  and 
stood  wavering  long  and  debating  amongst  them- 
selves what  they  had  best  do  for  their  own  safe- 
ties ;  which  Mannering  seeing,  without  doing  any 
reverence  at  all  unto  the  bench,  he  began  to  alter 
his  phrases,  and  changed  the  copy  of  his  counte- 
nance, first  taunting  and  deriding  their  faiut- 
hearied    cowardize,   and  afterward    threatening 
them,  that  if  they  gave  not  present  satisfaction  to 
his  demand,  the  army  would  instantly  remove, 
make  havock  and  spoil  of  their  goods  and  chat- 
tels, ravish  their  daughters,  and  deflower  their 
wives  before  their  faces,  and  make  a  bonfire  of  the 
town,  to  the  terrifying  of  others,  whose  insolence 
durst  oppose  the  earl  his  master's  commission. 
At  this  [these]  haughty  and  insufferable  menaces, 
whilst  the  bench  sate  quaking,  Gkorge  presseth 
forward  in  the  face  of  the  court,  and  dcsireth,  by 
the  favour  of  the  bench,  to  have  the  liberty, 
according  to  his  plain  and  weak  understanding, 
to  give  the  messenger  an  answer ;  ■which  being 
granted  liira,  he  boldly  stept  up  to  him,  and 
demanded  his  name ;  who  made  him  answer,  that 
his  name  was  Maunoring.     Mannering  (saith  he) ; 
that  name  was  ill  bestow'd  on  one  who  can  eo 
forget  all  manners,  as  to  stand  cover*d  before  a 
bench  upon  which  the  majesty  of  his  sovereign 
was  represented :  which  manners  (saith  he)  since 
thou  wantest,  I  will  teach  thee ;  and  withal,  first 
snatching  his  bonnet  from  his  head,  trod  upon 
it,  then  spurn'd  it  before  him.     At  which  the 
other  being  inraged,  ask'd  him.  How  he  durst  to 
offer  that  violence  to  one  who  brought  so  strong 
a  commission  1   Your  commission  (saith  George), 
I  cry  your  [you]  mercy,  sir ;  and  withal,  desired 
the  favour  of  the  bench,  that  he  might  have  the 
liberty  to  penise  it ;  which  being  granted,  I,  many, 
(saith  he,  having  read  it,)  I  cannot  chuso  but  sub- 
mit  myself  to  this  autliority ;   and  making  an 
offer  as  if  ho  meant  to  kiss  it,  tore  it  in  pieces. 
Mannering  seeing  this,  began  to  stamp,  stare,  and 
swear ;  but  George  taking  him  fast  by  the  collar, 
so  shook  him  as  if  he  had  purposed  to  have 
made  all  his  bones  loose  in  his  skin,  and  drawing 
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his  dagger,  and  pointing  it  to  his  bosom,  told  him. 
He  had  devised  physick  to  purge  his  cholerick 
blood ;  and  gatheriug'up  the  three  seals,  told  him, 
It  was  these  three  pills  which  he  must  instantly 
take  and  swallow,  and  [or]  never  more  expect  to 
return  to  his  master ;  nor  did  he  leave  him,  or 
take  the  dagger  from  his  breast,  till  he  had  seen 
it  down,  and  afterwards,  when  he  had  perceiv'd 
that  they  had  almost  choak'd  him,  he  call'd  for  a 
bottle  of  ale,  and  said  these  words :  It  shall  never 
be  said,  that  a  messenger  shall  be  sent  by  such 
great  persons  to  the  town  of  Wakefield,  and  that 
none  would  be  so  kind  as  to  make  him  drink ; 
therefore  here  (saith  he),  Mannering,  is  a  health 
to  the  confusion  of  the  traitor  thy  master,  and  all 
his  rebellious  army ;  and  pledge  it  me  without 
evasion  or  delay,  or  I  vow,  by  the  allegiance 
which  I  owe  to  my  prince  and  sovereign,  that 
thou  hast  drunk  thy  last  already.  Mannering, 
seeing  there  was  no  remedy,  and  feeling  the  wax 
still  sticking  in  his  throat,  drank  it  off  super- 
naculum; which  the  other  seeing,  Now  (saith  he) 
commend  me  to  thy  master  and  the  rest,  and 
tell  them,  one  George  A  Qreen,  no  better  man 
than  the  Pindar  of  the  town  of  Wakefield,  who 
tho'  I  have  torn  their  commission,  yet  I  have 
sent  them  their  seals  safe  back  again  by  their 
servant.  Whatsoever  Mannering  thought,  little 
was  he  heard  to  speak,  but  went  away  muttering 
the  devil's  Pater  Noster,  and  so  left  them. 
Ever}'  body  commended  the  resolution  of  George, 
and,  by  his  solo  encouragement,  purposed  hence- 
forward to  oppose  themselves  against  the  insur- 
rection of  the  rebels." — Thoms's  Barhj  Romances^ 
vol.  ii.  p.  174,  ed.  185S. 

BALLAD.—''  The  Jolly  Pindcr  of  WaJcejidd, 
Kith  Hoi  in  Hood,  Scarlet,  and  John, 

"  From  an  old  black  letter  copy  in  A.  h.  Wood's 
collection,  compared  with  two  other  copies  in  the 
British  Museum,  one  in  black  letter.  It  should 
be  sung  *  To  an  excellent  tune,*  which  has  not 
been  recovered. 

**  Several  lines  of  this  ballad  are  quoted  in  tho 
two  old  plays  of  tho  *  Downfall '  and  *  Death  of 
llobert  carlo  of  Huntington,*  1601,  4to.  b.  1.  but 
acted  many  years  before.  It  is  also  alluded  to  in 
Shakspeare's  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor,  Act.  1. 
sc.  1.  and  again  in  his  Second  part  of  K.  Uenry 
IV.  Act.  V.  sc.  3. 

"  In  Wakefield  thcro  lives  a  jolly  piudtr, 
In  Wakefield  all  on  a  green, 
In  Wakefield  all  on  a  grocu  : 
There  is  noithor  knight  nor  squire,  s:ud  the  pindlr. 
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Nor  baron  that  is  so  bold. 
Nor  baron  that  is  so  bold, 
Daro  make  a  trospllss  to  the  town  of  Wakefiold, 
But  his  pledge  goes  to  the  pinfold,  &c. 

All  this  be  heard  three  witty  young  men, 
'Twas  Robin  Hood,  Scarlet,  and  John ; 

With  that  they  espy'd  the  jolly  pind^. 
As  he  sat  under  a  thorn. 

Now  turn  again,  turn  again,  said  the  pind^r, 

For  a  wrong  way  you  have  gone ; 
For  you  have  forsaken  the  kings  highway, 

And  made  a  path  over  the  com. 

O  that  were  a  shame,  said  jolly  Robin, 

We  being  three,  and  thou  but  one. 
The  piuder  leapt  back  then  thirty  good  foot, 

'Twos  thirty  good  foot  and  one. 

ne  leaned  his  back  fast  unto  a  thorn, 

And  his  foot  against  a  stoue, 
And  there  ho  fought  a  long  summers  day, 

A  summers  day  so  long, 
Till  that  their  swords  on  their  brood  bucklers 

Were  broke  fast  into  their  hands. 

Hold  thy  hand,  hold  thy  hand,  raid  bold  Robin  Hood, 
And  my  merry  men  every  one ; 


For  this  is  one  of  the  best  pind^rs, 
That  ever  I  tryed  with  sword. 

And  wilt  thou  forsake  thy  pinders  craft. 
And  live  in  the  green-wood  with  me  ? 

'  At  Michaelmas  next  my  cov'uant  comes  out. 
When  every  man  gathers  his  fee ; 

Then  I'le  take  my  blew  blade  all  in  my  hand. 
And  plod  to  the  green-wood  with  thee.* 

Hast  thou  either  moat  or  drink,  said  Robin  Hood, 
For  my  merry  men  and  me  ? 

I  have  both  bread  and  beef,  said  the  plnd^, 

And  good  ale  of  the  best. 
And  that  is  meat  good  enough,  said  Robin  Hood, 

For  such  unbidden  'guests.'* 

*  O  wilt  thou  forsake  the  pinder  his  craft. 

And  go  to  the  green-wood  with  me  ? 
Thou  shalt  have  a  livery  twice  in  the  year, 

The  one  green,  the  other  brown.' 

'  If  Michaelmas  day  was  come  and  gone. 

And  my  master  had  paid  me  my  fee, 
Then  would  I  set  as  little  by  him 

As  my  master  doth  by  me.' " 

Ritson's  Robin  Hood,  vol.  11.  p.  10. 


*  *  inusU ']  Qy.,  rather,  *  guest '  [a  plunil]  ? 
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A  MaidefU  Jhreavie.     Vpon  iki  dmih  ^  tkt  Right  JlcmorobU  Sir  Ckridopher  Hattcn,  Knight,  laU  Lord  Ckamedar  ^ 
Snglamd.    Jy  Robert  Cfreeiit  Matter  ttfArts,    Imprinted  9t  London  bjf  Tkomiu  SearUt  for  Thoma*  Nd&on,    1591.    4to. 

A  tnmscript  of  this  poem  was  eommunicatod  to  The  Sknhetpeare  Boeiet/e  P»pert,  1815,  voL  ii.  p.  1S7»  bj  tho 
ponenor  of  the  only  copy  known.— In  the  present  xeprint  the  text  has  been  oonected  throughout. 


EIGHT  -WORSHIPPDi:,,  EOCNTTPUL,  AND  VIRT00U8  LADY,  THE  LiDT  ELIZABETH 
HATTON,  WIFE  TO  THE  RIGHT  WORSnCPFUL  SIR  WU-LIAU  HATTON,'  KNIOHT, 
INCREASE  OP  ALL  HONOCEABLG  VXETDEa. 

MoDRNnra  ni  Bell  u  man;,  right  voratupfal  lady,  for  tLe  losa  of  tbe  right  hononr&ble  four 
dMeuad  uncle,  whose  ileath,  being  the  common  prcjmlice  of  ttitt  present  age,  was  lamented  of  most,  if 
not  all,  sod  I  aiDong  the  teat  sorrowing  that  mj  conntry  wis  deprirod  of  him  that  Ured  not  for  himeelf 
bot  for  hia  country,  I  began  to  cull  to  miad  whit  a  Bubjeot  vu  mlniatered  to  the  excellent  wits  of  both 
nniTenitiss  to  work  upon,  when  so  nortby  a  knight  acd  ta  Tirtuooa  a  josUciac  had  bj  his  death  left 
man;  memarBble  actions  perTonoed  in  his  life  liesenriog  highlj  bj  some  rare  pent  to  be  registered. 
Puling  over  mnuy  days  in  this  muse,  at  last  I  perceived  men's  hamoura  slept,  that  love  of  many 
followed  friendsi  no  further  than  their  graves,  that  art  was  grown  idle,  and  either  choice  sohoUra  feared 
to  write  of  80  high  a.  auhject  as  bis  Tirtnea,  or  else  they  datf d  their  derottons  no  further  tban  bia  life. 
While  thus  I  debated  with  myself,  I  might  ace,  to  the  great  disgrace  of  the  poets  of  onr  time,  some 
mechanical  wits  blow  up  mountains  and  bring  forth  mice,  who  with  their  follies  did  rather  disparage 
his  honours  than  decipher  his  Tirtuea  :  bosidc,  as  virlulii  aiiats  at  insidia,  to  hast  report,  who  hath 
her  tongue  blistered  bjslaaderona  envy,  began,  as  far  m  abe  dsrst.  now  after  his  death,  to  murmnr.  who 
in  his  life-time  durst  not  once  mntt«r.  Whereapon,  touched  with  a  zealous  jealousy  over  bia  wonderful 
virtues,  I  could  not,  whalaoeter  discredit  I  reaped  by  my  presumption,  although  I  did  tenai  wctna 
nuditari,  but  diaoover  the  honourable  qualities  of  ao  worthy  a  counsellor,  not  [or  any  private  benefit  I 
ever  had  of  Mm  which  should  induce  me  favourably  to  datter  bia  worthy  parts,  but  only  that  I  ahame[d] 
to  let  slip  with  silence  the  virtues  and  honours  of  ao  worthy  a  luight,  whose  deierts  bad  been  bo  many 
and  so  great  lownrda  all.  Therefore,  right  worshipful  lady,  I  drew  a  fiotlou  called  A  Maidtn'i  Jh-eam, 
vbieh  as  it  was  enigmatical,  so  it  is  not  without  some  special  and  considerate  reasons.  Whoae  slender 
Unsa  I  present  unto  yonr  ladyship,  induced  thereunto,  firat,  that  I  know  you  are  partaker  of  your 
husband's  sorrowa  for  the  death  of  his  honoumble  uncle,  and  desire  to  bear  his  hononnt  put  in  memory 
after  hia  death,  as  yon  wished  his  adranceinent  in  virlnea  to  bo  great  in  his  life  ;  as  alnn  that  I  am  your 
ladyship's  poor  ooantryman,  and  have  long  lime  desired  to  gratjfy  your  right  worahipfnl  father  niUi 
something  worthy  of  himself,  Which  because  I  could  not  to  my  content  perform,  I  have  now  taken 
opportunity  to  show  my  duty  to  bim  in  his  daughter,  although  the  gift  be  far  too  mean  for  so  worshipful 
and  virtnauB  a  bidy.  Tel,  hoping  your  ladjahip  will  with  courtesy  favour  my  pr«aunul]g  follies,  and  in 
gncUiuB  acceptiuiM  vouch  of  my  well-meant  labours, 

I  humbly  take  my  leave. 

Tout  ladyship's  humbly  at  command, 

R.  GsiBii,  Nordoricauii. 

'llUIiadt  EtiaiiaBaam.iidfiUeiiriglitKirM'nfiilSir  ff'iKtdiilBiUlcni]  "Sir  Christopher HittanfiihodiEd  Nov. 
»tli,  Ibai]  did  not  leave  a  WilL  Bs  hid  ssltled  his  »tatts  upon  bis  nephew  E!i  WUIism  Newport,  aliai  SUUm, 
and  the  hetrt  male  of  his  body;  fi^ug  which,  on  biaQodioDimdcDllBMmlbeir-insleSlrChrlBtapborHatlon.  Sir 
vrilllua  lUMmdwl  aceordlugly  to  Ooldcnby  and  Kirbj,  and  all  the  ChsuouUor'a  other  projnrly.  Do  nwiTied  fini 
la  June  lesD,  Ellnbotb.  dsugbtsr  and  beircss  of  Sir  Francis  Oswdy.  Justice  of  the  King^s  Boncb,"  tc.  Sir 
B.  HlmMi't  Utmiiln  of  Sir  C.  IlalUn,  p.  S02. 

t<*«]  0 


I  fMiHua/riiKU]  Old  ad.  <' 


A    MAIDEN'S    DREAM. 


Mbthought,  in  slumber  as  I  lay  and  dreamt, 
I  saw  a  silent  spring  rail'd  in  with  jet. 
From  sunny  shade  or  murmur  quite  exempt. 
The  glide  whereof  'gainst    weeping  flints  did 

beat; 
And  round  about  were  leafless  beeches  set : 
So  dark  it  seem'd  night's  mantle  for  to  borrow, 
And  well  to  be  the  gloomy  den  of  sorrow. 

About  this  spring,  in  mourning  robes  of  black. 
Were  sundry  nymphs  or  goddesses,  methought, 
That  seemly  sat  in  ranks,  just  back  to  back. 
On  mossy  benches  nature  there  had  wrought ; 
And,  'cause  the  wind   and  spring  no  murmur 

brought, 
They  flll*d   the   air   with   such   laments   and 

groans 
That  echo  sigh'd  out  their  heart-breaking  moans. 

Elbow  on  knee,  and  head  upon  their  hand, 
As  mourners  sit,  so  sat  these  ladies  all : 
Garlands  of  eben-boughs,  whereon  did  stand 
A  golden  crown ;  their  mantles  were  of  pall ; 
And  from  their  watery  eyes  warm  tears  did 

fiill: 
With  wringing  hands  they  sat  and  sigh'd,  like 

those 
That  had  more  grief  than  well  they  could  disclose. 

I  look'd  about,  and  by  the  fount  I  spied 

A  knight  lie  dead,  yet  all  in  armour  clad. 

Booted  and  spurr'd ;  a  falchion  by  his  side^ 

A  crown  of  oliyes  on  his  helm  he  had ; 

As  if  in  peace  and  war  he  were  adrad  *  : 

A  golden  hind  was  plac6d  at  his  feet, 

Whose  vailed  t  ears  bewray*d  her  inward  greet. ij: 


•  adrad]  i.  e.  dreaded, 
t  vaiUd]  i.  o.  lowered. 
J  OTttf  j  i.  c.  sorrow. 


She  seemM  wounded  by  her  panting  breath ; 
Her  beating  breast  with  sighs  did  Ml  and  rise : 
Wounds  were  there  none;  it  was  her  master's 

death 
That  drew  electrum  from  her  weeping  eyes. 
Like  scalding  smoke  her  braying  throbs  out-flies : 
As  deer  do  mourn  when  arrow  hath  them  gall'd. 
So  was  this  hind  with  heart-sick  pains  enthralFd. 

Just  at  his  head  there  sat  a  sumptuous  queen ; 
I  guess'd  her  so  for  why  *  she  wore  a  crown : 
Yet  were  her  garments  parted  white  and  greeui 
Tir'd  like  unto  the  picture  of  Renown. 
Upon  her  lap  she  laid  his  head  adown : 
Unlike  to  all,  she  smilM  on  his  &ce ; 
Which  made  me  long  to  know  this  dead  man's 
case. 

As  thus  I  look'd,  gan  Justice  to  arise ; 
I  knew  the  goddess  by  her  equal  beam ; 
And  dewing  on  his  face  balm  from  her  eyes, 
She  wet  his  visage  with  a  yeamfulf  stream : 
Sad,  mournful  looks  did  from  her  arches  gleam ; 
And  like  to  one  whom  sorrow  deep  attaints. 
With  heavM  hands  she   poureth  forth    these 
plaints. 


The  complaint  of  Justice. 

''  Untoward  twins  that  temper  human  fate. 
Who  from  your  distaff  draw  the  life  of  man, 
Parcse,  impartial  to  the  highest  state. 
Too  soon  you  cut  what  Clotho  erst  began : 
Your  fatal  dooms  this  present  age  may  ban, 
For  you  have  robb'd  the  world  of  such  a  knight 
As  best  could  skill  to  balance  justice  right 


*  for  vfiy]  i.  e.  becanso. 
t  yearnj^]  i.  o.  mournful. 
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a 


•  dilated]  i.  o.  delayed. 

t  than]  i.  e.  then.    See  not©  *,  p.  206.  sec.  col. 

X  8he  then]  Qy.  •'  who  then  "  ? 

§  for  vfhif]  i.  e.  becaiise. 


His  eyes  were  seats  for  mercy  and  for  law, 

Favour  in  one,  and  justice  in  the  other : 

The  poor  he  smooth' d,  the  proud  he  kept  in 

awe; 
As  just  to  strangers  as  imto  his  brother : 
Bribes  could  not  make  him  any  wrong  to 

smother, 
For  to  a  lord  or  to  the  lowest  groom 
Still  conscience  and  the  cause  set  down  the 

doom. 


**  Dela3ring  law,  that  picks  the  client's  pune^ 
Ne  could  this  knight  abide  to  hear  debated 
From  day  to  day  (that  claims  the  poor  man's 

curse), 
Nor  might  the  pleas  be  oyer-long  dilated  * : 
Much  shifts  of  law  there  was  by  him  abated : 
With  conscience  carefully  he  heard  the  cause. 
Then  gave  his  doom  with  short  despatch  of  laws. 

'*  The  poor  man's  cry  he  thought  a  holy  knell : 
No  sooner  gan  their  suits  to  pierce  his  ears 
But  fair-ey'd  pity  in  bis  heart  did  dwell ; 
And  like  a  father  that  affection  bears. 
So  tender'd  he  the  poor  with  inward  tears, 
And  did  redress  their  wrongs  when  they  did 

call; 
But,  poor  or  rich,  he  still  was  just  to  all. 

*'  0,  woe  is  me ! "  saith  Justice,  "  he  is  dead ; 
The  knight  is  dead  that  was  so  just  a  man. 
And  in  Astrsea's  lap  low  lies  his  head 
Who  whilom  wonders  in  the  world  did  scan  : 
Justice    hath    lost    her  chiefest    limb,    what 

thanr't  I 

At  this  her  sighs  and  sorrows  were  so  sore,         I 
And  so  she  wept,  that  she  could  speak  no 
more.  i 


The  complaint  of  Prudence. 

A  wreath"  of  serpents  *bout  her  lily  wrist 
Did  seemly  Prudence  wear;  she  then  J  arose ; 
A  silver  dove  sat  mourning  on  her  fist ; 
Tears  on  her  cheeks  like  dew  upon  a  rose ; 
And  thus  began  the  goddess'  grief-ful  glosc  : 
"Let  England  mourn  for  why  J   his  days  arc 
done 
Whom  Prudence  nursed  like  her  dearest  son. 


"  Hatton," — at  that  I  started  in  my  dream. 
But  not  awoke, — "  Hatton  \s  dead,"  quoth  she : 

"  0,  could  I  pour  out  tears  like  to  a  stream^ 
A  sea  of  them  would  not  sufficient  be  ! 
For  why  our  age  had  few  more  wise  than  he  : 
Like  oracles  as  were  Apollo's  saws, 
So  were  his  words  accordant  to  the  laws. 

"  Wisdom  sat  watching  in  his  wary  eyes, 
His  insight  subtle,  if  unto  a  foe ; 
He  could  with  counsels  conmionwealths  com* 

prise: 
No  foreign  wit  could  Hatton's  overgo  : 
Yet  to  a  friend  wise,  simple,  and  no  mo.* 
His  civil  policy  unto  the  state 
Scarce  left  behind  him  now  a  second  mate. 

"  For  country's  weal  his  counsel  did  exceed. 
And  eagle-ey'd  he  was  to  spy  a  fault : 
For  wars  or  peace  right  wisely  could  he  rede+r 
'Twas  hard  for  treachours  'fore  his  looks  to 

halt ; 
The  smooth-fac'd  traitor  could  not  him  assault. 
As  by  his  country's  love  his  grees  }  did  rise 
So  to  his  country  was  he  simple-wise. 

"  This  grave  adviser  of  the  commonweal, 
This  prudent  counsellor  unto  his  prince. 
Whose  wit  was  busied  with  his  mistress'  heal,§ 
Secret  conspiracies  could  well  convince ;  || 
Whose  insight  pierced  the  sharp-ey^d  lynco  IT ; 
He  is  dead  ! "    At  this  her  sorrows  were  so 

sore, 
And  so  she  wept,  that  she  could  speak  no  more. 

Tlie  complaint  o/"  Fortitude. 

Next  Fortitude  arose  unto  this  knight. 
And  by  his  side  eat  down  with  steadfast  eye[s] : 
A  broken  column  'twixt  her  arms  was  pight  •* : 
Sho  could   not  weep  nor  pour  out  yeamful++ 

cries ; 
From  Fortitude  such  base  affects  nill  XX  rise ; 
Brass-renting  goddess,  she  can  not  lament : 
Yet  thus  her  plaints  with  breathing  sighs  were 

spent. 

*  ,no]  i.  o.  more. 

t  role]  i.  e.  advise. 

♦  rjrte*\  i.  c.  de;7rccs. 

§  heal]  i.  e.  health,  welfare. 

II  convince]  L  e.  overpower. 

«l  lynce]  i.  e.  lynx.— Old  cd.  "Linx  " 

••  jiiyht]  i.  0.  placed,  fixed. 

1 1  yeamful]  i.  c.  moumfiil. 


«♦ 


nill]  i.  e.  will  not. 
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"  Within  the  Maiden's  Court,  place  of  all  places, 
I  did  advance  a  man  of  high  desert  *, 
Whom  nature  had  made  proud  with  all  her 

graces, 
Inserting  courage  in  his  noble  heart : 
No  perils  drad  f  could  ever  make  him  start ; 
But,  like  to  Scsevola,  for  country's  good 
He  did  not  value  for  to  spend  his  blood. 

''His  looks  were  stem,  though  in  a  life  of 

peace ; 
Though  not  in  wars,  yet  war  hung  in  his 

brows : 
His  honour  did  by  martial  thoughts  increase : 
To  martial  men  living  this  knight  allows. 
And  by  his  sword  he  solemnly  avows,:}: 
Though  not  la  war,  yet  if  that  war  were  here. 
As  warriors  do,  to  value  honour  dear. 

"Captains    he  kept,    and  fostered   them  with 
fee; 
Soldiers  were  servants  to  this  martial  knight; 
Men  might  his  stable  full  of  coursers  see, 
Trotters  whose  manag'd    looks  would  some 

affright ; 
His  aimoury  was  rich  and  warlike  dight ; 
And  he  himself,  if  any  need  had  crav'd. 
Would  as  stout  Hector  have  himself  behav'd. 

'*  I  lost  a  friend  whcnas  I  lost  his  life  " : 

Thus  plaindd  Fortitude,  and  frown'd  withal : 
'  CursM  be  Atropos,  and  curs'd  her  knife 
That  made  the  captain  of  my  guard  to  fall, 
W^hose  virtues  did  his  honours  high  install." 
At  this  she  storm'd,  and  wrung  out  sighs  so 

sore. 
That  what  for  grief  her  tongue  could  speak  no 
more. 

The  complaint  of  Temperance. 

Then  Temperance,  with  bridle  in  her  hand, 
Did  mildly  look  upon  this  lifeless  lord,  § 
And  like  to  weeping  Niobe  did  stand : 
Her  sorrows  and  her  tears  did  well  accord  ; 
Their  diapason  was  in  self-same  cord.|| 
"  Here  lies  the  man,"  quoth  she,  ''that  breath'd 
out  this, — 
'  To  shun  fond  pleasures  is  the  sweetest  bliss.' 


•  desert]  Old  ed.  •'degree." 
t  drad]  i.  e.  dread,  dreadful. 
X  awnc$\  Old  od.  "auowed." 
(  lord]  Olded.  "Cord." 
H  cord]  Olded.  "Lord." 


"  No  choice  delight  could  draw  his  eyes  awiy; 
He  was  not  bent  to  pleasure's  fond  conceits ; 
Inveigling  pride,  nor  world's  sweet  vanity, 
Love's  luring  follies  with  their  strange  deceits. 
Could  wrap  this  lord  within   their   baleful 

sleights : 
But  he,  despising  all,  said  '  Man  was  grass. 
His  date  a  span,  el  omnia  ranitof.' 

'^Temperate   he    was,    and   tempered   all   bis 

deeds: 
He  bridled  those  affects  that  might  offend; 
He  gave  his  will  no   more   the  reins   than 

needs; 
He  measured  pleasures  ever  by  the  end : 
His  thoughts  on  virtue's  censures  *  did  depend : 
What  booteiih  pleasures  that  so  quickly  pass, 
When  such   delights   are   brickie  f   like   to 

gloss! 

"  First  pride  of  life,  that  subtle  branch  of  sin, 
And  then  the  lusting  humour  of  the  eyes. 
And  base  concupiscence  which  plies  her  fpsi ; 
These  Sirens,  that  do  worldlings  still  entice. 
Could  not  allure  his  mind  to  think  of  vice ; 
For  he  said  still, '  Pleasure's  delight  it  is 
That  holdeth  man  from  heaven's  delightful 
bliss.' 

"  Temperate  he  was  in  every  deep  extreme, 
And  could  well  bridle  his  affects  with  reason. 
W^hat  I  have  lost  in  losing  him  then  deem : 
Base  Death,  that  took  away  a  man  so  geason,^ 
That    measur'd    every  thought  by  time  and 

season  1 " 
At  this  her  sighs  and  sorrows  were  so  sore, 
And  so  she  wept,  that  she  could  speak  no 

more. 

The  complaint  of  Bounty. 

With  open  hands,  and  mourning  locks  $  depend- 
ant, 

Bounty  stept  forth  to  wail  the  dead  man's  loss : 

On  her  were  Love  and  Plenty  both  attendant : 

Tears  in  her  eyes,  arms  folded  quite  across, 

Sitting  by  him  upon  a  turf  of  moss. 

She  sigh'd,  and  said, ''  Here  lies  the  knight  de- 
ceas'd, 

Whose  bounty  Bounty's  glory  much  increas'd. 

*  censurai]  i.  e.  JadgmentB,  opinions, 
t  brickU]  I  e.  britUe.— Old  ed.  ••fickle." 
)  geason]  i.  e.  rare,  unooinraon. 
(  loekt]  Old  ed.  "lookM." 
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**  His  looks  were  liberal,  and  in  his  face 
Sat  frank  magnificence  with  arms  display'd ; 
His  open  hands  discoura'd  his  inward  grace ; 
The  poor  were  never  at  their  need  denay'd  :  * 
His  careless  scorn  of  gold  his  deeds  bewray'd : 
And  this  he  craY'd, — 'no  longer  for  to  lire 
Than  he  had  power  and  mind  and  will  to  gire/ 

"  No  man  went  empty  from  his  frank  dispose ; 
He  was  a  purse-bearer  unto  the  poor  : 
He  well  obsery'd  the  meaning  of  this  glose,-^ 
'  None  lose  reward  that  gireth  of  their  store ' : 
To  all  his  bounty  pass'd.    Ay  me,  therefore. 
That  he  should  die  I  *'    With  that  she  sigh'd 

so  sore, 
And  so  she  wept^  that  she  could  speak  no  more. 

The  complaint  of  Hospitality. 

Lame  of  a  leg,  as  she  had  lost  a  limb^ 
Start  t  up  kind  Hospitality  and  wept : 
She  silent  sat  a  while  and  sigh'd  by  him ; 
As  one  half-maimM,  to  this  knight  she  crept : 
At  lost  about  his  neck  this  nymph  she  lept. 
And,  with  her  cornucopia  in  her  fist. 
For  very  Ioyc  lus  chilly  lips  she  kiss'd. 

'*  Ay  me,"  quoth  she,  **  my  love  is  lorn  by  death ; 
My  chiefest  stay  is  crack'd,  and  I  am  lame  : 
He  that  his  alms  t  frankly  did  bequeath, 
And  fed  the  poor  with  store  of  food,  the  same, 
Even  he,  is  dead,  and  vanished  is  his  name, 
"Whose  gates  were  open,  and  whose  alma-deed 
Supplied  the  fatherless'  and  widow's  need. 

'*  He  kept  no  Christmas-house  for  once  a  year ; 
Each  day  his  boards  were  fiU'd  with  lordly  fare  : 
Ho  fed  a  rout  §  of  yeomen  with  his  cheer, 
Nor  was  his  bread  and  beef  kept  in  with  care  : 
His  wine  and  beer  to  strangers  were  not  spare ; 
And  yet  beside  to  all  that  hunger  griev'd 
His  gates  were  ope,  and  they  were  there  re- 
liev'd. 

"  Well  could  the  poor  tell  where  to  fetch  their 
bread: 
As  Baucis  and  Philemon  were  y-blest 
For  feasting  Jupiter  in  stranger's  stead. 
So  happy  be  his  high  immortal  rest, 
That  was  to  hospitality  addrest ! 

•  denaj/d]  I.  o.  denied. 

t  Start]  I  e.  Started. 

t  alnit]  Is  liero,  as  in  the  sixth  line  of  this  sLinza,  a 
dissyllable ;— the  spelling  of  the  old  copy  being  *'  almes" 
and  **a.\m€Bdeede." 

§  rout]  i.  0.  company,  band. 


For  few  such  live."    And  then  she  sigh'd  bo 

Bore, 
And  so  she  wept,  that  she  could  speak  no 

more. 

Then  Courtesy,  whose  &ce  was  full  of  smiles. 
And  Friendship,  with  her  hand  upon  her  heart. 
And  tender  Charity,  that  loves  no  wiles, 
And  Clemency,  their  *  passions  did  impart : 
A  thousand  Virtues  there  did  straight  np-start, 
And  with  theur  tears  and  sighs  they  did  diadose 
For  Hatton'a  death  their  hearts  were  f  uU  of  woes. 


The  complaint  0/ Religion. 

Next,  from  the  furthest  nook  of  all  the  place, 
Weeping  full  sore,  there  rose  a  nymph  in  black. 
Seemly  and  sober,  with  an  angel's  face. 
And  sigh'd  as  if  her  heartstrings  straight  should 

crack: 
Her  outward  woes  bewray'd  her  inward  rack. 
A  golden  book  she  carried  in  her  hand : 
It  was  Religion  that  thus  meek  did  stand. 

God  wot,  her  garments  were  full  loosely  tuck'd. 

As  one  that  careless  was  in  some  despair; 

To  tatters  were  her  robes  and  vestures  pluck'd; 

Her  naked  limbs  were  open  to  the  air : 

Tet,  for  all  this,  her  looks  were  blithe  and 

Mr: 
And  wondering  how  Religion  grew  forlorn, 
I  spied  her  robes  by  Heresy  were  torn. 

This  holy  creature  sat  her  by  this  knight. 
And  sigh'd  out  this :  "  0,  here  he  lies,"  quoth 
she, 
"  Lifeless,  that  did  Religion's  lamp  still  light  ; 
Devout  without  dissembling,  meek,  and  free 
To  such  whose  words  and  livings  did  agree : 
Lip-holiness  in  clergymen  t  ho  could  not  brook, 
Ne  such  as  counted  gold  above  their  book. 

"  Upright  he  liv'd  as  Holy  Writ  him  led : 
His  faith  was  not  in  ceremonies  old ; 
Nor  had  he  new-found  toys  within  his  head ; 
Ne  was  he  luke-warm,  neither  hot  nor  cold  : 
But  in  religion  be  was  constant,  bold. 
And  still  a  sworn  professed  foe  to  all 
Whose  looks  were  smooth,  hearts  pharisaical. 


•  their]  Old  cd.  "her"  (a  misprint  for  "ther":— in  the 
next  lino  but  one  the  old  od.  has  **  And  with  ther  tearea," 

t  Lip-holiness  in  dcrffymen]  Qy.  "  Lip-holy  cltrgjpnen  "? 
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**  The  brainsick  and  illiterate  surmisera, 
That  like  to  saints  would  holy  be  in  looks, 
Of  fond  religions  fabulous  devisers, 
Who  scom'd  the  academies  and  their  books, 
And  yet  could  sin  as  others  in  close  nooks ; 
To  such  wild-headed  mates  he  was  a  foe, 
That  rent  her  robes  and  wrong'd  Religion  so. 

"  Ne  was  his  fzuth  in  men's  traditions ; 
He  hated  Antichrist  and  all  his  trash : 
He  was  not  led  away  by  superstitions, 
Kor  was  he  in  religion  over-rash : 
His  hands  from  heresy  he  lov'd  to  wash. 
Then,  base  Report,  'ware  what  thy  tongue  doth 

spread : 
'Tis  sin  and  shame  for  to  belie  the  dead. 

"  Heart-holy  men  he  still  kept  at  his  table, 
Doctors  that  well  could  doom  of  Holy  Writ : 
By  them  he  knew  to  sever  faith  from  fable, 
And  how  the  text  with  judgment  for  to  hit; 
For  Pharisees  in  Moses'  chair  did  sit." 
At  this  Religion  sigh'd,  and  griev'[d]  so  sore, 
And  so  she  wept,  that  she  could  speak  no 
more. 

Next  might  I  see  a  rout  *  of  noblemen, 
Earls,  barons,  lords,  in  mourning  weeds  attir'd  : 
I  cannot  paint  their  passions  with  my  pen, 
Nor  write  so  quaintly  as  their  woes  required ; 
Their  tears  and  sighs  some  Homer's  quill  desir'd : 
But  this  I  know,  their  grief  was  for  his  death 
That  there  had  yielded  nature,  life  and  breath. 

3filites. 
Then  came  by  soldiei-s  trailing  of  their  pikes : 
Like  men  dismay 'd,  their  beavers  were  adown ; 
Their  warlike    hearts    his    death  with    sorrow 

strikes: 
Yea,  War  himself  was  in  a  sable  gown  ; 
For  grief  you  might  perceive  his  visage  frown  : 
And  scholars  came  by  with  lamenting  cries, 
Wetting  their  books  with  tears  fell  from  their 

eyes. 

Pkhs, 
The  common  people  they  did  throng  in  flocks. 
Dewing  their  bosoms  with  their  yeamful  f  tears ; 
Their  sighs  were  such  as  would  have  rent  the 

rocks, 
Their  faces  full  of  grief,  dismay,  and  fears : 
Their  cries  struck  pity  in  my  listening  ears, 

•  rout]  i.  e.  company,  band, 
t  1/eam/ul]  i.  c.  moumfuL 


For  why  *  the  groans  are  less  at  hell's  black  gate 
Than  echo  there  did  then  reverberate. 

Some  came  with  scrolls  and  papers  in  their 

hand; 
I  guess'd  them  suitors  that  did  me  his  loss : 
Some  with  their  children  in  their  hand  did  stand; 
Some  poor  and  hungry  with  their  hands  across. 
A  thousand  there  sat  wailing  on  the  moss : 
"  0  pater  pcUrice  I "  still  they  criM  thus, 
"  Hatton  is  dead ;  what  shidl  become  of  us  f " 

At  all  these  cries  my  heart  was  sore  amov'd, 
Which  made  me  long  to  see  the  dead  man's  &ce ; 
What  he  should  be  that  was  so  dear-belov'd, 
Whose  worth  so  deep  had  won  the  people's  grace. 
As  I  came  pressing  near  unto  the  place, 
I  look'd,  and,  though  his  face  were  pale  and  wan, 
Yet  by  his  visage  did  I  know  the  man. 

No  sooner  did  I  cast  mine  eye  on  him 

But  in  his  face  there  flash'd  a  ruddy  hue ; 

And  though  before  his  looks  by  death  were  grim. 

Yet  seem'd  he  smiling  to  my  gadng  Tiew 

(As  if,  though  dead,  my  presence  still  he  knew)  : 

Seeing  this  change  within  a  dead  man's  face, 

I  could  not  stop  my  tears,  but  wept  apace. 

I  call'd  to  mind  how  that  it  was  a  knight 
That  whilom  liv'd  in  England's  happy  soil : 
I  thought  upon  his  care  and  deep  insight 
For  coimtry's  weal,  his  labour  and  his  toil 
He  took,  lest  that  the  English  state  might  foil; 
And  how  his  watchful  thought  from  first  had 

been 
Vow'd  to  the  honour  of  the  Maiden  Queen. 

I  caird  to  mind  again  he  was  my  friend. 
And  held  my  quiet  as  his  heart's  content : 
What  was  so  dear  for  me  he  would  not  spend  ? 
Then  thought  I  straight  such  friends  are  seldom 

hent.t 
Thus  still  from  love  to  love  my  humour  went, 
That  pondering  of  his  loyalty  so  free, 
I  wept  him  dead  that  living  honour'd  me. 

At  this  Astra^a,  seeing  me  so  sad, 
Gan  blithely  comfort  me  with  this  reply  : 
"Virgin,"  quoth  she,  "no  boot  by  tears  is  had, 
Nor  do  laments  aught  pleasure  them  that  die. 
Souls  must  have  change  from  this  mortality ; 
For,  living  long,  sin  hath  the  larger  space, 
And,  dying  well,  they  find  the  greater  grace. 


*  For  why]  i.  e.  Because. 

\  htni\  i.  0.  laid  hold  on,— gotten. 


\ 
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A  UAIDEJP&  BBEAM. 


**  And  iith  thj  taui  bewraj  tb  j  lore^*  quoth 

"  His  wml  with  me  ■hall  wend  nnto  the  ikiee : 
His  lifelflfls  body  I  wiU  leare  to  thee  ; 
Let  that  be  eerth'd  and  tomVd  in  goxgeous 

wiae: 
m  place  his  ghost  among  the  hienichieB ; 
For  as  one  star  another  hr  exceeds^ 
So  souls  in  heayen  are  plackL  by  their  deeds." 

With  that,  methoughty  within  her  golden  lap. 
The  son-bright  goddesi^  smiliog  with  her  eye, 
^e  soul  of  Hatton  corionsly  did  wrap^ 
And  in  a  eloud  wss  taken  up  on  high. 


Vain  dreams  are  fond  *;  but  thus  as  then  dreamt  I» 
And  more,  methought  I  hesrd  the  angels  sing  1* 
An  alleluia  for  to  welcome  him. 

As  thus  sscendant  t  ^b^  Astrsea  flew, 
Tlie  nobles,  commons,  yea,  and  eyeiy  wight 
That  liTing  in  his  life-time  Hatton  knew. 
Did  deep  lament  the  loss  of  that  good  knight. 
But  when  Astrtea  was  quite  out  of  sights 
For  grief  the  people  shouted  such  a  scream 
That  I  awoke  and  start  out  of  my  dream. 


•>bii<l]i.e.fooU8li,idle. 

t  «uv]  Qy.  "hymn"  (though  the  next  lino  ends  with 
"him-)T 
t  atemdamt]  OUed.  "aUendant" 


MISCELLANEOUS    POEMS. 
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MISCELLANEOUS    POEMS. 


FEOM 

MOMNDO,  THE  TRITAMERON  OF  LOVE. 

(Ed.  1587.) 

THE  DESCRIPTION  OF  SILVESTRO'S 

LADY. 

Heb  stature  like  the  tall  straight  cedar-trees 
Whose  stately  bulks  do  fame  th'  Arabian  groves ; 
A  pace  like  princely  Juno  when  she  brav'd 
The  Queen  of  Love  'fore  Paris  in  the  vale ; 
A  front  beset  with  love  and  courtesy ; 
A  face  like  modest  Pallas  when  she  blush'd 
A  seely  shepherd  should  be  beauty's  judge ; 
A  lip  sweet  ruby-red,  grac'd  with  delight ; 
A  cheek  wherein  for  interchange  of  hue 
A  wrangling  strife  'twixt  lily  and  the  rose ; 
Her  eyes  two  twinckling*  stars  in  winter-nights 
When  chilling  frost  doth  clear  the  azur'd  sky ; 
Her  hair  of  golden  hue  doth  dim  the  beams 
That  proud  Apollo  giveth  from  his  coach ; 
The  Gnidian  doves,  whose  white   and   snowy 

pens 
Do  stain  the  silver-streaming  ivory, 
^(ay  not  compare  with  those  two  moving  hills 
Wliich,  topp'd  t  with  pretty  teats,  discover  down 

a  vale 
Wherein  the  God  of  Love  may  deign  to  sleep  ; 
A  foot  like  Thetis  when  she  tripp'd  the  sands 
To  steal  Neptunus'  favour  with  her  t  steps ; 
In  fine,§  a  piece,  despite  of  beauty,  fram'd 
To  show  what  Nature's  lineage  could  afford. 


•  tunnelling]  Tho  4to.  'Hlnckllng." 

t  IVhkh,  topp'df  &c.]  Qy.  did  Greene  intend  an  Alex- 
andrine here,  or  is  the  lino  corrupted  ? 

t  Nepttmtu' .  ,  .  .  her]  The4to.  "Neptunea.  .  .  .  bin." 

§  In  JIju]  Not  in  tho  4  to. ;  but  found  in  the  alteration 
of  these  versM  apud  our  author's  Faretoell  to  FoUy :  see 
poit,.p,  309,  first  col. 


LACENA'S  RIDDLE. 

The  man  whose  method  hangeth  by  the  moon. 

And  rules  his  diet  by  geometry ; 
Whose   restless   mind  rips  up  his  mother's 
breast, 

To  part  her  bowels  for  his  family ; 
And  fetcheth  Pluto's  glee  in  from  the  grass 

By  careless  cutting  of  a  goddess'  gifts ; 
That  throws  his  gotten  labour  to  the  earth. 

As  trusting  to  content  for  others'  shifts; 
Tis  he,  good  sir,  that  Saturn  best  did  please 
When  golden  world  set  worldlings  all  at  ease ; 
HiB  name  is  Person,  and  his  progeny, 
Now  tell  me,  of  what  ancient  pedigree  ? 


VERSES 

UKDKR  THE  riOTUBE  OF  FOBTimS. 

The  fickle  seat  whereon  proud  Fortune  sits, 

The  restless  globe  whereon  the  Fury  stands, 
Bewrays  her  fond  and  far  inconstant  fits ; 

The  fruitful  horn  she  handleth  in  her  hands 
Bids  all  beware  to  fear  her  flattening  smiles, 
That   giveth    most    when   most   she   meaneth 

guiles; 
The  wheel  that,  turning,  never  taketh  rest. 

The  top  whereof  fond  worldlings  count  their 
bliss, 
Within  a  minute  makes  a  black  exchange. 

And  then  the  vile  *  and  lowest  better  is : 
Which  emblem  tells  us  the  inconstant  state 
Of  such  as  trust  to  Fortune  or  to  Fate. 


•  vUt]  Tho  4to.  "  vild  " :  but  see  note  t,  p.  167,  sec.  coL 
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FROM  MENAPHON. 


FB03C 

MENAPHON. 

(Ed.  1589,  coMPABED  with  Ed.  1016.) 

— f— 

APOLLO'S  ORACLE. 

Whin  Keptone,  riding  on  the  southern  seasi 
Shall  from  the  bosom  of  his  leman  *  yield 

Th'  Arcadian  wonder,  men  and  gods  to  please, 
Plenty  in  pride  shall  march  amidst  the  field ; 

Dead  men  shall  war,  and  unborn  babes  shall 
frown, 

And  with  their  falchions  hew  their  foemen  down. 

When  lambs  have  lions  for  their  surest  guide. 
And  planets  rest  upon  th'  Arcadian  hills, 

When  swelling  seas  have  neither  ebb  nor  tide, 
When  equal  banks  the  ocean-margin  fills ; 

Then  look.  Arcadians,  for  a  happy  time. 

And  sweet  content  within  your  troubled  clime. 


MENAPHON'S  SONG. 

Some  say  Love, 
Foolish  Love, 

Doth  rule  and  govern  all  the  gods : 
I  say  Love, 
Inconstant  Love, 

Sets  men  8  senses  far  at  odds. 
Some  swear  Love, 
Smooth-fac'd  f  Love, 

Is  sweetest  sweet  that  men  can  have  : 
I  say  Love, 
Sour  Love, 

Makes  virtue  yield  as  beauty's  slave : 
A  bitter  sweet,  a  folly  worst  of  all, 
That  forceth  wisdom  to  be  folly's  thrall. 

Love  is  sweet : 
Wherein  sweet  ? 

In  fading  pleasures  that  do  pain. 
Beauty  sweet : 
Is  that  sweet. 

That  yieldeth  sorrow  for  a  gain  ? 
If  Love's  sweet. 
Herein  sweet, 

That  minutes*  joys  are  monthly  woes : 
'Tis  not  sweet, 
That  is  sweet 

Nowhere  but  where  repentance  grows. 
Then  love  who  list,  if  beauty  be  so  sour ; 
Labour  for  me,  Love  rest  in  prince's  bower. 

*  Icman]  i.  e.  miAtress,  love. 

t  Smooth-fac'd]  Both  4tOB.  "  Smootli'd  face." 


SEPHESTLAl'S  song  TO  HER  CHILD. 

Weep  not,  my  wanton,  smile  upon  my  knee ; 
When  thou  art  old  there's  grief  enough  for  thee. 

Mother's  wag,  pretty  boy, 

Father^s  sorrow,  father's  joy ; 

When  thy  father  first  did  see 

Such  a  boy  by  him  and  me. 

He  was  glad,  I  was  woe ; 

Fortune  changM  made  him  so, 

When  he  left  his  pretty  boy, 

Last  his  sorrow,  first  his  joy. 

Weep  not,  my  wanton,  smile  upon  my  knee ; 
When  thou  art  old  there's  grief  enough  for  thee. 

Streaming  tears  that  never  stint. 

Like  pearl-drops  from  a  flint, 

Fell  by  course  from  his  eyes. 

That  one  another's  place  supplies ; 

Thus  he  griev'd  in  every  part» 

Tears  of  blood  fell  from  his  heart, 

When  he  left  his  pretty  boy. 

Father's  sorrow,  father's  joy. 

Weep  not,  my  wanton,  smile  upon  my  knee  ; 
When  thou  art  old  there's  grief  enough  for  thee. 

The  wanton  smil'd,  father  wept. 

Mother  cried,  baby  lept ; 

More  he  crow'd,  more  we  cried. 

Nature  could  not  sorrow  hide : 

He  must  go,  he  must  kiss 

Child  and  mother,  baby  bless. 

For  he  left  his  pretty  boy. 

Father's  sorrow,  father's  joy. 
Weep  not,  my  wanton,  smile  upon  my  knee ; 
When  thou  art  old  there's  grief  enough  for  thee. 


MENAPHON'S  ROUNDELAY. 

When  tender  ewes,*  brought  home  with  evening 
sun. 

Wend  to  their  folds. 

And  to  their  holds 
The  shepherds  trudge  when  light  of  day  is  done. 

Upon  a  tree 
The  eagle,  Jove's  fair  bird,  did  perch ; 

There  resteth  f  ho  : 
A  little  fly  his  harbour  then  did  search. 


*  Whtn  tender  ewei,  izc]  The  beginning  of  this  roundo- 
lay  bears  some  resemblance  to  the  opening  of  Gray's 
Elegy. 

t  resteth]  Qy.  "rented"?  but  just  before  wo  have 
"trudge "and  "wend.' 
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And  did  presume,  though  others  laugh'd  thereat. 
To  perch  whereas  *  the  princely  eagle  sat. 

The  eagle  frown'd,,  and  shook  his  f  royal  wings, 

And  charg'd  the  fly 

From  thence  to  hie : 
Afraid,  in  haste  the  little  creature  flings, 

Yet  seeks  again, 
Fearful,  to  perk  him  by  the  eagle's  side  : 

With  moody  vein, 
The  speedy  post  of  Ganymede  replied, 
"  Vassal,  ayaunt,  or  with  my  wings  you  die : 
Is't  flt  an  eagle  seat  him  with  a  fly  1 " 

The  fly  crav'd  pity,  still  the  eagle  frown'd : 

The  silly  fly. 

Heady  to  die, 
Disgrac'd,  displaced,  fell  grovelling  to  the  ground : 

The  eagle  saw, 
And  with  a  royal  mind  said  to  the  fly, 

"  Be  not  in  awe, 
I  scorn  by  me  the  meanest  creature  die ; 
Then  seat  thee  here."    The  joyful  fly  up  flings. 
And  sat  safe-shadow'd  with  the  eagle's  wings. 


BORON'S  DESCRIPTION  OF  SAMELA. 
Like  to  Diana  in  her  summer-weed, 
Girt  with  a  crimson  robe  of  brightest  dye, 

Goes  fair  Samela; 
Whiter  than  be  the  flocks  that  straggling  feed. 
When  wash'd  by  Arethusa  Fount  t  they  lie, 

Is  fair  Samela ; 
As  fair  Aurora  in  her  moming-grcy, 
Deck'd  with  the  ruddy  glister  of  her  love. 

Is  fair  Samela ; 
Like  lovely  Thetis  on  a  calmM  day, 
Whenas  her  brightness  Neptune's  fancy  move. 

Shines  fair  Samela; 
Her  tresses  gold,  her  eyes  like  glassy  streams, 
Her  teeth  are  pearl,  the  breasts  are  ivory 

Of  fair  Samela ; 
Her  cheeks,  like  rose  and  lily,  yield  forth  gleams. 
Her  brows  bright  arches  fram'd  of  ebony : 

Thus  fair  Samela 
Passeth  fair  Venus  in  her  bravest  hue. 
And  Juno  in  the  show  of  majesty, 

For  she's  Samela ; 
Pallas  in  wit,  all  three,  if  you  well  view, 
For  beauty,  wit,  and  matchless  dignity. 

Yield  to  Samela. 

*  tehereat]  i.  o.  where, 
t  hU]  The  4to.  of  1589  "her." 

X  Fount]  Walker's  correction  (Crit.  Exam,  of  the  text  qf 
Shakespeare,  d-c,  ii.  268).— Both  4to8.  "faint." 


DORON'S  JIG. 

Thbough  the  shrubs  as  I  can  *  crack 
For  my  lambs,  little  ones, 
'Mongst  many  pretty  ones. 
Nymphs  I  mean,  whose  hair  was  black 

As  the  crow ; 
Like  the  snow 
Her  face  and  brows  shin'd,  I  ween  ; 
I  saw  a  little  one, 
A  bonny  pretty  onoi 
As  bright,  buxom,  and  as  sheen. 

As  was  she 
On  her  knee 
That  lull'd  the  god  whose  arrow  f  warms 
Such  merry  little  ones. 
Such  fair-fac'd  pretty  ones, 
As  dally  in  love's  chiefest  harms  : 
Such  was  mine. 
Whose  grey  eyno 
Made  me  love.    I  gan  to  woo 
This  sweet  little  one. 
This  bonny  pretty  one ; 
I  woo'd  hard  a  day  or  two. 

Till  she  bade 
''  Be  not  sad. 
Woo  no  more,  I  am  thine  own, 
Thy  dearest  little  one, 
Thy  truest  pretty  one  " : 
Thus  was  faith  and  firm  love  shown. 

As  behoves 
Shepherds'  loves. 


MELICERTUS'  DESCRIPTION  OF  HIS 
MISTRESa 

Tune  on,  my  pipe,  the  praises  of  my  love. 
And,  midst  thy  oaten  harmony,  recount 
How  fair  she  is  that  makes  thy  music  mount. 

And  every  string  of  thy  heart's  harp  to  move. 

Shall  I  compare  her  form  unto  the  sphere 
Whence  sun-bright  Venus  vaunts  her  silver 

shine  1 
Ah,  more  than  that  by  just  compare  is  thine. 

Whose  crystal  looks  the  cloudy  heavens  do  dear ! 

How  oft  have  I  descending  Titan  seen 
His  burning  locks  couoh  in  the  sea-queen's  lap. 
And  beauteous  Thetis  his  red  body  wrap 

In  watery  robes,  as  he  her  lord  had  been  ! 


*  can]  Which  in  my  former  edition  I  hastily  altered 
to  '•  'gan  ", — is  often  used  by  our  early  writers  for  ffan  or 
began :  see  Richardson's  Diet,  in  t. 

t  arrov]  Both4tos.  "arrowes." 
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Whenos  my  nymph,  imptttieat  of  the  night, 
Bikda  bright  AiitrRSua*  with  Us  train  gire  place, 
While<  she  led  forth  the  day  with  Uer  fair  face, 

And  lent  each  star  a  more  than  Deli^LD  light. 

Not  Jov8  or  ITatiiro,  should  they  both  agree 
To  make  a  woman  of  the  firmamout. 
Of  his  mix'J  purity  could  not  tureut 

A  aky-bora  form  +  so  beautiful  aa  nlie. 

MELICERT03'  MADRIGAL. 
Wbat  are  my  sheep  without  their  wonted  food  I 
What  ia  my  life  except  I  guiu  my  lore  ! 
Uy  ahaep  consume  and  faint  for  want  of  blood, 
My  life  i3  lost  unless  I  grace  approve ; 

No  flower  that  sapless  thriveB, 

No  turtle  without  fera.J 
The  day  without  the  sua  doth  lour  for  woe, 
Tbea  woe  mine  eyes,  ualess  they  beauty  see ; 
My  sun  Samela's  eyes,  by  whom  I  know 
Wbereia  delight  conaiats,  where  ploaauros  be  : 

Naught  more  the  heart  reviTes 

Than  to  ombmce  hia  dear. 
The  stars  from  earthly  humonra  gain  their  light. 
Our  humours  by  their  light  possess  their  powei' ; 
Samela's  eyes,  fed  by  my  weeping  sight, 
Infuse  $  my  pain  or  joys  by  emlle  or  lour : 

So  wends  the  source  of  love ; 

It  feeds,  it  fails,  it  ends. 
Kind  looks,  clear  to  your  joy  behold  her  eyes, 
Admire  her  heart,  desire  to  tssto  her  kisBcs ; 
Id  them  the  heaven  of  joy  and  aolooe  lies, 
Without  them  every  Lope  his  sucooor  Diisaea  ; 

0,  how  I  love  to  prove 

Whereto  this  solace  tends  t 


MENAPHON'S  SONQ  IN  HIS  BED. 
You  reatleaa  corei,  compouiona  of  tlie  night. 
That  wrap  my  joys  in  folds  of  endless  woas. 
Tire  II  on  my  heart,and  wound  it  with  your  spite, 
Since  love  and  fortune  prove  my  equal  foes  : 


•  Ailmui]  Tho  tnOier  aT  llio  primeval  itara;  virio 
Antus,  *A1N.  08  ;  and  compara  Uarlowa's  Didn,  — 
fContt,  p.  2fi2,  ed.  Df  oD,  IMS. 

t  Ailtr*ornform.l!e.J1htIley.J.lDaiad(0aU.Xas!. 
foi  Usrsb  isaa,  p.  SIBJ  nnuu-ka  that  tM>  paMUBO  ii  bar~ 
round,  with  soma  sltflrKlioiui,  b;  thn  author  of  T/u 
Thracian  Wviuief,  a  play  filsely  aacrllHd  to  Webater  (leo 
Wnbitcr'B  Worlii,  Iv.  211,  od.  Uji.'c,  laao);  uid  that  Col- 
lini  (OiU  la  itrrts)  liu  adopUd  from  our  lext  the 
axpmiflloD  "  Qvatiesi  of  tkir-bomfofm,"  &c. 

;  /iT.1  i.  e.  mato. 

i  /iVWr]Tha1((i.  aIUgS"lDiuu";  lbatDnflIO"la- 
Itadea"  ||  r>n]  i  e.  pnj. 


pyd«ys;  | 


Farewell  my  hopes,  Su«wb11  my  happy  di^, 

Welcome  sweet  grief^  the  sutiu'eflt  of  my  lays. 

Mourn  heaven^  mourn  earth;  your  shepherd  ia 
forlorn;  [bower; 

Mourn  times  and  boom,  since  bale  invadra  my 
Curae  every  tongue  the  place  where  I  was  borti. 
Curse  every  thought  the  life  which  makes  ma 

Farenell  my  hopes,  Jewell  my  happy  d«ys; 
Welcome  sweot  grief,  the  subject  of  ray  lays. 

Waa  I  not  free  !  was  I  not  fancy's  aim  t 
Fram'd  not  desire  my  face  to  front  disdain  1 
I  was ;  she  did ;  but  now  one  silly  mum 
Makes  me  to  droop,  aa  ho  whom  love  hath  alu 

FurBwoU  my  hopes,  &rewoll  my  bappy  days  ; 

Welcome  sweet  grief,  the  aubject  of  my  lays. 

Yet  droopiug,  and  yet  living  to  this  death, 

I  sigh,  I  sue  for  pity  at  her  sbriuc, 

WhoBO  Soiy  eyes  exhale  my  vital  breath. 

And  moke  my  flocks  with  parching  heat  to  pine  : 

Farewell  my  hopes,  farewell  my  happy  days  ; 

Welcome  sweet  giief,  the  subject  of  my  lays. 

Fade  they,  die  I  :  long  may  she  live  to  bliai, 
That  feuds  ■  a  wanton  Gre  with  fuel  of  her  form. 
And  makea  perpetual  summer  whore  ahe  is; 
Whiles  I  do  cry,  o'ertook  with  envy's  storm, 

•■Farewell    my  hopes,    Eirawell    my  happy 
days; 

Welcome  sweet  grief,  the  sul^ieet  of  mj  lays.'' 


SONQ. 

FiiB  fields,  proud  Flora's  vaunt,  why  is't  yon 

Whenas  I  languish  1  [smile 

You  golden  meads,  why  strive  you  to  beguile 

My  weeping  anguish? 
I  live  to  sorrow,  yon  to  pleasure  spring  : 

Why  do  you  spring  thus  1 
What,  will  not  Boreas,  tempest's  wrathful  king, 

Take  aomo  pity  on  us. 
And  scud  forth  winter  in  her  rusty  weed. 

To  wail  f  my  bemoauings,  ^ 
Whiles  I  distresa'd  do  tune  my  country-reed 

Unto  my  groaningat 
Bub  heaven,  and  earth,  time,  place,  and  every 

Have  with  her  oonspir'd    [power 
To  turn  my  blissful  sweets  to  baleful  aour. 

Since  fond  I  desii'd 


*  Tiat/rrdi,  be]  Ban  nols  t,  p.  2BS,  fli 
t  icail]  Tho  «t».  of  IMS  "  wftita." 
I  b!MiKmi»fi]  Uj.  "iHoatungi-t 
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The  heaven  whereto  my  thoughts  may  not  aspire. 

Ay  me,  unhappy  ! 
It  was  my  fault  t'  embrace  my  bane,  the  fire 

That  forceth  me  die. 
Mine  be  the  pain,  but  her  s  the  cruel  cause 

Of  this  strange  torment ; 
Wherefore  no  time  my  banning  prayers  shall 
pause 

Till  proud  she  repent. 


MENAPHOITS  ECLOGUE. 

Too  weak  the  wit,  too  slender  is  the  brain, 
That  means  to  mark  the  power  and  worth  of  love ; 
Not  one  that  lives,  except  he  hap  to  prove, 
Can  tell  the  sweet,  or  tell  the  secret  pain. 

Tet  I  that  have  been  prentice  to  the  grief. 
Like  to  the  cunning  sea-man,  from  afar, 
By  guess  will  take  *  the  beauty  of  that  star 
Whose  influence  must  yield  me  chief  relief. 

You  censors  of  the  glory  of  my  dear, 
With  reverence  and  lowly  bent  of  knee. 
Attend  and  mark  what  her  perfections  be ; 
For  in  my  words  my  fjEincies  shall  appear. 

Her  locks  are  plighted  like  the  fleece  of  wool 
That  Jason  with  his  Grecian  mates  achiev'd ;  f 
As  pure  as  gold,  yet  not  from  gold  dcriv'd ; 
As  full  of  sweets  as  sweet  of  sweets  is  full. 

Her  brows  are  pretty  tables  of  conceit, 
Where  Love  his  records  of  delight  doth  quote ; 
On  them  her  dallying  locks  do  daily  float, 
As  Love  full  oft  doth  feed  upon  the  bait 

Her  eyes,  fair  eyes,  like  to  the  purest  lights 
That  animate  the  sim  or  cheer  the  day; 
In  whom  the  shining  sunbeams  brightly  play. 
Whiles  Fancy  doth  on  them  divine  delights. 

Her  cheeks  like  ripen'd  lilies  steep'd  in  wine. 
Or  fair  pomegranate-kernels  wash'd  in  milk. 
Or  snow-white  threads  in  nets  of  crimson  silk, 
Or  gorgeous  clouds  upon  the  sun*s  decline. 

•  talf]  The  4to.  of  1689  "talk©." 
t  Her  locki  arepUghUd  lilt  thejlttce  o/vod 
Thai  Jaton  vUh  hi$  Orecian  matts  achiev'd}— pliffhied, 
i.  o.  plaited,  braided. — It  is  ]>ossibIe  that  Bhakeapearo 
recollected  these  lines  wbeu  he  wrote  the  following; 
"  Ucr  suDuy  locks 
Uang  on  her  temples  like  a  golden  fleece ; 
Which  makes  her  seat  of  Iklmont  Colchoe'  strand. 
And  many  Jasous  come  in  quest  of  her." 

The  Altrchant  qf  Vcnia,  act  L  sc.  1. 


Her  lips  are  roses  over-wash'd  with  dew. 

Or  like  the  purple  of  Narcissus*  flower ; 

No  frost  their  fair*  no  wind  doth  waste  their 

power, 
But  by  her  breath  her  beauties  do  renew. 

Her  crystal  chin  like  to  the  purest  mould 
Enchased  with  dainty  daisies  soft  and  white. 
Where  Fancy's  fair  pavilion  once  is  pight,t 
Whereas  embrac'd  his  beauties  he  doth  hold. 

Her  neck  like  to  an  ivory  shining  tower. 
Wherethrough  with  azure  veins  sweet   nectar 

runs, 
Or  like  the  down  of  swans  where  Senesse  wons>,$ 
Or  like  delight  that  doth  itself  devour. 

Her  paps  are  like  £Edr  apples  in  the  prime. 

As  round  as  orient  pearls,  as  soft  as  down ; 

They  never  vail§  their  fair  through  winter's 
frown. 

But  from  their  sweets  Love  sucks  ||  his  summer- 
time. 

Her  body  Beauty's  best-esteemM  bower, 
Delicious,  comely,  dainty,  without  stain ; 
The  thought  whereof  (not  touch)  hath  wrought 

my  pain; 
Whose  fsir  all  fiedr  and  beauties  doth  devour. 

Her  maiden  mount,  the  dwelling-house  of  Plea* 

sure; 
Not  like,  for  why  IT  no  like  surpasseth  wonder : 
0,  blest  is  he  may  bring  such  beauties  under. 
Or  search  by  suit  the  secrets  of  that  treasure  I 

Devoured  in  thought,  how  wanders  my  device ! 
What  rests  behind  I  most  divine  upon : 
Who  talks  the  best  can  say  but  '*  Fairer  none  " ; 
Few  words  well-couch'd  do  most  content  the 
wise. 

All  you  that  hear,  let  not  my  silly  style 
Condemn  my  zeal ;  for  what  my  tongue  should 

say 
Serves  to  enforce  my  thoughts  to  seek  the  way 
Whereby  my  woes  and  cares  I  do  beguile. 


•  fair]  i.  o.  beauty. 

t  pight]  i.  e.  pitched. 

X  irofu]  L  c.  dwells. 

I  vail]  L  e.  lower,  let  fitll,— diroinlah. 

I  tuek»]  Both4toa.  ''sack'd." 

Y  /or  wkjf]  L  0.  becauM. 
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Sold  speaketh  Love,  but  Bigha  his  *  secret  pains ; 
Tears  are  his  truchmen,t  words  do  make  him 

tremble: 
How  sweet  is  Love  to  tbem  tbat  can  dissemble 
In  thoughts  and  looks  till  they  haye  reap*d  the 

gains  I 

All  lonely  I  complain,)^  and  what  I  say 
I  think;  yet  what  I  think  tongue  cannot  toll : 
Sweet  censors,  take  my  silly  worst  for  well; 
Hy  faith  is  firm,  though  homely  be  my  lay. 


MELICERTUS'  ECLOGUE. 

Wbai  need  compare  where  sweet  exceeds  com- 
pare? 

Who  draws  his  thoughts  of  Love  from  senseless 
things, 

Their  pomp  and  greatest  glories  doth  impair, 

And  mounts  Love's  heaven  with  over-laden  wings. 

Stones,  herbs,  and  flowers,  the  foolish  spoils  of 

earth, 
Floods,  metals,  colours,  dalliance  of  the  eye; 
These  show  conceit  is  stain'd  with  too  much 

dearth, 
Such  abstract  fond  compares  make  cunning  die. 

But  he  that  hath  the  feeling  taste  of  Love 
Derives  his  essence  from  no  earthly  toy ; 
A  weak  conceit  his  power  cannot  approve, 
For  earthly  thoughts  are  subject  to  annoy. 

Be  whist,  be  still,  be  silent,  censors,  now: 
My  fellow-swain  has  told  a  pretty  tale, 
"Which  modern  poets  may  perhaps  allow. 
Yet  I  condemn  the  terms,  for  they  are  stale. 

Apollo,  when  my  mistress  first  was  bom. 
Cut  off  his  locks,  and  left  them  on  her  head. 
And  said,  "  I  plant  these  wires  in  Nature's  scorn, 
Whose  beauties  shall  appear  when  time  is  dead." 

From  forth  the  crystal  heaven  when  she  was  made, 
The  purity  thereof  did  taint  §  her  brow. 
On  which  the  glistering  sun  that  sought  the  shade 
Gan  set,  and  there  his  glories  doth  avow. 

Those  eyes,  fair  eyes,  too  fair  to  be  describ'd. 
Were  those  that  erst  the  chaos  did  reform ; 
To  whom  the  heavens  their  beauties  have  ascrib'd, 
That  fashion  life  in  man,  in  beast,  in  worm. 


•  hi«]  Both4to8.  "her." 
t  truchntfn]  i.  e.  interjiroters. 
t  complain]  Both  4tos.  "am  plaine." 
§  taint]  Equivalent  to  "tint:"  see  noto  I,  p.  154,  first 
col. 


When  first  her  fair  delicious  cheeks  were  wrought, 
Aurora  brought  her  blush,  the  moon  her  white ; 
Both  so  combin'd  as  passM  Nature's  thought, 
Compiled  those  pretty  orbs  of  sweet  delight. 

When  Love  and  Nature  once  were  proud  with 

play. 
From  both  their  lips  her  lips  the  coral  drew ; 
On  them  doth  Fancy  sleep,  and  every  day 
Doth  swallow  joy,  such  sweet  delights  to  view. 

Whilom  while  Venus'  son  did  seek  a  bower 
To  sport  with  Psyche,  his  desired  dear. 
He  chose  her  chin,  and  from  that  happy  stowre  * 
He  never  stints  in  glory  to  appear. 

Desires  and  Joys,  that  long  had  servM  Love, 
Besought  a  hold  where  pretty  eyes  might  woo 

them : 
Love  made  her  neck,  and  for  their  best  behove 
Hath  shut  them  there,  whence  no  man  can  undo 

them. 

Once  Venus  dream'd  upon  two  pretty  things, 
Her  thoughts  they  weref    affections   ohiefest 

nests; 
She  suck'd,  and  sigh'd,  and  bath'd  her  in  the 

springs, 
And  when  she  wak'd,  they  were  my  mistreaa' 

breasts. 

Once  Cupid  sought  a  hold  to  couch  his  kisses. 
And  found  the  body  of  my  best-belov'd. 
Wherein  he  clos'd  the  beauty  of  his  blisses, 
And  from  that  bower  can  never  be  removM. 

The  Graces  erst,  when  Acidalian  springs 
Were  waxen  dry,  perhaps  did  find  her  foimtain 
Within  the  vale  of  bliss,  where  Cupid's  wings 
Do  shield  the  nectar  fleeting  from  the  mountain. 

No  more,  fond  man:  things  infinite,  I  see. 
Brook  no  dimension ;  hell  a  foolish  speech ; 
For  endless  things  may  never  talked  be ; 
Then  let  me  live  to  honour  and  beseech. 


•  ttovcre]  In  old  poetry  frequently  signifies  tumult, 
disorder,  battle,  &o.:  but  hero  it  means — time,  moment ; 
an  interpretation  of  the  word  which  is  not  given  in  any 
dictionary  or  glossary  I  have  ever  met  with.  Compare 
Lodge ; 

"  Wliose  dire  disdaine  (the  god  that  kindles  louo, 
And  makes  impressions  straungly  from  aboue, 
Misliidng)  strake  with  fancio  at  that  Hoirtr." 

Forbonius  and  Prisceria,  1584,  Sig.  I  2. 
t  Her  thoughts  they  vert,   Ac]   Walker  {Shal-(»p€aTe'$ 
Versification,    &c ,  p.  285),  after  quoting  examples   of 
" metlunight"  and  *' metho^ighti"  from  our  early   poets, 
bids  us  "  so  understand  Greene  "  in  the  present  line. 


Sweet  Nature's  pomp,  if  my  deficient  phrase 
Hath  stain'd  thy  glories  by  too  little  skill, 
Yield  pardon,  though  mine  eye,  that  long  did  gaze, 
Hath  left  no  better  pattern  to  my  quill. 

I  will  no  more,  no  more  will  I  detain 
Tour  listening  ears  with  dalliance  of  my  tongue ; 
I  speak  my  joys,  but  yet  conceal  my  pain, 
Hy  pain  too  old,  although  my  years  be  young. 


BORON'S  ECLOGUE,  JOINED  WITH 
CARMELA'S. 

DOBON. 

Srr  down,  Carmela ;  here  are  oobs*  for  kings, 
Sloes  black  as  jot  or  like  my  Christmas  shoes, 
Sweet  cider  which  my  leathern  bottle  brings ; 
Sit  down,  Carmela,  lot  me  kiss  thy  toes. 

OARHELA. 

Ah  Doron  !  ah  my  heart !  thou  art  as  white 

As  is  my  mother's  calf  or  brinded  cow ; 

Thine  eyes  are  like  the  glow-worms  f  in  the 

night; 
Thine  hairs  resemble  thickest  of  the  snow. 

The  lines  within  thy  face  are  deep  and  dear 
Like  to  the  furrows  of  my  father's  wain ; 
The  t  sweat  upon  thy  face  doth  oft  appear 
Like  to  my  mother's  fat  and  kitchen-gain. 

Ah,  leave  my  toe,  and  kiss  my  lips,  my  love  t 
My  lips  are  thine,  for  I  have  given  them  thee  ;  § 
Within  thy  cap  'tis  thou  shalt  wear  my  glove ; 
At  foot-ball  sport  thou  shalt  my  champion  be. 

DORON. 

Carmela  dear,  even  as  the  golden  ball 
That  Venus  got,  such  are  thy  goodly  eyes ; 
When  cherries'  juice  is  jumbled  therewithal, 
Thy  breath  is  like  the  steam  of  apple-pies. 

Thy  lips  resemble  two  cuctimbers  fair ; 
Thy  teeth  like  to  the  tusks  of  fattest  swine ; 
Thy  speech  is  like  the  thunder  in  the  air : 
Would  God,  thy  toes,  thy  lips,  and  all  were  mine! 


*  cdh*]  Does  thiB  word  roean  here  cob-apples?  or  cob- 
nuts? or  the  loaves  called  co6«?— Both  4to8.  "  cvhbs.** 

t  glou)-icorvii\  Both  4to8.  "sIow-wottiw.'* 

:  Tlte]  Both4to8.  "Thy." 

I  My  lips  ar(  thine,  for  I  have  given  them  thee"]  The  4to. 
of  1689 ;  "Mjf  lippei  and  thine^  for  J  haw  giuen  it  thee." 


CABKELA. 

Doron,  what  thing  doth  move  this  wishing  grief  7 


DOBON. 

'Tis  Love^  Carmela^  ah,  'tis  cruel  Love  1 
That,  like  a  slave  and  caitiff  villain-thief, 
Hath' cut  my  throat  of  joy  for  thy  behove. 

OABMELA. 

Where  was  he  bom  1 

DORON. 

Jjo.  faith,  I  know  not  where; 
But  I  have  heard  *  much  talking  of  his  dart : 
Ay  me,  poor  man  !  with  many  a  tramplingf  tear 
I  feel  him  wound  the  fore-horse  X  of  my  heart 

What,  do  I  love  ?  0,  no,  I  do  but  talk  : 
What,  shall  I  die  for  love  ?  0,  no,  not  so  : 
What,  am  I  dead  f  0,  no,  my  tongue  doth  walk : 
Come,  kiss,  Carmela,  and  confound  my  woe. 

OABICELA. 

Even' with  this  kiss,  as  once  my  &ther  did, 
I  seal  the  sweet  indentures  of  delight : 
Before  I  break  my  vow  the  gods  forbid. 
No,  not  by  day,  nor  yet  by  darksome  night. 

DORON. 

Even  with  this  garland  made  of  hollyhocks 
I  cross  thy  brows  from  every  shepherd'^  kiss  : 
Heigh-ho,  how  glad  am  I  to  touch  thy  locks  ! 
My  frolic  heart  even  now  a  freeman  is. 

OABMELA. 

I  thank  you,  Doron,  and  will  think  on  you; 
I  love  you,  Doron,  and  will  wink  on  you. 
I  seal  your  charter-patent  with  my  thumbs : 
ComCj  kiss  and  part,  for  fear  my  mother  comes. 


SONNETTO. 

What  thing  is  Love  ?  It  is  a  power  divine 
That  reigns  in  us,  or  else  a  wreakful  law 
That  dooms  our  minds  to  beauty  to  incline : 
It  is  a  star  whose  influence  doth  draw 

Our  hearts  to  Love,  dissembling  of  his  might 
Till  he  be  master  of  our  hearts  and  sight. 


•  Iteard]  The  4to.  of  1580  "had.'» 

t  trampling]  Tho4to.  of  1616  "trickling.*' 

J  fore-hone]  Both  4to8.  "forehearso." 
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FROM  PERIMEDES,  THE  BLACKSMITH. 


Love  is  a  discord,  and  a  strange  divorce 
Betwixt  our  aense  and  reason,  by  whose  power. 
As  mad  with  reason,  we  admit  that  force 
Which  wit  or  labour  never  may  devour : 

It  is  a  will  that  brooketh  no  consent ; 

It  would  refuse,  yet  never  may  repents 

Love*8  a  desire  which,  for  to  wait  a  time. 
Doth  lose  an  age  of  yean,  and  so  doth  pass, 
As  doth  the  shadow,  sever*d  from  his  prime. 
Seeming  as  though  it  were,  yet  never  was ; 
Leaving  behind  nought  but  repentant 

thoughts 
Of  days  ill-spent,  for  that  which  profits 
noughts. 

It*s  now  a  peace,  and  then  a  sudden  war; 

A  hope  consum'd  before  it  is  conceiv'd; 

At  hand  it  fears,  and  menaceth  a&r ; 

And  he  that  gains  is  most  of  all  deceiv*d : 
It  is  a  secret  hidden  and  not  known, 
Which  one  may  better  feel  than  write  upon. 


<r 


DITTY. 


FROM 

PERIHEDES,  THE  BLACKSMITH. 

(1588.) 


MADRIQAL. 
The  swans,  whose  pons  as  white  as  ivory, 
Eclipsing  fair  Endymion's  silver  love, 
Floating  like  snow  down  by  the  banks  of  Po, 
Ne'er  tun'd  their  notes,  like  Leda  once  forlorn. 
With  more  despairing  aorta  of  madrigals. 
Than  I,  whom  wanton  Love  hath  with  hia  gad 
Prick'd  to  the  core*  of  deep  and  restless  thoughts. 
The  frolic  youngsters  Bacchus'  liquor  mads 
Run  not  about  the  wood[8]  of  Thessaly 
With  more  enchanted  fits  of  lunacy 
Than  I,  whom  Love,  whom  sweet  and  bitter  Love 
Fires,  infects  with  sundry  passions ; 
Now  lorn  with  liking  over-much  my  love, 
Frozen  with  fearing  if  I  step  too  far, 
Fir5d  with  gazing  at  such  glimmering  stars 
As,  stealing  light  from  Phoebus*  brightest  rays. 
Sparkle  and  set  a  flame  within  my  breast. 
Best,  restless  Love ;  fond  baby,  be  content ; 
Child,  hold  thy  darts  within  thy  quiver  close : 
An  if  thou  wilt  be  roving  with  thy  bow. 
Aim  at  those  hearts  that  may  attend  on  love  : 
Let  oountiy  swains  and  silly  swadst  bo  still; 
To  court,  young  wag,  and  wanton  there  thy  fill. 

•  core]  The  4to.  "court." 

t  swadt]  i.  0.  clownA,  bumpkins. 


Obscube  and  dark  is  all  the  gloomy  air, 
The  curtain  of  the  night  is  overspread ; 
The  dlent  mistress  of  the  lowest  sphere 
Puts  on  her  sable-colour'd  veil  and  lours.* 
Nor  star,  nor  milk-white  circle  of  the  sky. 
Appears,  where  Discontent  doth  hold  her  lodge. 
She  sits  shrin'd  in  a  canopy  of  clouds. 
Whose  massy  darkness  mazeth  every  aense. 
Wan  are  her  looks,  her  cheeks  of  azure  hue ; 
Her  hairs  as  Gorgon's  foul  retorting  snakes  ; 
Envy  the  glass  wherein  the  hag  doth  gaee ; 
Restless  the  dock  that  chimes  her  fast  asleep ; 
Disquiet  thoughts  the  minutes  of  her  watch. 
Forth  from  her  cave  the  fiend  full  oft  doth  fly  : 
To  kings  she  goes,  and  troubles  them  with  crowns. 
Setting  those  high-aspiring  brands  on  fire. 
That  flame  from  earth  unto  the  seat  of  Jove ; 
To  such  as  Midas,  men  that  dote  on  wealth, 
And  rent  the  bowels  of  the  middle  earth 
For  coin,  who  gape,  as  did  fair  Danao, 
For  showers  of  gold, — there  Discontent  in  black 
Throws  forth  the  vials  of  her  restless  cares ; 
To  such  as  sit  at  Faphos  for  relief, 
And  offer  Venus  many  solemn  vows ; 
To  such  as  Hymen  in  his  saffron  robe 
Hath  knit  a  Gk>rdian  knot  of  passions ; 
To  these,  to  all,  parting  the  gloomy  air. 
Black  Discontent  doth  make  her  bad  repair. 


SONNET. 

In  Cyprus  sat  fair  Venus  by  a  fount. 

Wanton  Adonis  toying  on  her  knee  : 
She  kiss'd  the  wag,  hor  darling  of  account ; 
The  boy  gan  blush ;  which  when  his  lover  see. 
She  smil'd,  and  told  him  love  might  challenge 

debt, 
And  he  was  young,  and  might  be  wanton  yet. 

The  boy  wax'd  bold,  fir^d  by  fond  desire, 
That  woo  he  could  and  court  her  with  con- 
ceit: 
Reason  spied  this,  and  sought  to  quench  the  fire 
With  cold  disdain ;  but  wily  Adon  straight 
Chcer'd  up  the  flame, and  said,'' Good  sir,  what  let] 
I  am  but  young,  and  may  be  wanton  yet." 

Reason  replied,  that  beauty  was  a  bane 
To  such  as  feed  their  fancy  with  fond  love. 

That  when  sweet  youth  with  lust  is  overta*en. 
It  rues  in  age :  this  could  not  Adon  move, 

•  lours]  The  4to.  "lower.** 


FROM  PERIMEDES,  THE  BLACKSMITH. 
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For  VenuB  taught  him  still  this  reat  to  set, 
That  he  was  youDg,  and  might  be  wanton  yet. 

Where  Venus  strikes  with  beauty  to  the  quick, 

It  little  'vails  sage  Reason  to  reply ; 
Few  are  the  cares  for  such  as  are  love-sick. 
But  love  :  then,  though  I  wanton  it  awry, 
And  play  the  wag,  from  Adon  this  I  get, — 
I  am  but  young,  and  may  be  wanton  yet 


SONNET, 
IN  answeh  to  the  preceding. 

The  Siren  Venus  nouric'd  *  in  her  lap 

Fair  Adon,  swearing  whiles  he  was  a  youth 
He  might  be  wanton  :  note  his  after-hap^ 
The  guerdon  that  such  lawless  lust  ensu'th ; 
So  long  he  foUow'd  flattering  Venus'  lore, 
Till,  seely  lad,  he  perish'd  by  a  boar. 

Mars  in  his  youth  did  court  this  lusty  dame^ 

He  won  her  love ;  what  might  his  fancy  let  ? 
He  was  but  young  :  at  last,  unto  his  shamo, 
Vulcan  entrapp'd  them  slyly  in  a  net. 
And  call'd  the  gods  to  witness  as  a  truth, 
A  lecher's  £eiuU  was  not  excus'd  by  youth. 

If  crookM  age  accoimteth  youth  his  spring, 
The  spring,  the  fairest  season  of  the  year, 
Enrich'd  with  flowers,  and  sweets,  and  many  a 
thing. 
That  Mr  and  gorgeous  to  the  eyes  appear ; 
It  fits  that  youth^  the  spring  of  num,  should  be 
'Rich'd  with  such  flowers  as  virtue  yieldeth  thee. 


SONNET. 

Faib  is  my  love,  for  April  in  her  face, 

Her  lovely  breasts  September  claims  his  part, 
And  lordly  July  in  her  eyes  takes  place ; 
But  cold  December  dwelleth  in  her  heart : 
Blest  be  the  months  that  set  my  thoughts  on  fire, 
Accurs'd  that  month  that  hindereth  my  desire ! 

Like  Phoebus'  fire,  so  sparkle  both  her  eyes ; 
As  air  perfum'd  with  amber  is  her  breath ; 
Like  swelling  waves  her  lovely  teats  do  rise ; 
As  earth  her  heart,  cold,  dateth  me  to  death : 
Ay  me,  poor  man,  that  on  the  earth  do  live, 
When  unkind  earth  death  and  despair  doth  give ! 

•  nourk'd]  i.  e.  nuraod,— fondled. 


In  pomp  sits  Mercy  seated  in  her  &ce ; 
Love   'twixt  her  breasts  his  trophies  doth 
imprint ; 
Her  eyes  shine  favour,  courtesy,  and  grace ; 
But  touch  her  heart,  ah,  that  is  fram'd  of  flint! 
Therefore  my  harvest  in  the  grass  bears  grain ; 
The  rock  will  wear,  wash'd  with  a  winter's  rain. 


SONNET. 

Phillis  kept  sheep  along  the  western  plains. 
And  Condon  did  feed  his  flocks  hard  by  : 
This  shepherd  was  the  flower  of  all  the  swains 
That  trac'd  the  downs  of  fruitful  Thessaly  ; 
And  Phillis,  that  did  far  her  flocks  surpass 
In  silver  hue,  was  thought  a  bonny  lass. 

A  bonny  lass,  quaint  in  her  country  'tire. 
Was  lovely  Phillis,  Coridon  swore  so ; 
Her  locks,  her  looks,  did  set  the  swain  on  fire. 
He  left  his  lambs,  and  he  began  to  woo  ; 
He  look'd,  he  sigh'd,  he  courted  with  a  kiss. 
No  better  could  the  silly  swad*  than  this. 

He  little  knew  to  punt  a  tale  of  love, 

Shepherds  can  fancy,  but  they  cannot  say : 
Phillis  gan  smile,  and  wily  thought  to  prove 
What  uncouth  grief  poor  Coridon  did  pay ; 
She  ask'd  him  how  his  flocks  or  he  did  fare, 
Tet  pensive  thus  his  sighs  did  tell  his  care. 

The  shepherd  blush'd  when  Phillis  question'd  so, 
And  swore  by  Pan  it  was  not  for  his  flock[s] ; 
« 'Tis  love,  fair  Phillis,  breedeth  all  this  woe. 

My  thoughts  are  trapt  within  thy  lovely  locks. 
Thine  eye  hath  pierc'd,  thy  face  hath  set  on  fire  ; 
Fair  Phillis  kindleth  Coridon's  desire." 

"  Can  shepherds  love?"  said  Phillis  to  the  swain. 

"  Such  saints  as  Phillis,"  Coridon  replied. 
**  Men  when  they  lust  can  many  fancies  feign," 

Said  Phillis.    This  not  Coridon  denied. 
That  lust  had  lies ;  **  But  love,"  quoth  he,  "  says 

truth : 
Thy  shepherd  loves,  then,  Phillis,  what  enau'thi" 

Phillis  was  won,  she  blush'd  and  hung  the  head ; 
The  swain  stept  to,  and  cheer  d  her  with  a 
kiss: 
With  faith,  with  troth,  they  struck  the  matter 
dead; 
So  usM  they  when  men  thought  not  amiss  : 
This  t  love  begun  and  ended  both  in  one; 
Phillis  was  lov'd,  and  she  lik'd  Coridon. 

*  Kwad]  I  0.  clown,  bumpkin, 
t  Thu]  Qy  "  Thua  - , 
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FBO&C 

PANDOSTO,  THE  TRIUMPH  OF  TIME. 

(Eo.  1604.) 

Dorastos  "  in  love-pMsion  writes  these  few  lines  in  praiso 
of  his  loving  and  besi-beloTed  Fawnia. 

Ah,  were  she  pitiful  as  the  ia  fair, 

Or  but  as  mild  as  she  is  seeming  so, 
Then  were  my  hopes  greater  than  my  despair, 

Then  all  the  world  were  heaven,  nothing  woe. 
Ah,  were  her  heart  relenting  as  her  hand. 

That  seems  to  melt  even  with  the  mildest  touch, 
Then  knew  I  where  to  seat  me  in  a  land. 

Under  wide  heavens,  but  yet  [there  is]  not  such. 
So  OS  she  shows,  she  seems  the  budding  rose, 

Tet  sweeter  far  than  is  an  earthly  flower. 
Sovereign  of  beauty,  like  the  spray  she  grows ; 

Compass*d  she  is  with  thorns  and  cankered 
bower,t 
Tet,  were  she  willing  to  be  pluck'd  and  worn, 
She  would  be  gather'd,  though  she  grew  on  thorn. 

Ah,  when  she  sings,  all  music  else  be  still. 

For  none  must  be  com  par  M  to  her  note ; 
Ne'er  breath'd  such  glee  from  Philomela's  bill. 

Nor  from  the  moming-singer^s  swelling  throat. 
Ah,  when  she  riseth  from  her  blissful  bed, 

She  comforts  all  the  world  as  doth  the  sun. 
And  at  her  sight  the  night's  foul  vapour's  fled ; 

When  she  is  set,  the  gladsome  day  is  done. 
0  glorious  sun,  imagine  me  the  west. 
Shine  in  my  arms,  and  set  thou  in  my  breast ! 


BELLARIA'S  EPITAPH. 

Here  lies  entomb'd  Bcllaria  fair, 
Falsely  accus'd  to  be  unchaste ; 

Clear'd  by  Apollo's  sacred  doom. 
Yet  slain  by  jealousy  at  last. 

Whate'er  thou  bo  that  passeth  by. 

Curse  him  that  caus'd  this  queen  to  die. 

•  Doratttis,  &c.]  I  find  this  "  love-passion"  on  tho  back 
of  tho  title-pago  of  somo  of  the  latest  editions  of  this 
tract,  when  it  was  put  forth  under  the  name  of  Doroutut 
and  Favmia :  in  none  of  tho  ^rlier  editions  have  I  ever 
met  with  it. 

Mr.  Collier  conjectures  that  "it  may  possibly  have 
been  taken  from  the  earliest,  and  now  lost,  edition  of 
Pandosto.'*  Introd.  to  Pandosto,  p.  iii, — Shakcsptart't 
Library. 

t  boxen]  The  4tos.  "flower."— I  adopt  the  conjecture 
of  the  Rev.  J.  Mitford  (Oent.  Mag.  for  March,  1833,  p. 
218X  who  compares  a  lino  in  our  author's  RadagoiCt  Sonr 
nd  (see  pott,  p.  301,  first  col.X — 

"  tiolemn  and  sad  within  a  toithcr'd  bovtr.'* 


FEOM 

NEVER   TOO   LATE. 

(Eo.  1590.) 
»     ■ 

AN  ODE. 
Down  the  valley  gan  he  track. 
Bag  and  bottle  at  his  back. 
In  a  surcoat  all  of  grey ; 
Such  wear  palmers  on  the  way. 
When  with  scrip  and  staff  they  see 
Jesus'  grave  on  Calvary : 
A  hat  of  straw,  like  a  swain. 
Shelter  for  the  sun  and  rain, 
With  a  scallop-shell  before ; 
Sandals  on  his  feet  he  wore ; 
Legs  were  bare,  arms  unclad : 
Such  attire  this  palmer  had. 
His  face  fair,  like  Titan's  shine ; 
Grey  and  buxom  were  his  eyne, 
Whereout  dropt  pearls  of  sorrow ; 
Such  sweet  tears  Love  doth  borrow. 
When  in  outward  dews  he  *  plains 
Heart's  distress  that  lovers  pains ; 
Ruby  lips,  cherry  cheeks ; 
Such  rare  mixture  Venus  seeks, 
When,  to  keep  her  damsels  quiet, 
Beauty  sets  them  down  their  diet :  ] 
Aden  was  not  thought  more  fair : 
Curled  locks  of  amber  hair. 
Locks  where  Love  did  sit  and  twine 
Nets  to  snare  the  gazer^s  eyne. 
Such  a  palmer  ne'er  was  seen, 
'Less  Love  himself  had  palmer  been. 
Yet,  for  all  he  was  so  quaint, 
Sorrow  did  his  visage  taint : 
Midst  the  riches  of  his  face 
Grief  decipher'd  high  disgrace. 
Every  step  strain'd  a  tear; 
Sudden  sighs  show'd  his  fear; 
And  yet  his  fear  by  his  sight 
Ended  in  a  strange  delight ; 
That  his  passions  did  approve  f 
Weeds  and  sorrow  were  for  love. 


THE  PALMER'S  ODE. 
Old  Menalcos,  on  a  day, 
As  in  field  this  shepherd  lay. 
Tuning  of  his  oaten  pipe, 
Which  ho  hit  with  many  a  stripe, 
Said  to  Coridon  that  he 
Once  was  young  and  full  of  glee. 


•  hi]  Tlio  4to.  "  she "  (and  our  early  poets  sometimes 
make  "Ix)ve"  (cvc^minG—t/it  Qiuai  of  Love):  but  presently 
we  have  "  Love  hhoidf."  f  appnm\  i.  e.  prove. 
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"  Blithe  and  wanton  was  I  then : 
Such  desires  follow  men. 
As  I  lay  and  kept  my  sheep. 
Came  the  god  that  hateth  sleep, 
Clad  in  armour  all  of  fire, 
Hand  in  hand  with  Queen  Desire, 
And  with  a  dart  that  wounded  nigh 
Pierc'd  my  heart  as  I  did  lie ; 
That,  when  I  woke,  I  gan  swear 
Phillis'  beauty  palm  did  bear. 
Up  I  start,  forth  went  I, 
With  her  face  to  feed  mine  eye  : 
There  I  saw  Desire  sit, 
That  my  heart  with  love  had  hit, 
Laying  forth  bright  beauty's  hooks 
To  entrap  my  gazing  looks. 
Love  I  did,  and  gan  to  woo, 
Pray  and  sigh  :  all  would  not  do ; 
Women,  when  they  take  the  toy, 
Covet  to  be  counted  coy. 
Coy  she  was,  and  I  gan  court ; 
She  thought  love  was  but  a  sport ; 
Profound  hell  was  in  my  thought; 
Such  a  pain  desire  had  wrought, 
That  I  su'd  with  sighs  and  tears; 
Still  ingrate  she  stopp'd  her  ears, 
Till  my  youth  I  had  spent. 
Last  a  passion  of  repent 
Told  mo  flat,  that  desire 
Was  a  brand  of  love's  fire, 
Which  consumeth  men  in  thrall. 
Virtue,  youth,  wit,  and  all* 
At  this  saw  back  I  start. 
Bet  desire  from  my  heart, 
Shook  ofif  love,  and  made  an  oath 
To  be  enemy  to  both. 
Old  I  was  when  thus  I  fled 
Such  fond  toys  as  cloy'd  my  head ; 
But  this  I  learned  at  Virtue's  gate, — 
Tho  way  to  good  is  never  late." 


THE  HERMIT'S  VERSES. 

Hebe  look,  my  son,  for  no  vain-glorious  shows 
Of  royal  apparition  for  the  eye : 
Humble  and  meek  befitteth  men  of  years. 
Behold  my  cell,  built  in  a  silent  shade. 
Holding  content  for  poverty  and  peace ; 
And  in  my  lodge  is  fealty  and  Mth, 
Labour  and  love  united  in  one  league. 
I  want  not,  for  my  mind  afifordeth  wealth ; 
I  know  not  envy,  for  I  climb  not  high : 
Thus  do  I  live,  and  thus  I  mean  to  die. 


If  that  the  world  presents  illusions, 

Or  Satan  seeks  to  puff  me  up  with  pomp. 

As  man  is  frail  and  apt  to  follow  pride; 

Then  see,  my  son,  where  I  have  in  my  cell 

A  dead  man's  scull,  which  calls  this  straight  to 

That  as  this  is,  so  must  my  ending  be.        [mind, 

When,  then,  I  see  that  earth  to  earth  must  pass, 

I  sigh,  and  say, ''  All  flesh  is  like  to  grass." 

If  care  to  live,  or  sweet  delight  in  life^ 
As  man  desires  to  see  out  many  days, 
Draws  me  to  listen  to  the  flattering  world  ; 
Then  see  my  glass,  which  swiftly  out  doth  run, 
Compar'd  to  man,  who  dies  ere  he  begins. 
This  tells  me,  time  slacks  not  his  posting  course. 
But  as  the  glass  runs  out  with  every  hoiir. 
Some  in  their  youth,  some  in  their  weakest  age. 
All  sure  to  die,  but  no  man  knows  his  time. 
By  this  I  think,  how  vain  a  thing  is  man, 
Whose  longest  life  is  liken'd  to  a  span. 

When  Satan  seeks  to  sift  me  with  his  wiles. 
Or  proudly  dares  to  give  a  fierce  assault. 
To  make  a  shipwreck  of  my  faith  with  fears ; 
Then  arm'd  at  aU  points,  to  withstand  the  foe. 
With  holy  armour, — here's  the  martial  sword. 
This  book,  this  bible,  this  two-edgM  blade. 
Whose  sweet  content  pierceth  the  gates  of  hell. 
Deciphering  laws  and  discipline  of  war. 
To  overthrow  the  strength  of  Satan's  jar. 


ISABEL'S  ODE. 


SiTTiNQ  by  a  river-side, 
Where  a  silent  stream  did  glido, 
Bank'd  about  with  choice  flowers, 
Such  as  spring  from  April-showers, 
When  fair  Iris  smiling  shews 
All  her  riches  in  her  dews ; 
Thick-leav'd  trees  eo  were  planted. 
As  nor  art  nor  nature  wanted, 
Bordering  all  the  brook  with  shade, 
As  if  Venus  there  had  made. 
By  Flora's  wile,  a  curious  bower. 
To  dally  with  her  paramour ; 
At  this  current  as  I  gaz'd, 
Eyes  entrapty  mind  amas'd, 
I  might  see  in  my  ken 
Such  a  flame  as  fireth  men. 
Such  a  fire  as  doth  fry 
With  one  blaze  both  heart  and  eye. 
Such  a  heat  as  doth  prove 
No  heat  like  to  heat  of  love. 
Bright  she  was,  for  'twas  a  she 
That  trac'd  her  steps  towards  me: 
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On  her  head  she  ware  a  bay, 

To  fence  Phcebus'  light  away : 

In  her  face  one  might  descry 

The  curious  beauty  of  the  sky  : 

Her  eyes  carried  darts  of  fire, 

Feather'd  all  with  swift  desire ; 

Tet  forth  these  fiery  darts  did  pass 

Pearls  tears  as  bright  as  glass, 

That  wonder  'twas  in  her  eyne 

fire  and  water  should  combine. 

If  the  old  saw  did  not  borrow,* 

Fire  is  love,  and  water  sorrow. 

Down  she  sat,  pale  and  sad ; 

No  mirth  in  her  looks  she  had ; 

Face  and  eyes  show'd  distress, 

Inward  sighs  discours'd  no  less : 

Head  on  hand  might  I  see, 

Elbow  leanM  on  her  knee. 

Last  she  breathed  out  this  saw, 

"  0,  that  love  hath  no  law  ! 

LoYe  enforceth  with  constraint, 

Love  delighteth  in  complaint 

Whoso  loves  hates  his  life. 

For  love's  peace  is  mind's  strife. 

Love  doth  feed  on  beauty's  fare, 

Every  dish  sauo'd  with  care : 

Chiefly  women,  reason  why, 

Love  is  hatchM  in  their  eye; 

Thence  it  steppeth  to  the  heart. 

There  it  poisoneth  every  part. 

Mind  and  heart,  eye  and  thought. 

Till  sweet  love  their  woes  hath  wrought : 

Then  repentant  they  gin  f  cry, 

'  0  my  heart  that  trow'd  mine  eye  J !  "* 

Thus  she  said,  and  then  she  rose. 

Face  and  mind  both  full  of  woes ; 

Flinging  thence  with  this  saw, — 

"  Fie  on  love  that  hath  no  law !  " 


FRANCESCO'S  ODE. 
When  I  look  about  the  place 
Where  sorrow  nurseth  up  disgrace. 
Wrapt  within  a  fold  of  cares. 
Whose  distress  no  heart  spares ; 
Eyes  might  look,  but  see  no  light, 
Heart  might  think,  but  on  despite ; 
Sun  did  shine,  but  not  on  me : 
Sorrow  said,  it  may  not  be 
That  heart  or  eye  should  once  possess 
Any  salve  to  cure  distress ; 

•  borrow]  i.  e.  give  warrant,— assure  us. 

f  onn]  The4to.  "firan." 

I  troic'd  mine  eyel  I.  e.  belieTed  miDe  eye. 


For  men  in  prison  must  suppose 
Their  couches  are  the  beds  of  woes. 
Seeing  this,  I  sighed  then 
Fortune  thus  should  punish  men  : 
But  when  I  call'd  to  mind  her  face, 
For  whose  love  I  brook  this  place. 
Starry  eyes,  whereat  my  sight 
Did  eclipse  with  much  delight, 
Eyes  that  lighten,  and  do  shine  * 
Beams  of  love  that  are  divine, 
Lily  cheeks,  whereon  beside 
Buds  of  roses  show  their  pride. 
Cherry  lips,  which  did  speak 
Words  that  made  all  hearts  to  break. 
Words  most  sweet,  for  breath  was  sweet, 
Such  perfume  for  love  is  meet, 
Precious  words,  as  hard  to  tell 
Which  more  pleasM,  wit  or  smell ; 
When  I  saw  my  greatest  pains 
Grow  for  her  that  beauty  stains. 
Fortune  thus  I  did  reprove, 
"  Nothing  grief-full  grows  from  love." 


CANZONE. 

As  then  the  sun  sat  lordly  in  bis  pride, 
Not  shadow'd  with  the  veil  of  any  cloud. 
The  welkin  had  no  rack  that  seem'd  to  glide. 
No  dusky  vapour  did  bright  Phoebus  shroud ; 
No  blemish  did  eclipse  the  beauteous  sky 
From  setting  forth  heaven's  secret-searching  eye. 
No  blustering  wind  did  shake  the  shady  trees, 
Each  leaf  lay  still  and  silent  in  the  wood  ; 
The  birds  were  musical ;  the  labouring  bees, 
That  in  the  summer  heap  their  winter's  good, 
Plied  to  their  hives  sweet  honey  from  those 

flowers 
Whereout  the  serpent  strengthens  all  his  powers. 
The  lion  laid  and  stretch'd  him  in  the  lawns ; 
No  storm  did  hold  the  leopard  from  his  prey ; 
The  fallow-fields  were  full  of  wanton  fawns ; 
The  plough-swains  never  saw  a  fairer  day ; 
For  every  beast  and  bird  did  take  delight 
To  see  the  quiet  heavens  to  shine  so  bright. 
When  thus  the  winds  lay  sleeping  in  the  oaves, 
The  air  was  silent  in  her  concave  sphere. 
And  Neptune  with  a  calm  did  please  his  slaves. 
Ready  to  wash  the  never-drenchM  bear ; 
Then  did  the  change  of  my  affects  begin. 
And  wanton  love  assay'd  to  snare  me  in. 

•  Aine^  &c.  ]  Compare,  antty  p.  293,  sec.  col. ;  "  Her 
eyea  shine  favour,  courtesy,  and  grace." 
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Leaning  my  back  against  a  lofty  pine, 

Whose  top  did  check  the  pride  of  all  the 

air, 
fixing  my  thoughts,  and  with  my  thoughts 

mine  eyne, 
Upon  the  sun,  the  fairest  of  all  fair ; 
"  What  thing  made  God  so  fair  as  this  ? "  quoth  I : 
And  thus  I  mus'd  until  I  dark*d  mine  eye. 
Finding  the  sun  too  glorious  for  my  sight, 
I  glanc'd  my  look  to  shun  so  bright  a  lamp : 
With    that    appear'd*   an    object    twice   as 

bright, 
So  gorgeous  as  my  senses  all  were  damp ;  f 
In  Ida  richer  beauty  did  not  win,:^ 
When  lovely  Venus  show'd  her  silver  skin. 
Her  pace  was  like  to  Juno's  pompous  strains, 
Whenas  she  sweeps  through  heaven's  brass- 

pavM  way ; 
Her  front  was  powder'd  through  with  azur*d 

veins, 
That  *twixt  sweet  roses  and  fair  lilies  lay, 
Reflecting  such  a  mixture  from  her  face 
As  tainted  Venus*  beauty  with  disgrace. 
Arctophylax,  the  brightest  of  the  stars, 
Was  not  so  orient  as  her  crystal  eyes. 
Wherein    triumphant    sat   both    peace    and 

wars. 
From  out  whose  arches  such  sweet  favour  § 
flies 
As  might  reclaim  Mars  in  his  highest  rage, 
At  beauty's  charge,  his  fury  to  assuage. 

The    diamond    gleams    not    more   reflecting 

lights. 
Pointed  II  with  fiery  pyramids  to  shine. 
Than  are  those  flames  that  burnish  in  our 

sights, 
Darting  firo  out  the  crystal  of  her  eyne, 
Able  to  set  Narcissus'  thoughts  on  fire. 
Although  he  swore  him  foe  to  sweet  desire. 
Gazing  upon  this  lemanUI  with  mine  eye, 
I  felt  my  sight  vail**  bonnet  to  her  looks ; 
So  deep  a  passion  to  my  heart  did  fly 
As  I  was  trapt  within  her  luring  hookSjtf 
Forc'd  to  confess,  before  that  I  had  done. 
Her  beauty  far  more  brighter  than  the  sun. 


•  appear'd]  The  4to.  "appearo." 
t  damp]  The  4to.  "  dampt." 

t  vin]  i.  e.  win  the  prize  (the  golden  apple)  from 
Paris. 
§  favour]  The  4to.  "fauoun.** 
li  Pointed]  The  4U).  "Painted." 
^  Uman]  i.  e.  love,  mifltress. 
••  vail]  i.  e.  lower. 
It  hooks]  The4to.  "lookes," 


INFIDA'S  SONG. 

Sweet  Adon,  dar'st  not  glance  thine  eye— 

ITottTtz  V01W,  vium  bel  ami  f — 
Upon  thy  Venus  that  must  die  1 

Je  vous  en  prie,  pity  me ; 
IToserez  vtms,  mon  bd,  men  bel, 
IToserez  vout,  mon  hd  ami  t 

See  how  sad  thy  Venus  lies, — 

ITosertz  voutf  mon  bel  ami  t — 
Love  in  heart,  and  tears  in  eyes; 

Je  vous  en  prie,  pity  me ; 
N^oserez  voiu,  mon  bel,  mon  bel, 
N^oserez  voiti,  mon  bel  ami  t 

Thy  face  as  fair  as  Paphos'  brooks, — 

N^oea-ez  rout,  mon  bel  ami  f — 
Wherein  fancy  baits  her  hooks ; 

Je  vout  en  prie,  pity  me ; 
N'oscrez  f?oui,  man  bel,  mon  bel, 
IPotertz  voutf  mon  hel  ami  t 

Thy  cheeks  like  cherries  that  do  grow — 
N*oterez  vout,  mon  bel  ami  t — 

Amongst  the  western  mounts  of  snow ; 
Je  vous  en  prie,  pity  me  ,* 

N*oterez  rout,  mon  bel,  mon  bel, 

N'oserez  vous,  mon  bel  ami  t 

Thy  lips  vermilion,  full  of  love, — 

N'oserez  vous,  mon  bel  ami  t — 
Thy  neck  as  silver^ white  as  dove ; 

Je  vous  en  prie,  pity  me ; 
N'oserez  vout,  mon  bel,  mon  bel, 
Noserez  vous,  m<m  bel  ami  t 

Thme  eyes,  like  flames  of  holy  fires,— 
Noserez  vous,  mon  bel  tuni  t — 

Bum  all  my  thoughts  with  sweet  desires  ; 
Je  vout  en  prie,  pity  me ; 

Noterez  vout,  mon  bel,  mon  bel, 

Noserez  vout,  mon  bel  ami  t 

All  thy  beauties  sting  my  heart ;  — 

Noserez  vous,  mon  bel  ami  /— 
I  must  die  through  Cupid's  dart ; 

Je  vous  en  prie,  pity  me ; 
Noserez  vous,  mon  bel,  mon  bel, 
Noserez  vous,  mon  bel  ami  t 

Wilt  thou  let  thy  Venus  die  / 

Noserez  vous,  mon  bel  ami  t — 
Adon  were  unkind,  say  I, — 

Je  vous  en  prie,  pity  me ; 
Noserez  vous,  mon  bd,  mon  bd, 
Noserez  vous,  mon  bel  ami  t — 
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To  let  fair  Venus  die  for  woe, — 
IToterez  vous,  mon  bcl  ami  t — 

That  doth  love  sweet  Adon  so ; 
Je  vous  enprict  pity  me  ; 

IPoterez  vous,  mon  bel,  mon  hel, 

N'oserez  vous,  mon  bel  ami  f 


FRANCESCO'S  ROUNDELAY/ 

SiTTiNa  and  sighing  in  my  secret  muse, 
As  once  Apollo  did  sorpris'd  with  loYe, 
Noting  the  slippery  ways  young  years  do  use, 
What  fond  affects  the  prime  of  youth  do  move; 
With  bitter  tears,  despairing  I  do  cry, 
**  Wo  worth  the  £siult8  and  follies  of  mine  eye  ! " 
When  wanton  age,  the  blossom  f  of  my  time. 
Drew  me  to  gaase  upon  the  gorgeous  sight 
That  beauty,  pompous  in  her  highest  prime, 
Presents  to  tangle  men  with  sweet  delight ; 
Then  with  despairing  tears  my  thoughts  did^  cry, 
*'  Wo  worth  the  faults  and  follies  of  mine  eyo  i " 
When  I  surveyed  the  riches  of  her  looks, 
Wheroout  flew  flames  of  never-quench'd  desire, 
Wherein  lay  baits  that  Venus  snares  with  hooks, 
Or§  where  proud  Cupid  sat  all-arm'd  with  Are ; 
Then,  touched  with  love,  my  inward  soul  did  cry, 
"  Wo  worth  the  faults  and  follies  of  mine  eye  !  ** 
The  milk-white  galaxia  of  her  brow, 
Where  Love  doth  dance  lavoltas  of  his  skill. 
Like  to  the  temple  where  true  lovers  vow 
To  follow  what  shall  please  their  mistress'  will; 
Noting  her  ivory  front,  now  do  I  cry, 
"  Wo  worth  the  faults  and  follies  of  mine  eye  ! " 
Her  face,  like  silver  Luna  in  her  shine, 
All  tainted  II  through  with  bright  vermilion 

stains,^ 
Like  lilies  dipt  in  Bacchus'  choicest  wine, 
Powdcr*d  and  interseam'd  with  azur'd  veins; 
Delighting  in  their  pride,  now  may  I  cry, 
**  Wo  worth  the  faults  and  follies  of  mine  eye ! " 
The  golden  wires  that  checker  in  the  day 
Inferior  to  the  tresses  of  her  hair, 
Her  amber  trammels  did  my  heart  dismay, 
That,  when  I  look'd,  I  durst  not  over-dare; 
Proud  of  her  pride,  now  am  I  forc'd  to  cry, 
**  Wo  worth  the  faults  and  follies  of  mine  eye  I  " 


•  Inserted  iu  llynd's  ElioHo  Llbidinoio,  1600,  p.  91,  aa 
"  borrowed  of  a  worthy  writer." 

t  blouovi]  Tho  Aio.  "blossomes.'* 

t  did]  Tho4to.  "do." 

§  Or]  The4to.  "Oh." 

II  tcUrUed]  Equivalent  to  tinted :  boo  noto  {,  p.  290,  first 
coL 

%  ttaint]  Tho  4to.  "strainei." 


These  &ding  beauties  drew  me  on  to  sin, 
Nature's  great  riches  fram'd  my  bitter  ruth ; 
These  were  the  traps  that  love  did  snare  me  in, 
0,  these,  and  none  but  these,  have  wrecked  my 

Misled  by  them,  I  may  despairing  cry,     [youth  ! 

**  Wo  worth  the  faults  and  follies  of  mine  eye ! " 
By  these  I  slipp'd  from  virtue's  holy  track. 
That  leads  unto  the  highest  crystal  sphere  ; 
By  these  I  fell  to  vanity  and  wrack. 
And  as  a  man  forlorn  with  sin  and  fear. 

Despair  and  sorrow  do  constrain  me  cry, 

**  Wo  worth  the  faults  and  follies  of  mine  eye  I " 


THE  PENITENT  PALMER'S  ODE. 

Whilom  in  the  winter's  rage, 

A  palmer  old  and  full  of  age 

Sat  and  thought  upon  his  youth, 

With  eyes'  tears  and  heart's  ruth ; 

Being  all  with  cares  y-blent,* 

When  he  thought  on  years  mispent. 

When  his  follies  came  to  mind, 

How  fond  love  had  made  him  blind, 

And  wrapt  him  in  a  field  of  woes, 

Shadow6d  with  pleasure's  shows. 

Then  he  sigh'd,  and  said,  "  Alas, 

Man  is  sin,  and  flesh  is  grass  1 

I  thought  my  mistress'  hairs  were  gold, 

And  in  their  locks  my  heart  I  fold ; 

Her  amber  tresses  were  the  sight 

That  wrapped  me  in  vain  delight  : 

Her  ivory  front,  her  pretty  chin 

Were  stales  f  that  drew  me  on  to  sin : 

Her  starry  looks,  her  crystal  eyes. 

Brighter  than  tho  buu's  arise, 

Sparkling  pleasing  flames  of  fire, 

Yok'd  my  thoughts  and  my  desire, 

That  I  gan  cry,  ore  I  blin,j 

*  0,  her  eyes  are  paths  to  sin  ! ' 

Her  face  was  fair,  her  breath  was  sweet, 

All  her  looks  for  love  were  meet ; 

But  love  is  folly,  this  I  know, 

And  beauty  fadeth  like  to  snow. 

0,  why  should  man  delight  in  pride, 

Whose  blossom  like  a  dew  doth  glide  ! 

When  these  supposes  touch'd  my  thought. 

That  world  was  vain  and  beauty  nought, 

I  gan  sigh,  and  say,  '  Alas, 

Man  is  sin,  and  flesh  is  gi*ass  !  * " 


*  yUeiit]  i.  0.  confounded :  see  note  J,  p.  124,  first  col. 

t  stales]  i.  e.  decoys. 

}  Uin]  L  0.  oea8e,->cea8od. 
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ISABEL'S  SONNET, 

THAT  SHE  MADE  IN  FRISON. 

No  storm  bo  sharp  to  rent  the  little  reed, 
For  seld  it  breaks,  though  every  way  it  bend; 
The  fire  may  heat,  but  not  consume  the  flint; 
The  gold  in  furnace  purer  is  indeed; 
Report,  that  seld  to  honour  is  a  friend. 
May  many  lies  against  true  meaning  mint, 

But  yet  at  last 

'Gainst  slander's  blast 
Truth  doth  the  silly  sacklesa  *  soul  defend. 

Though  false  reproach  seeks  honour  to  distain, 
And  enyy  bites  the  bud  though  ne'er  so  pure ; 
Though  lust  doth  seek  to  blemish  chaste  desire, 
Yet  truth  that  brooks  not  falsehood's  slanderous 
Nor  can  the  spite  of  envy's  wrath  endure,  [stain. 
Will  try  true  love  from  lust  in  justice'  fire. 

And,  maugre  all. 

Will  free  from  thrall 
The  guiltless  soul  that  keeps  his  footing  sure. 

Where  innocence  triiimpheth  in  her  prime, 
And  guilt  cannot  approach  the  honest  mind ; 
Where  chaste  intent  is  free  from  any  'miB8,t 
Though  envy  strive,  yet  secret-searching  t  time 
With  piercing  insight  will  the  truth  outflnd. 
And  make  discovery  who  the  guilty  is ; 

For  time  still  tries 

The  truth  from  lies. 
And  God  makes  open  what  the  world  doth  blind. 


FRANCESCO'S  SONNET, 

HADB  IN  THE  PRIME  OF  HIS  FENANOE. 

With  sweating  brows  I  long  havo  plough'd  the 
sands; 

My  seed  was  youth,  my  crop  was  endless  care ; 

Repent  hath  sent  me  home  with  empty  hands 

At  last,  to  tell  how  rife  our  follies  are ; 
And  time  hath  left  experience  to  approve,  § 
The  li  gain  is  grief  to  those  that  traffic  love. 

The  silent  thoughts  ^  of  my  repentant  years, 
That  fill  my  head,  have  oall'd  me  home  at  last ; 
Now  Love  unmask'd  a  wanton  wretch  appears. 
Begot  by  guileful  thought  with  over-haste ; 

*  tciekUss]  i.  0.  guiltless. 

t  'mu«]  For  amU*,  i.  c.  fault. 

I  itcret-tearching]  The  4to.  "searching.'*— I  adopt  the 
certain  corroction  of  Walker  (Crit.  Bxanu  of  the  text  of 
Shaktipeare,  ii.  266),  who  compares  "heaven's  teeret- 
uarching  eye  "  in  our  author's  Oaruone,  p.  296^  sec.  coL 

I  approve]  i.  e.  prove. 

II  The]  Qy.  "That"? 

%  thoughU]  The  4to.  "thought" 


In  prime  of  youth  a  rose,  in  age  a  weed. 
That  for  a  minute's  joy  pays  endless  need. 

Dead  to  delights,  a  foe  to  fond  conceit. 
Allied  to  wit  by  want  and  sorrow  bought. 
Farewell,  fond  youth,  long  fostered  in  deceit ; 
Forgive  me,  time,  disguis'd  in  idle  thought ; 
And,  love,  adieu :  lo,  hasting  to  mine  end, 
I  find  no  time  too  late  for  to  amend  I 


FRANCESCO'S    SONNET, 

CALLED  HIS  PABTISa  BLOW. 

Reason,  that  long  in  prison  of  my  will 

Hast  wept  thy  mistress'  wants  and  loss  of  time, 

Thy  wonted  siege  *  of  honour  safely  climb ; 

To  thee  I  yield  as  guilty  of  mine  ilL 

Lo,  fetter'd  in  their  tears,  mine  eyes  are  presti* 

To  pay  due  homage  to  their  native  guide ; 

My  vnretched  heart,  wounded  with  bad  betide. 

To  crave  his  peace  from  reason  is  addrest. 

My  thoughts  asham'd,  since  by  themselves  con- 

sum'd. 
Have  done  their  duty  to  repentant  wit : 
Asham'd  of  all,  sweet  guide,  I  sorry  sit, 
To  see  in  youth  how  I  too  £ur  presum'd. 
Thus  he  whom  love  and  error  did  betray. 
Subscribes  to  thee,  and  takes  the  better  way. 


EURYMACHUS'  FANCY  IN  THE  PRIME 
OF  HIS  AFFECTION. 

When  lordly  Saturn,  in  a  sable  robe. 
Sat  full  of  frowns  and  mourning  in  the  west, 
The  evening-star  scarce  i>eep'd  from  out  her  lodge, 
And  Phoebus  newly  gallop'd  to  his  rest ; 

Even  then 

Did  I 
Within  my  boat  sit  in  the  silent  streams, 
All  void  of  cares  as  he  that  lies  and  dreams. 

As  Phao,  so  a  ferryman  I  was ; 
The  country-lasses  said  I  was  too  fair : 
With  easy  toil  I  laboured  at  mine  oar. 
To  pass  firom  side  to  side  who  did  repair; 

And  then 

Did  I 
For  pains  take  pence,  and  Charon-like  transport 
As  soon  the  swain  as  men  of  high  import 

*  nf(^]  L  e.  seat, 
t  prut\  i.  a.  rssdy. 
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When  want  of  work  did  g^ve  me  leave  to  roBt, 
My  sport  was  catching  of  the  wanton  fiah  : 
So  did  I  wear  the  tedious  time  away. 
And  with  my  labour  mended  oft  my  dish ; 

For  why* 

I  thought 
That  idle  hours  were  calendars  of  ruth, 
And  time  ill-spent  was  prejudice  to  youth. 

I  Boom'd  to  love ;  for  were  the  nymph  as  fidr 
As  she  that  lov'd  the  beauteous  Latmian  swain, 
Her  hoe,  her  eyes,  her  tresses,  nor  her  brows 
Like  ivory,  could  my  affection  gain ; 

For  why 

I  said 
With  high  disdain,  "  Love  is  a  base  desire. 
And  Cupid's  flames,  why,  they're  but  watery  fire.' 

As  thus  I  sat,  disdaining  of  proud  Love, 
"  Have  over,  ferryman,"  there  cried  a  boy; 
And  with  him  was  a  paragon  for  hue, 
A  lovely  damsel,  beauteous  and  coy ; 

And  there 

With  her 
A  maiden,  cover'd  with  a  tawny  veil,^ 
Her  face  unseen  for  breeding  lovers'  bale. 

I  stirr'd  my  boat,  and  when  I  came  to  shore, 
The  boy  was  wing'd;  methought  it  was  a  wonder; 
The  dame  had  eyes  like  lightning,  or  the  flash 
That  runs  before  the  hot  report  of  thunder ; 

Her  smiles 

Were  sweet, 
Lovely  her  face ;  was  ne'er  bo  fair  a  creature. 
For  earthly  carcass  had  a  heavenly  feature. 

**  My  friend,"  quoth  she, "  sweet  ferryman,  behold, 
We  three  must  pass,  but  not  a  farthing  fare ; 
But  I  will  give,  for  I  am  Queen  of  love. 
The  brightest  lass  thou  lik'st  unto  thy  share ; 

Choose  where 

Thou  lov'st. 
Be  she  as  fair  as  Love's  sweet  lady  is. 
She  shall  bo  thine,  if  that  will  be  thy  bliss." 

With  that  she  smil'd  with  such  a  pleasing  face 
As  might  have  made  the  marble  rock  relent ; 
But  I,  that  triumph'd  in  disdain  of  love. 
Bade  fie  on  him  that  to  fond  lovo  was  bent, 

And  then 

Said  thus, 
•*  So  light  the  ferryman  for  love  doth  care, 
As  Venus  pass  not,  if  she  pay  no  fare." 

•  For  trAy]  L  e.  Because. 


At  this  a  frown  sat  on  her  angry  brow ; 

She  winks  upon  her  wanton  son  hard  by ; 

He  from  his  quiver  drew  a  bolt  of  fire, 

And  aim'd  so  right  as  that  he  pierc'd  mine  eye ; 

And  then 

Did  she 
Draw  down  the  veil  that  hid  the  viigin's  face. 
Whose  heavenly  beauty  lighten'd  all  the  placeu 

Straight  then  I  lean'd  mine  ear  upon  mine  arm,* 
And  look'd  upon  the  nymph  (if  so)  was  fair ; 
Her  eyes  were  stars,  and  like  Apollo's  locks 
Methought  appeared  the  trammels  of  her  hair : 

Thus  did 

I  gaze 
And  suck'd  in  beauty,  till  that  sweet  desire 
Cast  fuel  on,  and  set  my  thought  on  fire. 

When  I  was  lodged  within  the  net  of  love, 
And  that  they  saw  my  heart  was  all  on  flame. 
The  nymph  away,  and  with  her  trips  along 
The  wingM  boy,  and  with  her  goes  his  dame : 

O,  then 

I  cried, 
"  Stay,  ladies,  stay,  and  take  not  any  care, 
You  all  shall  pass,  and  pay  no  penny  fare." 

Away  they  fling,  and  looking  coyly  back, 
They  laugh  at  me,  0,  with  a  loud  disdain ! 
I  send  out  sighs  to  overtake  the  nymph,t 
And  tears^  as  lures,  to  call  them  back  again ; 

But  they 

Fly  thence ; 
But  I  sit  in  my  boat,  with  hand  on  oar, 
And  feci  a  pain,  but  know  not  what's  the  sore. 

At  last  I  feel  it  is  the  flame  of  love, 
I  strive,  but  bootless,  to  express  the  pain ; 
It  cools,  it  fires,  it  hopes,  it  fears,  it  frets, 
And  stirreth  passions  throughout  every  vein; 

That  down 

I  sat. 
And  sighing  did  fair  Venus'  laws  approve. 
And  swore  no  thing  so  sweet  and  sour  as  love. 


RADAGO^^'S  SONNET. 

No  clear  appear'd  upon  the  azur'd  sky ; 

A  veil  of  storms  had  shadow'd  Pbcobus'  face. 

And  in  a  sable  mantle  of  disgrace 

Sat  he  that  is  y-cleped+  heaven's  bright  eye, 

*  ear  -upon  mirie  ann]  The  4t<"».  **arme  vp<m  mine  earo." 
t  nyn%itti]  The  4to.  "Nimpha":  but  see  the  two  pro- 
ceding  stanzas. 
X  y-clepM"]  i.e.  called. 
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Aa  thougb  that  he, 
Perplex'd  for  Clytie,  meant  to  leave  his  place, 
And  wrapt  in  sorrows  did  resolve  to  die, 
For  death  to  lovers*  woes  is  ever  nigh : 
Thus  folded  in  a  hard  and  mournful  laze 

Distressed  sat  he. 

A  misty  fog  had  thicken'd  all  the  air ; 
Iris  sat  solemn  and  denied  her  showers ; 
Flora  in  tawny  hid  up  all  her  flowers, 
And  would  not  diaper  her  meads  with  fiur,* 

As  though  that  she 
Were  arm*d  upon  the  barren  earth  to  lour ; 
Unto  the  founts  Diana  nild  f  repair. 
But  sat,  as  overshadow'd  with  despair, 
Solemn  and  sad  within  a  wither'd  bower, 

Her  nymphs  and  she. 

Mars  malcontent  lay  sick  on  Venus'  knee ; 
Venus  in  dumps  sat  muffled  with  a  frown ; 
Juno  laid  all  her  frolic  humours  down. 
And  Jove  was  all  in  dumps  as  well  as  she : 

Twas  fate's  decree ; 
For  Neptune,  as  he  meant  the  world  to  drown, 
HeaVd  up  his  surges  to  the  highest  tree, 
And,  leagu'd  with  ^ol,  marred  the  seaman's  glee, 
Beating  the  cedars  with  his  billows  down ; 

Thus  wroth  was  he. 

My  mistress  deigns  to  show  her  sun-bright  face. 
The  air  clear'd  up,  the  clouds  did  fade  away ; 
Phoebus  was  frolic  when  she  did  display 
The  gorgeous  beauties  that  her  front  do  grace : 

So  that  when  she 
But  waik'd  abroad,  the  storms  then  fled  away ; 
Flora  did  checker  all  her  treading-place. 
And  Neptune  calm'd  the  surges  with  his  mace; 
Diana  and  her  nymphs  were  blithe  and  gay 

When  her  they  see. 

Venus  and  Mars  agreM  in  a  smile. 
And  jealous  Juno  ceased  now  to  lour ; 
Jove  saw  her  face,  and  sighed  in  his  bower ; 
Iris  and  JBol  laugh['d]  within  a  while 

To  see  this  glee. 
Ah,  bom  was  she  within  a  happy  hour. 
That  makes  heaven,  earth,  and  gods,  and  all,  to 

smile! 
Such  wonders  can  her  beauteous  looks  compile 
To  clear  the  world  from  any  froward  lour ; 

Ah,  blest  be  she ! 


•  /air]  Le.  beauty.— In  the  next  line  but  one  "ana'd" 
would  Bocux  to  be  the  wrong  word, 
t  nUd\  L  e.  would  not. 


EURTMACHUS  IN  LAUDEM  MIRIMIDiE. 

When  Flora,  proud  in  pomp  of  all  her  flowers. 

Sat  bright  and  gay, 
And  gloried  in  the  dew  of  Iris'  showers, 

And  did  display 
Her  mantle  checkered  all  with  gaudy  green ; 

Then  I 

Alone 
A  mournful  man  in  EIrecyne  was  seen. 

With  folded  arms  I  trampled  through  the  grass, 

Tracing  as  he 
That  held  the  throne  of  Fortune  brittle  glas^ 

And  Love  to  be. 
Like  Fortune,  fleeting  as  the  reetleas  wind, 

MixM 

With  mists. 
Whose  damp  doth  make  the  clearest  eyes  grow 
blind. 

Thus  in  a  maze,  I  spied  a  hideous  flame ; 

I  cast  my  sight. 
And  saw  where,  blithely  bathing  in  the  same 

With  great  deUght, 
A  worm  did  lie,  wrapt  in  a  smoky  sweat, 

And  yet 

'Twas  strange. 
It  careless  lay  and  shrunk  not  at  the  heat 

I  stood  amaz*d  and  wondering  at  the  sight. 

While  that  a  dame, 
That  shone  like  to  the  heaven's  rich  sparkling  light. 

Discoursed  the  same;' 
And  said,  **  My  friend,  this  worm  within  the  fire 

Which  lies 

Content, 
Is  Venus'  worm,  and  represents  desire. 

"A  salamander  is  this  princely  beast : 

Deok'd  with  a  crown, 
Qiven  him  by  Cupid  as  a  gorgeous  crest 

'Qainst  Fortune's  frown. 
Content  he  lies  and  bathes  him  in  the  flame. 

And  goes 

Not  forth, 
For  why  he  cannot  live  without  the  same. 

**  As  he,  so  lovers  lie  within  the  fire 

Of  fervent  love. 
And  shrink  not  from  the  flame  of  hot  desire. 

Nor  will  not  move 
From  any  heat  that  Venus'  force  imparts, 

But  lie 

Content 
Within  a  fire,  and  waste  away  their  hearts." 
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Up  flew  the  dame,  and  yanish'd  in  a  eloud : 

But  there  stood  I, 
And  many  thoughts  within  my  mind  did  shroud 

Of  love;  for  why 
I  felt  within  my  heart  a  scorching  fire, 

Andyety 

Ab  did 
The  salamander,  'twas  my  whole  desire. 


RADAGON  IN  DIANAM. 

It  was  a  valley  gaudy-green, 
Where  Dian  at  the  fount  was  seen  ; 

Qreen  it  was. 

And  did  pass 
All  other  of  Diana's  bowers 
In  the  pride  of  Flora's  flowers. 

A  fount  it  was  that  no  sun  sees, 
Circled  in  with  cypress-trees. 

Set  so  nigh 

As  Phoebus'  eye 
Could  not  do  the  virgins  scathe, 
To  see  them  naked  when  they  bathe. 

She  sat  there  all  in  white, 
Colour  fitting  her  delight : 

Virgins  so 

Ought  to  go. 
For  white  in  armory  is  plac'd 
To  be  the  colour  that  is  chaste. 

Her  taff*ta  cassock  might  you  see 
Tucked  up  above  her  knee, 

Which  did  show 

There  below 
Legs  as  white  as  whalds-bone ; 
So  white  and  chaste  were  never  none. 

Hard  by  her,  upon  the  ground, 
Sat  her  virgins  in  a  round, 

Bathing  their 

Golden  hair. 
And  singing  all  in  notes  high, 
"  Fie  on  Venus'  flattering  eye ! 

"  Fie  on  love !  it  is  a  toy ; 
Cupid  witless  and  a  boy ; 

All  his  fires. 

And  desires, 
Are  plagues  that  God  sent  down  from  high 
To  pester  men  with  misery." 


As  thus  the  virgins  did  disdain 
Lovers'  joy  and  lovers'  pain, 

Cupid  nigh 

Did  espy, 
Grieving  at  Diana's  song, 
Slyly  stole  these  maids  among. 

His  bow  of  steel,  darts  of  fire. 

He  shot  amongst  them  sweet  desire. 

Which  straight  flies 

In  their  eyes. 
And  at  the  entrance  made  them  start. 
For  it  ran  from  eye  to  heart. 

Calisto  straight  supposed  Jove 
Was  fair  and  frolic  for  to  love ; 

Dian  she 

Scap'd  not  free. 
For,  well  I  wot,  hereupon 
She  lov'd  the  swain  Endymion ; 

Clytie  Phoebus,  and  Chloris'  eye 
Thought  none  so  fair  as  Mercury : 
Venus  thus 
'  Did  discuss 
By  her  son  in  darts  of  fire, 
None  so  chaste  to  check  desire. 

Dian  rose  with  all  her  maids. 
Blushing  thus  at  love's  braids :  * 

With  sighs,  all 

Show  their  thrall ; 
And  flinging  hence  pronounce  this  saw, 
"  What  so  strong  as  love's  sweet  law  1 " 


MULLIDOR'S  MADRIGAL. 

DiLDiDO,  dildido, 
0  lovo,  0  love, 
I  feel  thy  rage  rumble  below  and  above ! 

In  summer-time  I  saw  a  face, 

Trop  belle  pour  moi,  Mlati,  kilos/ 
Like  to  a  ston'd-horse  was  her  pace  : 

Was  ever  young  man  so  dismay'd  1 
Her  eyes,  like  wax -torches,  did  make  me  afraid 

Trop  hell e  pour  mai,  roild  mon  tripos. 


•  braidf]  i.e.,  perhaps,— crafts,  deceits  (vide  Stoevens's 
note  on  "Since  Frenchmen  are  so  hraid.**  Shakespeare's 
AWt  wtU  that  ends  mU,  Act  iv.  so.  2.). 


FROM  NEVER  TOO   LATE. 


303 


Thy  beauty,  my  love,  exceedeth  supposes ; 
Thy  hair  is  a  nettle  for  the  nicest  roses. 

M(m  dieUf  aide  moil 
That  I  with  the  primrose  of  my  fresh  wit 
May  tumble  her  tyranny  under  my  feet : 

Hi  doncje  serai  unjeune  roil 
Trop  hellepour  moi,  kilos,  kilos/ 
Trop  belle  pour  moi,  voild  mon  tripos/ 


THE  PALMER'S  VERSES. 

In  greener  years,  whenas  my  greedy  thoughts 
Can  yield  their  homage  to  ambitious  will, 

My  feeble  wit,  that  then  prevailed  noughts. 
Perforce  presented  homage  to  his  ill ; 

And  I  in  folly's  bonds  fulfiU'd  with  crime. 

At  lost  unloos'd,  thus  spied  my  loss  of  time. 

As  in  his  circular  and  ceaseless  ray 
The  year  begins,  and  in  itself  returns, 

Refresh'd  by  presence  of  the  eye  of  day, 
That  sometimes  nigh  and  sometimes  far 
sojourns; 

So  love  in  me,  conspiring  my  decay, 

With  endless  fire  my  heedless  bosom  bums. 

And  from  the  end  of  my  aspiring  sin 

My  paths  of  error  hourly  do  begin. 

ARIES. 

When  in  the  Ram  the  sun  renews  his  beams. 
Beholding  mournful  earth  array'd  in  grief, 

That  waits  relief  from  his  refreshing  gleams. 
The  tender  flocks  rejoicing  their  relief, 

Do  leap  for  joy  and  lap  the  silver  streams : 
So  at  my  prime  when  youth  in  me  was  chief, 

All  heifer-like,  with  wanton  horn  I  play'd, 

And  by  my  will  my  wit  to  love  betray*d. 

TAURUS. 

When  Phoebus  with  Europa's  bearer  bides. 
The  spring  appears ;  impatient  of  delays, 

The    labourer  to  the  fields    his  plough-swains 
guides. 
He  sows,  he  plants,  he  builds,  at  all  assays : 

When  prime  of  years,  that  many  errors  hides, 
By  fancy's  force  did  trace  ungodly  ways, 

I  blindfold  walk'd,  disdaining  to  behold 

That  life  doth  vade,*  and  young  men  must  be 
old. 

•  vade]  i.  e.  fade. 


OEHINL 
When  in  the  hold,  whereas  the  Twins  do  rest. 

Proud  Phlegon,  breathing  fire,  doth  post  amain. 
The  trees  with  leaves,  the  earth  with  flowers  is 
drest : 

When  I  in  pride  of  years,  with  peevish  brain. 
Presumed  too  far,  and  made  fond  love  my  guest, 

With  frosts  of  care  my  flowers  were  nipt  amain : 
In  height  of  weal  who  bears  a  careless  heart. 
Repents  too  late  his  over-foolish  part. 

OANOEB. 

When  in  sastival  Cancer's  gloomy  bower 
The  greater  glory  of  the  heavens  doth  shine, 

The  air  is  calm,  the  birds  at  every  stowre  * 
Do  t  tempt  the  heavens  with  harmony  divine : 

When  I  was  first  enthrall'd  in  Cupid's  power. 
In  vain  I  spent  the  May-month  of  my  time, 

Singing  for  joy  to  see  me  captive  thrall 

To  him,  whose  gains  are  grief,  whose  comfort 
small. 

LEO. 

When,  in  the  height  of  his  meridian  walk. 
The  Lion's  hold  contains  the  eye  of  day. 

The  riping  com  grows  yellow  in  the  stalk : 
When  strength  of  years  did  bless  me  every  way, 

Mask'd  with  delights  of  folly  was  my  talk, 
Touth  ripen'd  all  my  thoughts  to  my  decay ; 

In  lust  I  sow'd,  my  fruit  was  loss  of  time ; 

My  hopes  were  proud,  and  yet  my  body  slime. 

VIROO. 

When  in  the  Virgin's  lap  earth's  comfort  sleeps. 
Bating  the  fury  of  his  burning  eyes. 

Both  com  and  fruits  are  firm'd,and  comfort  creeps 
On  every  plant  and  flower  that  springing  rise : 

When  age  at  last  his  chief  dominion  keeps. 
And  leads  me  on  to  see  my  vanities. 

What  love  and  scant  foresight  did  make  me  sow 

In  youthful  years,  is  ripen'd  now  in  woe. 

LIBRA. 

When  in  the  Balance  Daphne's  leman  t  blui8,$ 
The  ploughman  gathereth  fruit  for  passM  pain : 

When  I  at  last  consider'd  on  my  sins, 
And  thought  upon  my  youth  and  follies  vain, 

I  cast  my  count,  and  reason  now  begins 
To  guide  mine  eyes  with  judgment,  bought 
with  pain. 

Which  weeping  wish  a  better  way  to  find. 

Or  else  for  ever  to  the  world  be  blind. 

*  stowre}  See  note  *,  p.  290,  sec.  coL 
t  2>olThe4to.  "To." 
t  leman]  I  e.  lover. 
I  bUiui]  L  e.  stops. 
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SCORPIO. 

When  with  the  Scorpion  proud  Apollo  plays, 
The  Tines  are  trod  and  carried  to  their  press, 

The  woods  are  fell'd  Against  winter's  sharp  affrays : 
When  graver  years  my  judgment*  did  address, 

I  gan  repair  my  ruins  and  decays. 
Exchanging  will  to  wit  and  soothfS&stness, 

Claiming  from  time  and  age  no  good  but  this, 

To  see  my  sin,  and  sorrow  for  my  'misB.t 

BAOITTABIUS. 

Whenas  the  Archer  in  his  winter  hold. 
The  Delian  harper  tunes  his  wonted  love. 

The  ploughman  sows  and  tills  his  laboured  mould : 
When  with  advice  and  judgment  I  approve 

How  love  in  youth  hath  grief  for  gladness  sold. 
The  seeds  of  shame  I  from  my  heart  remove. 

And  in  their  steads  I  set  down  plants  of  grace. 

And  with  repent  bewail  t  my  youthful  race. 

OAPRICORNUS. 

When  he  that  in  Eurotas'  silver  glide 
Doth  bain  §  his  tress,  beholdeth  Capricorn, 

The  days  grow  short,  then  hastes  the  winter-tide ; 
The  sun  with  sparing  lights  doth  seem  to 
mourn; 

Grey  is  the  green,  the  flowers  their  beauty  hide : 
Whenas  I  see  that  I  to  death  was  bom, 

My  strength  decay*d,  my  grave  already  drest, 

I  count  my  life  my  loss,  my  death  my  best. 

AQUABIIIS. 

When  with  Aquarius  Ph<£be*s  brother  stays, 
The  blithe  and  wanton  winds  are  whist  and  still ; 

Cold  frost  and  snow  the  pride  of  earth  betrays  : 
When  age  my  head  with  hoary  hairs  doth  fill, 

Reason  sits  down,  and  bids  me  count  my  days, 
And  pray  for  peace,  and  blame  my  froward 

In  depth  of  grief,  in  this  distress  I  cry,        [will ; 

Peccavif  Domine,  miserere  met  I 

PISCES. 

When  in  the  Fishes'  mansion  Phoibus  dwells. 
The  days  renew,  the  earth  regains  his  rest : 

When  old  in  years,  my  want  my  death  foretells, 
My  thoughts  and  prayers  to  heaven  are  whole 
addrest ; 

Repentance  youthly  ||  folly  quite  expells ; 
I  long  to  be  dissolvM  for  my  best, 

That  young  in  zeal,  long  beaten  with  my  rod, 

I  may  grow  old  to  wisdom  and  to  God. 

•  judgment]  The  4to.  "iudgements." 

t  'miM\  For  am'iM^  i.  e.  fault. 

\  haeaU]  The  4to.  "  bewaQde." 

§  batn]  i.  0.  baihe. 

I]  youOdy]  The  4to.  **  youth  by." 
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THE  MOURNING  GARMENT. 

(Ed.  1616.) 
— • — 

THE  DESCRIPTION  OF  THE  SHEPHERD 
AND  HIS  WIFE. 

It  was  near  a  thicky  shade, 

That  broad  leaves  of  beech  had  made, 

Joining  all  their  tops  so  nigh. 

That  scarce  Phoebus  in  could  pry. 

To  see  if  lovers  in  the  thick 

Cotdd  dally  with  a  wanton  trick ; 

Where  sat  the  swain  and  his  wife, 

Sporting  in  that  pleasing  life. 

That  Coridon  commendeth  so, 

All  other  lives  to  over-go. 

He  and  she  did  sit  and  keep 

Flocks  of  kids  and  folds  of  sheep : 

He  upon  his  pipe  did  play ; 

She  tun'd  voice  unto  his  lay. 

And,  for  you  might  her  huswife  know. 

Voice  did  sing  and  Angers  sew. 

He  was  young  :  his  coat  was  green. 

With  welts  of  white  seam'd  between, 

Tumdd  over  with  a  flap 

That  breast  and  bosom  in  did  wrap, 

Skirts  side  *  and  plighted  f  free. 

Seemly  hanging  to  his  knee : 

A  whittle  with  a  silver  chape : 

Cloak  was  russet,  and  the  cape 

ServM  for  a  bonnet  oft 

To  shroud  him  from  the  wot  aloft : 

A  leather  scrip  of  colour  rod, 

With  a  button  on  the  head. 

A  bottle  full  of  country  whigt 

By  the  shepherd's  sido  did  lig ;  § 

And  in  a  little  bush  hard  by, 

There  the  shepherd's  dog  did  he, 

Who,  while  his  master  gan  to  sleep. 

Well  could  watch  both  kids  and  sheep. 

The  shepherd  was  a  frolic  swain ; 

For  though  his  'parel  was  but  plain. 

Yet  doon  ||  the  authors  soothly  say, 

His  colour  was  both  fresh  and  gay. 

And  in  their  writs  plain  discuss. 

Fairer  was  not  Tityrus, 

Nor  Menalcas,  whom  they  call 

The  alderliefest  ^  swain  of  all. 

Seeming  **  him  was  his  wife, 

Both  in  line  and  in  life  : 

*  gide]  i.  o.  long.  f  pliyhUd]  i.  e.  plaited. 

X  tehUj]  i.e.  a  liquor  made  from  whoy :  see  Nares's  Glo*», 
(But  the  word  is  variously  explained.)         §  lig]  L  e.  lie. 
II  doon]  i.  e.  do.  IT  alderil^ttt]  See  note  t,  P-  220, 

**  Seenmig]  i.  o.  Beseeming.  [first  coL 
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^ 

Fair  BhB  waa  ai  (kir  mJght  bs. 

For  kings  have  often  fears  when  thoy  do  sup. 

LikQ  the  roses  on  the  tree ; 

Buiom,  blithe,  and  youug,  I  weeu. 

Ah  tteo.  ah  then. 

BeauCeoua  Ijke  a  eummor'a  qneen, 

If  country  loves  aucb  sweet  desires  do  gain. 

For  her  ohaeks  were  rudJy-hu'd, 

What  lady  would  not  love  a  shepherd  swaio  ) 

As  iCliltes  nere  imbru'd 

With  drops  of  blood,  to  make  the  whito 

To  bod  he  goea,  as  wanton  then,  I  ween. 

Please  the  eye  with  more  delight : 

As  is  a  king  in  dalliance  with  a  queen  ; 

I.o»e  did  lie  witbin  her  eyaa 

More  wanton  too, 

In  ambush  for  some  waDtou  prise. 

For  kings  Lave  many  griefs  atTeots  to  move. 

^H 

A  liefer  *  lass  tbnn  tbis  had  been 

^VhBte  ebepbords  have  no  greater  grief  than  love : 

^^H 

CoridoQ  had  uerer  seen. 

Ah  then,  ab  then. 

^^H 

Nor  was  PbUlia,  that  fiiii'  may.f 

If  country  loves  such  sweet  desires  do  gain, 

^^1 

Half  eo  gaudy  or  so  gay. 

IVTiat  lady  would  not  love  a  sbophord  swain  1 

^^1 

Sbe  wore  a  cbuplet  OH  her  head ; 

Upon  his  couch  of  straw  ho  Bleeps  as  sound. 

^^1 

Her  oaHsook  wa»  of  scarlet  rod. 

Aa  doth  the  king  upon  bis  bed  *  of  down ; 

Long  and  large,  as  straight  aa  bent : 

More  Bounder  too. 

^^H 

Hoc  middle  was  both  email  and  gent; 

For  carea  cause  kings  full  oft  their  eloep  to  apill, 

^^H 

A  Deck  as  white  as  wbalea-boae, 

^^1 

Composa-d  with  a  laoe  of  atone. 

Ah  then,  ah  then, 

^^H 

Fine  sbe  was,  nnd  fair  she  was, 

If  country  loves  auoh  sweet  desires  do  gain. 

1 

Brighter  than  the  brightest  gloss  ; 

What  lady  would  not  love  a  ahepberd  awaia  ? 

Suoh  a  sbepbord'a  wife  as  she 

Wm  not  more  in  Tbesaaly. 

Thus  with  hia  wife  he  spends  the  year,  as  blithe 
Aa  doth  the  king  at  every  tide  or  sithe  ;t 
And  blither  too, 

M 

For  kings  have  wars  and  broils  to  take  in  hand. 

^^M 

THE  SHEPHEBD-S  WIFE'S  SONG. 

Whore;  shepherds  laugh  and  love  upon  the  land: 
Ah  then,  ah  tbeu. 

^M 

Ah,  what  is  love  J     It  is  a  pretty  thing, 

If  counlly  loves  auch  awoet  deairea  do  gain, 

^^M 

Aa  Bweot  unto  n  shepherd  as  a  king; 

What  lady  would  not  lova  a  abepherd  awain  r 

^^M 

And  sweeter  too. 
For  kiiigB  have  cores  that  wait  upon  a  crown, 

H 

And  cares  can  moke  tho  sweetest  love  to  frown  : 

HEXAMETRA    ALEXIS    IN    LAUDEM 

^^1 

Ah  then,  ab  then, 

ROSAMUNDS. 

If  country  loves  such  aweot  desires  do  gain, 

Ort  have  I  heard  my  lief  Condon  report  on  a 

^^ 

What  lady  would  not  love  a  shepherd  swain  ! 

lov&day. 

1 

His  flocks  are  folded,  be  comes  home  at  Digbt, 
As  mony  aa  ■  king  in  his  delight ; 
And  merrier  too, 

When  bonny  maids  do  meet  with  the  swoina  in 

j 

the  valley  by  Torape, 
How  bright-ej'd  hia  Phillis  was,  bow  lovely  they 

^m 

For  kinga  bethink  them  what  the  atate  require, 
Where  J  shepherds  carelcas  carol  by  tho  Sro: 

glaneSd. 
When  from  tb'  arohes  ebon-block  flew  looks  as  a 

H 

Ah  then,  ah  then, 

lightning, 

If  oountry  loves  such  awoet  deairei  do  {  gain. 

That  set  a-fi™  with  piercing  flames  oven  hewla 
Face  rose-hu'd,  cherry-red,  with  a  silver  taintS  like 

^^1 

What  lady  would  not  love  a  shepherd  awain  J 

^K 

He  kiaaeth  first,  then  aits  as  blithe  to  eat 

amy: 

^^^M 

His  crosm  and  curds  as  doth  the  kitig  his  meat ; 

Venus'  pride  might  abate,  might  abash  with  a 

^^H 

And  blithof  too. 

blush  to  behold  her  ; 

H 

•tof)  The  (to.  ■■bods-" 

1  rtA-l  I,  e.  tim.. 

1  mag]  i.  e.  maid. 

!  ItT«n]Tb«*t«.  "ffhBn"(wroiig1raithB[miwJlrg 

;  jr*ml  L  0.  Wliemat 

Btonua  prove). 

i  do]  TI.0  4to.  amlla  tlili  wwd  of  tlta  bunion  In  aU  ILo 

f  luM]  Equivalent  to  "lint:"  aaa  uotet.  p.  IM,  fiiat 

iUuuiutexEiepttheBnL 

CPI, 

^M 

k 

1^^^^ 

1 
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FROM  THE  MOURNINGGARMENT. 


Phoebus*  wires  compar*d  to  her  hairs  unworUiy 

the  praising ; 
Jano's  state  and  Pallas'  wit  disgrac'd  with  the 

g^oes 
That  grac'd  her  whom  poor  Coridon  did  choose 

for  a  love-mate. 
Ah,  but  had  Coridon  now  seen  the  star  that 

Alexia 
Likes  and  loves  so  dear  that  he  melts  to  sighs 

when  he  sees  her, 
Did  Coridon  but  see  those  eyes,  those  amorous 

eye-lids. 
From  whence  fly  holy  flames  of  death  or  life  in  a 

moment ! 
Ah,  did  he  see  that  face,  those  hairs  that  Venus, 

Apollo 
Bash'd  to  behold,  and,  both  disgrac*d,  did  grieve 

that  a  creature 
Should  exceed  in  hue,  compar['d]  both  a  god  and 

a  goddess  1 
Ah,  bad  he  seen  my  sweet  paramour,  the  saint  * 

of  Alexis, 
Then  had  he  said,  "  Phillis,  sit  down  surpassM 

in  all  points, 
For  there  is  one,  more  fiedr  than  thou,  beloved  of 

Alexis"! 


HEXAMETRA  ROSAMUNDS  IN  DOLOREM 
AMISSI  ALEXIS. 

TempE;  the  grove  where  dark  Hecate  doth  keep 

her  abiding, 
Tempe,  the  grove  where  poor  Rosamond  bewails 

her  Alexis, 
Let  not  a  tree  nor  a  shrub  be  green  to  show  thy 

rejoicing. 
Let  not  a  leaf  once  deck  thy  boughs  and  branches, 

0  Tempe ! 
Let  not  a  bird  record  her  tunes,  nor  chant  any 

swoet  notes, 
But  Philomel,  let  her  bewail  the  loss  of  her 

amours. 
And  fill  all  the  wood  with  doleful  tunes  to  be- 
moan her : 
Parched    leaves   fill    every    spring,    fill    every 

fountain ; 
All  the  meads  in  mourning-weed  fit  them  to 

lamenting ; 
Echo  sit  and  sing  despair  i*  the  valleys,  i'  the 

mountains ; 
All  Thessaly  help  poor  Rosamond  mournful  to 

bemoan  her, 

•  saint]  Tho4to  •♦taint." 


For  she's  quite  bereft  of  her  love,  and  left  of 

Alexis : 
Once  was  she  lik'd  and  once  was  she  lov*d  of 

wanton  Alexis ; 
Now  is  she  loath'd  and  now  is  she  left  of  trothlera 

Alexis. 
Here  did  he  clip*  and  kiss  Rosamond,  and  vow 

by  Diana, 
None  so  dear  to  the  swain  as  I,  nor  none  so 

beloved ; 
Here  did  he  deeply  swear  and  call  great  Pan  for 

a  witness, 
That  Rosamond  was  only  the  rose  belov'd  of 

Alexis, 
That  Thessaly  had  not  such  another  nymph  to 

delight  him : 
"  None,"  quoth  he,  **  but  Venus'  {bit  shall  have 

any  kisses ; 
Not  Phillis,  were  Phillis  alive,  should  have  any 

favours, 
Nor  Galate,  Gkdate  so  fair  for  beauteous  eyebrows. 
Nor  Doris,  that  lass  that  drew  the  swains  to 

behold  her. 
Not  one  amongst  all  these  nor  all  should  gain 

any  graces. 
But  Rosamond  alone  to  herself  should  have  her 

Alexis." 
Now,  to  revenge  the  perjured  vows  of  faithless 

Alexis, 
Pan,  great  Pan,  that   heard'st   his  oaths,  and 

mighty  Diana, 
You  Dryades,  and  watery  Nymphs  that  sport  by 

the  fountains, 
Fair  Tempe,  the    gladsome  grove  of   greatest 

Apollo, 
Shrubs,  and  dales,  and  neighbouring  hills,  that 

heard  when  he  swore  him. 
Witness  all,  and  seek  to  revenge  the  wrongs  of  a 

virgin  ! 
Had  any  swain  been  lief  to  me  but  guileful 

Alexis, 
Had  Rosamond  twin'd  myrtle-boughs,  or  rose- 
mary branches, 
Sweet  hollyhock,  or  else  daffodil,  or  slips  of  a 

bay-tree, 
And  given   them  for  a  gift  to  any  swain  but 

Alexis, 
Well  had  Alexis  done  t'  have  left  his  rose  for  a 

giglott : 
But  Galate  ne'er  lov'd  more  dear  her  lovely 

Mcnalcas 


"*  clip]  i.  e.  embrace. 

t  ffi'jlot]  i.  e.  giddy  or  wauton  girl. 
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FROM  THE   MOURNING-GARMENT.                                30? 

1 

For  stately  atepping.  Juno'a  pace 

AleiiB; 

By  Qalttle  did  tako  diagrace ; 

Endyniion  wM  ne'er  helov'd  of  ha  Cytherm  • 

And  Pnlias'  wisdom  bare  no  prize 

1 

Half  Bu    dear  w   true  BoiatnoDd  belov'd  her 

Where  Galate  would  ahow  ber  wise. 

AleiiH.                       [down  to  tho  willowi, 

This  gallant  girl  thua  paaaeth  by 

Now,.  BeeJy  1ms,  hie  down  to  tlio  like,  baata 

Whero  Titynia  did  dghing  lie. 

Aud  with  those  forsaken  twiga  go  make  thoe  u 

Sighing  goro,  for  lovo  fitmina 

cbaplot ;                   [brookfl,  by  tho  men. 

More  than  f  ighs  from  lovers'  veins  : 

Mournful  ait,  (md  sigh  by  tho  epringa,  by  the 

Tears  in  eye,  (bought  in  heart. 

^^J 

Till  lUou  turn  for  grief,  aa  did  Niobe,  to  a  mtxhU ; 

Thus  bis  grief  he  did  impartL 

^^^1 

Uclt  to  leari,  pour  out  thy  plaints,   let  Echo 

"  Fair  Galate,  but  glanoe  thine  eye ; 

^^H 

recUimthem,                                  [\UiU. 

Here  lies  he  that  hero  must  die, 

How  Roaamond,  that  lovid   Bo   dear,  is  left  of 

For  love  ia  death,  if  love  not  gain 

^^^H 

Now  die.  die,  Roanmond  1  let  men  engrave  o'  thy 

Lover'i  salve  for  lovor'a  paiu. 

I^^H 

tomb-atone,                                      [J/sjt., 

Wintei-B  aeren  and  mere  are  past 

i^^^l 

l/cre  lia  ihe  ikat  lorld  la  dear  th«  yonnffUfr 

Since  on  thy  face  my  thoughts  I  cast : 

^^H 

0««  btlovid,  /.mtm  lait  ef/ailkUu  AU^ 

When  Galate  did  hannt  the  plains. 

^^^1 

And  fed  her  eheep  amongst  the  hwoiub, 

^^H 

Attciir 

When  every  shepherd  left  his  Bocks 

^^H 



To  gaze  on  Galate'a  fair  locks, 
When  every  aye  did  stand  at  gnze, 

.H 

PHILADOR'S  ODE 

raiT  HE   LUn  WITB  THK  DESrAmrKO  LOVER, 

When  heart  and  thought  did  both  amaiP, 
When  heart  froLQ  body  would  asunder. 

^M 

Whkn  merry  autumn  in  her  prime, 

On  Galite's  fair  Cue  to  wonder; 

^^^M 

Fruitful  mother  of  BwiA  time, 

Then  amongst  them  all  did  I 

^^H 

Had  GUSd  Ceres-  lap  with  .toro 

Catch  such  a  wound  oa  t  must  die, 

^^^H 

Of  vioca  and  com,  and  mickle  more 

If  Galate  oft  say  not  thUi, 

^^^H 

Such  needful  fruits  OA  do  grow 

'  I  lovo  the  shepherd  Titynu.' 

^^H 

From  Terra"a  boaom  bere  below  ; 

'TIa  love,  fair  njmpb,  that  doth  pain 

^^^1 

TityruB  did  sigh,  and  see 

TilyruB.  thy  tnieat  swain ; 

i^^H 

With  heart's  grief  aad  eyes'  gree.t 

True,  for  none  more  true  can  he 

i^^^l 

Eyes  and  heart  both  full  of  woea. 

Than  Etill  to  love,  and  none  but  thee. 

^^^H 

Where  Qilata  hi«  loioc  goes. 

Say,  Oalate,  oft  smile  and  say, 

^^^H 

Her  mantle  was  vermilion  red  ; 

'  'Twere  pity  lovo  ahould  have  a  nay' ;                i 

^^^H 

A  gaudy  ohaplct  on  her  head, 

But  Bueh  a  word  of  comfort  give. 

^^H 

A  chaplet  that  did  ahroud  the  beama 

And  Tityrua  thy  love  shall  Uve : 

^^^H 

Tlut  PhatbuB  on  her  beauty  atrenma, 

Or  with  a  piercing  frawn  reply, 

^^H 

ForEunitaelfdeBir'dtoaeo 

'  I  cannot  love',  *  and  tben  I  die. 

I^H 

So  fair  a  nymph  as  was  ahe, 

For  lover's  nay  in  lover's  death, 

^^H 

For,  viewing  from  tho  east  to  wost, 

And  heart-break  frowns  do  atop  the  breath," 

^^H 

Pair  Qalato  did  like  him  beat. 

Galate  at  this  arose, 

^^H 

Hot  face  was  like  to  welkin's  ahine ; 

And  with  a  smile  away  she  goes. 

^^^1 

Crystal  brooks  such  were  bcr  X  eyno, 

As  one  that  little  car'd  to  ease 

^^H 

And  yet  within  those  breoka  were  Erea 

Tityr.  paiu'd  with  love's  diaease. 

Thai  acorobi^d  youth  and  hii  deairea. 

At  her  parting,  Tityrus 

^^H 

Oalatc  did  much  impiur 

Sigb'd  amam,  and  >ayM  thus  : 

^^^1 

Venus'  honour  for  her  fair ;  S 

"  0,  that  women  are  ao  &ir. 

To  trap  men's  ejesf  in  thrir  hair. 

'^M 

*  cyukirml  Ought  to  be  "  Cjamt," ;  whleb,  liowavet. 

wlUuotrtBBdrlgmyinthBtBnH.    1  ouuiBt  a^nw  with 

Tanas'  sparks  that  beat  dssires  ! 

^H 

'Cjthere^-  l»  pnl  htro  iu  a  (anenl  buim,  bb 'Yeaiu'ii 

1 

eftiDiwd.    ■Cyntl.l»w«lheCyil!mofBadrml™V 

OM.  Ma».  fnr  Mmh  l«sa.  p.  as. 

•  f»(1Tha4bi,"lJug." 

)  mw]  Qy.KrtBl.tT  (Bpeltlntha«D.  "gr«B.'T 

t  *fflTh.(lo,  "hi.-;                 J /air]  I.B.  beauty. 

the  word  In  the  next  Ung. 

^H 

^ 

^M 

■ 

^H 
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FROM  THE  MOURNING-GARMEJJJT. 


But  0,  that  women  have  such  hearts, 

Such  thoughts,  and  such  deep-piercing  darts, 

As  in  the  beauty  of  their  eye 

Harbour  naught  but  flattery  I 

Their  tears  are  drawn  *  that  drop  deceit, 

Their  faces  calends  of  all  sleight, 

Their  smiles  are  lures,  their  looks  guile. 

And  all  their  love  is  but  a  wile. 

Then,  Tityr,  leave,  leave,  Tityrus, 

To  love  such  as  scorns  you  thus ; 

And  say  to  love  and  women  both, 

'  What  I  lik'd,  now  I  do  loath.'" 

With  that  he  hied  him  to  the  flocks. 

And  coimted  love  but  Venus'  mocks. 


THE  SONG 

OF  A  COUNTBT  BWAIN  AT  THE  RETURN  OF 

FHILADOR. 

The  silent  shade  had  shadow'd  ovety  tree, 
And  Phoebus  in  the  west  was  shrouded  low ; 
Each  hive  had  homo  her  busy-labouring  bee. 
Each  bird  the  harbour  of  the  night  did  know  : 

Even  then. 

When  thus 
All  things  did  from  their  weary  labour  lin,t 
Menalcas  sat  and  thought  him  of  his  sin : 

His  head  on  hand,  his  elbow  on  his  knee'; 
And  tears,  like  dew,  be-drench'd  upon  his  face, 
His  face  as  sad  as  any  swain's  might  be ; 
His  thoughts  and  dumps  befitting  well  the  place : 

Even  then, 

When  thus 
Menalcas  sat  in  passions  all  alone, 
He  sigbM  then,  and  thus  he  gan  to  moan. 

*'  I  that  fed  flocks  upon  Thesealia-plains, 
And  bade  my  lambs  to  feed  on  daflfodil,      [gains, 
That  liv'd  on  milk  and  curds,  poor  Bhcpherds' 
And  merry  sat,^  and  pip'd  upon  a  pleasant  hill ; 

Even  then, 

When  thus 
I  sat  secure,  and  fear*d  not  Fortune's  ire, 
Mine  eyes  eclips'd,  fast  blinded  by  desire. 

*'  Then  lofty  thoughts  began  to  lift  my  mind, 
I  grudg'd  and  thought  my  fortune  was  too  low ; 
A  shepherd's  life  'twas  base  and  out  of  kind ; 
The  tallest  cedars  have  the  fairest  grow : 

Even  then. 

When  thus 
Pride  did  intend  the  sequel  of  my  ruth, 
Began  the  faults  and  follies  of  my  youth. 

♦  dravni]  A  misprint.    Qy.  **  dews  "  ? 

t  liii]  i.  c.  cease. 

X  And  merry  tat,  &c.]  See  uoto  f,  p.  285,  first  col. 


"  I  left  the  fields  and  took  me  to  the  town, 
Fold  sheep  who  list,  the  hook  was  cast  away ; 
Menalcas  would  not  be  a  country  clown, 
Kor  shepherd's  weeds,  but  garments  far  more 
gay: 

Even  then, 

When  thus 
Aspiring  thoughts  did  follow  after  ruth, 
Began  the  faults  and  follies  of  my  youth. 

^'  My  suits  were  silk,  my  talk  was  all  of  state, 
I  stretch'd  beyond  the  compass  of  my  sleeve ; 
The  bravest  courtier  was  Menalcas'  mate, 
Spend  what  I  would,  I  never  thought  on  grief  : 

Even  then. 

When  thus 
I  lash'd  out  lavish,  then  began  my  ruth. 
And  then  I  felt  the  follies  of  my  youth. 

"  I  cast  mine  eye  on  every  vranton  face. 
And  straight  desire  did  hale  me  on  to  love ; 
Then  lover-like  I  pray'd  for  Venus*  grace. 
That  she  my  mistress'  deep  affects  might  move  : 

Even  then, 

When  thus 
Love  trapp'd  me  in  the  fatal  bands  of  ruth. 
Began  the  faults  and  follies  of  my  youth. 

"  No  cost  I  spar'd  to  please  my  mistress'  eye, 

No  time  ill-spent  in  presence  of  her  sight; 

Yet  oft  she  *  frown'd,  and  then  her  love  must 

die, 
But  when  she  smil'd,  0,  then  a  happy  wight ! 

Even  then, 

When  thus 
Desire  did  draw  me  on  to  deem  of  ruth, 
Began  the  faults  and  follies  of  my  youth. 

"  The  day  in  poems  often  did  I  pass, 

The  night  in  sighs  and  sorrows  for  her  grace ; 

And  she,  as  fickle  as  the  brittle  glass, 

Held  sun-shine  showers  within  her  flattering  face : 

Even  then, 

When  thus 
I  spied  the  woes  that  women's  loves  ensu'th, 
I  saw  and  loath  ['d]  the  follies  of  my  youth. 

"  I  noted  oft  that  beauty  was  a  blaze, 
I  saw  that  love  was  but  a  heap  of  cares ; 
That  such  as  stood,  as  deer  do,  at  the  gaze, 
And  sought    their  wealth    amongst    affection's 
snares^t 


•  she]  Tiio4to.  "we.' 

t  snaref]  The  4to.  "thares." 


FROM   THE  FAREWELL  TO  FOLLT. 


With  *  hot  punuit  did  foUoir  nCler  ruth. 
And  foster'd  up  the  rallies  of  their  jouth. 

"  Tbos  clogg'd  witb  love,  nith  posaioiK,  Uld  with 
w  tha  country  life  hod  Ic&at  molest ;     [grief, 
1  felt  a  wound,  and  fun  would  have  relief, 
And  UitB  raaolv'd  I  thought  would  fall  out  beat: 

Even  then, 

When  thua 
I  fait  n;  semes  nltnoBt  >old  to  rutb, 
I  thought  to  leave  the  follies  of  m;  youth. 

"  To  flocks  ogain  I  iiwny  the  wanton  town, 
Food  pridoavnunt  I  give  metbe  shepherd'*  book, 
A  coat  of  grey  !  I'll  ba  a  country  oIowq  ; 
Ilins  eye  »hall  acorn  on  beauty  foe  to  look : 

No  more 

Ado; 

Both  pride  and  love  are  stst  paic'd  witb  rutb, 
Andf  therefon  fiuewell  the  follies  of  m;  youth," 


THE  FAKEWELL  TO  FOLLY, 


{En.  li 


DESCRIPTION  OF  TEE  LADY  M^EBIA,* 
Her  stature  aad  her  shape  were  paaniug  talt, 
Dianftlike,  wliou  ^lougst  the  lawuo  she  goes; 
A  stalely  pace,  hka  Juno  when  she  brai'd 
The  Queen  of  Loto  |  'tore  Paris  in  the  vale  ;      _, 
A  front  beset  witb  love  and  nisjest;  ; 
A  face  liku  lovely  Venna  when  abe  l>lush'd 
Aaaely  shepherd  should  be  beauty'a  judge; 
A  Up  sweet  ruby-red,  grao'd  with  delight ; 
Her  ejea  two  sparkling  stars  in  winter-night 
When  ohiUing  frost  doth  clear  the  aiur'd  aky ; 
Her  hun,  in  treaees  twin'd  with  tbreada  of  ailk, 
Uuug  waving  down  like  Phoebus'  in  his  prime ; 
Her  breaats  aa  white  as  those  two  snowy  swaiu 
That  draw  to  Paphos  Cupid's  amiling  dame; 
A  foot  like  Thetis'  when  elia  tripp'd  the  sands 
To  steal  Neptunua'  favour  with  her  |!  steps ; 
In  fine,  a  piece,  despite  of  beauty,  fram'd 
To  show  ^  what  Nature's  cunning  could  afford. 


■  WM]  The 

to.  "Wliinh 

. 

t  Audi  An  loteipoUtlon 

rands .'  aoi 

L-hiHiuiiii: 

'butmeoi 

IWlTbBll 

."lita." 

our  author 

fititcoL-The 

to.  "  MB." 

SONO. 

SwEKT  are  the  thoughts  that  saTour  of  eoDtect ; 

The  quiet  mind  ia  richer  than  a  crown ; 
Sweet  are  the  nights  in  caioleaa  slumber  spent ; 

The  poor  estate  acorns  fortune's  angry  &own  : 
Such  sweet  cnntent,  eucb  minds,  such  sleep,  such 
Beggnrs  enjoy,  when  piincei  oft  do  miss.     [blisB, 

The  homely  bouse  that  bnrbours  quiet  reat ; 
The  cottage  that  aOurds  no  pride  nor  care; 
The  mean  that  'grcea  with  country  musio  beat; 
le  avreet  consort  of  mirth  and  musje's  fare ; 
Obacuiid  life  sets  down  a  type  of  blias: 
A  mind  content  both  crown  and  kingdom  is. 


LINES  TIIAN3LATED  FROM  GUAZZO. 

(■■Cl.i,j.mUdaaori,"S:c) 

Bi  that  nppaled  *  witb  lust  would  sail  in  haste  tn 

Coiinthum, 
There  to  be  taught  in  Lais'  school  to  seek  for  a 

miitresa. 
Is  to  be  train'd  in  Vono^  troop  and  chang'd  to 

the  purpme ; 
Rage  embrac'd,  hut  reason  quite  thnut  out  oi  an 

Pleasure  a  pain,  reat  titm'd  to  ba  care,  and  mirth 

as  a  maduesa ; 
Fiery  miudt  inflara'd  with  n  look,  enrag'd  m 

Quaint  in  array,  tigba  fetch'd  from  far,  and  te 

marry,  feign  id ; 
live,?  sore,  deep-plung'd  in  pain,  not  a  plaee 

but  his  heart  whole ; 
Days  in  grief  and  nights  consum'd  to  think 

'  agoddeas; 
Broken  sleeps,  sweet  dreams,  but  short,  from  the 

□ight  to  tba  moroing  ;  [ApoUo; 

Venus   dash'd.   hia  miatress'    face  as    bri([ht  as 
tielena  etain'd,  tho  golden  ball  wrong-given  by 

the  shepherd ; 
Haira  of  gold,  eyes  twinkliog  atars,  her  lip<  to  be 

Teeth  of  pearl,  her  breasts  like  scow,  ber  checks 

to  be  roacH ; 
Sugar-euudy  ahc  Is,  as  I  guess,  from  the  vroiat  to 

the  kneestoad; 
Naught  is  amits,  no  fault  were  fouud,  if  soul 

were  amended ; 
were  blias,  if  luch  fond  lost  led  not  to  re- 

peDtance. 

•  apjMlril]  Qy.  "linpcU'd"? 
I  nud]  The  tto.  "lolDdgs,'' 
t  ftHiml  The  4U).  "Pea  dekt." 
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FBOM 

DANTE. 

("  n  vixio  che  condvee,"  Ac ) 

A  HOVSTEB  seated*  in  the  midst  of  men, 
Which,  daily  fed,  is  never  satiate ; 
A  hollow  gulf  of  yile  *  ingratitude, 
Which  for  his  food  vouchsafes  not  pay  of  thanka. 
But  still  doth  claim  a  debt  of  due  expense: 
From  hence  doth  Venus  draw  the  shape  of  lust ; 
From  hence  Mars  raiseth  blood  and  stratagems : 
The  wreck  of  wealth,  the  secret  foe  to  life ; 
The  sword  that  hasteneth  on  the  date  of  death ; 
The  surest  friend  to  physic  by  disease ; 
The  pumice  that  defaceth  memory ; 
The  misty  vapour  that  obscures  the  light. 
And  brightest  beams  of  science*  glittering  sun. 
And  doth  eclipse  the  mind  with  sluggish  thoughts : 
The  monster  that  affords  this  cursM  brood, 
And  makes  commixture  of  these  dire  mishaps. 
Is  but  a  stomach  overcharg'd  with  meats^ 
That  takes  delight  in  endless  gluttony. 


FROM 

THE  GROATSWORTH  OF  WIT. 

(Ed.  1617.) 
— ■• — 

LAMIUA'S  SONG. 

Fie,  fie  on  blind  fancy ! 

It  hinders  youth's  joy : 

Fair  virgins,  learn  by  me 

To  count  Love  a  toy. 
When  Love  loam'd  first  the  A  B  C  of  delight. 
And  knew  no  figures  nor  conceited  phrase, 
He  simply  gave  to  due  desert  her  right. 
He  led  not  lovers  in  dark  winding  ways ; 
He  plainly  will'd  to  love,  or  flatly  answer'd  no  : 
But  now  who  lists  to  prove,  shall  find  it  nothing  so. 

Fie,  fie,  then,  on  fancy ! 

It  hinders  youth's  joy : 

Fair  virgins,  learn  by  mo 

To  count  love  a  toy. 
For  since  he  leam'd  to  use  the  poet's  pen, 
He  leai'n'd  likewise  with  smoothiug  words  to 
feign,  [men, 

Witching  chaste  ears  with  trothless  tongues  of 
And  wronged  faith  with  falsehood  and  disdain. 
He  gives  a  promise  now,  anon  he  swearcth  no  : 
Who  listoth  for  to  prove,  shall  find  his  changing  so. 

Fie,  fie,  then,  on  fancy  I 

It  hinders  youth's  joy : 

Fair  virgins,  learn  by  me 

To  count  Love  a  toy. 

•  vile]  The  4to.  *•  vild":  but  soo  uoto  f,  p.  167,  sue.  col. 


VERSES  AGAINST  ENTICING  COURTE- 
ZANS. . 

What  mean  the  poets  in*  invective  verse 

To  sing  Medea's  shame,  and  Scylla's  pride. 

Calypso's  charms  by  which  so  many  died  ] 

Only  for  this  their  vices  they  rehearse, — 

That  curious  wits,  which  in  the  world  converse. 

May  shun  the  dangers  and  enticing  shows 

Of  such  false  Sirens,  those  home-breeding  foes, 

That  from  their  eyes  their  venom  do  disperse. 

So  soon  kills  not  the  basilisk  with  sight, 

The  viper's  tooth  is  not  so  venomous, 

The  adder's  tongue  not  half  so  dangerous. 

As  they  that  bear  the  shadow  of  delight, 

Who  chain  blind  youths  in  trammels  of  their  hair. 

Till  waste  brings  woe,  and  sorrow  hastes  despair. 


VERSES. 

Deceiving  world,  that  with  alluring  toys 
Hast  made  my  life  the  subject  of  thy  scorn, 
And  scomest  now  to  lend  thy  fading  joys 
T'  outlength  my  life,  whom  iiiends  have  left  for- 
lorn; 
How  well  are  they  that  die  ere  they  be  bom. 
And  never  see  thy  sleights,  which  few  men  shun 
Till  unawares  they  helpless  arc  undone  ! 

Oft  have  I  sung  of  Love  and  of  his  fire  ; 
But  now  I  find  that  poet  was  advis*d, 
Which  made  full  feasts  increasers  of  desire. 
And  proves  weak  Love  was  with  the  poor  despis'd ; 
For  when  the  life  with  food  is  not  auffic'd. 
What  thoughts  of  love,  what  motion  of  delight, 
What  pleasance  can  proceed  from  such  a  wight  ? 

Witness  my  want,  the  murderer  of  my  wit : 
My  ravish'd  sense,  of  wonted  fury  reft, 
Wants  such  conceit  as  should  in  poems  fit 
Set  down  the  sorrow  wherein  I  am  left ; 
But  therefore  have  high  heavens  their  gifts  bereft, 
Because  so  long  they  lent  them  me  to  use. 
And  I  so  long  their  bounty  did  abuse. 

0,  that  a  year  were  granted  me  to  live, 
And  for  that  year  my  former  wits  rcstor'd  ! 
What  rules  of  life,  what  counsel  would  I  give. 
How  should"  my  sin  with  sorrow  be  deplor'd  !  f 
But  I  must  die  of  every  man  abhorr'd : 

Time  loosely  spent  will  not  again  be  won  ; 

My  time  is  loosely  spent,  and  I  undone. 


*  i.icnn    ....    in]  Tho  4to.  "muaut 
t  be  deplor'd]  The  4to.  **thcn  deplore." 
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A  CONCEITED  FABLE   OP  THE  OLD 
COMEDLiN  -fiSOP. 

An  ant  and  a  grasshopper,  walking  together  on  a 
green,  the  one  carelessly  skipping,  the  other  care- 
fully prying  what  winter's  proyision  was  scattered 
in  the  way;  the  grasshopper  scorning  (as  wantons 
will)  this  needless  thrift,  as  he  termed  it,  reproved 
him  thus ; 

'*  The  greedy  miser  thirsteth  still  for  gain ; 
His  thrift  is  theft,  his  weal  works  others  woe : 
That  fool  is  fond  which  will  in  caves  remain. 
When  'mongst  fair  sweets  he  may  at  pleasure 

go- 
To  this,  the  ant,  perceiving  the  grasshopper's 

meaning,  quickly  replied ; 
"  The  thrifty  husband  spares  what  unthrifb  * 
spends, 
His  thrift  no  theft,  for  dangers  to  provide : 
Trust  to  thyself;   small  hope  in  want  yield 

friends : 
A  cave  is  better  than  the  deserts  wide  f." 

In  short  time  these  two  parted,  the  one  to  his 
pleasure,  the  other  to  his  labour.  Anon  harvest 
grew  on,  and  reft  from  the  grasshopper  his 
wonted  moisture.  Then  weakly  skips  he  to 
the  meadows'  brinks,  where  till  fell  winter  he 
abode.  But  storms  continually  pouring,  he  went 
for  succour  to  the  ant,  his  old  acquaintance ;  to 
whom  he  had  scarce  discovered  his  estate,  but 
the  little  worm  made  this  reply ; 

*'  Pack  hence,"  quoth  he, "  thou  idle,  lazy  worm ; 
My  house  doth  harbour  no  unthrifty  mates : 
Thou  scom'dst  to  toil,  and  now  thou  feel'st 

the  storm. 
And  starv'st  for  food,  while  I  am  fed  with  cates : 
Use  no  entreats,  I  will  relentless  rest, 
For  toiling  labour  hates  an  idle  guest." 

The  grasshopper,  foodless,  helpless,  and  strength- 
lesa,  got  into:t  the  next  brook,  and  in  the  yielding 
sand  digged  himself  a  pit :  by  which  likewise  he 
engraved  this  epitaph ; 

"  When  spring's  green  prime  array*d  me  with 

delight. 

And  every  power,  with  youthful  vigour  fiU'd, 
Gave  strength  to  work  whatever  fancy  will'd, 
I  never  fear'd  the  force  of  winter's  spite. 

"  WTion  first  I  saw  the  sun  the  day  begin. 
And  dry  the  morning's  tears  from  hex1)8  ond 

grass, 


*  unthn/t]  Tho4to.  "  vuthrilta." 
t  iciiU]  The4to.  "wilde." 


col. 


:  iiUo]  Equivalent  to  "  unto  " :  see  note  f,  p.  Ill,  see. 


I  little  thought  his  cheerful  light  would  pass, 
Till  ugly  night  with  darkness  enter  d  in ; 

And  then  day  lost  I  moom'd,  spring  past  I 
wail'd; 

But  neither  tears  for  this  or  that  avail'd. 

"  Then  too-too  late  I  prais'd  the  emmet's  pain. 
That  sought  in  spring  a  harbour  'gainst  the  heat. 
And  in  the  harvest  gather'd  winter's  meat. 
Perceiving  famine,  frosts,  and  stormy  rain. 

"My  wretched  end  may  worn  green-springing 
youth 
To  use  delights  as  toys  that  will  deceive. 
And  scorn  the  world  before  the  world  them 

leave, 
For  all  world's  trust  is  ruin  without  ruth. 
Thto  blest  are  they  that,  like  the  toiling  ant. 
Provide  in  time  'gainst  woeful  winter's  want." 

With  this  the  grasshopper,  yielding  to  the 
weather's  extremity,  died  comfortless  without 
remedy. 


FROM 

CICERONIS  AMOR,  TUILY'S  lOYE. 

(Ed.  1507.) 
__# — 

VERSES. 

Whxn  gods  had  fram'd  the  sweet  of  women's 
face. 
And  lock'd  men's  looks  within  their  golden 
hair, 
That  Phoebus  blush'd  to  see  their  matchless 
grace, 
And  heavenly  gods  on  earth  did  make  repair; 
To  quip  fair  Venus*  overweening  pride, 
Love's  happy  thoughts  to  jealousy  were  tied. 

Then  grew  a  wrinkle  on  fisdr  Venus'  brow ; 

The  amber  sweet  of  love  is  tum'd  to  gall ; 
Gloomy  was  heaven ;  bright  Phoebus  did  avow 

He  could  be  coy,  and  would  not  love  at  all, 
Swearing,  no  greater  mischief  could  be  wroaght 
Than  love  united  to  a  jealous  thought. 


VERSUS. 

Vita  quaa  tandem  magis  est  jucunda, 
Vel  viris  doctis  magis  expetenda, 
Mente  quam  pura  sociam  jugalem 
Semper  amarel 


\ 
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Vita  quae  tandem  magis  est  dolenda, 
Tel  magis  cuncUs  fugienda,  quam  qusd, 
Falad  mispecta  probitate  amicse, 
Tollit  amorem  ? 

Nulla  earn  tollit  medidna  pestem, 
Murmuray  emplastrum,  vel  imago  sagSB, 
Astra  neo  ourant  magicao  neo  artes 
Zelotjpiam. 


SONG. 

Mars  in  a  fury  'gainst  Love's  brightest  Queen, 
Put  on  his  helm,  and  took  him  to  his  lance ; 

On  Erycinus*  Mount  was  Mavors  seen. 
And  there  his  ensigns  did  the  god  advance. 

And  by  heaven's  greatest  gates  he  stoutly  swore, 

Venus  should  die,  for  she  had  wrong'd  him  sore. 

Cupid  heard  this,  and  he  began  to  cry, 
And  wish'd  his  mother's  absence  for  a  while : 

"  Peace,  fool,"  quoth  Venus ;  "  is  it  I  must  die  1 
Must  it  be  Marsf  1  *'  with  that  she  coin'd  a  emile ; 

She  trimm'd  her  tresses,  and  did  curl  her  hair. 

And  made  her  &ce  with  beauty  passing  fair. 

A  £ux  of  silver  feathers  in  her  hand,t 
And  in  a  coach  of  ebony  she  went : 

She  pass'd  the  place  where  furious  Mars  did 
stand. 
And  out  her  looks  a  lovely  smile  she  sent ; 

Then  from  her  brows  leap'd  out  so  sharp  a  frown, 

That  Mars  for  fear  threw  all  his  armour  down. 

He  vow'd  repentance  for  his  rash  misdeed, 
£laming  his  choler  that  had  caus'd  his  woe  : 

Venus  grew  gracious,  and  with  him  agreed, 
But  charg'd  him  not  to  threaten  beauty  so, 

For  women's  looks  are  such  enchanting  charms 

As  can  subdue  the  greatest  god  in  arms. 


ROUNDELAY. 
Fond,  feigning  poets  make  of  love  a  god, 

And  leave  the  laurel  for  the  myrtle-boughs, 
When  Cupid  is  a  child  not  past  the  rod, 

And  fair  Diana  Daphne  §  most  allows : 


•  Ejycinm]  Our  author  seems  to  forget  hero  that  the 
mountain,  from  which  Veuus  had  the  name  of  Erycina, 
was  Eryx :  it  ia  not  likely  that  he  wrote  "  Erycina's 
Mount." 

t  Must  it  be  Marti  Qy.  "  Must  I  by  Mart "  ? 
X  A /an  of  silver  fealhert  in  her  hand]  The  Rev.  J.  Mit- 
tord(Oent.  Mag.  for  March,  1833,  p.  218)  compares— 
'*A/an  of  painted  feathers  in  his  hand,"  &o. 

Collins's  Second  Oriental  Eclogue. 
§  Daphne]  The  4to  "Daphnia." 


I'll  wear  the  bays,  and  call  the  wag  a  boy, 
And  think  of  love  but  as  a  foolish  toy. 

Some  give  him  bow  and  quiver  at  his  back. 

Some  make  him  blind  to  aim  without  advice, 
When,  naked  wretch,  such  feather'd  bolts  he 
lack. 
And  sight  he  hath,  but   cannot  wrong  the 
wise; 
For  use  but  labour^s  weapon  for  defence. 
And  Cupid,  like  a  coward,  flieth  thence. 

He's  god  in  court,  but  cottage  calls  him  child. 
And  Vesta's  virgins  with  their  holy  fires 

Do  cleanse  the  thoughts  that  fancy  hath  defil'd, 
And  bum  the  palace  of  his  fond  desires ; 

With  chaste  disdain  they  scorn  the  foolish  god, 

And  prove  him  but  a  boy  not  past  the  rod. 


LENTULUS'S  DESCRIPTION  OF  TERENTIA 

IN  LATIN. 

QuALis  in  aurora  splendescit  lumine  Titan, 

Talis  in  eximio  corpore  forma  fuit : 
Lumina  scu  spectes  radiantia,  sive  capillos, 

Lux,  Ariadne,  tua,  et  lux  tua,  Phoebe,  jacet 
Venustata  fuit  verbis,  spirabat  odorem ; 

Musioa  vox,  nardus  spiritus  almus  erat; 
Rubea  labra,  gense  rubrsa,  faciesque  decora, 

In  qua  concertant  lilius  atque  rosa ; 
Luxuriant  geminse  formoso  in  pectore  mammse; 

Circundant  nivia)  Candida  coUa  coma;  ; 
Denique  talis  erat  divina  Terentia,  quales 

Quondam  certantes,  Juno,  Minerva,  Venus. 


THUS   IN  ENGLISH. 

Briohtsome  Apollo  in  his  richest  pomp 
Was  not  like  to  the  trammels  of  her  hair ; 
Her  eyes,  like  Ariadne's  sparkling  stars, 
Shone  from  the  ebon  arches  of  her  brows ; 
Her  face  was  like  the  blushing  of  the  east 
When  Titan  charg'd  the  morning  sun  to  rise ; 
Her  cheeks,  rich  strew'd  with  roses  and  with 

white, 
Did  stain  the  glory  of  Anchises'  love; 
Her  silver  teats  did  ebb  and  flow  delight; 
Her  neck  column  *  of  polish'd  ivory ; 
Her  breath  was  perfume  +  made  of  violets ; 
And  all  this  heaven  was  but  Terentia. 

♦  column]  The  4 to.  "columns." 
t  perfwnt]  The  4to.  "perfumes." 
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1 

THE  SHEPHERD'S  ODE. 

Under  a  cool  silent  shade. 

Waixihg  in  »  ralley  green, 

By  tbe  atroams,  sbe  garlanda  made ; 

Spread  witb  Flora,  Bummer-qucea, 

Thus  eat  Phillis  all  alone. 

J^^ 

Whore  alia  heaping  uU  her  gi'icen. 

Miss'd  she  was  by  Coridon, 

Niggard  reem'd  in  other  placei; 

Chiefest  swaiu  of  all  the  rest ; 

^^M 

Spring  it  was,  and  here  did  spring 

Lovely  PhilHa  lik'd  him  beat. 

All  that  oiture  forth  can  bring. 

His  fiice  was  like  PhcEbus'  love; 

^^M 

Orovee  of  pleasant  trees  there  grow, 

His  neck  white  us  Venus'  dove ; 

^^M 

Which  fruit  BDd  ehadow  could  bestow : 

A  ruddy  cheek,  flU'd  with  smiles, 

Tbiok-leftT'd  boughs  small  birds  cover. 

Such  Love  hath  when  he  beguiles; 

H 

Till  sweet  notes  themBelves  discover; 

Hia  locfca  •  brown,  his  eyes  wore  grey. 

Tunes  for  number  eeem'd  confounded, 

Like  Titan  in  a  aummei^day  : 

^^H 

Whilut  tbeir  mixturcB  muaic  *  sounded, 

A  russet  jacket,  sleeves  red  ; 

;^^^H 

'Greeing  well,  yet  not  agreed 

A  blue  bonnet  on  hia  bend  ; 

^^H 

That  one  tbe  other  should  exceed. 

A  cloak  of  grey  +  fcne'd  the  rain ; 

^^^1 

A  sweat  atream  here  ailent  glides, 

TboB  "tirM  waa  this  lovely  swain; 

^^^^ 

Whose  clear  water  no  Gsh  hides ; 

A  abepherd'a  hook,  bU  dog  tied ; 

1 

Slow  it  runs,  which  well  bewraj'd 

Bag  and  bottle  by  hia  side  : 

The  plaamnt  shore  the  current  atay'd. 

Such  was  Pari.,  ahepherds  say. 

In  thia  stream  a  rook  was  plnnl*d. 

When  with  (Enone  Le  did  pluy. 

Where  no  art  nor  nature  wanted. 

Froia  his  flock  atray'd  Condon, 

Each  thing  ao  did  other  grace. 

Spying  Phillis  all  alone; 

As  all  places  ma;  gire  place; 

By  the  stream  he  Phillis  epiefl. 

Onlj  tbifl  the  place  of  pleasure, 

Braver  than  waa  Flora's  pride. 

Where  is  heapid  nature's  treasure. 

Down  the  valley  'gan  he  track. 

Here  mine  eyes  with  wonder  Etay'd  ; 

Stela  behind  his  true-love',  back  ; 

Eyea  amai'd,  and  mind  afraid, 

The  Bun  shone,  and  shadow  made. 

Ravish'd  with  what  was  beheld. 

Phillia  rose,  and  waa  afi-ud; 

From  departing  ware  withheld. 

When  she  saw  her  lover  there. 

Muaing  then  with  sound  advice 

Smile  she  did.  and  left  hat  fear. 

On  this  earthly  paradise; 

Cupid,  that  disdain  doth  loath. 

Sitting  by  tlio  riverside. 

With  desire  stroke  then  both. 

Lovely  PhUlia  was  descried. 

The  strain  did  woo;  she  waa  nice, 

Gold  her  hair,  bright  her  eyne, 

Following  fashion,  nay'd  him  twice : 

Like  to  PhceboB  in  hia  shine ; 

Much  ado  lie  kiss'd  her  then; 

White  her  brow,  her  face  waa  fair; 

Maidens  bluah  when  they  kiss  men; 

Amber  breath  perfuni'd  the  air; 

So  did  PhUlie  at  that  stowre ;  t 

Rose  and  LI;  both  did  seek 

To  show  then-  glories  on  her  clicek ; 

Last  they  'greed,  for  lova  would  so. 

Love  did  nestle  in  her  looks, 

Faith  and  troth,  thej  would  no  mo;} 

Baiting  there  his  sharpct  books. 

Foe  shepherds  aver  held  it  sin. 

Such  a  Phillis  no'er  wu  seen, 

To  false  the  love  they  liv^  io. 

More  beautiful  than  Love's  Quceu  : 

The  swaiu  gave  a  girdle  red; 

Doubt  it  wag,  whose  greater  grace, 

She  set  garlands  on  his  head  : 

Phillis-  beauty,  or  the  place. 

Gifts  were  given;  they  kiss  again ; 

Her  coat  waa  of  scarlet  red, 

Both  did  imile.  for  both  were  fain. 

All  in  plait! ;  a  mantle  spread. 

Fiing'd  with  gold ;  a  wreath  of  bougba 

When  fancy  knew  not  what  was  gold  : 

To  check  tbe  sun  from  her  brows ; 

They  woo'd,  and  vow'd,  and  that  tbej  keep, 

In  her  hand  a  shepherd's  hook. 

lu  her  face  Diana's  look. 

Her  sheep  grazid  on  the  plains  : 

*  fonb]  Thettu,  "iDokea." 

t  J  Haak  uTirV.  tc,]  See  note  •,  p.  US,  Bnt  uuL 

' 

She  had  stolen  from  the  swains; 

1  tf  »Tt]  Bee  Dvle  •,  p.  SM,  hc,  «L 
»«e]lo,nKiro. 
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FROM  PHILOMELA. 


FROM 

PHILOMEIA,  THE  LADY  FITZWATER'S 
NIGHTINGALE. 

(Eo.  1616.) 

PHILOMELA'S  ODE  THAT  SHE  SUNG 
IN  HER  ARBOUR. 
Sitting  by  a  river's  aide, 
Where  a  silent  stream  did  glide, 
Muse  I  did  of  many  things 
That  the  mind  in  quiet  brings. 
I  gan  think  how  some  men  deem 
Qold  their  god ;  and  some  esteem 
Honour  is  the  chief  content 
That  to  man  in  life  is  lent ; 
And  some  others  do  contend^ 
Quiet  none  like  to  a  friend ; 
Others  hold,  there  is  no  wealth 
Compai'ed  to  a  perfect  health ; 
Some  man's  mind  in  quiet  stands 
When  he  is  lord  of  many  lands : 
But  I  did  sigh^  and  said  all  this 
Was  but  a  shade  of  perfect  bliss ; 
And  in  my  thoughts  I  did  approve. 
Naught  so  sweet  as  is  true  love. 
Love  'twizt  lovers  passeth  these, 
When  mouth  kisseth  and  heart  'grees. 
With  folded  arms  and  lips  meeting, 
Each  soul  another  sweetly  greeting ; 
For  by  the  breath  the  soul  fleeteth. 
And  soul  with  soul  in  kissing  meeteth. 
If  love  be  so  sweet  a  thing. 
That  such  happy  bliss  doth  bring, 
Happy  is  love's  sugar'd  thrall ; 
But  unhappy  maidens  all. 
Who  esteem  your  virgin*  blisses 
Sweeter  than  a  wife's  sweet  kisses. 
No  such  quiet  to  the  mind 
As  true  love  with  kisses  kind  : 
But  if  a  kiss  prove  unchaste, 
Then  is  true  love  quite  disgrac'd. 
Though  love  be  sweet,  learn  this  of  me. 
No  love  sweet  but  honesty. 


PHILOMELA'S  SECOND  ODE. 
It  was  frosty  winter-season, 
And  fiiir  Flora's  wealth  was  geason.f 
Meads  that  erst  with  green  were  spread, 
With  choice  flowers  diap'red, 


*  virgin]  The  4to.  "  virgins." 
t  gecuon]  i.  c.  rare,  uncommon. 


Had  tawny  veils ;  cold  had  scanted  * 
What  the  spring  f  and  nature  planted. 
Leafless  boughs  there  might  you  see, 
All  except  fair  Daphne's  tree : 
On  their  twigs  no  birds  perch'd ; 
Warmer  coverts  now  t  they  search'd ; 
And  by  nature's  secret  reason, 
Fram*d  their  voices  to  the  season. 
With  their  feeble  tunes  bewraying 
How  they  griev'd  the  spiing's  decaying. 
Frosty  winter  thus  had  gloom'd 
Each  fair  thing  that  sunmier  bloom'd ; 
Fields  were  bare,  and  trees  unclad. 
Flowers  wither'd,  birds  were  sad :  § 
When  I  saw  a  shepherd  fold 
Sheep  in  cote,  to  shun  the  cold. 
Himself  sitting  on  the  grass, 
That  with  frost  wither'd  was, 
Sighing  deeply,  thus  gan  say; 
''  Love  is  fully  when  astray : 
Like  to  love  no  passion  such. 
For  'tis  II  madness,  if  too  much ; 
If  too  little,  then  despair; 
If  too  high,  he  beats  the  air 
With  bootless  cries ;  if  too  low. 
An  eagle  matchcth  with  a  crow : 
Thence  grow  jars.    Thus  I  find. 
Love  is  folly,  if  unkind ; 
Yet  do  men  most  desire 
To  be  heated  with  this  fire. 
Whose  flame  is  so  pi  easing  hot. 
That  they  burn,  yet  feel  it  not. 
Yet  hath  love  another  kind, 
Worse  than  these  unto  the  mind; 
That  is,  when  a  wanton  eye 
Leads  desire  clean  awry. 
And  with  the  bee  doth  rejoice 
Every  minute  to  change  choice. 
Counting  ho  were  then  in  bliss, 
If  that  each  fair  face  II  were  his. 
Highly  thus  is**  love  disgrac'd. 
When  the  lover  is  unchaste. 
And  would  taste  of  fruit  forbidden, 
'Cause  the  scape  is  easily  hidden. 
Though  such  love  be  sweet  in  brewing, 
Bitter  is  the  end  ensuing ; 
For  the  honour  ft  of  love  he  shametb, 
And  himself  with  lust  defameth ; 


*  scanted]  The  4to.  "scattered." 

t  tpring]  Tlie  4to.  "  springs." 

X  now]  The  4to.  ''none."  t  /ace]  Tho  4to. 

§  sad]  Tho  4to.  "had."  ♦*  is]  The  4to. 

II  'tu]  Tho  4to.  "  his."     ft  honour]  The  4to. ' '  humour." 


•fall. 


"in." 
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For  >  miaate'a  pleuurs  guning. 
Funs  and  honour  ever  itainiDg. 
Qazing  tbuB  to  far  awrir, 
Last  tbe  cUip  falle  in  his  eye ; 
Tlien  it  boras  that  erat  but  hcut  bim. 
Aod  bia  DHii  rod  gins  to  beat  bim  ;J 
His  cbaicest  swevta  turu  to  gall ; 
He  Gadi  lost  liia  sm's  thnll ; 
That  wautou  wemeo  ia  their  ej«i 
Men's  decciriugi  do  coiapriao; 
That  bomogo  done  to  fair  faces 
Doth  digbauour  other  graces. 
If  lawless  loTB  be  sucb  a  sin, 
Cura'd  is  be  thtit  lives  themii, 
For  the  gain  of  Veoiu'  gaioa 
la  tbe  downfail  unto  shuue." 
Here  be  paua'd,  and  did  att  j ; 
Sigh'd,  and  rose,  sod  wont  nwo;. 


SONNET. 

Ok  women  Nature  did  bestow  two  ejos, 

Like  heareo's*  bright  laiupa,  iu  matcltloss  beauty 

shiniag, 
Whose  benms  do  sooneat  captivate  the  wias, 
And  war;  haada,  loada  mre  by  art's  refiniag. 
Bat  nby  did  Nature,  in  her  cliuico  ooniliiDiDg, 
Plant  tvo  l!air  eyas  within  a  beauteous  fsoe, 
That  they  might  favour  t«o  with  equal  grace  ? 
Venus  did  Booths  up  Vulcan  with  one  eye, 
With  th'irthsT  granted  Mare  bis  wished  glee : 
If  she  did  so  who  Hymen  f  did  defy, 
Think  lore  no  sin,  but  grant  on  eye  to  me; 
In  Tain  else  Nature  gave  two  stars  to  thea ; 
If  then  two  eyes  may  well  two  friends  muutain, 
Allow  of  tin,  and  prove  not  Kature  Tain. 


ANSWER. 
KiTORK  foroeseiug  how  meu  would  devise 
More  wiles  than  Froteua.  women  to  entice, 
Graoted  them  two, anil  those  brightabiniogeyci, 
To  piercB  into  mon'a  t  bulta  if  they  were  wise  ; 
For  they  with  show  uf  virtue  mask  theli  vice  : 
Therefore  to  women's  eyea  belong  tbese  gifts. 
The  one  must  love,  tbe  other  see  meii'i  ehiftt. 


Both  theae  await  upon  one  aimple  heut, 

And  what  they  choose,   it   bidea  np   wl&aat 

change. 
Tbe  emei«ld  will  not  with  bis  portrait  pitrt. 
Nor  will  a  woman'a  thoughts  delight  to  range ; 
They  hold  it  bad  to  have  so  base  cichuage : 
One  lieart,  one  friend,  though  that  two  eyea  do 

choose  bid, 
No  more  but  one,  and  heart  will   novar  loss 


AN   ODE. 

What  ia  love  once  dlsgrac'd, 

But  a  wanton  thought  ill  plac'd  I 

Which  doth  blemish  whom  it  painetfa, 

And  diahonours  whom  it  dcigneth ; 

Seen  in  higher  powers  most. 

Though  some  fools  do  fonJly  boaat, 

That  whoso  is  high  of  kin 

Sanctifies  his  lover's  aiu. 

Jove  could  not  bide  lo's  scape, 

Nor  conceal  Calisto'a  rape  : 

Both  did  fkult,  aud  both  wore  fmm'd 

Light  of  lores,  whom  lust  had  abuo'd. 

Let  not  women  trust  to  men ; 

They  can  flatter  now  and  then. 

And  tell  thorn  many  wanton  tales, 

Which  do  breed  their  after-bolea. 

Sin  in  kinga  ia  ain,  we  see. 

And  greater  sin  'cause  great  of  glM ;  * 

Mq/114  penalam,  this  I  read, 

If  ha  bs  high  that  doth  the  deed. 

Mars,  for  all  hie  deity. 

Could  not  Venus  dignify. 

But  Vulcan  tntpp'd  her,  and  her  bUms 

Wa9  punisb'd  with  an  open  ahmne ; 

All  tbe  gods  iaugh'd  them  to  aoom 

For  dubbing  Tulcan  with  the  bom. 

Whereon  may  a  woman  boast, 

If  her  chastity  be  lost ) 

Shame  await'th  upon  her  fitee. 

Blushing  cheeks  and  foul  diagrace : 

Heptjrt  will  blab,  this  is  she 

That  with  ber  lust  wins  inbmy. 

If  lusting  lovQ  be  so  diagruc'd. 

Die  before  you  live  unchaato ; 

Foe  better  die  with  honest  fame, 

Than  lend  a  wanton  life  with  shame. 
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FROM  THE   ORPHARION. 


FROM 

THE  SECOND  PART  OF  MAMIllIA. 

(Ed.  1593.) 

♦ 

VERSES  AGAINST  THE  GENTLEWOMEN 

OF  SICILIA. 

SoroE  lady  mild,  too  base  in  array,  hath  liv'd  as 

an  exile. 
None  of  account  but  stout ;  if  plain^  stale  slut, 

not  a  courtress : 
Dames  now-a-days,  fie,  none,  if  not  new-guiB5d  in 

all  points : 
Fancies  fine,  saac*d  with  conceits,  quick  wits 

very  wily, 
Words  of  a  saint,  but  deeds  guess  how,  feignM 

faith  to  deceive  men ; 
Courtsies  coy,  no  veil,*  but  a  vaunt,  trick*d  up 

like  a  Tuscan, 
Pac'd  in  print,  brave  lofty  looks,  not  us'd  with 

the  vestals ; 
In  hearts,  too,  glorious,  not  a  glance  but  fit  for  an 

empress : 
As  minds  most  valorous,  so  strange  in  array, 

marry,  stately ; 
Up  from  the  waist  like  a  man,  new  guise  to  be 

cas'd  in  a  doublet, 
Down  to  the  foot  perhaps  like  a  maid,  but  hos'd 

to  the  knecstead, 
Some  close-breech'd  to  the  crotch  for  cold,  tush, 

peace,  'tis  a  shame,  sir ! 
Hairs  by  birth  as  black  as  jet,  what !  art  can 

amend  them, — 
A  periwig  frounc'd  fast  to  the  front,  or  curl'd 

with  a  bodkin ; 
Hats  from  France,  thick-pearl'd  for  pride  and 

plum'd  like  a  peacock  ; 
Kufis  of  a  size,  stiff-storch'd  to  the  neck,  of  lawn, 

marry,  lawless ; 
Gowns  of  silk,  why,  those  be  too  bad,  sidc,t  wide 

with  a  witness. 
Small  and  gent  i'  the  waist,  but  backs  as  broad 

as  a  burgess ; 
Needless  naughts,  as  crisps  and  scarfs,  worn  d  la 

MoriicOf 
Fum'd  with  sweets,  as  sweet  as  chaste,  no  want 

but  abundance. 


•  veU]  Qy.  "vail,"  i.e.  mark  of  recogniUon?  (to  "Tail 
(i.  e.  lower)  the  bonnet,"  was  a  common  ezprossion). — 
The 4tn.  has  "vale." 

t  tide]  L  e.  long. 


FROM 

THE   ORPHARION. 

(Ed.  1599.) 
— ♦— 

ORPHEUS'    SONG. 

Hb  that  did  sing  the  motions  of  the  stars, 
Pale-colour*d  Phoebe's*  borrowing  of  her  light. 

Aspects  of  planets  oft  oppos'd  in  jars. 

Of  Hesper,  henchman  to  the  day  and  night-; 

Sings  now  of  love,  as  taught  by  proof  to  sing. 

Women  are  false,  and  love  a  bitter  thing. 

I  loVd  Eurydice,  the  brightest  lass, 
More  fondf  to  like  so  fair  a  nymph  as  she; 

In  Thessaly  so  bright  none  ever  was, 
But  fair  and  constant  hardly  may  agree : 

False-hearted  wife  to  him  that  lov'd  thee  well. 

To  leave  thy  love,  and  choose  the  prince  of  hell ! 

Theseus  did  help,  and  I  in  haste  did  hie 

To  Pluto,  for  the  lass  I  loved  so  : 
The  god  made  grant,  and  who  so  glad  as  I  ? 

I  tun'd  my  harp,  and  she  and  I  gan  go ; 
Qlad  that  my  love  was  left  to  me  alone, 
I  lookM  back, — Eurydice  was  gone. 

She  slipp'd  aside,  back  to  her  latest  love ; 

Unkind,  she  wrong'd  her  first  and  truest  fere :  t 
Thus  women's  loves  delight,  as  trial  proves 

By  false  Eurydice  I  lov'd  so  dear. 
To  change  and  fleet,  and  every  way  to  shrink, 
To  take  in  love  and  lose  it  with  a  wink . 


THE  SONG  OF  ARION. 

Seated  upon  the  crookisd  dolphin's  back, 
Scudding  amidst  the  purple-colour'd  waves, 

Qazing  aloof  for  land ;  Neptune  in  black, 
Attended  with  the  Tritous  as  his  slaves. 

Threw  forth  such  storms  as  made  the  air  thick,  § 

For  grief  his  lady  Thetis  was  so  sick. 

Such  plaints  ho  throbb'd  as  made  the  dolphin 
stay :  [health," 

*' Womeo,"  quoth  he,  "arc  harbours  of  man's 
Pleasures  for  night,  and  comforts  for  the  day; 

What  are  fair  women  but  rich  nature's  wealth  ? 
Thetis  is  such,  and  more  if  more  may  be ; 
Thetis  is  sick,  then  what  may  comfort  me  ? 


•  Phabc'g]  The4to.  "Phcebus." 

t  fond]  i.  e.  fooliah,  simple. 

J  /fre]  i.  e.  mate. 

§  Threw  forOi  nuh  stormt  oi  made  the  air  thicl']  Hero 
"air  "  is  a  dissyllable :  see  Walker's  Shakctptart's  Verrifi- 
caiiont  &c.,  p.  146. 


"  Woraen  ore  iwesta  that  BalTQ  men'*  Bour«st  ills ; 

Women  sre  saints,  Ihelr  Tirtue*  are  bo  rare ; 
Obediont  Boula  that  eeelt  to  please  meD'a  nilli ; 

Sucli  lore  vitli  faith,  auoh  jewsis  women  ikrc  : 
Thstis  is  Buoh,  and  more  if  mora  maj  be  ; 
Thetia  ia  eick,  then  wliat  mAy  comfort  mo ! " 
Witli  that  he  div'd  into  the  coral  naves, 

aefl  bia  love,  witti  all  hit  niter;  bUvos  : 
The  dolphin  Bwam  ;  yet  thia  I  learo&d  then, 
r  women  are  rich  Jewels  unto  men. 


SONNET. 
Cum)  abroad  was  lated  in  the  night, 

lis  niog*  were  wet  with  ranging  in  the  rain ; 
Barbour  he  sought,  to  me  he  took  hii  Sight, 
To  dry  bis  plumes :  I  heard  the  boy  complain  ; 
I  Dp'd  the  door,  and  granted  his  deaire, 
I  rose  myself,  and  made  the  nog  a  5re. 
Loakiog  more  aarrow  by  the  Gre's  flame, 
I  Bjiied  hia  quiver  banging  by  his  back  : 
Doubling  the  boy  might  my  miafortuus  frame, 
I  would  have  gone  for  fear  of  further  wrack ; 
But  what  1  drad,  did  mc  poor  wretch  betide, 
For  forth  he  drew  an  arrow  from  his  side. 
He  pioTc'd  the  quick,  aod  I  began  to  start, 

A  ploBsing  wound,  but  that  it  was  too  high  ; 

His  shaft  procur'd  a  sharp,  yet  sugar'd  smart : 

Away  ho  flew,  for  why  hia  wings  were  dry  ; 

But  left  the  arrow  stieklng  in  my  breut. 

That  sore  I  grioVd  I  waleom'd  auoh  a  guesl. 


FROU 

PENEIOPE'S  WEB, 


The  laurel  that  impales  the  head  with  praise, 
The  gem  that  decks  the  hreaat  of  ivory, 

The  pearl  that's  orient  in  her  silver  rays, 
The  crown  that  honours  dames  with  dignity ; 
>  sapphire,  gold,  green  bays,  nor  margarite, 

But  due  obedieuco  workoth  thia  delight. 


BABMENISSA'S  SONG. 
The  stately  sttt to  that  wisomeu  count  their  gooJ, 

The  ohiefest  bliss  that  lulls  asleep  desire, 
la  not  descent  from  kings  aud  princely  blood, 

0  stately  crown  ambition  dolh  require ; 
For  birth  by  fortune  is  abasM  down, 
And  perils  ore  comprii'd  within  a  crown. 

The  sceptre  and  the  glittering  pomp  of  maco, 
The  bead  impal'd  with  bonour  and  renown, 

Tho  kingly  throne,  the  seat  and  regsil  place. 
Are  toys  that  fade  when  angry  Fortune  frown  : 

Content  ia  &r  from  such  delights  as  those, 

Whom  woe  and  danger  do  onvjf  as  fooat 

The  cottage  sested  in  ihe  hollow  dale. 
That  Fortune  never  fears  because  so  low, 

The  quiet  minr]  that  want  doth  set  to  sale. 
Sleeps  safe  when  princes  seats  do  overthrow  : 

Want  smiles  secure  wbeu  princely  thoughts  do  feel 

That  fear  and  danger  tread  upon  their  heeL 

Bless  Fortune  thou  whose  frown  hath  wrought 
thy  good. 

Bid  farewell  to  the  crown  that  ends  thy  carej 
Tho  happy  Fatea  thy  Borrows  Lave  withstood 

By  'signing  want  aud  poverty  thy  share  : 
For  now  Content,  fond  Fortune  to  despJts, 
With  patience  'lows  thee  quiet  and  delight 


BOSKET  FROM  ABIOSTO. 

Thk  sweat  oontcBt  that  quieta  angry  thought, 

The  pleasing  sound  of  household  hai'mony, 
The  physic  that  allays  what  fury  wronglit, 

Tho  huswife's  means  to  make  true  melody, 
Is  not  with  Biniple,  harp,  or  worldly  pelf. 
But  smoothly  by  submitting  of  heractf. 
Juno,  the  queen  and  mistress  of  the  sky. 

When  angry  Jove  did  threat  her  with  a  frown, 
Caus'd  Ganymede  for  nectar  fast  to  hie, 

With  pleasing  face  to  wash  Euch  cholcr  down  ; 
For  angry  husbands  find  the  aoonest  esse, 
When  sweet  aubmissioo  choler  doth  appease. 


AsFmma  thoaghti  led  Fhasthon  amiss ; 

Proud  loaruB  did  Mt,  ho  soar'd  so  high ; 
Seek  not  to  climb  with  fond  Semiramis, 

Last  son  revenge  the  father's  injury : 
Take  heed,  ambition  is  a  sugar'd  ill. 
That  Fottuoe  lays,  presumptuous  minds  to  ipill. 

The  bitter  grief  that  ii^ta  the  quiet  mind, 
The  sting  that  pricks  the  frowacd  man  to  woe, 

la  envy,  which  in  honour  seld  wo  Bnd, 
And  yet  to  honour  sworn  a  seeret  foe : 

Learn  thia  of  me,  envy  not  others'  state ; 

The  fruits  of  envy  Ka  eaff  and  hate. 
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FROM  ALCIDA- 


The  misty  doud  that  so  eclip«eth  fame, 
That  gets  reward  a  chaos  of  despite, 

Is  black  revenge,  which  ever  winneth  shame, 
A  fuiy  vile  *  that's  hatchM  in  the  night : 

Beware,  seek  not  revenge  against  thy  foe, 

Lest  once  revenge  thy  fortune  overgo. 

These  blazing  comets  do  foreshow  mishap ; 

Let  not  the  flaming  lights  offend  thine  eye  :  f 
Look  ere  thou  leap,  prevent  an  after-clap ; 

These  three,  forewarned,  well  mayest  thou  fly :  t 
If  now  by  choice  thou  aim'st  at  happy  health. 
Eschew  self-love,  choose  for  the  common-wealth. 


FROM 

ARBASTO, 

(Ed.  1626.) 


SONG. 
Whebeat  erewhile  I  wept,  I  laugh ; 

That  which  I  fear'd,  I  now  despise ; 
My  victor  once,  my  vassal  is ; 
My  foe  constrain'd,  my  weal  supplies : 
Thus  do  I  triumph  on  my  foe ; 
I  weep  at  weal,  I  laugh  at  woe. 

My  care  is  cur'd,  yet  hath  no  end ; 

Not  that  I  want,  but  that  I  have ; 
My  charge  was  change,  yet  still  I  stay ; 
I  would  have  less,  and  yet  I  crave  : 
Ay  me,  poor  wretch,  that  thus  do  live, 
Constrain'd  to  take,  yet  forc'd  to  give  ! 

She  whoso  delights  are  signs  of  death, 

Who,  when  she  smiles,  begins  to  lour, 
Constant  in  this,  that  still  she  change. 
Her  sweetest  gifts  time  proves  but  sour : 
I  live  in  care,  cross'd  with  her  guile ; 
Through  her  I  weep,  at  her  I  smile. 


SONG. 
In  time  we  see  the  silver  drops 

The  craggy  stones  make  soft ; 
The  slowest  snail  in  time  we  see 

Doth  creep  and  climb  aloft. 

With  feeble  puffs  the  tallest  pine 
In  tract  of  time  doth  fall ; 

The  hardest  heart  in  time  doth  yield 
To  Venus'  luring  call. 


•  viU]  The  4to. "  vilde":  but  ace  note  +,  p.  167,  sec.  coL 

t  eye]  Tho4to.  "eyes." 

J  TtuM  three,  forewaniid,  veil  maycft  Oioufly]  In  this  line 
Walker  (Shakespeare 8  Verti/ication,  &c.,  p.  84)  *' suspects 
that  something  s  lost." 


Where  chilling  frost  alate  did  nip, 

There  flasheth  now  a  fire ; 
Where  deep  disdain  bred  noisome  hate, 

There  kindleth  now  desire. 

Time  causeth  hope  to  have  his  hap  : 
What  care  in  time  not  eas'd  ? 

In  time  I  loath'd  that  now  I  love, 
In  both  content  and  pleas'd. 


FROM 

ALCIDA. 

(Ed.  1617.) 


VERSES   WRITTEN   UNDER   A  PICTURE 

OF   VENUS 

HOLDINa  THE  BALL  THAT  BROUGHT  TROT  TO 

RUIN. 

When  Nature  forg'd  the  fair  unhappy  mould. 
Wherein  proud  beauty  took  her  matchless  shape, 
She  over-slipp'd  her  cunning  and  her  skill, 
And  aim'd  too  fair,  but  drew  beyond  the  mark; 
For,  thinking  to  have  made  a  heavenly  bliss, 
For  wanton  gods  to  dally  with  in  heaven, 
And  to  have  fram'd  a  precious  gem  for  men, 
To  solace  all  their  dumpish  thoughts  with  glee, 
She  wrought  a  plague,  a  poison,  and  a  hell : 
For  gods,  for  men,  thus  no  way  wrought  she  well. 
Venus  was  fair,  fair  was  the  Queen  of  Love, 
Fairer  than  Pallas,  or  the  wife  of  Jove  ; 
Yet  did  the  giglot's  ♦  beauty  grieve  the  smith, 
For  that  she  brav'd  the  creeple  t  with  a  horn. 
Mars  said,  her  beauty  was  the  star  of  heaven, 
Yet  did  her  beauty  stain  him  with  disgrace. 
Paris  for  fair  +  gave  her  the  golden  ball, 
And  bought  his  and  his  father's  ruin  so. 
Thus  Nature  making  what  should  far  excell, 
Leut  gods  and  men  a  poison  and  a  hell. 


VERSES 

WRITTEN    UNDER  A  nCTURE  OP  A  PEACOCK. 

The  bird  of  Juno  glories  in  his  plumes ; 

Pride  makes  the  fowl  to  prune  hia  feathers  so : 

His  spotted  train,  fetch'd  from  old  Argus'  head, 

With  golden  rays  like  to  the  brightest  sun, 

Inserteth  self-love  in  a  silly  bird, 

Till,  midst  his  hot  and  glorious  §  fumes, 

He  spies  his  feet,  and  then  lets  fall  his  plumes. 

•  ffiglol'n]  See  note  t,  p.  30G,  sec.  col. 

t  creeple]  A  form  of  cripple,  soiuctimes  used  by  old 
writers. 

X  fair]  i.  e.  bcatity. 

§  and  glorious]  The  4to.  *' an  glorious."— Qj.  "and  his 
xain-glorious  "  ? 


FROM   ALOIDA. 


Bemty  breeds  pride,  prido  liolcliotli  forth  diadwn, 
Difldkin  gets  bate,  aud  bate  calla  for  revenge, 
Bevenga  with  bitter  prajen  urgetU  itill ; 
ThuB  aelMove,  DTming  up  tbe  pomp  of  pride, 
Hakei  beaaty  wreck  agiuaat  on  ebbing  tide. 


Thk  rioheat  gift  the  wealthy  heavon  affords, 
The  pearl  of  price  aeat  from  immortal  Jove, 
The  abupe  wherain  wo  moat  reaemble  gods, 
Tbe  Sre  Prometheus  atok  from  lofty  skiea ; 
Thii  gift,  this  pearl,  this  shape,  this  fire  is  it, 
Whicb  iDtkiB  us  men  bold  by  tbe  name  of  wit 
By  wit  wc  search  divine  aspect  aboTO, 
By  wit  wo  learn  what  secreta  acience  jidds, 
By  wit  WB  apeak,  by  wit  tbe  mind  is  rui'd. 
By  wit  we  govern  nil  our  actions ; 
Wit  ia  the  load-etar  of  each  human  thought. 
Wit  is  the  tool  by  which  all  things  are  wrought 
The  brightest  Jacinth  hot  becometh  dark  ; 
Of  tittle  'aleem  ia  eryslo]  being  crack'd; 
Fine  heads  that  can  eonceit  no  good  but  ill. 
Forge  oft  that  breedelh  ruin  to  tbemsetvei ; 
lUpe  wita  nbus'd  that  build  on  bad  desire. 
Do  bum  themaelves,  like  fiiea  within  the  Em. 


LOYS  ia  a  lock  that  linkelh  noble  nunda, 
Fuith  is  the  key  that  shuta  the  spring  of  lore, 
Ligbtneas  a  wrcat  tbat  wringeth  all  awry, 
Idghtnesa  a  plague  that  fancy  cuiBOt  brook ; 
Lightneai  in  love  so  bad  and  base  a  thing. 
As  fool  disgrace  to  greatest  states  do[tb]  bring. 


Thb  Gracea  in  their  glory  never  gave 
A  rieh  or  greater  good  to  womankind. 
That  more  impales  their  hononis  with  tbe  pa]i 
Of  high  renown,  than  matcUess  constancy. 
Beauty  i«  vain,  aceounted  but  a  flower, 
Whese  pointed  hoe  fkdea  with  the  nuamer  tw 


Wit  oft  hath  wreck  by  aelf-concait  of  pride ; 
lUcbes  are  trash  that  fortune  boastetb  on. 
Conatant  in  love  who  tr 
Wealth,  beauty,  wit,  and  all  in  her  doth  find. 


The  fairest  gem,  oft  blomisb'd  with  a  crack, 

LoBeth  hia  beauty  and  hia  virtne  too  ; 

The  fairest  flower,  nipt  with  tlie  winter's  froat. 

In  show  eeema  woracr  than  the  baaeat  weed; 

Tirtuea  are  oft  fur  over-atun'd  with  faults. 

Were  she  as  fair  as  Phcebo  in  her  sf 

Or  brighter  than  the  paramour  of  Hers, 

Wiser  than  Paliaa,  daughter  uulo  Jove, 

Of  greater  majeaty  than  Juno  was, 

More  chaste  than  Vesta,  goddess  of  tb«  mudj, 

Of  greater  fidth  than  fair  Lucretia ; 

B  she  a  blab,  and  tattles  what  ahe  hews. 
Want  to  be  secret  gives  far  greater  ataina 
Than  virtue's  glory  which  in  her  ramaina. 


MADRIGAL.' 
Rest  thee,  desire,  gaze  not  at  such  a  atar ; 

iveet  fancy,  sleep ;  love,  take  a  nap  awhile ; 
My  busy  thonghta  that  reach  and  roam  so  far, 
With  pleasant  dreama  the  length  of  time  be 
guile; 
Fair  Venus,  cool  my  over-heated  breast, 
And  let  my  fimcy  take  her  wonted  rest. 

Cupid  abroad  was  latcd  in  the  night, 

is  wings  were  wet  with  ranging  ic 
Harbour  he  sought,  to  me  he  took  his  Sight, 

To  dry  his  plumes ;  I  beard  the  boy  complaii 
My  doDF  I  op'd,  to  grant  him  his  desire, 
rose  rayself  to  make  the  wag  a  Sre. 

Looking  more  narrow  by  the  (ire'a  flame, 
I  spied  hia  quiver  hanging  at  his  baok  : ' 

I  fear'd  the  child  might  my  misfortune  frame, 
I  would  have  gone  for  fear  of  further  wnck ; 

And  what  1  drnd  (poor  man)  did  me  betide, 

For  forth  he  drew  on  arrow  &om  bis  side. 


FROM 

GREENE'S  VISION* 


DESCRIPTION  OP  CHAUCER. 

His  Btatore  was  not  yerj  tall; 
Lean  be  was ;  his  legs  were  small^ 
Hos'd  within  a  stockf  of  red ; 
A  buttoned  bonnet  on  his  head, 
From  under  which  did  hang,  I  ween, 
Silver  hairs  both  bright  and  sheen ; 
His  beard  was  white,  trimmM  round ; 
His  countenance  blithe  and  merry  found ; 
A  sleeveless  jacket,  large  and  wide, 
With  many  plaits  and  skirts  side,:}: 
Of  water-camlet  did  he  wear; 
A  whittle  §  by  his  belt  he  bear; 
His  shoes  were  corned  ||,  broad  before  ; 
His  ink-horn  at  his  side  he  wore. 
And  in  his  hand  he  bore  a  book : — 
Thus  did  this  ancient  poet  look. 


DESCRIPTION  OP  GOWER. 

Large  he  was;  his  height  was  long; 

Broad  of  breast;  his  limbs  were  strong; 

But  colour  pale,  and  wan  his  look, — 

Such  have  they  that  plyen  their  book ; 

His  head  was  grey  and  quaintly  shorn  ; 

Neatly  was  his  beard  worn ; 

His  visage  grave,  Btem,  and  grim, — 

Cato  was  most  like  to  him ; 

His  bonnet  was  a  bat  of  blue ; 

His  sleeves  strait,  of  that  same  hue ; 

A  surcoat  of  a  tawny  dye 

Hung  in  plaits  over  his  thigh; 

A  breech^  close  unto  his  dock, 

Handsom'd  with  a  long  stock ; 


♦  See  List  of  Greene's  prose-works^  p.  80  of  the  present 
vol. 
t  stock']  i.  e.  stocking. 
X  side]  i.  0.  long. 
§  vBhUtle]  i.  c.  knife. 
II  comid]  i.  c.  pointed. 
A  brtecK]  i.  c.  Breeches. 


Prick'd  before  were  his  shoon,* — 
He  wore  such  as  others  doon;  f 
A  bag  of  red  by  his  side, 
And  by  that  his  napkin  tied : — 
Thus  John  Qower  did  appear, 
Quaint  attir^,  as  you  hear. 


PASSAGES  QUOTED  FROM  QREENE  IK 

ENGLAND'S  PARNASSUS. 

(1600.) 

— ♦ — 

He  that  will  stop  the  brook,  must  then  begin 
When  summer's  heat  hath  driM  up  the  spring, 
And  when  his  pittering  streams  are  low  and  thin; 
For  let  the  winter  aid  unto  them  bring. 
He  grows  to  be  of  watery  floods  the  king ; 
And  though  you  dam  him  up  with  lofty  ranks, 
Yet  will  he  quickly  over-flow  his  banks. 

p.  b^,  tub  **  Delay,'' 


It  was  the  month  in  which  the  righteous  maid. 
That,  for  disdain  of  sinful  world's  upbraid. 
Fled  back  to  heaven,  where  she  was  first  conceiv'd, 
Into  her  silver  bower  the  sun  reoeiv'd ; 
And  the  hot  Sirian  Dog,  on  him  awaiting. 
After  the  chafed  Lion's  cruel  baiting, 
Corrupted  had  the  air  with  noisome  breath. 
And    pour'd  on  earth  plague,   pestilence,   and 
death.:J:  p.  309,  suh  *' August" 


•  Prick'd  ....  shoon']  i.  o.  Pointed  ....  shoes. 

t  doon]  i.  e.  done, — do. 

I  death]  Old  ed.  "dcirth."— The  later  part  of  this 
fragment  resembles  one  of  Pope's  flourishes  upon  Homer ; 
"  Not  half  so  dreadful  rises  to  the  sight, 
Thro'  the  thick  gloom  of  some  tempestuous  night, 
Orion's  dog  (the  year  when  Autumn  weiglisX 
And  o'er  the  feebler  stars  exerts  his  raj'S ; 
Terrific  glory !  for  his  burning  breath 
Taints  the  red  air  with  fevers,  plagues,  and  death." 

Compare  the  simplicity  of  the  original ; 

n<Kfc9a/M>3-',  irr'  arri{,  irtsri/'fJUtov  iriiit; 
Os  pa.  t'  »T«i{»!9  ^fif  X.  T.  A. — II.  xxii.  20. 


THE 


WORKS   OF   GEORGE   PEELE 


SOME    ACCOUNT 


GEORGE   PEELE   AND  HIS  WRITINGS. 


Geoboe  Peble,  a  gentleman  by  birth,*  was,  it  is  said,  a  native  of  Devonahire-t 
"  Malone  conjectures  that  he  was  born  in  1557  or  15S8  ;J  but,  since  in  tbe  firat 
extant  Matriculation-book  §  of  the  University  of  Oxford,  about  the  year  1564,  Feele 
is  mentioned  as  a  member  of  Broadgatea  Hall  (now  Pembroke  College),  and  since  it 
is  unlikely  tliat  he  was  entered  before  the  ago  of  12  or  13,  ne  may  reasonably  carry 
back  tbe  date  of  bis  birth  to  1553  or  1553,  According  to  Wood  he  was  elected 
'student  of  Christ-cbureh  1573,  or  thereaboutB.'||  He  took  bis  degree  of  Bachelor 
of  Arts  on  tbe  12tb  of  June,  1577,  detfrmined  during  the  following  Lent,  and  waa 
made  Maater  of  Arts  on  the  6th  of  July,  1579."f  So  I  wrote  in  1838,— long 
before  the  late  Dr.  Bliss  had  communicated  to  me  the  following  extract  from  a 

*  "  Qeuerorai "  :  MM,  jwV,  the  eitrtkdr  £roai  the  "  Depoiitioiu "  in  tbs  UniTenitj  Coart ;  whicb  at 
onoe  oTertfaian  Mr.  Collier's  hypolheiiB  tbst  he  viu  the  ton  of  &  boolcsetler.  "Feele,"  nyi  Mr.  Collier, 
"  wu,  ve  havt  every  riaion  lo  btlUvt,  the  ion  of  SlepbcD  Fecle  a  botlkd-atituig  bookMllcr,  two  of 
irhcM  prodacUans  u«  printed  in  the  eulieit  pahlication  of  the  Penj  Society.  The  Rev.  Mr,  Dyce  mi 
•net  ainire  of  PeeU'i  partiUage."    Note  on  Henilom'i  J)iar!/,  p.  39,  ed.  Shake.  Sue. 

t  "  Qeorge  Peete  vas,  if  I  mistake  not,  >  Dstohuui  born."  Wood's  Alh,  Ox,  vol.  i.  coL  693,  ed. 
BlisB.  Boma  of  Peele's  biogrspbers,  wlia  mole  sfler  Wood,  poiittTel}'  ataW  ihst  bo  wu  ban  in  DeTOn- 
■hire,  bnt  thej  produce  no  authorit;  to  coafirm  the  UEertlon.  In  the  Jest  "Hov  George  Petit  wm 
■AoKii,"  kc.  (see  Peele'i  JeUitA  the  end  of  Uie  present  toL)  -we  are  told,  thai  "  tho  gentleman "  irho 
patronised  him  "dwelt  in  the  weM  conntrj." — ^Tbe  document  quoted  lathe  preceding  note  dongaalCB 
him  as  "  eivitalia  Londoneniii", — "of  ttiecit;  of  London", — which  certainljf  does  not  ocMssaiil;  implf 


tiat  he  was  horn  in  London. 

I  Ma  note  m  M>  eopj  of  Wood's  Atht«a. 

S  Rtg.  Matric.  p.  «0. 

II  AO.  Ox.  vol.  i.  col.  ess,  ed.  Bliss. 

H  Rig.  Ca»gng.  K.  E.  !34,  b  ;  262,  278,  b. 

For  these  eiart  referencei  to  the  Dni»eraitj  BegisteT^ 

m  indebted  to  the  kindnesi  of  the  Bet.  Dr.  Blin. 
T  2 

volume  of  MS.  Depositions  *  in  the  University  Court,  Oxford  :  which,  unless  I 
misunderstand  it,  proves  that  Peele,  being  twenty-five  years  old  when  he  gave 
evidence  in  March  1583,  must  have  been  bom  in  1558 ;  and,  moreover,  that  the 
date  assigned  above  to  the  first  extant  Matriculationjx>ok  of  the  University  of 
Oxford  is  incorrect : — 

"  Testis  inductus  ex  parte  Johannis  Yate  super  positionibus  [possessionibus  7]  ex 
hcris  [et  hsereditamentis  ?]  juratus,  in  perpetuam  rei  memoriam,  examinatus  zxix^ 
Martii  1583,— 

"  Georgius  Peele,  civitatis  Londonensis,  generosus,  ubi  moram  traxit  fere  per  duos 
annos,  et  antea  in  Universitate  Oxonise  per  novem  annos,  ctatis  zxv  annonun, 
testis,  <S:c. 

"Ad  primum  dicit  esse  verum,  for  so  the  executor  Hugh  Christian  hath  con- 
fessed to  this  deponent. 

''  Ad  secundum  dicit  that  he  thinketh  it  to  be  trewe,  for  Home  hath  tolde  this 
deponent  so. 

"  Ad  tertium  dicit  esse  verum,  for  that  the  land  descended  to  this  deponent  in 
the  right  of  his  wife,  and  that  the  said  Homo  hath  saycd  to  this  deponent  that  he 
might  make  his  choise  whether  he  wold  lay  the  band  vppon  the  executor  or  the 
heyre  of  the  land,  being  this  deponent's  wife,  et  aliter  non  habet  deponere,  ut 
dicit" 

We  are  informed  by  Wood  that  Peele  "  was  esteemed  a  most  noted  poet  in  the 

University  "t ;  and  it  is  most  probable  that  the  Tale  of  Troi/,  which  he  published 

in  1589,   and  which  he  calls   "an  old  poem  of  mine  own,"  was  written  during 

his  academic  course.     To  the  same  period  of  his  life  we  may  assign  his  English 

version  of  one  of  the  two  Iphigenias  of  Euripides, — a  lost  work,  and  known  to  me 

only  from  the  following  verses  by  Dr.   Gager,  which  are  now  for  the  first  time 

printedf  : — 

**/»  Iphigeniam  Georgii  Peeli  Anglicanis  versibus  redditam. 

* '  Aut  ego  te  nimio  forsan  complector  amore, 
Aut  taa  Bunt  aptis  carmina  scripta  modis. 
Nomen  amicitiie  Don  me  pudet  usque  fateri ; 
Nee  si  forte  velim,  dissimulare  quco. 


*  Dr.  Bliss  remarks  :  '^  These  Depositions  of  the  various  witnesses  in  various  causes  are  reduced  into 
writing  by  the  Registrar  of  the  Court,  entered  in  a  book  by  him,  and  then  iigned  by  the  witness  ;  but 
the  evidence  in  the  causes  is  not  continuous,  that  is,  the  examinations  are  entered  day  by  day  as  they 
take  place,"  &c. 

f  He  **  took  the  degrees  in  arts,  that  of  master  being  compleated  1579.  At  which  time,  as  he  was 
esteemed  a  most  noted  poet  in  the  University y  so  afterwards,*'  &c.  Ath,  Ox.  vol.  i.  col.  689,  ed.  Bliss. 
To  Wood's  account  Dr.  Bliss  adds,  **ne  is  characterised  as  *  poeta'  in  the  transcript  of  degrees  made 
for  Edward  Rowe  Mores,  now  among  Gough's  MSS.  in  the  Bodleian.'* 

:J:  They  form  a  portion  of  a  volume  of  MS.  poetry  by  Dr.  Gager  (in  his  own  hand-writing)  which  was 
lent  to  me  by  the  late  Mr.  Rodd  the  bookseller, — Gager  was  elected  student  of  Christ-Church  in  1574 
(see  Wood's  Ath,  Ox.  vol.  ii.  coL  87,  ed,  Bliss).  His  Latin  plays  were  much  admired  :  two  of  them  are 
mentioned  poit,  p.p.  326-7* 


ACCOUNT  OF  GEORGE  PEELE  AND  HIS  WRITINGS.  326 


Oxonin  fateor  sabitum  mirabar  acumen, 

£t  tua  cam  lepidls  seria  mista  jocis. 
HsBC  me  aaasit  amor,  sed  non  ego  credulos  ill! ; 

Nee  tibi  plus  dabitor  quam  meruisse  putem  : 
£t  forsan  jussit,  sed  non  quia  scribere  jusait, 

In  laudefl  ibit  nostra  Thalia  tuas  ; 
Sed  quia,  pi  similes  dignemur  laude  labores, 

Quicquid  id  est,  merito  rindicet  iste  liber. 
Ergo  si  quicquam,  quod  parrum  est,  carmine  possim, 

Si  quid  judicio  detur,  amice,  meo, 
Cumque  tui  nimio  non  sim  deceptus  amore, 

Hkc  tua  sunt  aptis  carmina  scripta  modis. 
Yiyeret  Euripides,  tibi  se  debere  putaret, 

Ipsa  tibi  grates  Iphigenia  daret. 
^c^S^  precor,  prisoos  tibi  devincire  poetas ; 

Si  priscis,  facile  gratificere  novis.** 

**  In  eandem. 

"  Carmina  dum  sero  meditabar  respere  mecum 

Scribere  de  libro  qualiacunque  tuo. 
Hie  me  nescio  quia  cubito  deprendere  coepit, 

Aut  cubito  saltern  prendere  visus  erat. 
Hoe  sdo,  quisquis  erat,  mire  fuit  is  pede  curtus, 

Ore  niger,  luscus  lumine,  crine  ruber. 
Et  quid  agis !  dixit ;  nescis,  temerarie,  uescis 

Quam  facile  in  calamum  fabula  stulta  venit : 
Grsca  legunt  docti,  saltem  Romana  ;  sed  istis 

Quem  moyeant  tandem  carmina  scripta  media  ? 
Ille  sub  his  fugit :  conantem  scribere  contra 

Talia  sunt  dextram  Terba  sequuta  meam. 
Fabula  sit  oerte ;  sed  non  quia  &bula,  stulta  est ; 

Nee  hcHe  in  calamum  fabula  docta  renit : 
Fabula  Nasonem  fecit  Senecamque  legendos ; 

Totus  in  his  Sophocles,  totus  Homeras  erat. 
Scilicet  et  segetes  tellus  et  lilia  profeit, 

Robora  dat  celsum,  dat  quoque  fraga,  nemus  : 
Utile  jucundo  commistum  fabula  prsebet, 

Quse  placeat  puero  detineatque  senem. 
Quin  etiam  quoties  digitos  mordere  coegit, 

Et  caput  et  pluteum  csdere,  ficta  licet ! 
Crede  mihi  nullo  quae  &cta  labore  yidentur, 

Magni,  si  tentes,  ilia  laboris  erunt : 
Nostra  quidem  &teor ;  sed  inest  quoque  gratia  nostris, 

Et  satis  ingenuis  perplaeuere  yiris. 
Grffica  quidem  doctis,  etiam  Romana,  leganlur ; 

Sed  tamen  innumeros  utraque  lingua  latet. 
lis  [Is  ?]  hsec  scribuntur  :  quanquam  bene  reddita  nostris, 

Et  doctis  placeant  ilia  yel  ilia  modis. 
Aureus  est  Gk)alding  *  et  pura  purior  unda, 

Et  multi  quos  hand  commemorare  libet ; 
Quos  nee  summa  dies  nee  rugis  cana  yetustas 

Tollere  neo  liyor  carpere  possit  edax. 


L  e.  Arthur  Golding,  whose  translaUon  of  Oyid's  Metamarphont  is  here  alluded  to. 
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Ho8  in  perge  sequi  studiiB,  mi  Peele ;  seqnendo 

Propediem  nulli  laude  aecandiu  eris  : 
Sin  respondebimt  toa  primis  ultima  coeptis, 

Non  modo  par  primlB,  aed  bene  prirnns  eria. 
Ergo  peige^  preoor  :  com  tollat  ceetera  &tmn, 

Effngiunt  *  moestos  carmina  sola  rogoa." 

From  the  "Deposition"  of  Peele  at  Oxford,  March  29th,  1583  (see  ante,  p.  324), 
we  learn  that  just  before  that  date  he  had  been  residing  about  two  years  in  London  ; 
and  that  he  was  possessed  of  some  "  land  which  had  descended  to  him  in  the  right 
of  his  wife."  We  can  hardly  doubt  that  during  those  two  years  he  had  occasionally 
employed  his  pen  for  the  metropolitan  theatres,  and  it  is  not  improbable  that  he 
had  also  occasionally  exercised  his  histrionic  talents,  t  Of  his  wife  nothing  more 
is  known. 

In  Jime,  1583,  Albertus  Alasco,  a  Polish  Prince  Palatine,  spent  several  days  at 
Oxford,  having  been  reconmiended  by  the  Queen  to  the  attentions  of  the  University ; 
and  in  an  old  Account-book,  which  contains  the  charges  for  his  entertainment  there, 
the  following  items  are  found  : — 

"  To  Mr.  Peele  for  provision  for  the  playes  at  Christchurche,  xviij^l" 

"The  Charges  of  a  Comedie  and  a  Tragedie  and  a  shewe  of  fire  worke,  as 

appeareth  by  the  particular  bills  of  Mr.  Vice-chancelor,  Mr.  Howson,  Mr.  Maxie,  and 

Mr.  Peele,  86"  18«  2^."  J 

Peele  perhaps  may  have  acted  in  the  two  Latin  plays  exhibited  on  this  occasion  : 
but  it  is  more  likely  that  he  only  assisted  in  getting  them  up.  Of  Alasco's  visit  to 
Oxford  we  have  a  minute  description  in  Holinshed,  part  of  it  running  thus.  "  All 
vp  the  high  street  vnto  saint  Maries  church,  on  either  side  the  waie,  were  decentlie 
marshalled  scholers  in  their  gownes  and  caps,  batchelors  and  maisters  in  their  habits 
and  hoods.  At  saint  Maries  the  orator  of  the  vniuersitie  (notable  in  his  facultie)  pre- 
sented him  a  booke,  in  which  were  closelie  couched  verie  rich  and  gorgeous  gloues. 
From  thense  he  marched  to  Christs  church,  where  he  was,  whilest  he  abode  in  the 
vniuersitie,  most  honourablie  interteined.  And  the  first  night  being  vacant,  as  in 
which  he  sought  rather  rest  in  his  lodging  than  recreation  in  anie  academicall 
pastimes,  strange  fire  workes  were  shewed,  in  the  great  quadrangle,  besides  rockets  and 
a  number  such  maner  of  deuises.  On  the  second  daie  his  first  dinner  was  made  him 
at  Alsoules  college,  where,  (besides  dutifuU  receiuing  of  him)  he  was  solemnelie  satis- 
fied with  scholerlie  exercises  and  courtlie  fare.  This  night  and  the  night  insiiing,  after 
sumptuous  suppers  in  his  lodging,  he  personaly  was  present  with  his  traine  in  the 
hall;  first  at  the  plaieing  of  a  pleasant  comedie  intituled  Iliuales§;  then  at  the 


•  EffvLgivLnty  &c.]  From  Oyid,  Am,  iii.  ix.  28 ; 

'*  Diffaginnt  avidoa  carmina  aola  rogos.*' 

t  Which  we  are  anre  he  did  at  some  period  of  his  life  :  aee  post,  p.  330. 

X  Theae  extracta  from  the  Account-book  were  obligingly  aent  me  by  Dr.  Blisa. 

§  By  Dr.  Gh^er,  whoae  enlogiea  on  Peele  have  been  before  cited. 
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setting  out  of  a  verie  etatelia  tragedie  named  Dido*,  wherein  the  queenes  banket 
{with  Eneas  nanration  of  the  deatniotion  of  Troie)  was  liuelie  described  in  a  morob- 
paine  patterae  ;  there  was  also  a  goodlie  sight  of  hunters  with  full  crie  of  a  kennell  of 
hounds,  Mercurie  and  Iris  descending  and  ascending  from  and  to  an  high  place,  the 
tempest  wherein  it  hailed  small  confecta,  rained  roaewater,  and  snew  an  artificial] 
kind  of  snow,  all  strange,  maruellouB,  and  abundant.  Most  of  the  actors  were  of 
the  same  house  [Christ- Church],  six  or  seauen  of  them  were  of  saint  Johns,  and 
three  or  fouro  of  other  colleges  and  hala,+"ifcc. 

We  hear  no  more  of  Peele  at  Oxford.  The  remainder  of  his  life  appears  to 
have  been  passed  chie&y  in  London,^  where  he  figured  as  one  of  the  "authors 
by  profession  "  who  formed  so  numerous  a  body  during  the  Elizabetlmn  reign. 
— Among  the  town-wits  of  those  days  habita  of  debauchery  were  but  too  prevalent. 
Not  a  few  of  them  hung  loose  upon  society,  now  struggling  with  poverty  and 
"driven  to  estreme  shifts,"  and  now,  when  successful  playa  or  poems  had  put  money 
in  their  purses,  revelling  in  the  pleasures  of  taverns  and  ordinaries  ;  §  some  of 
them  terminating  a  career  of  folly  by  miserable  and  untimely  death,  Peele,  there  is 
every  reason  to  believe,  mingled  as  eagerly  as  any  of  his  contemporaries  in  the 
disaipations  of  London. 

He  seems  to  have  lived  on  terms  of  intimacy  and  friendship  with  the  following 
pereons,  of  whom,  though  they  were  all  admired  and  celebrated  in  their  day,  the 
first-mentioned  has  alone  acquired  enduring  fame :  Christopher  Marlowe ;  Robert 
Greenejl,  a  dramatist  of  considerable  powers,  and  a  misccllaneons  writer  of  inei- 


*  Alio  b7  Dr.  Qigor.  Large  portdoas  of  it,  irblcb  I  lOMvercd  from  (b«  aathor's  own  1(3.,  irs 
printed  in  Appendix  III.  to  my  edition  of  Murtowe'a  Worki,  ed.  1859. 

f  Chraniela,  ka.,  toI.  iv.  p.  GOS,  ed.  1S08. 

*  "Prom  Oifonl,"  aya  Berkenliout  {Biag,  Lil.  p.  40i),  "be  [Peete]  went  to  LnndoD,  vbcrs  he 
became  intimntel;  acqiuinted  with  the  two  principal  dramatic  [weta  of  that  age,  Shftkeapeare  aod  Ben 
Janaon,  as  appears  from  hia  letter  to  hia  friend  Marie  [Marlowe]."  BerkenliDiit,  who  "bod  no  doabt 
oTcheaiithenticitr"  of  thii  letter,  was  not  aware  that  the  date  uugned  to  it  iriu  1600,  that  Uarlowe 
died  in  15B3,  and  that  Peele  wis  dead  in  or  before  1GB8  :  it  ii  aa  foUona.  ■'  Friend  Marie,  1  rnnit 
desTra  that  m;  ajalcr  hyr  walche  and  tlie  cookerie  book  ;od  piomjaed,  maj  be  aenle  bye  the  man.  I 
never  longed  for  thy  company  mora  than  laat  night :  we  were  all  rery  merrye  at  the  Siobe,  when  Ked 
Alleys  did  not  acrnple  to  aSyrme  pleaatnntely  to  thj  bienda  Will  thai  he  had  atolen  his  apeevhe  abont 
(he  qualityea  of  an  aetor'a  eieelloDcje,  in  Hamlet  hia  Trajedye,  from  conyereatjona  DiaLnyfuld  wbych  had 
pasted  betweene  them,  and  opinyona  gijea  by  AUeyn  tonchinge  the  anhjecte.  Shakeipcare  did  not  take 
this  talke  in  good  aorle  ;  bat  Jonson  put  an  end  lo  the  atrife  with  wittylye  remarkinge,  'This  aOaire 
needeth  no  coateatione;  yon  atole  it  &oni  Ned,  no  donbte;  do  not  marrcl :  bare  you  not  seen  Mm  aot 
tymea  out  of  number  ['  BelieTO  me  most  synoerilie  jon/a  Q.  Piri.," 

{  But  let  na  not  Ibrget  the  remark  of  Qifford  :  "  DomeAic  entertainmenta  ware,  at  that  time,  rare  : 
the  aecommodationa  of  a  private  honae  were  ill  calcaUted  fur  the  purpoaes  of  a  aoeial  meeting,  and 
laTemi  and  ordinaries  are  therefore  almost  the  only  places  in  which  we  bear  of  Boch  assembllea.  This 
nnJonbledly  grrea  an  appearance  of  UeenUooaneaa  to  the  age,  wbkb,  in  atrietneaa,  doaa  not  belong  to  it." 
ittmoirt  of  Ben  Jmuos,  p.  cic 

II  I  may  mention  that,  vben  I  wrote  the  aboTe  notice  of  Oreene  (in  1S2S),  my  edition  of  hit 
Sraatatie  Warh  and  Pomi  bad  Dot  yet  made  iU  appearence. 


^ 
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emarka'ble     ^ 


houstible  resourccB  ;  TLomaB  Noah,'  the  author  of  some  plays,  hut  most  remarka'ble 
for  hia  satirical  and  coutroveraial  pieces  ia  prose,  on  which  Draytont  bestowa  a 
deserved  eDComium  wheu  he  says, — 

' '  I  mrely  think 
Tliose  vordi  thxtt  liaidlj  be  set  liovD  iritli  ink, 
Bliall  Korch  anil  blial,  ao  u  hia  cunld  whsre  be 
Would  inflict  Tcngsance  i" 

Tliomas  Lodge,  a  play-wright,  a  satirist,  a  sweet  pastoral  and  amatory  poet,  and  a 
novellist;  and  Thomas  Watson,  who  was  lauded  for  hia  sonnets  as  the  English 
Petrarch,  and  was  no  contemptible  composer  of  Latin  verse. — In  one  of  Dekker's 
tracts,  A  KnigkCt  Conjuring,  Done  in  earntet,  Ditcovtred  in  lest,  1G07,  Peele,  Greene, 
and  Marlowe  are  introduced  together  in  the  Elysian  fieltls.  "  Beyond  all  these  places 
ia  there  a  groue  which  stands  by  it  aelfe  like  an  iland  ;  for  a  streame  (that  makes 
musicke  in  the  nmning)  clasps  it  round  about  like  a  hoopc-girdle  of  cUristall  : 
lawrells  grew  [grow]  so  thicke  on  all  the  bankea  of  it,  that  lightning  itselfe,  if  it  came 
[oome]  thither,  hath  no  power  to  pierce  throiigh  them.  It  secmes,  without,  a  desolate 
and  vnfrequented  wood,  for  those  within  areretyrde  into  themselucs;  but  from  them 
came  [come]  forth  such  harmonious  sounds  that  birdea  build  nests  ouely  in  the  trees 
there  to  teach  tunes  to  their  young  ones  prettily.  This  is  called  The  Groue  of  Bay- 
treu,  and  to  this  consort-rome  resort  none  but  the  children  of  Phcebus,  poets  and 
musitious :  the  one  creates  the  ditty,  and  giues  it  the  life  or  number,  the  other  lends 
it  Toyoe,  and  makes  it  speake  musicke.  When  these  happy  spirits  ait  asunder,  their 
bodies  are  like  so  many  stan-es  ;  and  when  they  ioyne  togither  in  seuerall  troopes, 
they  shew  like  ao  many  heauenly  conatellations.  Full  of  pleasant  bowers  and  queint 
arboures  ia  all  this  walko  -----  whil'st  Marlow,  Greene,  and  Pcele  had  got  vnder 
the  shades  of  a  large  Tjne,  laughing  to  see  Nash  (that  was  but  newly  come  to  their 
colledge)  still  haunted  with  the  aharpo  and  satyricaU  spirit  that  followed  him  hecrc 
vpou  earth ;  for  Nash  iuueyed  bitterly  (as  he  had  wont  to  do)  against  dry-fisted 
patrons,  accusing  them  of  his  vntimely  death,  bccaiise  if  they  had  giuen  his  Muse 
that  cherishment  which  sheo  most  worthily  deaorued,  heo  had  fed  to  hia  dying  day  on 
fat  capons,  burnt  sack  and-  auger,  and  not  so  desperately  hauo  ventur  de  his  life  and 
shortend  his  dayca  by  keeping  company  with  pickle-herrings.  J  The  rest  ask't  him 
what  newes  iu  tlie  world  ;  hee  told  them  that  barbarisme  was  uowe  gi'owne  to  bee 
an  epidemiall  disease  and  more  common  then  the  tooth-ache  :  being  demaunded  how 
poets  and  players  agreed  now,  '  Troth,'  sayes  hoe,  '  as  ])hisitions  and  patients  agree, 
for  the  patient  loues  hia  doctor  no  longer  then  till  hee  get  hia  health,  and  the  player 

*  For  mncli  eoncemiug  Naeh  lec  the  Aceonnt  of  Oftcnt  and  Aw  Writitigi  in  the  preeeat  rolnme. 
t  EpUtU  to  HcKry  Rtgnoldi,  of  Poeti  and  Poag. 

t  Analliuian  to  the  banqaet  oC  "|iickled  hemngs,"  ThiebcBiued  thed«athaf  ppor  Qreeue,  and 
at  wUah  Huh  vu  prcHOt. 
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loues  a  poet  so  long  as  the  sickneasie  lyes  in  the  two-penie  gallery  when  none  will 
come  into  it ;  nay,'  sayes  he,  '  into  so  lowe  a  miBerie,  if  not  contempt,  is  the  sacred 
arte  of  poesie  falne,  that  tho  it  wryter,  who  is  worthy  to  ait  at  the  table  of  the  Sunne, 
wast  his  braincB  to  earue  applauao  from  the  more  worthie  spirits,  yet  when  he  haa 
done  his  best,  hec  workca  but  like  Genus,  that  mokes  ropes  iu  hell;  for  as  hee  twists, 
on  osse  stands  by  and  bites  them  iu  sunder,  anil  that  asse  is  no  other  than  the 
audience  with  hard  hands.'"* 

The  tract  entitled  Merrie  eonaitrd  leittf  of  Gforge  PeeleX  professes  to  give  an 
account  of  "  the  course  of  his  life,  how  he  lived,  a  man  very  well  known  in  the  city 
of  Loudon  and  elsewhere."  It  repi-esents  him  as  a  low  and  vulgar  sharper,  who 
scrupled  not  to  raise  money  by  the  moat  fraudulent  methods  and  ridiculous 
rogueries;  it  tells  us  that  he  resided  at  the  Bankside,  over  against  Blackfriara,  that 
he  had  a  wife,  and  that  bis  daughter  of  ten  years  old  sometimca  aaaisted  him  in 
his  knavish  tricks ;  and,  though  it  aays  nothing  of  his  personal  appearance,  it 
affords  the  unimportant  information  that  his  voice  "  was  more  woman  than  man." 
Thia  tract  (which  I  have  annexed  Ut  the  present  volume)  I  regard  as  a  work  of 
fiction,  containing  a  slight  intcrmiitnre  of  truth :  I  apprehend  that  but  few  of  the 
adTenturea§  it  relates  have  any  foimdation  ou  incidents  in  the  life  of  Peele,  and  that 


>  By  Jett>  ne  are  to  anderataad  amurinj  doingt  w  veil  u  atj/inffi. 

i  This  pamphlet  (i  thin  4to.)  probably  appeared  Boon  after  Peele's  dealb,  though  the  earlittt  known 
edition  of  it  beats  the  tkte  1607  ;  it  wu  printed  again  in  1626,  I62T,  1657,  and  1671  ;  and  there  ia 
VI  edition  withont  a  dale,  pabliahed  by  "Henri/  Bell,"  of  which  a  reprint  waa  giTen  in  1809.     Anthony 
Wood  notices  "hii  [Pecle'aj  book  of  jeita  or  clinches,  which  at  length  was  sold  on  the  stalls  of  ballad- 
mongers."    Ath.  0x011.  vol.  i.  col.  CSS,  ed.  Bliss.     I  Hcd  it  thns  mentioned,  anioog  tbe  most  famana 
productions  of  the  kind,  in  the  lines  prcfiied  to  the  foorth  edition  of  .i  Sanquet  of  Jtili,  1631; 
"  Pa^qnel's  conceits  are  poore,  and  Scogging'  diie, 
Skellon's  meere  rime,  onee  read,  but  now  laid  by, 
PttW*  JtiU  are  old,  and  Tarleton's  are  growae  stale." 

In  •  ihort  pamphlet  called  The  Analoyny  of  the  Ennlisk  Nunnay  ut  Litb<m,  1623,  (reprinted  in  the 
Pitmix  Brilaruiieui,  1732,)  we  are  told,  "  then  after  snpper  it  is  nanalfor  Mm  [the  eonfetsor]  to  read 
a  little  of  Venn*  and  Adonie,  the  Jttlt  of  George  Peele,  or  some  mdi  eciuriloos  book."  Shokelpeare's 
poem  and  Peele't  Jeite  conpled  together  f 

Finkerton  seenu  strangely  to  have  mistaken  some  other  work  for  PecUt  JetU  ;  ride  his  SeattiA 
Poena.  Tol.  i.  p.  1*,  ed.  1792. 

Since  the  preceding  part  of  this  note  was  written,  I  ha>e  been  informed  by  Mr.  Darid  lAing  that  the 
Mtry  Tailii  which  ore  printed  an  the  margin  of  tbe  edition  of  the  Prioii  of  Pd>lii,  1603,  and  which 
Finkerton  thought  taken  from  PteU't  JeiU,  are  selected  from  A  (7  [100]  Meq/  Tatyt,  printed  at  Louden 
by  John  Riulell  withont  dale,  but  probably  not  later  tbaa  1630.— .1  O  Mcry  Talyt  were  reprinted  in 
ISl  5,  making  a  portion  of  tbe  work  entitled  Skalteipear^ i  Jeit  Booi. 

i  The  sloiT  headed  "  Tht  Jtit  of  Qiorgt  and  tkt  Barber  "  wn«  probably  founded  on  fact,  as  wb 
meet  with  it  dramatized  in  a  comedy  called  The  Pnrilaiae,  or  lie  Widdow  of  Watling-ttretle,  vritftn 
ij  IP.  iS,  1607,  the  hero  of  which  is  named  George Pjeboard,— i.e.  Qeorge  Peele,  peel  sienifjing  ■ 
board  with  a  long  handle,  wltb  which  bakera  pat  things  in  and  out  of  the  oren.  It  has  beeu  stated  by 
more  thaa  one  writer  that  "(ereral"  of  Peele'i  Jeria  oreincerpacated  in  3^e /'uriiaiiie,*  bn^  eieept 
in  tbe  instance  Just  mentioned,  tbe  resembbuces  between  the  trut  and  the  comedy  ore  comparatively 
■light. 

7%e  Purilaim  (reprinted  in  tbe  folio  Shakuptart,  ISGl,}  was  moat  probably  written  by  Wentwerth 


his  notorious  name  was  given  to  its  hero  solely  with  the  view  of  ensuring  its  popu- 
larity. Nor  ought  we  to  be  surprised  that  such  a  liberty  was  taken  with  the  name 
of  a  dissipated  dramatist,  when  we  remember  that  une  of  Scotland's  most 
illuBtrioua  sons — a  man  of  rare  erudition  and  of  true  poetic  genius — has  been 
mctamorpboBcd  into  "  the  King's  Fool "  in  a  chap-book  entitled  The  Jettt  of 
Oeorge  Buchanan,  which  still  finds  many  readers  among  the  peasantry  of  the  north, 
who  receive  it,  with  all  its  absurdities,  as  an  authentic  record* 

The  profesaiona  of  dramatist  and  player  were  Boraetimes  imited  in  the  same 
person ;  and  from  the  following  letter  (among  Heualowe's  papcra  at  Dulwich  College) 
it  haa  been  juatly  concluded  that  Peele  had  tried  his  talents  as  an  actor  with  success, 
"  What  the  wt^er  alluded  to  was,"  suys  Maloue,  "  it  is  now  impossible  to  aaoertiun. 
It  probably  was,  that  Alleyn  would  equal  hia  predecessora  Knell  and  Bentley  in 
some  part  which  they  had  performed,  and  in  which  his  ountemporaiy  George  Peele 
had  likewise  been  admired."  t 

"Your  answer  the  other  uighte  so  well  pleased  the  geDtlomcn,  aa  I  was  satisfied 
therewith,  though  to  the  baKRrde  of  the  wager  ;  and  yet  my  meaninge  was  not  to 
prejudice  Peele's  credit,  neither  wolde  it,  though  it  pleased  you  so  to  eicuae  it.  But 
beinge  now  growen  farther  %  in  questiou,  the  partie  afiected  to  Bentley  scomynge 
to  wyime  the  wager  by  your  deuiall,  liath  now  given  yow  libertie  to  make  choice 
of  any  one  playo  that  either  Bentley  or  Knell  plaide ;  and  least  this  advantage 
agree  not  with  your  minde,  he  is  contented  both  the  plaie  and  the  tyme  shalbe 
referred  to  the  gentlemen  here  present  I  see  not  how  yow  catme  any  waie  biirte 
your  credit  by  this  action :  for  if  yow  eioell  them,  yow  will  then  be  famous  :  if 
equaU  them,  yow  wynne  both  the  wager  and  credit ;  yf  short  of  them,  we  must  and 
will  sale,  Ned  Allen  tlUl. 

"  Your  frend  to  hia  power, 

"W.   P. 


Bmith,  in  iadustrionB  playwright,  who  coiiipiHe<l  maai  of  hia  pieces  ia  coojuuctiau  wilh  Heywood, 
Dekker,  Drajton,  Chetlle,  MuaJay,  Webster,  Haugbloii,  Hathway,  aod  Day. 

•  Tbrea  editiona  of  Oeorge  £vehana«'i  JtiU  are  now  before  me.  1.  Tht  Merry  and  diverting 
£cp{9iM  of  Gtargt  BttcKanan,  eommtntly  called  the  Kin^i  Fool.  Sdinhirgh,  Printed  for  the  Boot- 
teUert  in  (our  and  tonntry.  Ay  R.  MemUi,  Lamtmarlcet,  price  Ihra  penet,  a.  d.  2.  The  Mfrrf 
and  Bnlertainmff  Joia  of  Gtorgt  Suchiinart ;  nka  vat  termnt  or  imchtr  to  King  Jama  Vllh,  at  hit 
private  ewmttUtr,  ha  pahlidy  acted  Au  fool.  The  vrkole  cotapUed  in  three  nvmberi,  for  the  enter- 
lainnent  of  yoiUA.  NeiecaitU:  printed  &i/  G,  Angut,  in  the  Sidf,  n.  d.  3.  The  Willy  and  Enttr- 
lainiiig  Exptoili  of  Oeorge  BiuAanan,  viha  wai  tommonly  cailtd  the  King's  Fool.  In  lix  Parli 
wmpUte.  To  which  ii  added,  Sewral  Wiil^  and  Enltrtaining  Jetti.  Stirtiag ;  printed  and  told  by 
M.  Randall,  1811.  Several  of  The  Jettt  of  Oeorge  Buchanan  probably  originated  in  the  sayiDgi  and 
doiDga  of  Archee  Anuatroug,  who  appenra  tu  have  been  oanroiuided  with  th«  leanied  preceptor  of  Jame* 
the  BLith :  some  of  them  haTe  been  told  of  vuioiu  otber  penona  ia  various  jeat-booki ;  mot  of  them 
are  very  eMraragant,  and  aot  lery  delicate. 

t  SKaketpeare  (by  Boawell),  toI.  iii.  p.  33S. 

t  The  word  "brtiLer"  iaomittadbyHr.  Collin  (JfAMn-te/JUtyii,  p.  IS),— whether  rightly  or  liy 
mxalake  I  know  noL 


AOOOmiT  OP  GEORaE  KEELE  AND  HIS  'WIIITINQS. 


"  Deny  mee  not,  s»«te  Nedd  ;  the  wngei'a  dawm 

And  if  yoii  irjune,  I  ivenre  the  Iinlf  is  Ihyoe, 
And  far  an  overplus  ari  EnglJah 
Appoint  the  tjma,  and 


Yon 


ijit  toe  t^mOf  aoa  stiui  ll  ob  joa  pleftfl, 
Ubot'a  gnine,  and  that  "ill  pror«  il  aiise," 


On  the  preceding  paper  Mr.  Collier  observes  that  it  "  has  no  date,  but  we  may  placa 

1 1590  or  1591  at  the  latest All  this  is  ivTittcn  m  a.  beautiful  hand, 

and  '  Ned  ADen '  in  the  letter,  and  '  sweete  Nedd '  and  '  English  crowne  '  in  the  verses, 
a  characters  of  gold.  It  ia  clear  that  Alleyu  at  this  time  had  not  attained  the 
loftiest  point  of  his  celebritj',  inasmuch  as  he  is  told,  that  if  he  excels  Bentley  and 
Knell,  he  'will  then  be  famous.'  "  * 

"  The  Jest  of  George  Pecle  at  Bratom  "  informs  iie  how  he  there  announced  the 
representation  of  a  play  which  he  never  meant  to  exhibit,  and  how,  an  audience  being 
asseml)led,  he  spoke  a  short  prologue,  threw  some  lireworks  among  them,  and  rode  off 
to  London  with  the  receipts  of  the  house.  But  even  if  we  allow  the  said  jest  to  be 
true,  I  conceive  we  are  not  to  gather  from  it  that  the  citizens  of  Bristol  expected 
Peele  to  act  a  part  in  the  promised  play  ;  they  regarded  him  merely  aa  "  a  scholar 
and  a  gentleman,"  who  was  to  get  up  and  superintend  the  performance. — There  can 
he  no  doubt,  howevCr,  that  Peele  occasionally  trod  the  boards.  "  It  is  not 
impossible,"  says  the  Editor  of  Dodaley's  Old  Playii,\  "  that  he  was  the  '  humorous 
George '  addressed  by  the  Juggler  in  the  Prologue  to  Wily  BeyuUed,  and  that  he 
performed  one  of  the  characters  in  it,  as  well  as  delivering  the  Prologue."  J 

*  Mtntoirii  of  AUtyn,  vbi  tiipra. 
t  Vol.  li.  p.  3,  lut  ed. 

X  Tha  follooring  <■  Jcit,"  irritten  about  the  reign  or  Cbarles  the  Pint,  tbi  prioted  bj  Mr.  Collier, 
fi-om  *  M8.  b«loDgiiig  to  himself,  in  Exlratls  from  tKt  Regiitert  of  tkt  Slatumer^  Company,  Ac., 
vol.  ii.  p.  216.  The  talt  ia  arigioall;  foand  in  k  amAll  proae-work  eotitled  A  Sackful  of  Newtt  :  but 
we  ova  to  our  TeniGar  the  introdaetion  of  Oeorge  Feele  aad  John  Sioger  (>  celebrated  actor  undgr 
Henilowe). 

' '  A  Jett  of  Peele  and  Singer, 
"  Q.  Peele  and  Singer  travelling  tcgelher 

Nmre  Cambridge  lowne,  ichere  tb<ij  oft  times  had  plajde ; 
It  was  in  enmmer,  and  full  hoi  the  weather  ; 
Sitting  beneath  a  apreading  beechea  ahade, 
Thej  aaw  a  drove  of  pigs  all  comiDg  thither, 

A  elowniah  hoggerd  driving.      '  Noir,*  Peele  aaide, 
'  He  aliowe  jou  iporte  ;  do  f dq  aj  conncell  keepe, 
And  lie  perswade  the  clowne  hia  piggea  are  aheepo. 

"  '  Go  jou  on  forward  or  ha  icea  X""  here, 

And  meele  him  commiag,  and  uuto  him  aaj. 
Hollo,  n;  friend  I  are  thj  sheepe  verf  daace  1 

I  would  buy  aume  ;  soe  itoppe  tbem  ou  the  ways.' 
EUager  agreed,  and  made  a  drcait  deare 

Over  the  fieldea.  and  that  withoat  delaje, 
That  he  might  meet  the  hoggetd  on  his  roade. 
Some  half«  mile  on,  vhilit  Q.  Peele  there  abode. 
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The  earliest  production  of  Peele  yet  discoYered  is  a  oopy  of  commendatory  verses 
prefixed  to  Watson's  'JEKATTOMnAeiA,  or  PasdonaU  Centurie  of  Loue,  a  collection  of 

"Soooe  ■■  tlie  pigi  otme  tmn  lam  and  the  miD, 

Q.  JMn  itopi  ftrwud  and  ■mraj'd  tlie  drore^ 
Ai  1i0  voold  boy  nuM^  and  beqitke  him  than : 

*  niOM  trnly  an  tmb  ihMpe,  I  aireare  by  Jove, 
I  nart  taw  flner  liiiee  my  time  hagan : 

Wilt  thoa  aeU  one  f  ibr  mutton  miioh  I  lore.* 
.And  tme  it  waa  alewde  mutton  he  lor'd  well 
Aa  an!e  man  twist  thia  and  ClericenwelL 


"  The  hoggeid,  hearing  thna  hii  pigi  ealde  aheepe, 
Did  hui|^  outright  whilat  G.  eontinned  on ; 

'  Tell  me,  my  friend,  what  ahall  I  ^to  to  keepe 
One  of  thy  aheepe  f    Say,  and  the  haigaineo  done.* — 

'  What  I  *  eried  the  elowne^  *  art  thon  not  half  aaleepe, 
To  take  my  piga  for  aheepe  t  aheepe  an  they  none^ 

Bat  piga ;  and  harhe  how  they  aqneake^  gnmt»  and  anore 

Ich  nerer  heard  a  aheepe  Ueate  aoe  before.' — 

<•  ( ICan,  ihon  art  mad^'  qnoth  Peele,  'and  I  will  wager 
Thoae  angela  gainat  a  aheepe  that  aheepe  they  an.* — 

'  Done^'  aaid  the  peaaant  to  the  hnmofona  atager  f 
'Take  whioh  yon  will,  far  hang  me  if  I  can.' — 

'Tonle  wiah  en  kag,*  aaid  Q.,  'yon  had  been  aager, 
Lne  Toiy  aan  :  bat  prithee  now  dedan 

Who  ahall  be  Jndge  betweene  na:  ahall  we  aaye 

The  iint  man  that  we  meete  npon  the  way  t  * — 

"  '^th  all  my  hart,*  the  hoggerd  anawerdd. 

Singer,  be  sore,  was  not  fiur  off  by  now  : 
They  aaw  him  coming  on  the  road.     Then  said 

The  hoggerd,  '  Here's  a  stranger,  as  I  Yowe  : 
It  may  be  Adam,  or  De  loose  my  head.' — 

'  His  Yordict  in  the  matter  He  alowe,' 
Geo.  Peele  replied  :  '  to  me  to[o]  he*s  a  stranger. 
Thy  sheepe,  good  friend,  is  mine  and  in  my  danger.' — 

"  '  When  pigges  are  sheepe  it  is,  bat  not  till  then,' 
The  clowne  replied.     And  so  they  droYO  along 

To  meete  with  Singer,  who,  some  nine  or  ten 
Tardea  distant,  stood  and  gazde  upon  the  throng 

Of  hogges,  all  granting  as  when  in  a  pen. 

'  How  sell  yoo,  yoo,  yoar  sheepe  ?  for  them  among 

I  see  some  fine  ones  that  I  faine  wonld  bay  : 

How  do  yoa  sell  yoor  aheepe  ?    He  bay  one,  I.' — 

'*  '  Then  !'  exclaimed  G.,  'does  he  not  call  them  sheepe  ? 

And  sheepe  they  an,  albeit  pigs  yon  call  them. 
I  haYo  won  my  wager  :  one  is  mine  to  keepe, 

And  yon  wen  lacky  not  to  jeoperd  all  them.' 
The  hoggerd  starde^  and  cride,  '  If  so  yon  clepe 

Pigs  sheepe,  yoa  haYo  no  eiee,  bat  fain  be&ll  them  ! 
If  yoa  haYO  eies,  then  I  my  wittes  haYo  lost.' — 
'  And  that  yon  haYO,'  said  Qeorge,  '  onto  yoor  cost.* 


ACCOUNT   OF   GEOEGE  PEELE   AND   HIS   WHITINGS. 
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Bonnets,  which  Steevena  with  uuexnmpled  want  of  taste  preferred  to  those  of 
Shakespeare.  The  'E««T.^«r«3u(,  printed  without  a.  date,  was  published  in  1582.* — 
Peele  was  a  sincere  admirer  of  Wataou  ;  for  in  the  Prologus  to  The  Honour  of  the 
Garter,  15D3,  he  mentions  him,  thou  deceased,  as 


In  158i  was  printed,  withont  the  author's  name,  The  Araygtitmml  of  Paris, 
a  Pastorall,  prtienied  hefm-e  the  Qiuenes  Maiestie  bff  the  Children  of  her  Chapjxll ; 
that  it  was  written  by  Peelo  ws  iDiim  from  the  followuig  passage  in  Nash's  Address 
"To  the  Gentlemen  Students  of  both  UniversitieB ",  profiled  to  Greene's  J rcadiii, 
or  Menaptton,  1587  ;  "  And  for  the  last  [Peele],  tliough  not  the  least  of  them  all, 
I  dare  commend  him  vnto  all  that  know  him  as  the  ehiefe  supporter  of  ploasance 
now  lining,  the  Atlas  of  pootrie,  and  primus  verhorum  arlifix :  whoso  first  increase, 
The  Arraignevient  of  Paris,  might  plcade  to  your  opinions  his  pi-eguant  dexterity 
of  wit,  and  manifold  varietie  of  iuiiention,  wherein  {me  jiulite)  he  goeth  a  steppo 
beyond  all  that  write."'  t — "  There  is  also,"  says  T.  Warton,  "  at  least  originating 
from  the  English  Ovid,  a  pastoral  play,  presented  by  the  queen's  choir-Loya,  Peele'a 
Arraignment  of  Paris,  m  1581  :  and  I  have  seen  a  little  novel  on  that  subject,  with 
the  same  compliment  to  the  queen,  by  Dickenson,  in  1593,"  J — Malone  chooses 
to  suppose  that  by  Colin  and  the  cruel  shepherdess  in  this  play  Peele  meant  to 
represent  Spenser  and  his  Rosalind,  and  that  Spenser,  oficnded  at  having  been  ex- 
hibited on  the  Hoeue,  alludes  to  Peele  in  his  Colin.  Chut,  under  the  name  of  Palin ;  § 


"  The  boggerd  aciat  his  beid  in  atnLuge  «inrDBiaii, 
Rnbbing  hii  eyes  iuid  looking  cverj  irnje  : 
H«  felt  be  must  be  aii<J«r  eomo  deliuion, 

And  pigs  in  tnitb  vera  s!ie«pe,  as  thcj  did  uja  : 
He  DBTCr  dreamild  of  the  Tilde  aboxian 
Tfaej-  pat  BpoD  him  in  the  open  d.ije, 
Bnt  piiide  his  wsger  mid  the  plajeis  laughter, 
And  cslldo  |<ig»  alieope,  percbauoe,  for  arer  nfler." 
•  See  Collier's  £rtro«»  from  the  Begitltrt  of  the  Staliontri'  Conpantj,    4c,,    toI.  ii.  p.  162. — 
Pecle's  eapjr  of  verses  ta  the  last  of  tbc laudator;  poems  prefixed  to  the  Zxa-taianSa  ;  the  other  Gtb  ore 
by  Q.  Bncke,  T.  Acheley,  C.  Downhalos,  and  M.  Boydon, — Downlalui  oontribnting  a  copy  of  English, 
and  a  copy  of  lAtin  rtna  :  and  there  is  a  prow  epistle  (not  a  poem,  as  I  have  somewhere  aeen  it  stated) 
from  "John  Lyly  to  the  AnthooT  bis  friend." 
+  Sig.  B3.  ed.  1810. 
J  nit.  ofE.  P.,  Tol.  uL  p.  417,  ed.  *to. 

$  "Patin  is  doubtlen  the  abbreviation  of  Palinode,  which  Spenser  has  used  sa  the  name  of  a 
shepherd  in  his  Sftb  Eologno  ;  and,  I  conceive,  was  hi?re  intended  to  repiesent  George  Peele,  a  distin- 
gninhed  poet  of  that  time,  who  was  nearly  of  Spenser's  age,  and  liad  commenced  s  poetical  writer  abont 
the  some  time  with  him.  He  is  thus  denominated  on  the  same  principle  which  appeort  to  have  gnided 
the  autboc  [Spenser]  in  the  choice  of  several  of  the  adambrationi  fonnd  in  these  venes,  in  consequent 
of  Feele's  having  pnblished,  in  158B,  a  high  etdogj  on  Lord  Essex,  a  nobleman  for  whom  Spenser  hod 
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^^V  but  Todd*  with  more  probability  thinks  that  Speueer  pointe  at  Thomas  Chaloner. — 
^^H  TTu  Arraignment  of  Paris  displays  considerable  warmth  and  luxuriance  of  fancy;  and 
^^H  iB  written  in  a  variety  of  measures,  each  of  which  Peele  aeemH  to  have  employed 
^^B        with  equal  facility. 

^^H  Our  author  was  sometimes  called  upon  to  deviie  the  pageant  which  need  to  gntoe 

^^H  the  inauguration  of  a  new  Lord  Mayor.  The  two  piecee  produced  in  his  occasional 
^^H  capacity  of  city-poet,  which  have  come  down  to  us,  are  ingenious  enough,  and  must 
^^B  have  appeared  miracles  of  invention  to  the  apprentices  of  l*ndon,  for  whose 
^^H  entertainment  they  were  designed  :  one  of  them  m  to  lie  noticed  here, — The  Detnat 
^^H  of  the  Pageant  home  before  WooUlaae  Dixi,  Lord  Maior  of  tlte  CitU  of  Lotidon,  An. 
^H        1585,  Oetcber  29. 

^^1  When  the  English  forces  were  about  to  sail  for  Portugal,  in  I589,t  the  Muse  of 

^^B  Peele  poured  forth  A  Farewell  to  Sir  John  Norris,  Sir  Francis  Drake,  and  their  brave 
^^H  associates ;  to  which  was  added  A  Talc  of  Troy.  The  Fareioell  U  an  energetic  and 
^^"  harmonious  composition,  breathing  a  fine  spirit  of  patriotism.     The  TaU  of  Trojf 

contwns  one  or  two  lines  which  Peele  has  used  in  7V«;  Arraignm^it  of  Parit;  and 
though  he  gravely  informs  ub  that  he  annexed  it  to  the  Pareicell  in  the  hope  of 
rousing  his  countrymen  to  imitate  the  example  of  "  their  glorious  and  renowned  pre- 


the  greatoat  nispeot.  In  this  picco  [An, 
Palinode.*.  .  .  .  At  tbls  dutaiice  of  time  : 
■Hades,  in  Ibc  qunlifieatiou  of  Mb 
having  been  pGnonally  iatTodnced 


ue  OraiuliUory,  &c.]  the  interlooutors  are  Pien  and 
at  ens;  to  say  to  irbat  part  of  Peele'a  oondact  Spenwr 
n  this  poet :  bat,  I  imagine,  he  wis  displnisgd  at  bii 
,   under  his  SAsnined  nnme  of  Cglin,    in  a  dminatiek 


pastoral  entitled  The  Arraignmeiit  of  Parti,  written  by  Peele,  and  represented  before  Qneen  Eliubetb 
in  or  before  1534.  An  Spenser's  unfortunate  pasaion  for  the  ladj  whom  ho  baa  conoealed  under  tho 
name  of  Rosalind,  was,  after  the  publication  of  bis  eclogues,  well  known,  the  appllcaUoa  of  Uua 
character  to  the  ?ins  pod,  as  be  was  then  called,  most  hare  been  immediately  mada  by  the  apeetatoi^ 
and  be  had  some  reuoa  to  be  aSeaded  at  being  exbibit«d  on  the  scene,  as  a  hapless  swain,  actually  dying 
for  loie  :  in  addition  to  which  serio-comick  representation,  his  feliow  shepberda,  Hobbinol,  Diggon, 
and  Thenot,  hriig  his  corpae  on  the  stage,  and  while  they  are  proceeding  to  his  interment,  sing  a 
funeral  djige  oier  it.  '  The  pangs  of  despised  love,'  however  they  may  aSect  the  boaam  of  pining 
yantb,  eicitdng  but  little  sympathy  in  the  maas  of  mankind,  this  exhibition  bad  ceitunly  a  tendency 
to  place  him  in  a  ludii^rous  light,  and  is  perhaps  aUnded  to  under  the  words, 

*  Albo  be  envie  at  my  rustick  quill.' 
Ue  may,  however,  also  have  had  in  view  Feele'a  not  very  ancwaeful  imitation  of  bis  mstick  pastorals,  in 
the  piece  aboTe-mcntioned,  a  perfonuance  of  which  perhaps  this  poet  had  boaated  aa  equal  or  superior  to 
the  admired  prototype  on  which  it  was  formed."    Halone's  Shahetptare  (by  Boewell),  vol.  ii.  p.  248.  sqq. 

•  Lift^fSpcn>er,t.  98. 

f  "Tba  Biographia  Britam]i{^a,"  says  Berkonhont,  "tells  us  that  this  expedition  waa  undertaken 
with  a  design  of  restoring  Don  Antonio  to  the  crown  of  Portugal.  This  bowever  appears  to  have  been 
only  a  seocndary  object ;  else  why  did  they  make  thur  tirst  attack  upon  the  Oroign  in  Qallicia  I  The 
prindpal  intention  of  this  eipedidon  seems  to  bare  been,  to  return  the  insult  intended  by  the  Spaniards 
the  preceding  year.— See  Caind.  An.  Q.  ElU.  p.  429."    Life  o/Eunr,  Biog.  Lit.  p.  fl32. 

The  reader  will  find  a  versilied  aoconnt  of  this  expedition  in  UtaeiiMt  England sMi^a  (A.  iW, 
sqq.),  a  poem  appended  to  the  Mirroar  for  Magitlraiel,  ICIO. 


ud  lu  tlie  alibteiiAtlou  utrali>\adt  by  Feele  in 
'  Twit  me  with  boiduox,  Palia,  as  th 
r,  BpiniBar  uses  Btilm  lot  BcbUniil." 
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decesBore  the  Trojans,"  there  cau  be  no  doubt  timt  he  printed  it  merely  to  increase 
the  eize  of  his  pamphlet.  Even  iu  the  altered,  and  in  some  respects  improTed,  edition 
which  appeared,  after  his  death,  in  1604,  the  Tale  of  Ti-oi/ la  a  rather  rugged  and 
unpleasing  narratiTO. 

When  Ebbcx,  who  had  joined  the  ei|)edition  to  Portugal  without  the  conaent  of 
hor  majesty,  returned  to  England,  he  was  hailed  by  our  author  witli  An  EgUyue 
Braiulatorie,  entitultd  lo  tlie  right  lumorabU  mid  renovmud  Skepheard  of  Albion't 
Arcadia,  Soberl  Earle  of  Eitex  and  Evie,fw  kit  wrlcome  into  England  from  Porlagall, 
1589.  For  a  printed  copy  of  this  poem  I  have  long  sought  in  vain  :  but  a  transcript 
of  it  which  was  once  in  the  jx^seasioa  of  Malone,  and  afterwords  belonged  to  the  late 
Mr.  Hcbor,  has  luckily  come  into  my  hands.  Ilitson*  does  not  mention  the  Eclogue 
Grbiulatory  iu  his  list  of  Peele's  writings.  T.  Warton,  who  gives  its  title  imper- 
fectly, and  tella  us  that  it  was  licensed  to  B.  Jones,  Aug.  1,  1589,  had  evidently 
never  seen  it,  and  was  ignorant  of  its  author's  name.t 

[The  following  certificate,  which  represents  Peele  as  a  "sharer"  iu  the  Black- 
friars  Theatre,  1589,  is  one  of  the  papers  discovered  by  Mr.  Collier  in  Lord 
EUesmere's  collection  ;  and  I  now  insert  it  between  brackets  in  conseijuence  of  the 
strung  auspidon  which  attaches  to  most,  if  not  all,  of  those  documents  : — 

"These  are  to  certifie  your  Kight  Honble  Lordships  that  her  Maiesties  poore 
playeres,  James  Burbadge,  Richard  Burbadge,  John  Lanebam,  Thomas  Greene, 
Robert  Wilson,  Joim  Taylor,  Anth.  Wadeson,  Thomas  Pope,  George  Peele,  Augustine 
Phillipps,  Nicholas  Towley,  William  Shakespeare,  William  Kempe,  William  Johnson, 
Baptista  Goodale,  and  Robert  Armyn,  being  all  of  them  sharers  in  the  Blocke-Fryera 
playehouso,  have  never  given  cause  of  displeasure  in  that  they  have  brought  into 
theire  playes  maters  of  state  and  religion,  vnfitt  to  bee  bandied  by  them  or  to  bee 
presented  before  lewdo  spectators  ;  neither  hath  anie  complajnte  in  that  kiude  ever 
bene  preferrde  against  them  or  anie  of  them.  Wherefore  they  trust  moste  humblie 
iu  your  LordahipB  consideration  of  their  former  good  behaviour,  being  at  all  tymes 
readio  and  willing  to  yeolde  obe^ence  to  any  command  whatsoever  your  Lordships 
in  your  wiadome  may  thinke  in  such  case  meote.  4c. 
Novr.  1589.''1 

Sir  Henry  Lee,  the  queen's  champion,  who  had  bound  himself  by  a  vow  to  appear 


•  BiU.  Peel. 

f  Bill.  ofE.  P^  ToLiii.  p.  422,  ed.  ito.— The  Editor  of  tbs  new  edition  of  DodHley'a  OW  Pfay* 
(vol.  xi.  p.  G,)  aajB,  that  on  the  rottun  of  Drake  uid  Harris  to  England,  Pcele  uldrvsecd  lo  tfaem  "& 
eompUmenUr;  poem  in  a  dialogne  between  two  shspherds,"  uid  he  informe  me  that  his  aathoTitr  fat 
the  (tatemeDt  wu  a  HS.  note  b;  Milone  on  one  of  Peele'a  tneti.  I  feel  conrinced  thst  no  inch  poem 
erer  eiiited.  The  Eelogut  Gratalalory  wu  addrened  to  Euei  u'l  Au  relum  in  Eauland,  and  coniiited 
of  a  dialogat  ActiMm  (wo  ihtphtrdi ;  and  to  it  Malone  moat  iATe  allnded  when  he  wrote  the  note  in 
qaeatioD,  having  not  jtt  met  with  it,  and  mppoiing  that  Oralie  and  Noirii  (whom  Pe«Ie  had  com- 
plimented 00  tb«r  depwrttire)  wen  the  penoni  panegjnind. 
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in  the  royal  tilt-yard  on  each  anniversary  of  her  majesty's  accession  *  to  the  throne 
till  disabled  by  age,  solemnly  resigned  his  office  to  the  Earl  of  Cumberland,  on  the 
17th  of  November,  1590,  after  the  customary  exercises  of  the  day  had  been  performed ; 
and  his  resignation  was  accompanied  with  romantic  ceremonies  and  pageantries^ 
characteristic  of  the  taste  of  Elizabeth  and  her  times.  Of  that  event  Peele  has 
bequeathed  to  posterity  a  picturesque  memorial  in  his  poem  Polyhymnia :  to  it  he 
has  appended  a  sonnet,  which,  as  we  learn  from  Segar*s  treatise  On  Honcur,  wa%  sung 
before  the  queen  during  the  above  mentioned  ceremonies  j — see  the  prefatory  matter 
to  Polyhymnia  in  this  edition.  That  Peele  wrote  the  sonnet  in  question  there  can 
be  no  doubt ;  and  that  he  was  the  inventor  and  director  of  the  shows  exhibited  at 
the  resignation  of  the  veteran  knight,  I  think  quite  as  certain. 

On  the  10th  of  May,  1591,  Queen  Elizabeth  visited  Theobalds,  the  seat  of  Lord 
Burghley.  Certain  Speeches,  composed  by  Peele,  which  were  addressed  to  her 
Majesty  on  that  occasion,  will  be  found  (with  some  further  particulars  concerning 
them)  in  the  present  collection. 

Descensus  Astrcece,  the  Device  of  a  Pageant  home  before  M,  \aster\  William  Wehy  Lord 
Maior  of  the  Ciiie  of  London,  on  the  day  he  took  his  oath,  being  tJie  29th  of  October,  1591, 
&a,  was  from  our  author's  pen. 

In  the  same  year  a  licence  was  obtained  by  R.  Jones  for  publishing  The  Hunting 
of  Cupid  by  George  Peele.  As  no  copy  of  it  has  yet  turned  up,  bibliographers 
seem  to  have  agreed  that  it  was  never  printed;  but  in  the  MSS.  of  William 
Drummond  of  Hawthomden  (in  the  possession  of  the  Society  of  Scottish  Antiquaries) 
I  have  found  a  decisive  proof  that  it  was  submitted  to  the  press.  J)rummond 
mentions  Tlie  Hunting  of  Cupid  in  a  list  of  "  Bookes  red  anno  1G09  be  [by]  me  ;" 
and,  according  to  his  laborious  habit  of  transcribing  favourite  portions  of  the  works 
he  read,  has  extracted  from  it  various  uncomiected  passages  and  expressions,  the 
whole  of  which  I  have  given  verltatim  in  the  present  edition.  "Coridon  and 
Melampus'  Song"  in  England s  Helicon,  1600,  "Cupid's  Arrows"  in  England s 
Parnassus,  1600,  and  a  description  of  "Love"  in  oae  of  RawUnsons  MSS.  Po.  Ixxxv, 
13.  in  the  Bodleian  Libraiy,  are  taken,  as  Drummond's  excerjjta  show,  from  The 
Hunting  of  Cupid  :  it  was  evidently  a  pastoral  drama. 

In  1592  "a  surfeit  of  pickled  herrings  and  Rhenish  wine"  proved  fatal  to  Robert 
Greene  :  he  died  wretchedly  poor  and  neglected ;  and  soon  after  his  death  his 
Groatsworth  of  Wit  bought  with  a  million  of  Repentance  was  given  to  the  public  by 
Henry  Chettle.  It  concludes  with  an  Address t  to  his  brother  poets,  which  is 
headed  "To  those  Gentlemen  his  quondam  acquaintance,  that  spend  their  wits 
in  makinp:  playcs,  R.  G.  wisheth  a  better  exercise,  and  wiscdome  to  prcuent  his 


•  Mills  erroneously  says  '*oii  the  anniversary  of  the  queen's  birth.''  Jlist.  of  Chivalry,  toI.  ii. 
p.  182. 

t  The  edition  of  the  Groatnoorth  of  Wit  from  which  I  now  quote  is  dated  1617. — This  Address  has 
been  already  giyen  entire  in  the  present  volume  ;  see  the  ^ccounto/  Greene  and  his  Writings,  p.  59,  sqq. 


extremities."  He  first  addresses  Marlowe  as  the  "  famous  gracer  of*  tragedians ; " 
next  Lodge*  under  the  appellation  of  "young  Juuenall;"  and  then  proceeds 
as  follows ;  "  And  thou  [Peele]  no  lesse  deseruiug  then  the  other  two,  in  some  things 
mrer,  in  nothing  inferiour,  driuen,  as  myselfe,  to  extreame  shifts,  a  little  haue  I 
to  say  to  thee ; .  and,  were  it  not  an  idolatrous  oath,  I  would  sweare  by  sweet 
S.  George,  thou  art  vn worthy  better  hap,  sith  thou  dependest  on  so  meane  a 
stay.  Base-minded  men  all  three  of  you,  if  by  my  misery  yee  bee  not  warned  ;  for 
vnto  none  of  you,  like  me,  sought  those  burs  to  cleaue ;  those  puppits,  I  meane, 
that  speake  from  oiu*  mouths,  those  anticks  gamisht  in  our  colours.  Is  it  not 
stmnge  that  I  to  whome  they  all  haue  bin  beholding,  is  it  not  like  that  you  to  whom 
they  all  haue  bin  beholding,  shall,  were  yee  in  that  case  that  I  am  now,  be  both  of 
them  at  once  forsaken  1  Yes,  trust  them  not ;  for  there  is  an  vpstart  crow  beautified 
^^  ith  our  feathers,  that,  with  his  Tygres  heart  lorapt  in  a  players  hydfy  supposes  hee  is 
as  well  able  to  bombast  out  a  blanke- verse  as  the  best  of  you ;  and,  beeing  an 
absolute  Johannes-fac-totum,  is  in  his  owne  conceyt  the  onely  Shake-scene  in  a 
countrey.'* — The  expressions  ^"  vpstart  crow  beautified  with  our  feathers,"  and  "  the 
oncly  Shake-scene  in  acountrey,'*  point  plainly  at  Shakespeare;  "owr  feathers"  meaning 
certain  plays  written,  either  separately  or  conjointly,  by  Greene,  Marlowe,  Lodge,  or 
Peele,  which  Shakespeare  had  new-modelled :  and  it  would  appear  that  there  is  a  more 
particular  allusion  to  The  First  Part  of  the  Contention  betwixt  the  tioo  famous  houses  of 
Yorke  and  Lancaster^  (kc,  and  The  True  Tragedie  of  Richard  Duke  of  Yorke,  <kc.,  out  of 
which  old  dramas  the  great  poet  formed  The  Second  and  Third  Parts  of  Henry  Vlth;  for 
the  words  "his  Tygres  heart  tvrapt  in  a  players  hyde'*  are  parodied  from  the  line, 

*^  0  tiger*8  heart,  wrapt  in  a  woman's  hide,** 

which  is  found  both  in  The  True  Tragedie  of  PicJiard  Duke  of  Yorke  and  in  The 
Third  Part  of  Henry  Vlth^  act.  i.  sc.  4.t — Greene  concludes  his  Address  thiis ; 
"  Let  me  heartilie  intreate  you  to  be  warned  by  my  harmes.  Delight  not,  as  I  haue 
done,  in  irreligious  oaths,  for  from  the  blasphemers  house  a  curse  shall  not  depart. 
Despise  drunk ennes,  which  wasteth  the  wit,  and  maketh  j:  men  all  equall  vnto  beasts. 
Flic  lust,  as  the  deathsman  of  the  soule,  and  defile  not  the  temple  of  the  Holy  Ghost 
Abhon-e  those  epicures  whose  loose  life  hath  made  religion  loathsome  to  your  eares ; 
and  when  they  sooth  you  with  tearms  of  mastership,  remember  Robert  Greene, 
\N  home  they  haue  often  so  flattered,  perishes  now  for  want  of  comfort     Remember, 


*  Not  Nash, — as  Farmer  supposed  :  see  the  Account  of  Greene  and  hU  Writings,  note  *,  p.  60,  in 
the  present  Tolume. 

t  Concerning  the  authorship  of  The  First  Part  of  the  Contention  and  of  The  True  Tragedie,  and 
concerning  the  offence  taken  hy  Marlowe  and  Shakespeare  at  the  allosions  to  them  in  this  Address,  see 
iho  Account  of  Greene  and  his  Wirings,  note  §,  pp.  60-1,  in  the  present  volume. 

t  maketh]  Olded.  "making." 
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gentlemen,  your  Hues  are  like  so  many  light  *  tapers,  that  are  with  care  deliuered  to 
all  of  you  to  maintaine  :  these  with  wind-puft  wrath  may  be  extinguished,  with  f 
drunkeunesse  put  X  out,  with  §  negligence  let  fall ;  for  mans  time  of  itselfe  is  not  8o 
short  but  it  is  more  shortened  by  sinne.  The  fire  of  my  life||  is  now  at  the  last  snuffe, 
and  the  want  of  wherewith  to  sustaine  it,  there  is  no  substance  for  life  to  feed  on. 
Trust  not,  then,  I  beseech  yee,  left  to  such  weake  stayes  ;  for  they  are  as  changeable 
in  minde  as  in  many  attires.  WeU,  my  hand  is  tyred,  and  I  am  forst  to  leaue  where 
I  would  beginne ;  for  a  whole  booke  cannot  contain  their  wrongs,  which  I  am  forst  to 
knit  yp  in  some  few  lines  of  wordes. 

Desirous  that  you  shQuld  liue,  though  himselfe  be  dying, 

Robert  Greene.'* 

This  solemn  exhortation,  spoken,  as  it  were,  &om  the  grave, IT  unfortunately  produced 
no  effect  on  Marlowe  and  Peele  :  Lodge,  it  is  believed,  was  untainted  by  the  vices  of 
his  comrades.  ' 

In  1593  "was  printed  our  author's  Chronicle  of  Edioard  tJie  First y  of  which  drama 
a  second  edition  appeared  in  1599.  Both  editions  abound  with  the  grossest  typo- 
graphical errors ;  here  lines  have  dropped  out ;  there  verses  are  inserted  where  they 
ought  not  to  stand  :  after  a  careful  revision  of  the  text,  I  have  been  obliged  to  leave 
some  passages  in  a  doubtful  state,  and  others,  which  defy  emendation,  in  all  their 
old  corruption. — ^The  foUowing  entry  occurs  in  Henslowe's  Diary  ; 

**  29  of  aguBte  1595,  ne  Rd  at  longe  shanke    xxxx",""— ** 

on  which  Mr.  Collier  remarks ;  "  This  could  not  be  G.  Peele's  historical  play  of 
Edtoard  the  First,  as  Malone  suggests,  unless  it  was  not  acted  until  after  it  had  been 
printed  in  1593.  It  was  most  likely  a  play  by  some  other  dramatist  upon  the  same 
portion  of  English  history  :  this  was  its'  first  porfonnance,  and  is  so  marked  by 
Henslowe,  but  Malone  did  not  know  that  ne  denoted  a  first  representation."  Ij071(^- 
shank  is  afterwards  repeatedly  mentioned  in  the  same  Diary. — Peele's  Ednmrd  the 
First  J  acted  perhaps  several  years  before  it  passed  the  press,  was  undoubtedly  a 
favourite  with  the  frequenters  of  the  theatre.  It  is  one  of  the  earliest  of  our  Clironicle* 
Histories,tt  a  species  of  dramatic  composition  which  became  so  fascinating  in  the 


*  light]  i.  e.  lit, — lighted. 

t  vnth]  Old  od.  "which." 

tj»U]  Old  ed,  "puts." 

§  vnth]  Old.  ed  "which." 

II  life]  Old  ed.  "  light."    Some  words  seem  to  have  dropt  out  from  this  sentence. 

H  Mr.  Collier — very  unnecessarily,  I  think — has  "some  doubts  of  the  authenticity  of  the 
Groatsworih  of  Wit  as  a  work  by  Gh'eene":  see  the  Account  of  Greene  and  his  Writings,  note  t, 
p.  58,  in  the  present  volume. 

♦•  P.  55,  ed.  Shake.  Soc. 

+t  "For  the  subiect  of  them,  (for  the  most  part)  it  is  borrowed  out  of  our  English  Chroniclea, 
wherein  our  forefathers*  valiant  acts  (that  liaue  line  long  buried  in  rustic  brasse  and  wormc-catenbookes) 
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hands  of  Shakesfiearo.  A  vein  of  cxtravagnnce  pen-adea  the  whole  play,  but  the 
tragic  portion  is  oocaaioniilly  written  with  power,  wid  the  comic  part  is  by  no 
means  destitute  of  hvunoiir.  The  fieniUsli  crnelty  and  the  inthastity  which  Peele 
attributes  to  Eleanora  are  aJso  laid  to  her  charge  by  a  nameless  ballad-maker  in 
"  A  Waminy-pUct  in  England  against  Pride  and  Wickednm  .-  Being  the  fail  of 
Queen  Eleanor,  wife  to  Eduiard  tlie  Fint,  King  of  England  ;  icho,  for  lirr  prixU, 
by  Go^t  judgvienU,  mnk  into  the.  ground  at  Charing-rrot*,  and  rote  at  Qwetihiflir. 
If  the  ballad  (which  I  have  prefiied  to  the  play)  was  really  written,  as  its  editors 
suppose,  during  the  reign  of  the  bigot  Matj',  we  must  not  accuse  Peele  of 
being  the  original  libeller  of  Edward's  virtuons  queen.  "  This  [our  author's 
Edvmrd  the  Firfi\''  says  Anthony  Wood,  "  and  a  ballad  of  the  same  subject 
[doubtless  A  Wariiing-piece,  Jic]  are  now  UBUidly  sold  by  ballad-singers  or  ballad- 
mongora."' 

On  the  2Gth  of  Juno,  1593,  Henry  Earl  of  Northumberland,  Edward  Earl  of 
Worcester,  Thomas  Lord  Burough,  Edward  Lord  Sheffield,  and  Sir  Francis  Knowlea 
(or  KnoUes,)  were  created  Knights  of  the  Garter  at  Windsor  ;  and  to  celebrate  their 
installation  Peele  produced  his  Uonour  of  llit  Garter,  a  very  pleasing  description  of  a 
magnificent  vision  seen  by  the  sleeping  poet.  Because  it  is  dedicated  to  the  Earl  of 
Northumberland,  Oldys  and  others  have  concluded  that  our  author  was  then  under 
his  patronage.  Among  the  allusions  to  contemporary  poets  in  the  Prologus  to  this 
piece,  the  enthusiastic  apostrophe  to  Marlowe  is  peculiarly  striking,  as  it  roust  have 
been  composed  but  u  short  time  after  the  violent  end  of  that  extraordinary  man,  who 
died  perhaps  before  his  genius  hod  put  fortli  the  fullness  of  its  strength ;  he  was 
buried  on  the  lat  of  June,  1593,  and  the  event  which  the  Uonour  of  tht  Garter 
records  took  place  twenty -five  days  after. 

To  TIte  P/uenix  Nat,  1593,  Peele  contributed  a  poem  called  Tlie  Praim  of 
Chastity. 

An  anonymous  tragedy,  entitled  The  Battle  of  Ahxuar,  was  published  in  1^94  : 
and  to  it  moat  probably  wo  may  refer  tho  several  entries  in  Henslowe'a  Diary 
concerning  a  play  the  name  of  which  he  gives  with  various  spelling,  "  Mnlomoreo" 
"  Mulanivlhieo,"  ■^  &c.,  his  earliest  mention  of  it  being  as  follows  ; 

"BdatmnlomoKO,  the!Oof  felireu7[lS0I-2]    xxix*."£— 


are  reniued,  mi  tliey  IhemaelQes  raiseJ  from  tbe  gnme  of  obliaiou,  and  bronght  to  plead  tbeir  &ged 
Lonoais  in  opeo  preience  :  tlien  [thsoj  TLicli.  wlmt  uan  be  il  iliarpcr  reiiroafe  la  tbeae  ilegensiate 
efleminate  dues  of  oars  (■'     NMb'a  PUrea  Fcnniltu)  MtSupplicaiion  (othtViueU,  ed.  ISVS,  8ij.P3. 

•  AlL  Ox.  vol.  i.  coL  OSS,  ed,  Biisa. 

t  Sec  the  PreacLtat'B  ipecch  in  The  BaUle  o/Akatar.  set  t, ; 


"  Tbij  bnire  bubariia  lord,  Mid]/  3Iol«eet>, ' 


t  V.  21,  ed.  Shake  f!a& 
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Six  lines  quoted  in  EnglaruFs  Famasntt^*  1600,  and  there  attributed  to  *'  G.  Peele,^ 
ooour  in  the  Second  Act  of  The  £aiile  of  Aleautr ; 

"  We  mvii  dhelk  our  oonntry  ai  our  parenti, 
And  if  at  any  time  ira  alienate 
Our  lore  or  indnatiy  from  doing  it  hononi; 
It  mnat  xtgptdk  eilbeta,  and  touch  the  toul. 
Hatter  of  conadenoe  and  xeligioo, 
And  not  denre  of  rule  or  benefit** 

Again,  !7%6  Battle  o/Alcagar  contains  sundry  expressions  which  are  also  found  in  the 
undoubted  productions  of  Peele ;  e.  g,; 

*'  And  calla  the  Fnriea  from  ^femiM^  eragt."* 

The  B.  of  Ale. 

"  Down  to  the  ahadea  of  deep  Avertmi  eragi,** 

A  FareweU,  &e. 

'*  The  dismal  m^U-ravei^  and  tragic  ow/." 

The  B,  of  Ale. 

**  Nighi'Tovem  and  cwU  to  xend  my  Uoody  aide.'* 

David  and  Bethiahe. 

"  and  now  preparea  amam 

With  aatZi  and  can  to  croB|  the  ewdUng  seat,*^ 

TheB,  of  Ale. 

**  aboazd  umatii, 

Wiik  atretdiing  toiZf  to  plongh  ike  iwellinff  waref.** 

A  Farewell,  ke, 

*'  Thereby  to  propagaU  rtUgiem  tntth." 

The  B.  of  Ale. 
*'  To  propoffaU  reliffunu  piety.** 

A  Farewell,  ke. 
**Top  and  topgallant,  all  in  brave  array." 

TheB,  of  Ale. 
"  Top  and  top-gallant  in  the  bravest  sort.** 

The  Tale  of  Troy,  according  to  ed.  1589. 
**  Lying  for  want  of  wind  in  AulU*  gulf" 

TheB.  of  Ale. 
*'  In  AtUii  gtUfiiiey  mightily  aeaemble." 

The  Tale  of  Troy. 
*'  To  fetch  to  Aulis'  gulf  ike  ArgiFO  Qneen." 

The  Tale  of  Troy,  according  to  ed.  1589. 
**  Beaidee  a  number  almost  numberless" 

The  B.  of  Ale, 
"  A  nwmher  numberless." 

The  Honeur  of  the  Garter. 

'<  On  that  brave  bridge,  the  bar  that  thwarU  the  Thames." 

TheB.  of  Ale. 


*  P.  37,  onder  the  head  **  Country." — But  in  England's  Parnassus  the  quotations  are  not  always 
rightly  assigned  :  at  p.  227,  nnder  the  head  *<  Parents,"  this  line  is  ascribed  to  Peele  ; 

**  [For]  Parents*  thoughts  in  love  oft  step  awry," — 
which  occurs  in  Greene*s  Orlando  Furioso,  p.  91,  first  col.,  of  the  present  Tolume.    Greene,  however, 
may  have  taken  it  from  some  production  of  Peele  :  the  Orlando  Furioso  contains,  with  slight  variations, 
four  lines  which  are  found  in  Peele*s  Old  Wives'  Tale  ;  see  p.  90,  first,  col.,  of  the  present  volume. 
Which  of  the  two  plays  was  first  written  it  is  impossible  to  determine. 
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"  To  that  bran  bridge,  the  bar  Ihal  IktearU  bar  coutse." 

A  Pirtxxll,  tc. 
"  And  hjike  harihat  lAuorU  this  silver  itreaiD.'' 

DactHtux  Ailraa. 

Nor  must  I  omit  to  mention  that  in  Ualone's  copy  of  Tlte  Battle  of  Aloasar,  now  in 
the  Bodletau  Library,  I  met  »-ith  the  following  note  by  that  laborious  critic  : — "This 
play,  I  believe,  was  written  by  George  Peele ;"  but  he  has  given  no  renaonH  for  bis 
belief.  I  have  admitted  it  into  the  present  collection,  because  some  of  my  readors 
may  perbapa  tbink  that  there  are  B\ifiicicut  grounds  for  ascribing  it  to  oiir  author, 
and  because  none  of  them,  I  imagiue,  will  be  displeased  that  a  drama  of  so  early  date 
and  rare  occurrence  has  been  rendered  more  accessible.  That  the  writer  of  it 
possessed  no  ordinary  talents  is  apparent  from  the  nervous  lines  which  oocBsionally 
redeem  il«  bombast :  the  speech  beginning 

"Hold  tbra,  Calipolii,  teed,  noi  fiiint  lo  mare," 
is  a  piece  of  Kplendid  exaggeration,  which  the  ridicule  of  Shakespeare  has  immor- 
talized ;  vide  Smri/  IVlh,  Part  See.,  act  it  sc.  i. 

^  A  "  famous  play,"  named  The  Turkish  Mahomet  and  Hiren  the  Fair  Greek,  was 
written  by  Peele  ;  see  among  The  Je»Ui  of  George  Peele  (at  the  conclusion  of  this 
volume)  the  Jest  "  Note  George  read  a  play-hook  to  a  getitleman  ■"  but  it  appears  never 
to  have  been  printed,  and  has  long  ago  perished.  Hcuslowe,  who  in  his  Diary  has 
Tiirioua  entiles  concerains  a  drama  called  "  MaJurniett"  the  earUest  of  them  being, — 
"  \i  odgasM  13S4,  Bd  lit  mahamett  Uj"  i',"  ' 

also  mentions  twicet  a  play  entitled  "  The  tove  of  a.  Gretyan  laJj/"  the  first  notice  of 
which  ia  dated  4tb  Oct.  169it :  and  by  "  MaJiomett"  at  least,  if  not  by  "The  love  of 
a  Gresyan  ladi/,"  Henslowe  seems  to  allude  to  Peele's  lost  work.  The  exclamation 
of  Pistol,  "  Have  we  not  H'lren  here  ?"  is  supposed  to  bo  a  quotation  from  it ;  see 
Malone's  note  on  Shakespeare's  nenry  IVlh,  Part  Sec,  aet  ii.  ac.  4. 

Peele's  Old  Wivei  Tale  was  printed  in  1593 ;  but  how  long  before  that  date  it 
was  brought  upon  the  stitgc  is  ijuite  uncertain.  It  has  been  described  in  the 
Sioffraphia  Dramatiea,  and  in  T.  Warton's  edition  of  Milton's  Jlinor  Poems,  as  a 
2»lay  from  which  the  great  poet  seems  partly  to  have  derived  the  plan  and  characters 
of  Comas;  and  consequently  (he  students  of  English  poetry  are  familiar  with  its 
name,  though  very  few  of  them  can  have  perused  a  drama  of  such  eiccssivo  rarity. — 
Milton,  it  is  well  known,  read  with  attention  the  writings  of  his  predecessors,  and 
not  unfrequcntly  (perhaps  by  an  involuntary  act  of  plagiarism)  adopted  their 
conceptions,  which,  after  passing  through  his  mighty  mind,  came  forth  purified  from 
dross,  and  glowing  with  now  beauties.     That,  for  the  composition  of  his  enchanting 

*  P.  S9,  eJ.  Shake.  Soe. 
t  Oftener,  if  what  be  calls 
Gretyan  iadjf. 

;  F.  4!!,  od.  SL&ks,  Eoc 


'Tht  Gnatjfoit  mtMdty"  » 


B  play  Bi  The  lovt  of  a 
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Masque^  a  portion  of  The  Old  Wvvei  Tale  was  submitted  to  this  intellectual  prooesSy 
there  is  some  reason  to  believe :  Sacripant^  Delia,  her  Brothers,  and  the  Ghost  of 
Jack,  when  divested  of  their  meanness  and  vulgarity,  and  arrayed  in  all  the  poetic 
loveliness  that  the  highest  genius  could  pour  around  them,  might  have  assumed  the 
forms  of  Comus,  the  Lady,  her  Brothers,  and  the  Attendant  Spirit ; 

iyivotrro  wtArtpoi  ^  Tipot  ^ffay^ 
Kal  T0\\»  KoKhSowu  icol  iJLMl^ovtt  iiaopdaaBai.* 

But  those  critics  may  be  right  who  conjecture  that  both  Peele  and  Milton  were 
indebted  to  a  common  original  which  is  yet  undiscovered. 

"  It  is  a  remarkable  fact,"  says  the  Editor  of  Dodsley's  Old  FlaySyf  "  that  during 
the  whole  contest  between  Nash  and  Harvey,  in  which  the  latter  abused  the  former 
for  his  abandoned  associates,  Peele  is  not  mentioned  as  one  of  them.  Either  Nash 
was  not  then  intimate  with  Peele,  or  Harvey  had  some  other  motive  for  not  intro- 
ducing his  name.  This  literary  warfare  was  carried  on  principally  previous  to  the 
year  1594,  and  there  is  every  reason  to  suppose  that  Peele  was  then  alive  :  but  if  he 
had  been  dead,  this  circumstance  would  not  have  protected  him  from  the  malignity 
of  Harvey."  However  Gabriel  Harvey  might  have  been  affected  towards  Peele  before 
the  Old  Wives*  Tale  was  produced,  assuredly  after  its  appearance  he  must  have 
considered  him  as  an  enemy.  In  it  Huanebango  is  made  to  cite  a  line  from  Gabners 
Encomium  Lauri  ;  an  offence  which  never  would  be  foi^ven  by  the  conceited  i)edant 
who  fancied  that  his  English  hexameters  had  raised  him  to  an  equality  with  Homer.;]: 
That  Peele  intended  to  ridicule  and  mortify  Harvey  there  can  be  little  doubt : 
Huanebango's  quotation  is  taken  from  that  poem§  against  which  Nash  (the  ver^- 
best  of  banterers)  so  successfully  employed  his  caustic  wit. 

An{florum  Fence,  Englandes  Hollydayes,  celebi^ated  tJie  17 th  of  Xovemb.  last,  1*590, 
heginnvnge  Tuippyly  iJie  38  yeare  of  the  raigne  of  our  Soveraigne  Ladie  Queene  Elizabeth,, 
By  George  Peele,  Mr.  of  Arte  in  Oxforde,  was  first  printed  about  thirty  ycai's  ago,5r 
from  the  author's  manuscript,  by  a  gentleman  at  Ipswich.  This  poem  is  much  in 
the  style  of  Polyhymnia  (see  ante,  p.  336),  and,  like  it,  is  not  without  value  us  a 
specimen  of  early  undramatic  blank-verse. 


*  The  Rev.  H.  J.  Todd  obligingly  pointed  out  to  me  the  following  passage  of  Milton's  Auimad' 
versions  upon  the  Remonstrant'' s  Defence  against  SmectymnuriSy  1641,  in  which  ho  thought  he  could 
discoyer  (what,  I  confess,  I  cannot)  an  allusion  to  Peele' s  Old  Wives'  Tale  as  well  as  to  his  Edward 
the  First;  '*  To  make  the  word  ^»/if,  like  the  river  Mole  in  Surrey,  to  runne  under  tho  bottorao  of  a 
long  line,  and  so  start  up  to  goveme  the  woi-d  Presbyterie,  as  an  immediate  syntaxis,  a  device  ridiculous 
enough  to  make  good  that  old  wives'  tale  of  a  certaine  Qiieene  of  Enrjland  that  sunk  at  Channg-crosse, 
and  rose  up  at  Qiieene-hithe."  p.  39. 

t  Vol.  xi.  p.  5,  last  ed. 

X  '*  Though  Spenser  me  hath  often  Homer  term'd." 

Harvey's  xxiid  Sonnet, — Fovre  Lettei-s  and  certaine  Sonnets,  &c.  1592,  p.  73. 

§  Harve/s  Encomium  Lauri,  a  piece  of  hexameter  folly  (in  his  Three  proper  and  wiuic  familiar 
Letters,  &o.,  1580,  p.  34),  and  Nash's  parody  on  the  opening  lines  of  it,  have  been  already  cited  in  the 
present  vol.,  pp.  63-4,  note.  %  I  write  in  1860.    The  Ipswich  cd.  has  no  date. 
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The  following  letter,  preserved  among  the  BurghUy  Papers  in  the  Lansdowne 
Collection,  voL  xcix.  no.  54,  affords  a  melancholy  proof  that  in  Jan^.,  1595-6,  Peele 
was  struggling  with  sickness  and  poverty. 

"  Salue,  Parens  Patriae,  tibi  plebs,  tibi  curia  nomen 
Hoc  dedit,  hoc  dedimus  nos  tibi  nomen,  Eques. 
*'  In  these  tearmes,  r.  honorable,  am  I  bolde  to  salute  yo'  Lordeship,  whose  highe 
desertes  in  o^  Englandes  greato  designes  haue  earned  large  praises  euen  from  Envies 
mouthe.  Pardon,  greate  Patrone  of  Leaminge  &  Yertue,  this  rude  encounter,  in  that 
I  presume,  a  scholler  of  so  meane  meritt,  to  present  yo'  wisdome  w^  this  small 
manuell,  by  this  simple  messenger,  my  eldest  daughter  &  necessities  seruat.  Longe 
sicknes  hauinge  so  enfeebled  mo  maketh  bashfullnes  allmost  become  impudency.  Sod 
quod  [quis]  psitaco  suu  xa^p«  expediuit  ?  Magister  artis  ingenijque  laigitor  venter.* 
The  subiect  wherew*^  I  presume  to  greete  y'  honor,  is  the  history  of  Troy  in  500  verses 
sett  downe  &  memorable  accidents  thereof.  Keceiue  it,  noble  Senator  of  Englandes 
CounccU-house,  as  a  schoUers  duties  significacon ;  &  line  longe  in  honor  in  prosperitie 
as  happie  as  Queene  Elizabeths  gracious  countenance  can  make  yo^. 

Ecce  tibj  nihilum  magno  pro  munere  mitto  : 
Esse  potest  aliquid,  te  capiete,  nihil 

Yo'  honors  most 

bounden, 
George  Peele." 


It  is  directed 


The  endorsement  is ; 


"  To  the  r.  honorable 
«fc  woorthie  Patrone 
of  Leaininge,  the  L. 
Burleigh,  L.  highe 
Theasorer  of  England, 
&  one  of  hir  M**~ 
most  honorable 
Priuie  CoimselL" 

"17  Jan.  1595, 
Goorg.  Peele  m'  of  Arts 

Presents  y*  tale  of  Troy 
in  500  Yerses  by  his 
eldest  daughter,  necessities 
servaunte." 


*  An  incorrect  qnotation  from  the  Prologue  to  the  Satires  of  Fersios  ; 

*'  Qois  ezpediTit  psittaco  mmm  Xdtp9  ? 


M&giBter  artis  izigexuqiie  largitor 
Venter,"  && 
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^Tht  Tale  of  Tro^*  just  mentioned  was  doubtless  an  altered  MS.  copy  of 
the  poem  which  Pede  had  published  in  1589 ;  and  most  probably  its  text  agreed 
mainly,  if  not  wholly,  with  that  of  the  copy  which  (as  we  shall  afterwards  see)  found 
its  way  to  the  press  in  1604. — Mr.  Collier  has  observed,*  that  in  consequence  perhaps 
of  having  been  employed  to  compose  the  Speeelies  to  Queen  Elisabdfk  at  Theobaldi  in 
1591,  {vide  ante^  p,  336,)  Pede  was  emboldened  to  address  the  above  letter  to  Lord 
Bux^ey. 

The  date  of  Peele's  death  is  not  known.  ^  This  person,"  says  Anthony  Wood, 
'^  was  living  in  his  middle  age,  in  the  latter  end  of  Queen  Elizabeth,  but  when  or 
where  he  died  I  cannot  tell ;  for  so  it  is,  and  always  hath  been,  that  most  poets  die 
,poor,  and  consequently  obscurely,  and  a  hard  matter  it  is  to  trace  them  to  their 
graves."  t — That  he  was  dead  in  1598  is  certain,  for  Francis  Meres  in  PaUadie 
Tamic^  Wiis  Treaewr^,  <£«.,  which  was  published  during  that  year,  informs  us,  ^^as 
Anacreon  died  by  the  x>ot,  so  Geoige  Peele  by  the  x>ox.'*  % 

Damd  and  Beikmbey  the  chef-d'cauvre  of  Peele,  was  not  printed  till  1599 ;  h^pr 
mudi  earlier  it  was  written  there  are  no  means  of  ascertaining.  The  statement  in 
The  Histofy  ofJSngUsh  Foetrif^  that  "George  Pede  had  also  published  his  tragedy  of 
David  and  Beiheabe  about  the  year  1579,"  I  am  forced  to  attribute  either  to  a 
mistake  of  Warton,  or  to  an  error  of  the  printer,  though  the  unamiable  Ritson  has 
not  set  it  down  among  the  inaccuracies  of  that  work.  The  circumstance  of  a 
simile  ||  in  Damd  and  Betheabe  being  imitated  fix)m  a  passage  in  the  First  Book  of  Tks 
Faerie  Queene,  1590,9  is  no  evidence  that  Peele's  drama  was  not  written  till  after 
the  publication  of  Spenser's  poem.  TIte  Faerie  Qaeene  must  have  been  handed  about 
iu  manuscript  before  it  was  given  to  the  press ;  for  a  portion  of  the  thirty-fifth 
stanza  of  the  Fourth  Canto  of  the  Second  Book  is  quoted  by  Abraham  Fraunce  in 
his  Arcadian  Uli^toricke,  1588  ;  and  a  gorgeous  simile  in  the  thirty-second  stanza  of 
the  Seventh  Canto  of  the  Fh-st  Book  is  transplanted  into  The  Secoud  Part  of 
Marlowe's  TamJburlaine^  which  appears  to  have  been  acted  before  1587.  "Peele's 
David  and  Bathaheba  [Betluahe],"  says  T.  Warton,  "  is  a  remain  of  the  fashion  of 
Scripture-plays;" ft  and  Hawkins  observes  with  reference  to  it  that  the  poet's 
"genius  seems  to  have  been  kindled  by  reading  the  Prophets  and  the  Song  of 
Solomon."  J  J 

•  HUL  ofEiigl,  Dram,  Poetry,  voL  L  p.  284. 

t  Ath.  Ox,  Yol.  L  col.  688,  ed.  Bliss. 

t  FoL  286. 

§  Yol.  ill.  p.  67,  ed.  4to. 

il  "  Ab  when  the  sun,  attir*d  in  glistering  roLe, 

Comes  dancing  from  his  oriental  gate,"  &c. 

1  The  earliest  edition  of  Tke  Faerie  Queene,  consisting  only  of  the  Three  First  Books,  was  in  1590. 

**  See  Marh)we*8  Workg^  p.  66,  ed.  Dyoe,  1858. 

t+  Bitt.  ofE.  P.,  vol.  iii.  p.  828,  ed.  4to. 

tX  Preface  to  The  Origin  of  the  English  DramOf  p.  11. 
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The  HittorU  of  thettoo  valiant  knighu,  Syr  Clyomon  Knight  of  tite  Golden  Shtfld, 
tonne  to  t!ie  King  of  Denmariar,  and  Clanigda  (Ae  }V7tite  Knighl,  smine  to  lk«  King  of 
Hitaaia  was  printed  in  1699.  On  the  title-page  of  a  copy  of  this  play,  a  MS.  note  in 
0.  very  old  bond  attributes  it  to  Peele  ;  und,  I  have  no  doubt,  rightly.  It  waa  pro- 
duced probably  soon  after  liia  Arraignviait  nf  Paris,  which,  ftccording  to  Nash,  (see 
ante,  p.  333,}  wae  hia  "  first  increase."  The  story  of  Sir  Clyomon  and  Sir  Clamyde» 
is  not,  1  presume,  the  invention  of  Peele,  but  borrowed  from  some  romance. 

The  PlKf/iix  Ne>l,  15Q3,  KiifjlaiuTi  Udicon,  1600,  and  Emjlaiufi  Fanwimt,  1600, 
have  been  already  metitioncd  as  miBuollanieia  which  contiLin  epecimeus  of  Peele's 
poetry;*  and  to  the  list  may  here  be  added  Bclviderr,  or  the  Garden  of  the  Muifs, 
1610. 

A  merry  hdlad  of  i/m  Haiethorii  tree  has  been  admitted  into  the  preaent  collec- 
tion only  becau'so  to  the  original  US.  (in  the  Cottonion  Library,  Vosp.  A,  xxv.)  tlie 
i;amo  of  our  author  is  appended. 

Of  Peele's  dramatic  works,  on  which  Lis  celebrity  was  cliiefly  founded,^  perhaps 
not  half  has  survived  the  ravages  of  tim&J  Many  of  the  plays  performed  during 
Elizabeth's  reign  uever  reached  the  press  :  abandoned  to  decay  in  the  tiring-rooms 
of  different  theatres,  they  have  utterly  perished ;  and  possibly  among  the  number 
wore  several  from  the  pen  of  Peele.  Nor  is  it  unlikely  that  the  fire  of  London  in 
1666  may  have  consumed  all  the  copies  which  remained  of  some  of  bis  printed 
piece8.§ 


*  Dr.  SlUs  in  Ma  cd.  of  Woad'i  Aih.  Ox.  Iioi  included  among  them,  bj  an  oversiglit,  The  Paradite 
of  Dainlij  DeHcci. 

t  "  As  theac  li-apoke  pwta,"  tajs  HercB,  "  fionriehed  in  Qrecco,  .ffiBclijloH,  Euripedea,  Sopiiooles, 
Aiexaodcr  ^lulua,  Actueus  ErithriEciu,  Astydnmsi  AtbeuieDsiii,  ApollodoruH  Timeiiais,  Niconutohus 
Fhc^gius,  Thospu  Atticns,  and  Timoo  ApotlonisteB  \  aud  these  among  the  Lalines,  Accius,  H.  Atlilius, 
romponinB  Becnndne,  und  Seneca  ;  so  thew  ace  onr  beat  for  trDgtdie,  the  Lorde  Backhurat,  Doctor  Leg 
of  Cambridge,  Doctor  Kdca  of  Oiforde,  HaUter  Edward  Ferria,  (he  pntbonc  of  tlio  MlrroDr  fur  Magis- 
trates, Muclow,  FteU,  Wation,  Kid,  Shakoapeare,  Dnylon,  Cbapman,  Decker,  and  Ikaiamin 
Jolinaon."— PnMarfu  Tamia,  WiU  Triaiurs,  lie.  15S8,  fol.  2t!3. 

One  is  sorpriscd  to  find  tlut  Meres  in  annther  passage  of  the  samD  work  cnDaiders  Feels  as  ttio 
Englisli  Arioalo  :  "  As  Italy  had  Dante,  Boccace,  Fetrarcb,  Taaao,  Celinno,  and  Arioato ;  so  EngUnd  bad 
JIathew  Bojdon,  Thomas  Alclielow,  Thomas  Watson,  Thomas  Kid,  Kobert  Greene,  and  Gtor^e  Pale." 
fol.  2S2. 

"  His  [Peale's]  eomediea  and  trageiliea,"  sajs  Wood,  "  wero  often  sctcd  with  great  npplattse,  and 
did  endare  reading  irith  duo  commendation  man;  years  after  Iheir  anthoc's  di;tub."~-Alh.  Ox.  tdL  ], 
c^it.  66S,  ed.  Bliss. 

i  Of  three  of  his  loat  dramas  *e  kncv  [be  names, — Iphigenta  (translated  &om  one  of  the  Iphigtiiiai 
of  Enripides),  The  HuHfiiuj  <ff  CapiJ,  luA  The  TurkM  Mahoinef  and  Bim  the  Pair  Gretk ;  Keanle, 
I>p.  324,  I13B,  341. 

i  Daring  that  dreadful  s>nflagratioD,  notes  Bveljn,  "  the  ruina  of  the  Tanlted  roof  [of  St.  Fanl's 
Ghurdi]  (ailing,  broke  into  St.  Faith's,  which,  beiog  filled  vitb  the  magsilncs  of  books  belonging  to  tho 
Stationers,  and  carried  thither  fur  eafetj,  Ihey  were  all  ooaanmod,  hnmins  for  a  week  following." — 
Diary,  kc,  vol.  il.  p.  13,  ed.  18S0. — Pep;s  obseries:  "  I  bear  the  great  losa  of  books  in  St.  Paul's 
Churcb-jard,  and  at  their  HsU  alio,  vtdeh  tbej  value  at  about  >£I50,000.;  some  bookssileis  being 
whollj  nndone they  tmsdiig  to  St,  Fajth'^   and  the  roof  of  the  ohnroh  falling,  broke  tbe  arcb 
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When  we  regard  Peele  as  a  dramatiaty  it  is  difficult  to  separate  him  from 
Marlowe*  and  Greene,  with  whom  he  divided  the  admiration  of  his  oontemporariea. 
These  three  gifted  men, — ^though  they  often  present  to  us  pictures  that  in  design 
and  colouring  outrage  the  truth  of  nature,  and  though  their  language  sometimes 
swells  into  bombast,  sometimes  sinks  into  meanness, — are  the  earliest  t  of  our 
writers  for  the  stage  who  exhibit  any  just  delineation  of  the  workings  of  passion. 
They  as  muoh{  excel  their  immediate  predecessors  as  they  are  themselves  excelled 
by  Shakespeare, — ^by  ^him,  0  wondrous  him!*' — ^whose  genius  was  beginning  to 
blase  upon  the  world  about  the  dose  of  their  career. 

The  reader  must  not  imagine  that  I  consider  Peele  on  a  par  with  Marlowe  as  an 
improver  of  the  English  drama.  I  cannot  but  be  aware  that  Marlowe  had  a  £ar 
more  powerful  intellect  than  Peele,  and  a  far  deeper  insight  into  the  human  heart : 
yet,  though  Peele  was  quite  imequal  to  the  production  of  dramas  so  fuU  of  terror 
and  pity  as  Faustui  and  Edward  the  Secandy  it  may  not  be  too  much  to  assert  that 
his  Ihvid  and  Bethtabe  vies  in  tenderness  and  poetic  beauty  with  any  of  the  plays  of 
his  sublime  associate.§ — ^The  superiority  of  Peele  to  Greene  is,  I  conceive,  on  the 
whole,  unquestionable. 


down  into  the  lower  churoh,  and  lo  all  the  goods  bnrned that  the  goods  laid  in  the  ehordi* 

jaid  fired  tbrongh  the  windowa  those  fai  St  Fajih*s  ehoreh ;  and  those  coming  to  the  warehooses* 
doors  fixed  them,  and  burned  all  the  books  and  the  pillars  of  tiie  ehnroh,  so  as  the  roof  filling  down, 
broke  quite  down."— Diar^,  Ac,  toL  ilL  pp.  294,  800,  ed.  1848. 

Stnoe  the  above  was  written,  GifTord^s  edition  of  Ford  has  made  its  appearance  ;  and  in  the  Intn>- 
dnction  to  it  (p.  xzxiii)  the  writings  of  Peele  are  mentioned  among  those  works  to  which  the  fire  of 
Iiondon  proved  most  destructive. 

*  '<  He  [Marlowe],  and  his  contemporary  Peele,  were  produced  just  as  the  chaos  of  ignorance  was 
breaking  up :  they  were  among  the  earliest  to  perceive  the  glimmering  of  sense  and  nature,  and 
struggled  to  reach  the  light"    Gi£ford*s  note  on  Ben  Jonson,  vol.  viii,  p.  331. 

f  Thomas  Kyd — ^who,  though  an  unpleasing  dramatist,  is  in  some  respects  superior  to  both  Peele 
and  Gheene — belongs  to  the  same  period :  but  Marlowe,  Peele,  and  Ghreene  had  each  produced  plays  before 
Kyd  was  known. 

t  With  this  sentence,  which  I  wrote  in  1828,  I  hardly  feel  satisfied  in  1860 :  but  I  leave  it 
unaltered,  because  it  is  quoted  by  Mr.  Hallam  {ItUrod,  to  the  Lit,  of  Europe,  vol.  ii.  p.  174,  note^ 
ed.  1848),  who  curtly  adds  <'  Not  quite.'' 

$  "Nash  calls  him  [Peele]  an  Atlas  in  poetry.  Unless  we  make  allowance  for  his  antiquity,  the 
expression  will  appear  hyperbolical ;  but,  with  that  allowance,  we  may  justly  cherish  the  memory  of 
Peele  as  the  oldest  genuine  dramatic  poet  of  our  hmguage.  His  David  and  Bethsabe  is  the  earliest 
fountsdn  of  pathos  and  harmony  that  can  be  traced  in  our  dramatic  poetry.  His  fancy  is  rich,  and  his 
feeling  tender ;  and  his  conceptions  of  dramatic  character  have  no  inconsiderable  mixture  of  solid 
veracity  and  ideal  beauty.  There  is  no  such  sweetness  of  versification  and  imagery  to  be  found  in  our 
blank- verso  anterior  to  Shakespeare.'*    Campbell's  Spec,  of  Brit,  Poets,  vol.  i.  p.  140. 


THE  ARRAIGNMENT  OF  PARIS. 


Ttpfkrr  CtwpptU     Jm- 


i 
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Saturn. 

Pan. 

JUPITBR. 

Faunus. 

Nkptukk. 

SlLYANUa. 

Pluto. 

Paris. 

Apollo. 

Couv. 

Mars. 

HOBBIMOL. 

Bacchus. 

DlOOON. 

Mkrcuat. 

Tbbkot. 

Vulcan. 

Cupids,  Cyclops,  Shepherds,  Knights,  &c. 

JuMO.  Clotro. 

Pallas.  Lacbbsis. 

Vkxus;  Atbopos. 

Diana.  The  Muses. 

PoifONA.  A  Nymph  of  Diana. 

Flora.  (Enonx. 

Rhanis.  Helen. 

Atk.  Thbbttlu. 
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EnUr  An,  Probgu$, 
CoNDKMV^D  soul,  Ate,  from  lowest  hell, 
And  deadly  rivers  of  th'  infernal  Jove, 
Where  bloodless  ghosts  in  pains  of  endless  date 
Fill  ruthless  ears  with  never-ceasing  cries, 
Behold,  I  come  in  place,  and  bring  beside 
The  bane  of  Troy !  behold,  the  fatal  fruit, 
Raught  *  from  the  golden  tree  of  Proserpine  ! 
Proud  Troy  must  fall,  so  bid  the  gods  above. 
And  stately  Ilium's  lofty  towers  be  raa'd 
By  conquering  hands  of  the  victorious  foe ; 
King  Priam's  palace  waste  with  flaming  Are, 
Whose  thick  and  foggy  smoke,  piercing  the  sky, 
Must  servo  for  messenger  of  sacrifice, 
T'  appease  the  anger  of  the  angry  heavens ; 
And  Priam's  yoimger  son,  the  shepherd  swain, 


Paris,  th*  unhappy  organ  of  the  Greeks.* 
So  loth  and  weary  of  her  heavy  load, 
The.  Earth  complains  unto  the  hellish  prince, 
Surcharg'd  with  the  burden  that  she  nill  f  sus- 
tain. 
Th'  unpartial  daughters  of  Necessity 
Bin  aiders  t  in  her  suit :  and  so  the  twine 
That  holds  old  Priam's  house,  the  thread  of  Troy, 
Dame  Atropos  with  knife  in  sunder  outs. 
Done  be  the  pleasure  of  the  powers  above. 
Whose  bests  men  must  obey :  and  I  my  part 
Perform  in  Ida  vales.    Lordinga,  adieu ; 
Imposing  silenoe  for  your  task,  I  end. 
Till  just  assembly  of  the  goddesses 
Blako  me  begin  the  tragedy  of  Troy. 

\SxU  eitm  aureo  porno. 


f. 


SCENA  I. 


ACT  I. 


L'nttr  Pan,  Tavsvs.  and  Silvanur,  with  their  Attend- 
nuts,  to  STivt  toekome  to  t)u  godAaiet :  Pan's  8h«pberd 
han  a  lamb^  Favnus'  Hirnter  ha*  a/awn^  Silvanub' 
Woodman  with  an  oaken-bouffh  UuUn  with  acomt. 

Pan.  Silvanus,  either  Flora  doth  us  wrong. 
Or  Faunus  made  us  tarry  all  too  long, 
For  by  this  morning  mirth  it  should  appear, 
Tho  Muses  or  the  goddesses  be  near. 

Faun.  My  fawn  was  nimble,  Pan,  and  whipt 
apace, — 
Twas  happy  that  we  caught  him  up  at  last, — 
Tho  fattest,  fairest  fawn  in  all  the  chace ; 
I  wonder  how  the  knave  oould  skip  so  fast 


Pan,  And  I  have  brought  a  twagger  for  the 

nones,  § 
A  bunting  lamb ;  nay,  pray  you  feel  no  bones :  * 
Believe  me  now  my  cunning  much  I  miss, 
If  ever  Pan  felt  fatter  lamb  than  this. 
SU,  Sirs,  you  may  boast  your  flocks  and  herds 

that  bin  both  fresh  and  fair, 
Tet  hath  Silvanus  walks,  i-wis,  that  stand  in 

wholesome  air ; 
And,  lo,  the  honour  of  the  woods,  the  gallant 

oaken-bough, 
Do  I  bestow,  laden  with  acorns  and  with  mast 

enow ! 


*  Raiighi]  i.  e.  anatchod. 


*  of  the  Greeks.]  Something  to  complete  tho  sense  seems 
to  be  wanting  hero, 
t  nUl]  I  e.  will  not.  t  tUden]  The  4to.  "  aydea." 

I  the  nonet]  i.  a.  the  oeoasion. 
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ACT  I. 


j       Pan.  Peace,  man,  for  shame  I  ahalt  haye  both 

lamba  and  dama  and  flocks  and  herds  and  all, 

And  all  my  pipes  to  make  the  glee ;  we  meet 

not  now  to  brawl. 

Faun.  There's  no  auch  matter.  Pan ;  we  are  all 

friends  SHembled  hither, 

To  bid  Qoeen  Jmio  and  her  ferea  *  moat  hnmbly 

welcome  hither : 
Dianai  mistress  of  oar  woodsy  her  presence  will 

not  want; 
Her  oonrteqr  to  all  her  friends,  we  wot,   is 
nothing  scant 

« 

Snitr  PoMOVA  wtt4  htr/mit. 
Pam,  Yea^  Fui,  no  further  yet,  and  had  the 
start  of  me? 
Why,  then,  Pomona  with  her  fruit  comes  time 

enongb,  I  see. 
Come  on  a  while ;  with  eomitiy  store,  like  friends^ 

we  Tentore  forth : 
Think*Bt,  Bumns^  that  these  goddeases  will  take 
onr  gifta  in  worth  t 
PoMu.  Tea,donbtless,  for  shall  tell  thee^  dame, 
'twere  better  give  a  thing, 
A  sign  of  lore^  onto  a  mighty  person  or  a  kin& 
Than  to  a  mde  and  bMbarons  awain,  bat  bad 

and  baaely  bom. 
For  gently  takea  the  gentleman  that  oft  the  down 
will  scorn. 
Pan.  Say'st  truly,  Fumoa ;  I   myself  hare 
given  good  tidy  lambs 
To  Mercnry,  may  say  to  thee,  to  Phoebus,  and  to 

Jove  ; 
When  to  a  country  mops,  fonooth,  cbave  f  offer'd 

all  their  dams, 
And  pip*d  and  pray'd  for  little  worth,  and  rang'd 
about  the  grove. 
Pom,  God  Pan,  that  makes  your  flock  so  thin, 
and  mokes  you  look  so  lean. 
To  kiss  in  comers. 
Pan.         Well  said,  wench  1  some  other  thing 

you  mean. 
Pom.  Tea,  jest  it  out  till  it  go  alone:  but 
marvel  where  wo  miss 
Fair  Flora  all  this  merry  mom. 
Faun.  Some  news ;  see  where  she  is. 

Enter  Ft/)ra. 

Pan,  Flora,  well  met,  and  for  thy  taken  pain, 
Poor  country  g^ds,  thy  debtors  we  remain. 

Flo.  Believe  me,  Pan,not  all  thy  lambs  and  ewes, 
Nor,  Faunus,  all  thy  lusty  bucks  and  does, 

*  /nvjij  i.  e.  comi>aDions. 
t  ckave]  Le.  I  kavo. 


(But  that  I  am  instructed  well  to  know 
What  service  to  the  hills  and  dalea  I  owe,) 
Gould  have  enforo*d  me  to  so  strange  a  toO, 
Thus  to  enridi  this  gaudy,  gallant  soiL 

Faun,  Bat  tell  me,  wench,  hast  done't  so  ttiok* 
indeed. 
That  heaven  itself  may  wonder  at  the  deed  1 

Flo.  Not  Iris,  in  her  pride  and  braveiy^f 
Adorns  her  arch  with  such  variety ; 
Nor  doth  the  milk-white  way,  in  frosty  nfgfat^ 
Appear  so  fSdr  and  beaatiful  in  sight, 
As  done  these  field%  and  groves,  snd  awateal 

bowers, 
Bestrew'd  and  deck'd  with  parti-colopi'd  flowen. 
Along  the  bubbling  brooks  and  silver  gjide. 
That  at  the  bottom  do  in  silence  slide ; 
The  water-flowers  X  uid  liliea  on  the  banks. 
Like  blazing  comets,  bnigen  $  all  in  ranks; 
Under  the  hawthorn  and  the  poplar-tree, 
Whero  sacred  Phoebe  may  delight  to  be^ 
The  primroee,  and  the  purple  hyacinth. 
The  dainty  violet^  and  the  wholesome  minth. 
The  doable  daisy,  and  the  oowslip,  queen      ' 
Of  summer  flowers,  do  overpeer  the  green ; 
And  round  about  the  valley  as  ye  pass^ 
Ye  may  ne  see  for  peeping  flowers  the  gnsa : 
That  well  the  mighty  Juno,  and  the  rest, 
Hay  boldly  think  to  be  a  welcome  guest 
On  Ida  hUIs,  [|  when  to  approve  the  things 
The  Queen  of  Flowers  prepares  a  second  spring. 

Sil  Thou  gentle  nymph,  what  thanks  shall  we 
repay 
To  thee  that  mak*8t  our  fields  and  woods  so  gay  ? 

Flo,  Silvanus,  wlicn  it  is  thy  hap  to  seo 
My  workmanship  in  portraying  all  the  three. 
First  stately  Juno  with  her  port  and  grace. 
Her  robes,  her  lawns,   her   crownet,  and   her 

mace, 
Would  make  thee  muse  this  picture  to  behold. 
Of  yellow  oxlips  U  bright  as  buraish*d  gold. 


*  tTick]  L  e.  elegantly,  neatly, 
t  brartrjf]  i.  e.  finery. 
X  water-JUnrtrM]  The4to.  **  watoty  jfotMr*.* 
{  burffen]  The  same  as  bwgttm  or  bourgeon,  i.  e.  spront. 
bud,  blossom.    '*  To  Burgeon  (sprout)^  Oermino"  Colea'a 
Diet. 

I]  IdahUli]  Xot  a  misprint  for  "Ida  hilL"  Compare 
our  author's  Tale  of  Troy  : 

*'  lie  lives  a  shepherd's  lad  on  Lla  hiU», 
And  bre.ithes  a  man  'gainst  Troy  and  Trojana' 
wills,"  &c. 

%  oxlips]  "The  description  of  the  oxUp  in  this  line 
shows  that  the  poet  used  it  for  the  crow-foot  or  paigle ; 
the  butter-cup  of  the  fields.  It  is  now  applied  to  tbo 
larger  cowMp.'*  Rev.  J.  Mit/onf, — Gent.  Mag.  for  Pobr. 
1833,  p.  101. 
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Pom.  A  itzB  device ;  and  Flura  well,  perdf  ,* 
Did  paint  lier  yellow  fur  iier  jealoaij. 

Flo,  Failu  in  Bovrers  of  liue  and  colours  red ; 
Har  pluiDBfl,  hor  helm,  har  lance,  her  Gorgon's 

Lead, 

Her  tmiliug  tresses  that  bang  flaring  round, 
or  July-Soweni  so  grained  in  tlis  ground, 
Tbat,  trust  me,  airs,  wlio  did  tbe  cuntung  see. 
Would  at  a  bluah  auppase  it  to  be  she. 

Pan,  Good  Flora,  by  my  flocl<,  'twcro  verj  good 
To  digLt  ber  all  iu  red  resembling  blootl. 

Ffo.  Fair  Venua  of  sweet  violets  in  bluo, 
WItb  other  Qowera  inSx'd  for  ohauge  of  hue ; 
Her  plumes,  ber  pendanta,  braceleU,  and  her 

rings, 

Her  dainty  fan,  sad  twenty  other  tbingB, 
Her  lusty  mantto  waving  in  the  wind, 
And  eveiy  part  in  colour  and  in  kind  ; 
And  for  her  wreatb  of  roses,  she  [lill  dare 
With  Flora's  cunning  counterfeit  camporo. 
So  that  what  living  wight  shall  chance  to  ace 
These  goddesses,  eacb  ploc'd  in  her  degree, 
Poctray'd  by  Flora's  workmaniihip  alone. 
Must  say  that  art  and  nature  met  in  one. 

Sil.  A  diuuty  draught  to  lay  her  doivn  in  blue. 
Tbe  colour  oommonly  baloksuing  true. 

Flo,  Thia  piece  of  vrork,  Gompact  with  moay  a 

And  well  hud  in  at  entrancs  of  the  bower, 

ere  Fhcebe  means  to  moke  this  meeting  royal. 
Have  I  prepar'd  to  welcome  them  withal. 

Pimi.  And  are  they  yet  diamountei^,  Flora,  eaj, 
That  WQ  may  wend  to  meet  tbem  on  tba  way  1 

Flo.  That  ahal!  not  need  ;  tboy  are  athand  by 
this. 
And  the  conductor  of  the  train  liight't'  Rliauis. 

u  bath  \eSi  her  chariot  long  ago, 
And  hath  retum'd  her  peaooolta  by  liar  rainbow;  J 
And  bravely,  as  becoiuFa  tba  wife  of  Jove, 
Doth  honour  by  her  presence  to  our  grove. 
Fair  Venus  she  bath  let  her  sparrowa  fly, 
T»  tend  on  har  and  make  her  melody  ; 
Her  turtles  and  her  swans  unyok&d  be. 
And  flicker  near  her  aide  for  company. 
Pnllas  bath  set  ber  tigera  loose  to  feed. 
Commanding  them  to  n'oit  when  sho  bntb  need. 
And  hichenrard  with  proud  and  stately  pace, 
To  do  us  honour  in  the  aylvan  cbaco. 
They  march,  like  to  the  pomp  of  lieaven  above, 

0  the  wife  and  stater  of  King  Jove, 
The  warlike  PalUt.aud  tbe  Queen  of  Love, 


Pan.  Pipe,  Pan,  for  joy,  and  let  thy  shepherds 
fling; 
Shall  never  age  forget  thia  memorable  thing. 

Flo,  Clio,  the  BBgest  of  the  Siltera  Nine, 
To  do  observance  to  thia  dame  divine. 
Lady  of  learning  and  of  chivalry, 
Is  hero  arriv'd  in  fair  aaaembly  ;  * 
And  wandaring  up  and  down  th'  unbeaten  wayi, 
Iting  through  the  wood  flweet  songs  of  PuUas' 

Pom.  Hark,  Roca,  Faunus  I  here  is  melody, 
A  charmt  of  birds,  and  more  than  ordinary. 

{An  dfltjlaaj  fhann  0/ binU  fitard  i^hin. 

Pan.  The  Hilly  birds  make  mirth ;  then  should 
we  do  them  wrong, 
Pamona,  if  we  nLll:p  bestow  an  echo  to  their  song. 

7Af  Strnff.    A  luirt  KUhin  a«d  aUlmid. 
Gods.i  0  Ida,  0  Ida,  0  Ida,  happy  hUl  I 
This  honour  dons  to  Ida  amy  it  conUnue  stQI  I 

Miua.  {icitkin.l  Yo  country  gods  that  in  this 
Cring  donn  your  gifts  of  wolcome,1l     [Ida  won,iI 
For  honoar  done  to  Ida. 
Qodi.  Behold,  in  sign  of  Joy  we  sing. 
And  signs  of  joyful  welcome  bring. 
For  hODOur  done  to  Ida. 
Statu,  [itilhiii,]  The  Muses  give  you  melody  to 
gratulale  thin  chance,  [all  to  dance. 

And  Fhcsbe,  chief  of  aylvan  chace,  commands  you 
Chdt.  Then  round  in  a  circle   our  sportanco 
muit  ha ;" 
Hold  hands  in  a  hornpipe,  all  gallant  in  glee. 

MuKt.  [uil/i'ii.]  Reverence,    reverence,    mos 

humble  reverence  ! 
Qodi.  Uost  humble  reverence  ! 

BsAHis  Uaiint  Iht  im».  mtir  Jinio.  PiixAs,  and  Vraes 
Fu>  almi  i»i;<. 

Tha  God  of  Shepherds,  and  bis  mates. 
With  country  cheer  solute  your  atatea, 
Fur,  wise,  and  worthy  aa  you  he. 
And  thank  the  gracious  ladies  three 

For  honour  done  to  Ida.  \TKc  biritting. 


nMi\  A  quodrilylUblB. 
irm]  i.  B,  singing,  music. 


("With  eAann  ef  wrlicst 


•  ,«n(y]  1,0.  j<nr  D 

*  hi!il>i\  i.  e.  mlloil. 
1  niliitev]  Qy.  "bow"? 


I  xrU]  L  s.  will  not. 

I  Oodi]  ViE.  Tha.  Fg 
Pomon*  and  Flo™.  u  vmj  i  o.  aw»i,  nmnnt 

1  Brint  dewa  ynr  fOffq/' wIcah.  Ac)  W>Iltec(IM(. 
JUam.  if  Oil  IrxL  <^  Skaktr^nM,  Aa,  vol.  ii.  p.  9S)w()uld 
nadi 

tvr  iloiwiir  tfoni  In  Ha." 
••  r*B»  rvtta    ....    ~uil   hi\  The  <to.   ■  Tlio 
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Jiitio.  Vmiiii,  nbal  ibsll  I  u; )  for,  though  I 
ba  &  dune  dtviue, 
ThU  ireloomB  and  this  melody  exceed  tLcso  wUa 

Fen.  Belie"me,Juiio,a*Ihigbt*  thaSovareifia 
of  Love, 
Tbesa  rare  delights  in  plnuimt  pan  the  Iibji- 
quets  of  King  Joie. 

Pal.  Then,  Veniw,  I  conclude,  it  easily  may 
be  seen. 
That  in  her  chute  and  plcaunt  walks  lac  Phosbe 
is  t,  queen. 

lOia.  Divine^;  Palki,  and  you  sacred  domca, 
Julia  and  Venus,  honour'd  by  your  names, 
Juoa,  the  wife  and  siiter  of  Kiog  Joie, 
Fair  Veous,  lody-preiident  of  loie, 
If  any  entertainment  in  thia  place. 
That  ean  aBbrd  but  bomelj,  rude,  and  baac. 
It  please  your  godhcada  to  accept  in  gTee,§ 
That  gracioua  tbouf;ht  our  happmesa  shall  be. 
Mj  mtstreea  Oian,  this  right  well  I  know. 
For  love  that  to  thia  proaence  ahe  doth  owe, 
Accounts  more  honour  doue  to  her  thia  day, 
Than  ever  nhilom  in  tbeac  woods  of  Ida  ; 
Aud  for  our  country  gods,  I  dare  be  bold, 
Tbey  make  luch  cheer,  your  presence  to  beheld, 
Suoh  jouisance,!!  such  mirth,  and  merrimetit, 
Aa  nothing  olaa  their  mind  might  mora  content : 
And  that  you  do  balicvo  it  to  be  so. 
Fair  goddesaes,  your  lovely  looks  do  show. 
It  reata  in  fine,  for  to  confirm  roy  talk, 
Ya  deign  to  pasa  along  to  Diao'a  walk ; 
Where  she  nmoog  her  troop  of  maids  attends 
The  fair  arrival  of  her  welcome  friends. 

Fid.  And  we  will  wait  with  allobeervanceduG, 
And  do  juat  honour  to  this  heavenly  cra^T■ 

Pan.  The  Qod  of  Shcpherda,  Juno,  era  thou  go, 
lutoDds  a  lamb  on  theo  for  to  heatow. 

i'aun.  Faunui,  high  ranger  in  Diana's  chace, 
Praaenta  a  fawn  to  Lady  Venus'  grace. 

gives  to  Pallaa'  deity 
This  gallant  bougU  raughtH  from  the  oaken-tro?. 

Pom.  To  them  thatdothis  honourtaour  ficlda 
Her  mellow  apples  poor  Pomona  yields. 

Jvmo.  And,  gentle  gods,  these  signi  of  your 
goodwill 
We  take  in  worth,  and  ahatl  accept  them  atill. 

Fen.  And,  Flora,  this  to  thes  among  the  rest,— 
Thy  workmanabip  comparing  with  the  beat. 


Let  it  suffice  thy  euDning  to  have  power  * 
To  call  King  Jove  from  forth  his  heaveulj  bi 
Hadst  thou  a  lover,  Flore,  credit  me. 
'  I  think  tbouwouldat  bedeck  bim  gallantlj. 
But  wend  wo  on ;  and,  Rbanis,  lead  tha  w 
That  kcna  the  painted  paths  of  pi 


SCENA  II. 
Enirr  FiaiB  skI  (Eaoa 

Par,  (Euooe,  wbilef  we  bin  diapoi'd  to  walk. 
Toll  me  U'hat  aball  be  aubject  of  our  talkl 
Thou  bast  a  sort  X  of  pretty  taJaa  in  store. 
Dare  gay  no  nymph  in  Ida  woods  hath  n 
Again,  beside  thy  sweet  aliuTJcg  face. 
In  telling  tbcm  thou  haat  a  special  grace. 
Then,  prithee,  aweet,  afford  some  pretty  thing, 
■Some  toy  that  fromthy  pleoaant  wit  doth  spring. 

(En.  Paris,  my  heart's  contentment  and  my 
choice. 
Use  thou  thy  pipe,  and  I  will  use  my  voice  ; 
So  shall  thy  just  request  not  be  denied. 
And  time  well  spent,  and  both  ba  satisfied. 

Par.  Well,  gentle  nymph,  although  thou  d 

That  can  oe  tune  my  pipe  unto  a  aong, 
Ma  Uat  thia  once,  (Enone,  for  thy  sake, 
Thia  idle  taek  on  mo  to  uudertako. 

Tl,rs  nt  liialtr  cr  fret  logahrr. 

(t'l.  AndnherB0D,tben,aha11bemyTotiiid 
For  thou  hast  heard  my  store  long  uuce,  daca  a 
How  Saturn  did  divide  bis  kingdom  t 
To  Jove,  to  Neptune,  and  to  Dia  belo 
Haw  mighty  men  made  foul  auceeaalesa  war 
Against  the  gods  aud  state  of  Jupiter 
How  Phorcys'  imp,||  that  was  so  triok  and  i 
That  tangled  Neptune  in  lier  golden  hair. 
Became  a  Gorgon  for  her  lewd  misdeed, — 
A  pretty  fable,  Paris,  for  to  read. 
A  piece  of  cunning,  trust  me,  for  the  nonee, 
•TThat  wealth  and  beauty  altar  men  to  stones  ;  ' 
How  Solmacis,  resembling  idleness, 
Tama  11  men  to  women  all  through  wantonness; 


is  word  Is  omitted  la  tb 
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1 

How  Plato  magbt  Queen  Cwes'  daughter  tbenoo, 

Par.  No  better  thing;  begin  it,  then :  (Eacaie, 

And  wbat  did  follow  ot  that  love-offoace ; 

thou  sh=It  see 

Of  Diphlie  turn'd  into  tlia  leurel-tree. 

Our  music  figure  of  the  love  that  growa  'twjxt 

^^^1 

Thet  Bliowe  a  mirror  of  Tlrgiuity ; 

thee  and  me. 

^^^1 

How  fair  Narcissus  tooting  on  his  shsdo,* 

^^^H 

BeproTBsdMdain,  uid  tells  how  form  dolh  Tsdo;  + 

Tkry  ..w  -■  nnrf  -*il«  ffl™SB  ^ig..  *,  pipa. 

^^H 

How  cuQDiag  PliiloQieU's  needle  tetU 

(En.  Fnh  and  fiur.  luiil  twiea  BO  bit. 

^^H 

Whit  force  in  Iotc.  what  wit  in  borrow  dwelU; 

A*  fair  OS  any  may  be; 

^^^1 

What  paina  uohapp;  souls  abide  iu  hell, 

The  fairest  .hepherd  on  our  green. 

^^H 

A  love  for  any  lady. 

^^^H 

Iiion's  wheel,  proud  TnntJ'a  pining  woe. 

Par:  Fair  and  fair,  and  twice  K  Mr, 

^^^H 

Prometheus'  torment,  and  a  mnuy  mo,J 

As  fair  HB  any  may  be ; 

^^H 

Thy  love  i«  fair  for  thee  olone. 

Whit  toQ  the  toil  of  Sisyphus  doth  ssk: 

And  Cor  no  other  lady. 

^^H 

All  these  are  old  and  known  I  know,  yot,  if  thou 

an.  My  loTo  is  fur,  my  love  is  gay. 

^^^H 

will  have  any. 

As  fr«h  as  bin  the  aowers  in  May, 

^^^1 

Choose  some  of  thoio,  for,  trust  me,  else  (Enone 

And  of  my  love  my  roundelay. 

^^H 

hath  not  mnny. 

Hy  merry  merrj  merry  roundelay, 

^^^H 

Per.  Nay,  what  ihou  wilt  r  but  aith  my  cun- 

Couoludei with  Cupid's  eurae,- 

^^H 

ning  not  oompsrea  willi  thine, 

They  tbat  do  change  old  love  for  neir. 

^^^1 

Bfl^  some  toy  tbat  I  ciu  pbj  upon  this  pipe  of 
mine. 

Pray  gods  they  ohange  for  worse  1 
SiAL  Tbey  that  do  change,  &c 

■ 

(£n.  Tbere  ia  a  pretty  sonnet,  then,  we  caU  it 

<£'*.  Fair  and  fair,  kc 

QqMi  C«r«-, 

Par.  Fiiir  and  fair,  &c. 

^^^1 

"  This  thai  do  <hangt  old  kit  for  ntw,  j>ray  jyorfi 

Thy  love  is  Gdr,  (to. 

^^H 

theg  change  for  Korief 

<Eh.  My  love  can  pipe,  my  love  con  sing, 

^^^1 

The  note  ie  fine  and  quick  withal,  the  ditty  will 

Mj  love  can  many  a  pretty  tiling, 

^^1 

agree. 

And  of  bis  lovely  praises  ring 

Puis,  with  tbat  ume  vow  of  thine  upon  our 

My  merry  merry  roundelays, 

poplar-tree. 

Amen  to  Cupid's  curae,— 
They  that  do  change,  &c. 

to  LelcetUr,  proaxod  to  his  tranrialion  of  Orid'.  ifrta- 
e»>)>\0H,  lliB  Allowing  e«™>U  from  il  will  ibow ; 

Par.  They  that  do  chnngc.  4c. 
J3.,ik.  Fair  and  fair,  &t 

Tic  «.«!!  brinB  niid.  Ihin  r.«. 

Am  /gt  exiunplr,  in  tbe  tale  of  Daphmc  Uirad  loo  bey. 

(En.  Sweet   shepherd,   for  (Etione's  sake  be 

A  mirror  of  rtrginitle  ippeore  untoo  u>  niaj-. 

ouuniug  in  this  song, 
And  teop  thy  love,  and  love  thy  choice,  or  else 

■'           thou  dost  her  wrong. 

doore. 

lar  will  not  atari, 

■  *o»/alrMe«i«t(«(ipWOB*ui.iaJ-]  r«(H.(,(wMcli 

Nor  sball  the  njmpb  (Enoue's  love  from  fortb 

my  bren thing  heart. 

poriUE,  cjigarly  gulDg  OD.    Fairiulutfl 

I  wili  go  bring  thee  on  tby  way,  my  floek  are 

here  behind. 

t  MifcUe.'^o. 

And  I  wili  have  a  lover's  fee ;  they  say,  unkiu'd 

unkind.                                           [Bxritai. 

M 
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ACT   II. 


ACT  n. 


8CENA  L 
Ailfr  Juvo,  Pallu^  ami  Tnui. 

Ffli.  ex  But  praj  jou,  toll  m«^  Juno,  was  it  ao, 
a6nq>lo.  As  Fdltf  told  me  hen  the  tale  of 

Echo) 
/amo.  She  ma  a  nymph   indeed,  at   Pallas 
tell^ 
A  walker,  auoh  as  in  theae  thioketa  dwella ; 
And  aa  ahe  toldwhat  anbtle  juggling  pranka 
She  plaj*d  with  Juno,  ao  ahe  told  her  thanka : 
A  tattling  trull  to  oome  at  evexy  eall, 
And  now,  forsooth,  nor  tongue  nor  life  at  alL 
And  though  perhapa  ahe  was.  a  help  to  Jove, 
And  held  me  ehat  while  he  mi^^t  eourt  his 

lofe, 
Beliere  me^  damea,  I  am  of  this  opinion, 
He  took  but  little  pleaaure  in  the  minion ; 
And  whatsoe'er  his  acapea  have  been  beaide, 
Dare  say  for  him,  'a  never  atray'd  ao  wide : 
A  lovely  nut-brown  laaa  or  lusty  trull 
Have  power  perhi^  to  make  a  god  a  buU. 

Ven,  Qrameroy,  gentle  Juno,  for  that  jeat ; 
r  faith,  that  item  waa  worth  all  the  rest 

PaL  No  matter,  Venus,  howaoe'er  you  scorn, 
My  father  Jove  at  that  time  ware  the  hom. 
Juno,  Had  every  wanton  god  above,  Ycuus,  not 
better  luck. 
Then  heaven  would  be  a  pleasant  park,  and  Mars 
a  lusty  buck. 
Ven,  Tut,  Mars  hath  horns  to  butt  withal, 
although  no  bull  'a  shows, 
'A  never  needs  to  mask  in  nets,  'a  fears  no  jealous 
frees.* 
Juno.  Forsooth,  the  better  is  his  turn,  for,  if  'a 
speak  too  loud, 
Must  find  some  shift  to  shadow  him,  a  net  or  else 
a  cloud. 
Pal,  No  more  of  this,  fiiir  goddesses;  unrip  not 
BO  your  shames, 
To  stand  all  naked  to  the  world,  that  bene  such 
heavenly  dames. 
Juno.  Nay,  Pallas,  that's  a  common  trick  with 
Venus  well  we  know. 
And  all  the  gods  in  heaven  have  seen  her  naked 
long  ago. 


•  /rot»]  L  e.  frown. 


Ven,  And  then  ahe  waa  bo  fahr  and  bright^  so* 

lovely  and  ao  trim, 
Ab  Mars  is  but  for  VcnusT  tooth,  and  she  vill 

sport  with  him : 
And,  but  me  Ust  not  here  to  make  eompttxisoii 

with  Jove^ 
Mars  is  no  ranger,  Juno,  he^  in  every  open  grove. 
PoL  Too  much  of  thia:  we  wander  ftr,  the 

akies  begin  to  aeowl ; 
Retire  we  to  Diana'a  bower,  the  weather  will  be 

foul 

Jht  &torm  bting  pad  ^  ikwi^diT  and  h^fktnbkg,  mnd  Ant 
having  trundled  the  ball  into  plaee,  cfjing,  '*Fatiua 

JwM.  Pallas,  the  atorm  ia  past  and  gone,  and 
Phosbua  deara  the  akiea, 
An  1,  lo^  behold  a  ball  of  gold,  a  fidr  and  worthy 
prise! 
Vm,  Thia  posy  wills  the  apple  to  the  fiuresft 
given  be; 
Then  ia  it  mine,  for  Venus  bight  the  fidreat  of 
the  three. 
PdL  The  fiedreat  here,  aa  fidr  is  meant^  am  I, 
ye  do  me  wrong ; 
And  if  the  fcdrest  have  it  must,  to  me  it  doth 
belong. 
Juno.  Then  Juno  may  it  not  enjoy,  so  ovory 
one  says  no. 
But  I  will  prove  myself  the  fairest,  ere  I  lose  it  so. 

[Thejf  read  the  poty. 
The  brieft  Ib  this,  Ddur  pulcJierrima, 
Let  this  unto  the  fairest  given  be. 
The  fedrest  of  the  three, — and  I  am  she. 

Pal.  Iktur  putcherrimcBf 
Let  this  unto  the  fairest  given  be, 
The  fairest  of  the  three, — and  I  am  she. 

Ven,  Iktur  pulcherrimosy 
Let  this  unto  the  fairest  given  be, 
The  fairest  of  the  three, — and  I  am  she. 

Juno.  My  face  is  fair ;  but  yet  the  majesty, 
That  all  the  gods  in  heaven  have  seen  in  me. 
Have  made  them  choose  me,  of  the  planets  seven, 
To  be  the  wife  of  Jove  and  queen  of  heaven. 
If,  then,  this  prize  be  but  bequeathed  to  beauty. 
The  only  she  that  wins  this  prize  am  I. 


•  wj  Tlic4to.  "and," 

t  hiH*/]  i.o.  writing, -posy. 
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Yai.  Tbnt  TenuButbsfurestithUdoUipraTe, 
Thai.  Yonos  ii  ths  loTsly  Queen  of  Lots: 
Tlie  iiamo  of  Tcoua  a  indeed  but  beauty, 
And  men  me  fairest  caU  per  eicellency. 
If,  then,  this  prtee  be  but  baqueath'd  to  beauty, 
Tbo  ODly  ahe  thut  wins  tlila  prlea  am  I. 

Pal.  To  stand  on  terma  of  beauty  na  yon  tale  it, 
Belierc  me,  ladiea,  is  but  to  mistake  it. 
Tbe  beauty  tbst  tliia  BuLtlo  prize  must  nin, 
"So  outward  beauty  bight,  but  dwells  witliiii ; 
And  sift  it  na  you  please,  and  you  sliall  God, 
This  beauty  ia  tbe  beauty  of  tlie  mind  : 
This  fairness,  virtue  hight  in  general. 
That  many  brauclies  bath  in  special ; 
Thii  beauty  wisdom  hight,  whereof  am  I, 
Uy  heaven  appointed,  goddesa  worthily. 
And  look  how  much  the  mind,  the  better  port^ 
Duth  overpasB  the  bod;  in  deaert. 
So  much  the  mistress  of  those  gifts  divine 
l^icola  thy  beauty,  and  that  state  of  thine. 
Then,  if  this  prize  be  thus  boqueath'd  to  beauty, 
Tbo  only  she  that  wins  this  prize  am  I. 

I'm.  Nay,  Fallos,  by  your  leara  you  wander 

We  must  not  conatrue  •  hereof  aa  you  me»n. 
But  talie  the  sense  as  it  is  plainly  meant ; 
Aud  let  the  fairest  ha't,  I  am  content. 

Pid.  Our  reasona  will  be  in&nitc,  I 
Unless  unto  some  other  paint  we  groi 
But  first  here's  none,  methiaks,  dispos'd  to  yield, 
Aud  none  but  will  with  worda  Tnaintain  the  field. 

Juno.   Then,  if  you  will,  t'  avoid  a  tedious 
Befer  it  tc  tho  aentence  of  a  j  udga ;         [grudge, 
Whoe'er  he  ho  that  comelh  next  in  place, 
Let  him  bestow  the  bait  and  eud  the  caae. 

I'cn.  So  can  it  not  go  wrong  with  me  at  aU.+ 

Pal.  I  am  agreed,  howcTer  it  beful : 
And  yet  by  common  tlaom,  so  may  it  be, 
1  may  be  said  the  fairest  of  the  three. 

Jiim.  Then  yonder,  lo,  that  shepherd  swain  ia 
Thut  must  bs  umpire  in  this  controversy!      [he. 


Thb  day  (or  else  me  tails  my  shepherd's  skill) 
Wilt  tide  me  passing  good  or  passing  ill. 

/una.  Shepherd,  aboab  not,  though  at  midden 
Thou  bo  arriv'd  by  ignoranco  among  us,       [thiu 
Not  earthly  but  divine,  and  goddesses  all  threoi 
Juno,  pBlIna,  Venus,  theea  our  titles  be. 
Nor  foar  to  speak  for  reverenoa  of  tbe  place. 
Chosen  to  end  a  hard  and  doubtful  oase. 
This  apple,  lo,  (nor  ask  thou  wbenca  it  came,) 
Is  to  be  given  unto  tho  fajreat  dnme  1 
And  hirest  is,  nor  she,  nor  she,  but  she 
Whom,  shepherd,  thou  ahalt  fuiccttt  name  to  be. 
This  is  tliy  charge  ;  fulfil  witliout  olTeuce, 
And  she  that  wius  ehall  give  tbce  recompeuBS- 

Pal.  Drend  not  to  speak,  for  we  havo  chosen 
thee, 
Sitk  in  tbia  *  cose  we  can  no  judges  be. 

Fen.  And,  sbeplierd,  say  that  I  tbo  fairest  am. 
And  thou  ehalt  win  good  guerdon  for  the  oaiue. 

J«nii.    Nuy,  sbepherd,  look  upon  my  stately 

Because  the  pomp  that  'longs  to  Juno's  mace 
Thou  +  mayst  not  see ;  and  think  Queen  Juno's 

To  whom  old  shepherds  title  works  of  fiime. 
Is  mighty,  and  may  easily  eufSce, 
At  Pbicbs'a  liand,^  to  gain  a  golden  prize. 
I  /And  foe  thy  meed,  aitb  I  am  queon  of  riches, 
Shepherd,5  I  will  reward  thee  with  great  mo- 
Empires,  and  kingdoms,  heaps  of  mossy  gold. 
Sceptres  and  diadems  curious  to  behold, 


-^1 


Vm.  Juno,  i 


■  happy  1 


□e,  I  do  accept  the 


It  scenic th  by  fats  looks  some  skill  of  love  ho  can. :[ 
Par.  [aiiiU.\  Tho  nymph  is  gone,  and  I,  all 

solitary, 
Must  wend  to  lend  my  oharga,  opprsBs'd  with 

melancholy. 


-.(JTI 


t  Diou]  The  *to.  "Thsy." 

I  At  PhaW  *oKd,  *t>.]  The  *lo.  "At  Phebns  Ansrf,- 
Ac.—"  TbD  Edttor  coDjKturE*  '  Phuibo'a.'  bat  luiel;  not 
correctlj;  forJuTin.  nho  bf  apenkiuff,  could  not  fcpreHn 
[hot  tho  priio  Bin  to  ba  bestowtd  by  PluHbo  or  Dlatia. 
U  wu  Bti  anerthought.  Tba  pccinlkar  propriety  of  tbo 
vord  '  Fhcebita' '  Lu  the  text  la  cortniuly  not  oloar ;  and 
we  tliSolc  that  tho  eimr  ouj  be  doepor  tbiui  a  iDiaprint 
lo  lbs  lut  ijllable."    Ac-.  /.  iI>V'^—Or»t.  tlog.  for 

I  still  tUnk  Oat,  "FluiWi"  ]■  ligbt.  Compan,  In 
p.  SM.  BmtMi., 

"  It  roits  la  Gdb,  for  to  ciiiiflnn  mj'  talk. 

Wliore  she  omoaii  hrr  troop  of  maid*  attenda 


■  >  Tbe  tjnecu  of  Heaven  yialda  at  PliaWt 

where  (let  It  be  pariJnilarir  noticed}  tlio  (I 
mbnirtDt,  '"  Phoebus  Joo«." 
I  SHipko-i']  Or-  au  iiiten»lalJant 


^ 
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Rich,  robat,  of  mmptuona  workmaiubip  aiiil  coat. 
And  thouiDtid  tliinga  nhcreof  I  make  no  bout ; 
Tb«  mould  nhereaa  tbou  trcadeat  sball  be  of 

Ttgai,'  gunds, 
Asd  Xantbut  (ball  run  liquid  gold  for  thee  to 

wuh  ih;  bauds; 
Aud  if  tbou  like  to  tend  ihj  floclc,  aud  not  from 

tbem  to  Bj, 
Their  fl««ce«  aball  b«  curUd  gold  to  pleaas  their 

And  Uit,  ts  Bet  th;  hetrt  on  fire,  give  thii  one 

And,  shepherd,  la,  ttuM  trM  of  gold  will  I  beitovr 
on  thes  t 

Jem's  Slow. 

A  TVif  rt/  Qotd  riiot  Indftk  irifA  cf jdc/nu  aiul  tromu 

•Hfpold. 

The  ground  whereon  it  grows,  the  grass,  the 

root  of  gold. 
The  bod;  uid  the  h»rk  of  gold,  kll  sliitering  to 

behold. 
The  Ie*TSs  of  bumiah'd  gold,  the  fruita  that 

thereon  grow 
Are  diadema  aet  with  peail  ia  gold,  in  gorgeoua 

glistering  ahoir,- 
And  if  tbie  tree  of  gold  in  lieu  mnj  not  suffice, 
Require  a  grove  of  gold«u  trees,  go  Juno  benr  the 
prize.  [The  Tm  linla. 

Pal.   Me  list  not  tempt  thee  with  decajdng 

Which  ia  embaa'd  by  want  of  luity  health ; 
But  if  thou  have  a  mind  to  B;  abaTe, 
Y^crown'd  nitb  fame,  near  tu  the  Beat  of  Jove, 
If  thou  aapiro  to  wisdom'^  wortbineBa, 
Whareof  tbou  *  ranyat  not  aee  tbo  brightneal, 
If  tbou  desire  hopQUr  of  cbivalry. 
To  bo  renown'd  for  happy  victory. 
To  Egbt  it  out,  and  iii  the  champaign  field 
To  ahritud  thee  under  Pallas'  warlike  ebield, 
To  prance  on  barbi'd  atceda,  tbla  boDOur,  lo. 
Myself  for  guerdon  siiuU  on  thee  bestow  I 
And  fur  encnurageraeut,  that  tbou  mayat  aee 
What  famoua  kaiehta  Dame  Pallaa'  warriors  be, 

Pttllaa'  honour  hero  tdey  come. 
Marching  along  with  aound  of  thundering  drum. 

SUtr  SioM  Knlghla  in  arnuwr,  iTtading  a  woriil*  alniain.  t 
tfdnmcndjlfl:  and  lAm  tlur  Savhiff  aarehai  fl^li 
iVaiii,  Tims  iptati. 

For.   Come,  shepberd,  come,  sweet  ahepherd, 
took  on  me, 
These  bene  too  hot  alaruma  theae  for  theo : 


•  tr)iirn\f  i>""^  & 


.1  P-irt 
iln]  Or  Biltmimrf',  1 


a  sllghtl J  mutilatsd  III 


But  if  tbou  wilt  give  me  the  golden  ball, 

Cupid  my  boy  ahn^  ha't  to  play  withal. 
That,  whensoe'er  thii  apple  be  aball  see. 
The  Qod  of  Love  bimaelf  shall  think  on  tbes. 
And  bid  tbee  look  and   choose,   and    ha   1 

Wbcreso  thy  fiincj'B  object  aball  be  found ; 

And  lightly  *  when  he  shoots  he  doth  di 

And  I  will  give  tbee  many  a  lovolyt  kisa, 

And  come  and  plnj-  with  theo  on  Ida  here ; 

And  if  thou  wilt  a  face  that  bath  do  peer, 

A  gallant  girl,  a  lusty  minion  trull, 

That  can  give  sport  to  tbee  tby  bellyfall, 

To  ravish  all  thy  beating  veins  with  joy, 

Here  ia  a  lass  of  Venus'  court,  my  boy. 

Here,  gentle  shepherd,  here's  for  tbee  a  plees^fl 

The  fairest  face,  Iba  Bower  of  gallmot  Greene  ^ 

VaMua'  Shtw. 

Enirr  Helcii  in  Atr  bravery,  wJIA/oiir  Cupidi  allnOimtii 
litr.  Mck  ktvirg  kii/m  in  hi,  hiud  It  fim/raA  mir  ta 
*«-/acf:  Ativgiiu/iitUne: 

Se  D!ana  ntl  rich  i  una  tltHa 
Chiara  t  laetnte,  pima  di  tptmdort, 
Cie  porst  lac'  alF  affanala  euort  ,- 
Se  Diana  ndferna  i  una  dta, 
Chr  da  cmforlo  aW  amvU  ddHMOte, 
Che  per  amtir  ton  moHc  daprratt; 
Se  Dianit,  cA'  in  frrm  i  detlt  nir^fi 
Rnaa  trnparafiru  di  doleifitf', 
Tra  liotch'  e  leitt  da  mnrU  a  pa»'.ori  ; 
la  (OH  un  Diana  dolet  t  ran, 
Che  con  li  ffnardi  io  pono  far  gutrrn 
A  Dion'  infem',  in  cieto,  t  i»  terr*.     [A 
Par.  Host  hi^venly  dames,  was  ne 
P.ior  shepbenl  swain,  so  happy  and  unhappy; 
The  least  of  these  deligbta  that  you  devise, 
Jble  to  rape  and  dawle  bumnn  eyei 
But  since  my  silence  miiy  not  pardon'd  be. 
Anil  1  appoint  wliich  is  tbe  fairest  she, 
Parilon,  moat  sacred  dameg,  sitb  one,  not  all,  I 
Ry  Paris'  doom  must  have  this  golden  ball. 
Tby  beauty,  stately  Jnno,  dame  divine, 
That  like  to  Phoibua'  gulden  beams  doth  d 
Approves  itself  to  be  most  eiccllaat ; 
But  that  fair  face  that  doth  me  most  content,   | 
Sitb  fair,  fair  dames,  is  neither  she  r 
But  she  whom  I  aball  fairest  deem  t 
That  [ace  ia  hers  that  bight  the  Queen  of  It 
Whoae  sweetness  doth  both  gods  and  areata 
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And  if  the  fairest  face  deserve  the  ball. 

Fair  Venus,  ladies,  bears  it  from  ye  all. 

[Giva  the  golden  baU  to  Vevus. 

Ven.    And  in  this    ball    doth  Venus    more 

delight 
Than  in  her  lovely  boy  fair  Cupid's  sight 
Come,  shepherd,  come;    sweet   Venus  is  thy 

friend; 

No  matter  how  thou  other  gods  offend. 

[Vkkus  taket  Paris  amty  tritk  her. 


Juno.  But  he  shall  rue  and  ban  the  dismal 
day 
Wherein  his  Venus  bare  the  ball  away ; 
And   heaven   and   earth  just  witnesses    shall 

be, 

I  will  revenge  it  on  his  progeny. 
Pal,  Well,  Juno,  whether  we   be   lief*  or 
loth, 

Venus  hath  got  the  apple  from  us  both. 

lExeiaU, 


ACT 


SCENA  I. 


Bnter  Couv,  vho  sings  his  passion  of  love, 

0  gentle  Love,  ungentle  for  thy  deed, 

Thou  mak'st  my  heart 

A  bloody  mark 
With  piercing  shot  to  bleed ! 
Shoot  soft,  sweet  Love,  for  fear  thou  shoot  amiss. 

For  fear  too  keen 

Thy  arrows  been, 
And  hit  the  heart  where  my  belovM  is. 
Too  fair  that  fortune  were,  nor  never  I 

Shall  be  so  blest, 

Among  the  rest, 
That  Love  shall  seize  on  her  by  sympathy. 
Then  since  with  Love  my  prayers  bear  no  boot, 

This  doth  remain 

To  ease  *  my  pain, 
I  take  the  wound,  and  die  at  Venus'  foot. 

Enter  Hobbikol>  Digook,  and  Thenot. 

H6b,  Poor  Colin,  woeful  man,  thy  life  for- 
spoke  by  love, 
What  uncouth  fit,  what  malady,  is  this  that  thou 
dost  prove  ? 
Dig.  Or  Love  is  void  of  physic  clwn^OT  Jjove's 
our  common  wrack, 
That  gives  us  bane  to  bring  us  low,  and  let[s] 
us  medicine  lack. 
Hob.  That  ever  Love  had  reverence  'mong 
silly  shepherd  swains  I 
Belike  that  humour  hurts  them  most  that  most 
might  be  their  pains. 


*  eoMJ  So  in  EnglaruTt  Hdicm^  1600,  where  this  song  is 
printed  with  Peelo'a  signature.— The  4to.  **  oesse.** 


Tht,  Hobbin,  it  is  some  other  god  that  che- 
risheth  their  f  sheep, 
For  sure  this  Love  doth  nothing  else  but  make 
our  herdmen  weep. 
Dig.  And  what  a  hap  is  this,  I  pray,  when  all 
our  woods  rejoice. 
For  Colin  thus  to  be  denied  his  young  and  lovely 
choice  1 
Tht,  She  hight  indeed  so  firesh  and  fiedr  that 
well  it  is  for  thee, 
Colin,  and  kind:]:  hath  been  thy  friend,  that 
Cupid  could  not  see. 
^o5.    And    whither    wends    yon    thriveless 
swain  1  like  to  the  stricken  deer, 
Seeks  he  dictamnum  §  for  his  wound  within  our 
forest  here  f 
Dig.  He  wends  to  greet  the  Queen  of  Love, 
that  in  these  woods  doth  won,|| 
With  mirthless  lays  to  make  complaint  to  Venus 
of  her  son. 
Tht,  Ah,  Colin,  thou  art  all  deceived!  she 
dallies  with  the  boy, 
And  winks  at  all  his  wanton  pranks,  and  thinks 
thy  love  a  toy. 
Hdh.  Then  leave  him  to  his  luckless  love,  let 
him  abide  his  feite ; 
The  sore  is  rankled  all  too  far,  our  comfort  comes 
too  late. 
Dig,  Though  Thestylis  the  scorpion  be  that 
breaks  his  sweet  assault, 
Tet  will  Rhamnusiall  vengeance  take  on  her  dis- 
dainful fault 

•  lKr]The4to.  ••loyse." 

t  ik6T'\  The  4to.  * '  her  " ;  which  is  sometimes  eqni?alent 
to— their :  bat  I  have  not  retained  it  hero,  because  **tk6ir** 
occurs  in  the  preceding  line.  tt  ^"(0  i-  e-  nature. 

}  dictatKnuml  The  4to.  *'Dictamum."-8ee  note  \,  p. 
205,  first  coL  ||  won]  i.  e.  dwell.— haunt 

^  JUUimniMia]  L  e.  Nemesis,  so  called  fixym  Rhamnus 
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fZ%e.  Lo^  jondar  oomet  the  loYtlj  nymph,  that 
in  these  Ida  yales    Av^ 
Plajs  with  AmyntM*  lusty  boj,  and  coys  *  him 
inthedi^! 
ffob,  Thenoty  methinks  her  oheerf  ii  ehtng'di 
her  mirthful  looks  are  laid, 
She  frolios  not;  pray  god«  the  lad  hare  not 
beguiled  t  .tho  maid  I 


(En.  [aride,]  Beguil'd,  disdain'd,  and  out  of 
loTO  I  Live  long;  thou  poplar^tree. 

And  let  thy  letters  grow  in  lengthy  to  witness 
thii  withme. 

Ah,  Yenus,  but  lor  rererenco  unto  thy  saored 

To  steal  a  silly  maiden's  love^  I  mi^^t  account  it 

blame  I 
And  if  the  tales  be  true  I  hear,  and  blush  for  to 

reoite^ 
Thou  dost  me  wrong  to  lesTC  the  plains  and 

dally  out  of  sight. 
False  Paris^  this  was  not  thy  tow,  when  thou  and 

I  were  one, 
To  range  and  change  old  lore  for  new ;  but  now 

thoie  days  be  gone. 
But  I  will  find  the  goddess  out»  that  she  thy  tow 

may  read. 
And  fill  these  woods  with  my  laments  for  thy 

unhappy  deed. 
ffcb.  So  fair  a  fiice,  so  foul  a  thought  to 

harbour  in  his  breast ! 
Thy  hope  cousum'd,  poor  nymph,  thy  hap  is 

worse  than  all  the  rest 
(Efk  Ah,  shepherds,  you  bin  full  of  wile8,_^d 

.whet  jour  wi^S-Qg^books, 
And  rape  poor  maids  with  pipes  and  songs,  and 

sweet  alluring  looks  I, 
Dig.   Mis-speak  not  all  for  his  amiss  ;$  there 
\  bin  that  kee]>en  flocks, 

That  never  cbose  but  once,  nor  yet  beguildd  Ioto 

with  mocks. 
(En,  False  pAris,  he  is  none  of  those;  his 

trotbless  double  deed 
Will  hurt  a  many  shepherds  else  that  might  go 

nigh  to  speed. 


in  Attica,  where  wero  hor  tomplo  and  statno.    Our  old 
dramatiflta  wero  fond  of  this  sounding  title. 

*  coyi]  i.  e.  carosaos,  soothes,  strokes. 

t  dutr]  i.  e.  air,  look. 

:  beffuU'd]  The4to.  ''beguide." 

I  amut]  i.  e.  fluilt. 


TU  Poor  Ck>Un,  that  is  iU  &r  tfase,  that  wt 
as  true  in  trust 
To  thy  sweet  smart  as  to  his  nymph  Puis  hath 
bin  unjust. 
(Til.  Ah,  well  ii  she  hath  Ck>lin  won,  that  siU* 
no  other  lore  I 
And  woe  is  me,  my  hick  is  loM^  my  pains  no  pltj 
more ! 
Bub.  Farewell,  lidr  nymph,  sith  he  must  heal 
alone  that  gaTC  the  wound ; 
There  grows  no  herb  of  such  effect  upon  Dama 
Nature's  ground. 

[ABootf  HoBSoroi^  Diooos,  oadTMsaor. 

JBnUr  Maooar  vUk  Tvlcas'b  Pjrolops. 

Mer.  Here  is  a  nymph  that  sadly  sits^  and  aha 
beleekf 
Gan  tell  some  news,  Pyracmon,  of  the  jolly  awain 

we  seek: 
Dare  wage  my  wings,  the  bus  doth  loTa,  sha 

looks  so  bleak  and  thin ; 
And  'tis  for  anger  or  for  grief:  but  I  will  talk 
begin. 
(En.  [tuide.]  Break  out,  poor  heart,  and  maka 
y  complaint,  the  mountain  flocks  to  moTS^ 
What  proud  repulse  and  thankless  scorn  thon 
hast  receiT'd  of  loTe. 
Mer.  She  singeth ;  sirs,  be  hush'd  a  whfle. 

(Esoin  tUigt  at  At  tUt. 

(En'ONE's  Complaint. 

Melpomene,  the  Muse  of  tragic  songs. 
With  mournful  tunes,  in  stole  of  dismal  hue. 
Assist  a  silly  nymph  to  wail  her  woe, 
And  leavo  thy  lusty  company  behind. 

Thout  luckless  wreath  I  becomes  not  mo  to  wear 
The  poplar-tree  for  triumph  of  my  love  : 
Then,  as  my  joy,  my  pride  of  love,  is  left, 
Be  thou  unclothed  of  thy  lovely  green ; 

And  in  thy  leaves  my  fortune  $  written  be, 
And  them  ||  some  gentle  wind  lot  blow  abroad. 
That  all  the  world  may  see  how  falso  of  love 
False  Paris  hath  to  his  CEnone  been. 


♦  nilt]  i.  c.  will  not. 

t  $ht  bdetk]  Qy.  •*  $he  to  us  leUeV  ^-Mctk,  L  e.  Itolike. 
—Tho  4to.  "belike":  but  compare  our  author's  Tale  ^ 
Troy  ; 

"  Unwaros  to  wreak  Patroclus'  death  UUdt, 
He  slays  a  peerless  Trojan  for  a  Grook." 
X  Tilou]  Englan<r»  lldieon,  whero  (Eoono's  Complaint 
U  priutod  with  Peole's  signature,  "This." 
{  /ortMw]  S.  U.  ••fortunes." 
II  thtrn]  B.  H.  "then." 
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n,  -me  (F-W,  (Bkom  riniiw  *!l.  ManouuT  .ptato. 

Know   then,  my  pretty   mops,  that    I    higlit 

aftr.  Good  dny.  f^r  miiJ  ;  weary  belike  with 

Mercorj-. 

folloivlug  of  jour  gaine, 

^^H 

I  wikb  thee  citmiiDg  at  th;  nil],  to  gpace  or  etnkc 

I'd  seize  upon  tho  man  whom  thou  dost  love, 

^^^1 

tho  BIOIB. 

To  summon  him  before  my  father  Jove, 

^H 

(Eh.  I  thani  you,  air;  my  game  is  quick,  and 

^M 

rids  *  a  length  of  grouud, 

And  Jove  himself  will  not  bo  long  from  hence. 

And  yet  I  am  deoeiy'd,  or  etds  'a  Lad  a  deadly 

<En.  Sweet  Mercury,  and  have  poor  ffinon'a 

^^1 

wound. 

Ma:  Your  hand  perhaps  did  awerve  awrj-t 

For  Paria'  fault  y-plerc'd*  th'  nnpartial  skies  1 

^^H 

a-n.                              Or  else  it  wm  my  heart. 

Ma-.   The  aame   ia  he,  that  jolly  shepherd's 

Her.  Then  euro  'a  plieJ  hia  fuotm unship. 

amain. 

^^1 

(En.                              'A  pby-d  a  nrngiug  part. 

ffiii.  His  flock  io  graie  upon  Aurora's  plain, 

^^H 

iter.  You  slionld  Lave  givsii  a  deeper  wound. 

The  colour  of  his  coat  is  luaty  green ; 

^^1 

aUn.                                I  couM  uot  that  for  pity. 

That  would  these  eyes  of  mine  had  never  seen 

3ftr.  You  Bhould  have  ey'd  him  better,  then. 

His  'liciag  curled  hair,  bis  front  of  ivory, 

^^H 

ffl'n.                        Blind  lo»8  was  not  ao  witty. 

Then  had  not  I,  poor  I,  bin  unhappy. 

^M 

Mer.  Why,  tall  me,  sweet,  are  you  in  love  I 

Mar.  No  m&rvel,  wench,  altbougU  we  cannot 

CEh.                              Or  would  I  were  not  bo. 

find  him. 

^^^M 

itrr.  Ye  mean  because  'a  does  ye  wroog. 

When  nil  tot.  late  Uie  Queen  of  Heaven  doUi 

^M 

(En.                          Perdy  *  tho  more  my  woe. 

mind  him. 

^M 

JKer.  Why,  mean  ye  Love,  or  Iiim  ye  iov"d  ? 

But  if  thou  wilt  have  physic  for  thy  sore, 

H 

ffln.                      Well  may  I  meaa  them  both. 

Mer.  h  Love  to  blame! 

more, 

^^^H 

a'n.            The  Qaeen  of  Lore  bath  made  bim 

And  And  aoino  other  game,  and  get  thee  gone ; 

^^H 

false  his  troth. 

For  here  will  luaty  auitora  come  anon, 

^^^1 

3lt>:  Mean  ye,  indeed,  the  Queen  of  Love  T 

Too  hot  and  lusty  +  for  thy  djing  vein. 

^^H 

f/;».                        Even  wauton  Cupid'a  dame. 

Such  asno'erwontj  to  make  their  suits  in  vain. 

^^^1 

Her.  WTiy,  was  thy  love  eo  lovely,  Iheo  1 

(Sril  m». «,  Cyclo,™. 

^^^1 

a'n.                          Hia  hciuty  higlit  his  «hamo  ; 

(En.  I  will  go  sit  and  pino  under  the  poplar- 

^^H 

The  fairest  shepherd  on  our  graan. 

tree, 

^^^1 

Mer.                            Is  lie  a  shepberd,  than  H 

And  writo  my  answer  to  his  vow,  that  every  eye 

^^^1 

may  see.                                              [Sril. 

^^H 

Mtr.                             Enough,  this  is  the  man. 

^^^1 

Wherewons||hfl,thent 

— . — 

(En.  About  these  wooda,  far  from  the  poplar- 

."— 

trco. 

SCENA  ir.                           Jt-' 

C-^_'.-1 

Mer.  What  popUr  mean  je?                       [mo. 
(A'n.   Witnraa  of  tho  vows  'twixtl  hiin  and 

Ifiifjr  Vmo^  PiaiB,  imda  fomjMny  0/ SliBphorJs. 

And  come  and  wead  .1  little  way,  and  you  shall 

Vtn.  Sbophertls,  I  am  contout,  fur  this  sweet 

see  hU  skill. 

Bhopherd'a  sake. 

Mer.  airs,  tarry  you, 

A  strange  reveugo  upon  tho  maid  and  her  disdain  - 

^^_ 

C£'n.                   Nay,  let  them  go. 

to  take. 

Mer,                            Nay,  not  unless  you  will 

Let    CoUu'a  corpse   be  brought  in   place,  and 

^^H 

Stay,  nymph,  anil  hark"  what  I  say  of  him  llioii 

buried  i  in  the  plain. 

^^^H 

blamest  ao, 

And  let  this  be  the  verse.  The  lire  mhom  Tha- 

lylu  hath  flain. 

^^H 

theo  ere  I  go. 

And,  trust  me,  I  will  ciiide  my  ion  for  partiality, 
That  gave  tha  awain  so  deep  a  wound,  and  lot  her 
scaps  him  by. 

1 

•rWili.«,  clars. 

(  Bin*]  Thelto.  '■aw«rle," 

I  Pml,|  I.e. par 0«. verily. 

•  y-,.«r'.f i  Tha  *to.  "ypoh™*," 

li*anl  Afo™of(Am:Monolo-.p  20i;,  kc  c  .1 

t  l-Hvl  Repeated,  It  would  letm,  b;  aliUie  from  the 

II  (mnJ  1, 0.  dwalK 

pmwUugUu.. 

I'lolKIttaetto,  "bgtwiit." 

t  M'piw-fJThstlo.-woremontfl.- 

"  iartJQir.  ■■harlten"! 

li«in(J]TJi.*lo.  "burnad." 

^^^H 

b 

^^^^^H 

■ 
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AOT  nL 


t 


Finl  8kep,  Alas  that  erar  Lore  waa  blind,  to 

ahoot  ao  fiur  amiaa ! 

Ven,  Capid  my  aon  was  mora  to  blama^  the 

Unit  not  mine,  but  hia. 

[AmwU  Sbspherda. 

Pat.  0  madam»  if  jonrself  would  deign  the 

handling  of  the  bow, 
Albeit  it  be  a  taak,  jonnelf  mora  akill,  more 

justice  know. 
VeiL  Sweat  ahepherd,  didat  thon  eirer  loret 
Par.  Lady,  a  little  onoe. 
Fen.  And  art  thou  chang'dt 
Par.   Fidr  Qoeen  of  Lore,  I  lor'd  not  all 

attonoe.* 
Fm.  Well,  wanton,  weii  thou  wonnded  ao 

deep  aa  some  haTO  been. 
It  were  a  canning  cure  to  heal,  and  meftd  to  be 


Par.   But  tell  me^  gradons  goddeaa,  for  a 

atart  f  and  &l8e  offence 
Hath  Yenua  or  her  aon  the  power  at  pleasure  to 

diapenaef 
VeiL  My  boy,  I  will  instruct  thee  in  a  piece  of 

poetry, 
That  haply  erat  thou  hast  not  heard:  in  hell 

there  is  a  tree. 
Where  once  a-day  do  aleep  the  souls  of  fikLse  for- 

sworen  Iotcxs, 
With  open  hearta ;  and  there  about  in  swarms  the 

number  hoTers 
Of  poor  forsaken  ghosts,  whose  wings  from  off 

this  tree  do  beat 
Round  drops  of  fiery  Phlegethon  to  scorch  fialse 

hearts  with  heat. 
This  pain  did  Venus  and  her  son  entreat  the 

prince  of  hell 
T*  impose  to  such  as  faithless  were  to  such  as 

lov*d  them  well : 
And,  therefore,  this,  my  lovely  boy,  fair  Venus 

doth  advise  thee, 
60  true  and  steadfast  in  thy  love,  beware  thou 

do  disguise  thee ; 
For  he  that  makes  but  love  a  jest,  when  pleaseth 

him  to  start, 
Shall  feel  those  fiery  water-dropa  consume  his 

faithless  heart. 
Par,  Is  Venus  and  her  son  so  full  of  justice 

and  severity  1 
VcA,  Pity  it  were  that  love  ahould  not  be 

linkdd  with  Indifferency. 


•  atUmet]  For  "at  once." 

i  a  start]  Oompara  the  last  line  bat  one  of  the  next 
speech. 


However  lovers  can  ezdaim  for  hard 

love^ 
Tmat  me,  aome  more  than  common  eaiiM  tluil 

painful  hap  doth  move : 
And  Cupid's  bow  is  not  alone  hia  triampb,  baft 

hia  rod; 
Nor  ia  he  only  but  tkhaj,  he  hi|^t  a  mighty  fod; 
And  they  that  do  him  reverenea  have  reMon  Ibr 

theaame^ 
Hia  ahafta  keep  heaven  and  earth  in  wlw%  aad 
ahape  rewarda  for  ahame. 
Par.  And  hath  he  reaaon  to  maintain  irhj 

Colin  died  for  love ) 
Vea.  Tea,  reason  good,  I  warrant  thma,  in 

right  it  might  behove. 
Par.  Then  be  the  name  of  Love  adored ;  his 
bow  ia  full  of  might, 
^^6hi  woundi  are  all  but  for  deaect,  hia  laws  anaU 
bnt  right 
Fen.*  Well,  for  this  once  me  list  ^iply  my 
apeechea  to  thy  aense^ 
And  Thestylis  shall  feel  the  pain  Ibr  Lofi^a 
Buppoa'd  offenoeu 

2%«  Shsphods  Miv  {»  OoLor^  AssfN^  sia^ji^ 

Welladay,  welladay,  poor  Colin,  thou  art  going 
to  the  ground,  ij^ 

The  love  whom  Theatyliat  hath  akin,   ^>^ 
Hard  heart»  fair  fSue,  fraught  with  disdain. 
Disdain  in  love  a  deadly  wound. 
Wound  her,  sweet  Love,  so  deep  again. 
That  she  may  feel  the  dying  pain 
Of  this  unhappy  shepherd's  swain. 
And  die  for  love  as  Coliu  died,  as  Colin  died. 
Ven,  Shepherds,  abide;  let  Colin's  oorpae  be 
witness  of  the  pain 
Tliat  Thestylis  endures  in  love,  a  plague  for  her 

disdain. 
Behold  the  organ  of  our  wrath,  this  rusty  churl 

is  he; 
She   dotes  on  his   ill-favoured  face,  bo    much 
acours'd  is  she. 

Enter  a  foul  crooked  Churl,  loith  Thesttus  a  fair  Lass,  «Ao 
tpoo*  him,  and  iing»  an  old  song  calUd  The  Wooio^  of 
Colman :  he  crabbedly  r^uut  her,  and  goes  out  qfplaee.' 
the  tarries  bdiind. 

Par,  Ah,  poor  unhappy  Thestylis,  impitied  ia 

thy  pain  I 
Ven,  Her  fortune  not  unlike  to  hers  X  whom 

cruel  thou  hast  slain. 

*  Ven,]  Omitted  in  the  4to. 
t  Thestylis]  The4to.  "ThestU." 
:  A<r«]The4to.  "his." 
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ses 


A  lAi^  and  tht  Bhepbsrd«  rcpfi'. 


Wliamc 
Whomc 
Whom* 
Enforce 
Tlicrc  U 


lore  liath  wacCiil  priBoner  ciugbt, 
bnta  Luth  into  bondage  brought, 
0  iciiy  of  Bmfa  eacnpe  lintb  taught, 
eh;,  in  witneu  of  mj  iQiart, 
lain  to  foul  diadiiin  io  hordj  suits  of 

Shepierdi,  Tbera  is  do  pain,  &c.  [luve. 

Thai.  Cruel,  fiirewcll. 

ShqfhcnU.  Cruel,  farewell. 

That.   Moat  cruel  thou,  of  all  tb&t  nature 

Sheiiherde.  Most  oroel,  ic.  [fram'd, 

Thai.  To  kill  Ihj  loto  with  thjr  diadain. 

Shrpherdi.  To  kill  lliy  lOTe  with  Ihy  tliadaiu. 

T>iat.  Cruel  Diadaio,  so  life  tbou  anm'd, 

^epherdt.  Cruel  Diadiun,  jtc 

That.  And  let  me  die  of  Iphis*  pain. 

Skipherdt.  A  life  too  e<xxi  for  tb^  diadun. 

Thai.  Sitb  tbii  mj  stun  to  me  allot,' 
And  Lbau  tby  love  hast  all  forgot. 

ShrphmU.  And  thou.  Ac,        [&cit  Thebttlis. 

Thi  ffnui  qfViU  aung  it  in  fAe  Bhej'baTtia'  rtko  to  \fr  vern- 

Ven.  Now,   shepherdu,   bury   Colin'e   corpse, 
perfume  bia  beai-se  witb  flowers, 
And  write  what  justice  Venus  did  amid  ibeie 
woi>ds  of  joura. 

t  ra*  Bhepherf*  rnrry  mil  OotWa  *MrK, 
HoiT  now,  how  cbeers  my  lovely  boy,  after  tbia 
dump  of  lore  t 
Par.  Such  dompe,  sweet  lady,  as  bin  tlieae. 

ore  deadly  dumps  to  prove. 
Vtn.  Ceace,  ahepberd,  there*  an  other  news, 
after  this  melancholy : 
Hy  mind  praBumes  eome  tempest  toward  apon 
the  Bpaecb  of  Mercury. 

Snin-  MEaocBT  vidl  VoLCis's  Cycloia. 
Mer.  Fair  Lady  Vonus,  let  me  pardon'd  be. 
That  have  of  long  bin  well-beloy'd  of  thee. 
If,  as  my  offlce  bida,  myaelf  first  bringi 
To  my  Bweet  madaia  these  UDwelcooio  tidings. 


I  to.  '-  UlDl 


Trn.  What  news,  what  tiduiEngentlftllaKniy, 
In  miijst  of  my  delights,  to  trouble  me  I 

Mer.  At  Juno's  suit,  Pallas  aaaiating  her, 
Sith  both  did  join  io  auit  to  Jupiter, 
ActioD  is  enter'd  in  the  court  of  beaven  ; 
And  me,  tbo  swiftest  of  tbe  planets  seven, 
With  warrant  tbey  have  theuce  deapatch'd  away, 
To  apprehend  and  find  the  mao,  they  say. 
That  gave  from  them  that  self-same  ball  of  gold, 
Which,  I  preaume,  I  do  io  place  behold ; 
Wtich  man,  anless  my  marks  be  taken  wide. 
Is  he  that  sita  ao  near  thy  gracious  side. 
This  being  so,  it  rests  be  go  from  hence. 
Be  fore  the  gods  to  answer  his  offence. 

Ven.  What  tale  is  this)  doth  Juno  and  her  mate 
Pursue  this  shepherd  with  such  deadly  hate. 
As  what  woa  then  our  general  agreemeat. 
To  stand  unto  tbey  nill  *  be  now  content ! 
Let  Juno  jet,t  and  Pallaa  play  her  part. 
What  here  I  have,  I  won  it  by  desert; 
And  heaven  and  earth  shall  both  coofounded  be, 
Ere  wrong  in  this  be  done  to  him  or  me. 

Mtr.  This  little  fruit,  if  Mercury  can  spell, 
Will  send,  I  fear,  a  world  of  souls  to  hell. 

Vm.  What  mean  these  Cyclops,  Mercury!  is 
Vulcan  wai'd  «o  fine, 
To  «end  his  chimnay-eiteeperB  forth  to  fetter  any 

friend  of  mine  ^ — 
Abash  not,  sbepberd,  at  the  thing;  myself  thy 

bul  will  be. — 
HsaboU  be  present  at  the  court  of  Jove,  I  warrant 

Mer.  Veaos,  pve  me  your  pledge.  [tboc. 

F«i.  My  oeaton.  or  my  fan,  or  both  T 

Mer.  [lakiKg  Acr/an.]  Nay,  this  shall  serve, 

your  word  to  me  as  sure  as  is  your  oath. 

At  Diana's^  bower  ;  and,  lady,  if  my  wit  or  policy 

Mo;  profit  him,  for  Venus'  stko  let  him  make 

bold  with  Mercury. 

(Enl  wilh  OU  Ofdsjw, 

Vol.  Sweet  Parii,  whereon  dost  tbou  mn*e  1 

Par.  The  angry  heavens,  for  this  Altai  jar. 
Name  me  the  instrument  of  dire  and  deadly  war. 


%:>' 
.^. 


vr^a^^>  ■ 


hA 
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«« ' 


ACT  IV. 


SCENA  L  I 

Alia*  9M  tf  DiAHA*!  Nymplu^/oIlMNil  &f  YuLCUJr. 

FiiZi  Why,  nymph,  what  sMd  ye  ran  lo  &8t1 

what  though  bat  black  I  be ) 
I  haTe  mora  pretty  knacka  to  pleaae  than  erery 

•yedothiee; 
And  though  I  go  not  so  upright^  and  thongfa  I  am 

a  smith. 
To  make  me  graoioaa  yon  may  have  aome  other 

thing  therewith. 

Ailcr  Baoobub. 

JSae,  Yea,  Ynlcan,  will  ye  ao  indeed  f~Kay, 

turn,  and  tell  him,  trull. 
He  hath  a  miatreae  of  hia  own  to  take  hie  bellyAill. 
VnL  Why,  lir,  if  Phcobe's   dainty   nymphs 

pleaae  lusty  Vulcan's  tooth, 
Why  may  not  Vulcan  tread  awxy  aa  well  aa  Venus 

doth) 
AysK  Te  shall  not  taint  your  troth  for  me : 

you  wot  it  Tery  well. 
All  that  be  Dian'a  maids  are  Tow'd  to  halter  apes* 

inhelL 
Sae,  Tfaith,  Tfaith,  my  gentle  mops,  but  I  do 

know  a  cast. 
Lead  apes  who  list,  that  we  would  help  t*unhaltcr 

them  as  fast. 
Nym,  Fie,  fie,  your  skill  is  wondrous  great ! 

Hadt  thought  the  Qod  of  Wine 
Had  tended  but  his  tuba  and  grapes,  and  not  ben 

half  so  fine. 
VuZ,  Qramercy  for  that  quirk,  my  girl. 
Bag.  That's  one  of  dainty's  frumps.^: 
Nym,  I  pray,  sir,  take't  with  all  amiss;  our 

cunning  comes  by  lumps. 
Ftt^.  Sh'ath  capp'd  his  answer  in  the  cue. 
Nym,  How  says  'a,  has  she  so  ? 
As  well  as  she  that  capp'd  your  head  to  keep  you 

warm  below. 
VuL  Yea,  then  you  will  be  curst  I  see. 
Bae.  Best  let  her  even  alone. 
Nym,  Yea,  gentle  gods,  and  find  some  other 

string  to  harp  upon. 


•  apet]  Tho4to.  "apples/' 

t  Bad]  i.  e.  I  bad. 

X  fnmpt]  i.  e.  flouts,  mocking  speeches. 


Bae,  Soma  othtf  atzing  1  agreed,  ffidU^ 
other  pretty  thing ; 
'Twereahamefidrmaidaahonldidlebe:  hoiwwt^ 
yon,  wiU  ye  ring) 
Nffm  Some  ronnda  or  many  ronndAlayi^  m 
tang  no  other  songs ; 
Your  melancholic  notes  not  to  our  oountij  mirth 
belongs. 
Vul,  Here  oomes  a  crew  wiU  help  tu  trim. 

JhdtrUacnr  wUkiktCj^Ui^B. 

Mer,  Yea,  now  our  taak  is  done. 
Bae,  Then,  merry  Mercury,  more  thm  lime 
this  round  were  well  begun. 

Tktif  9^  "Bnf  dawHf  down,  dowi^"  Ae. 

The  wng  donu,  tki  Nymph  wimdt  a  horn  {»  Tui;4UUi*lB  eer, 

oiui  rmumif. 

VvL  A  harlotry,  I  warrant  her. 
Bae,  A  peevish  el?idi  shioe.* 

Mer,  HaTet  seen  as  ikr  to  come  as  near,  fbr  all 
her  ranging  so. 
But,  Bacchus,  time  well-spent  I  wot^  oar  sacrsd 

father  Jove, 
With  Fhoebus  and  the  God  of  War  ara  met  in 
Dian's  grove. 
Vul,  Then  we  are  here  before  them  yet :  but 
stay,  the  earth  doth  swell ; 
God  Neptune,  too,  (this  hap  is  good,)  doth  meet 
the  Prince  of  Hell. 

Pluto  a»cend»  fnm  hdow  in  kit  ehair;  KcPTmrE  enitrt 

at  another  vay. 

Plu,  What  jars  are  these,  that  call  the  gods  of 

heaven  and  hell  below  1 
Nep,  It  is  a  work  of  wit  and  toil  to  rule  a  lusty 

shroe. 

Enter  Jupiter,  SiTuaN,  Apollo,  Har%  Juko,  Pallas^ 

and  Diana. 

Jap,  Bring  forth  the  man  of  Troy,  that  he  may 
hear 
'Whereof  ho  is  to  be  arraignM  here. 
Nep.  Lo,  where  'a  comes,  prepar'd  to  plead  hia 
case, 
Under  conduct  of  lovely  Venus*  graco ! 


•  Aroe]  i.  e.  ahrew. 
f  Hare]  L  e.  I  have. 
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Mer.  I  have  not  seen  a  more  atluriog  bo;. 
ApoL  So  beaut;  higbt  the  wreck  of  Priam's 
Troy. 


rtn.  Lo,  lacred  Jove,  at  Jiuo'a  proud  com. 
plaint, 
Ai  erit  I  gave  1117  pledge  to  Mcrciirj, 
I  bring  tbe  roan  wbom  be  did  lute  attaint, 
inawor  bit  iadictmBut  orderly  ; 
1  crave  this  grace  of  tbis  immortal  wDate, 
That  ye  alloir  tbe  min  bin  advocate. 

Fal,  Thktmny  natb«  ;  tbalawaofbcavGudouy 
A  man  to  plead  or  answer  by  attorney. 

Fen.  Palloi,  thy  doom  ia  all  too  peremptory. 
Jpoi.  Venus,  tbat  furaur  !■  denied  him  flatly  ; 
He  ii  a  mau,  and  tberefbre  by  our  lava. 
Himself,  williout  bis  aid,  muet  plead  bis  cause. 
r<n.  Tbon  'bub  not,  shephenl,  in  u>  guoJ  a 

And  frteuds  tbou  bast,  as  well  as  foes,  in  place. 
Juno.  Wby,  Mercury,  why  do  ye  not  indict 

him1 
Vm.  Son,  gentlo  Juno,  I  pray  you,  do  not  bite 

hUa. 
Juno.  Nay,  gods,  I  trow,  you  an  like  to  bive 
great  itlBnce, 
UulesH  tbis  parrot  be  eommanded  hence. 
Jtip,  Venus,  forbear,  be  still.— Speak,  Mercury. 
Fen.  If  Juno  jangle,  Venm  wUi  reply. 
Mtr.  FarJB,  king  Prigpi'asoo,  thou  art  arrajgu'd 
of  partiMi^j 
OFsentence  partial  and  unjust,'  for  tbat  without 

indifferency, 
BeyoDiI  desert  or  merit  far,  as  thine  acouBeiB  sny, 
From  them,  to  Lady  Venus  bere,  thou  gav'st  tbo 


Futii'  tralkii  m  til  Council  of  tbii  Gods. 
Sacred  and  jnat,  thou  great  and  droodful  Jots, 
Atid  you  tbriL'e-revereDd  powers,  whom  love  oor 
May  wrest  awry ;  if  this  to  roe  a  man,  [bate 

Tbis  fortune  &tal  be,  that  I  must  plead 
For  Bafo  BiouBal  of  my  guiltless  tboiigbl, 
Tiie  honour  more  mokes  my  mishap  tbe  less, 
Tbat  1  ■  man  must  ptcud  before  tbe  guda, 
QrociouB  forlicarers  of  tbo  world's  omisB,* 
For  her,  whose  beauty  bow  it  hath  eulic'd, 
This  heavenly  sonnte  may  with  mo  aver. 


■iM]l 


But  Bith  nor  that  nor  tbts  may  do  me  boot, 
And  for  myoelf  mjaelf  must  speaker  bo, 
A  mortal  man  amidst  this  heavenly  presence; 
Let  me  not  shape  a  long  defence  to  them 
That  ben  beholders  of  my  guiltlooa  thoughtA 
Then  for  tbo  deed,  that  I  may  not  deny. 
Wherein  consiats  the  full  of  mine  offence, 
I  did  upon  command  ;  if  tbeo  I  err'd, 
I  did  no  more  tbou  to  a  man  belong'd. 
And  if,  in  verdict  of  their  forms  divine, 
My  diizzled  eye  did  swerve  or  surfeit  more 
On  Venus'  face  than  any  face  of  theirs, 
It  was  no  partial  fault,  but  fault  of  bis, 
Belike,  whose  oyciigbt  not  so  perfect  WU8      \ 
As  might  discern  the  brightness  of  Ihe  rest.    \ 
And  if  it  ware  permitted  uato  men,  "~^ 

Ye  gods,  to  parle  with  your  secret  thoughts, 
There  ben  that  sit  upon  that  sacred  seat, 
That  would  with  Paris  err  in  Veuus'  praise. 
But  let  me  cease  to  speak  of  error  hero  ; 
Sith  what  my  hood,  the  organ  of  my  heart. 
Did  give  with  good  agreement  of  mine  eye. 
My  tongue  ia  void  with  proceea  to  maintain, 

Plu.  A  jolly  shepherd,  wise  and  eloquent. 

Par.  First,  then,  nrraign'd  of  partiality, 
Paris  replies,  "  Unguilty  of  tbo  fact " ; 
His  reason  is,  because  he  knew  uo  more 
Fair  Veuus'  ceston  than  Dame  Juno's  mocc, 
Nor  never  saw  wise  Pallas'  crystal  shield. 
Then,  as  I  look'd,  I  lov'd  and  lik'd  attouce,* 
And  BS  it  was  refsrt'd  from  them  to  me. 
To  give  the  prize  to  her  whose  beauty  beat    ' 
My  fancy  did  commend,  so  did  I  praise 
And  judge  aa  might  my  daszlod  eye  discern. 

Ntp.  A  piece  of  art,  that  cunningly.  pecdy,t 
Refers  tbe  btauie  to  weakness  of  bis  eye. 

Par.  Now,  tor  I  must  add  reaaon  tor  my  deed, 
Why  Venus  rather  pleat'd  me  of  the  three ; 
First,  in  the  entrails  of  my  mortal  ears,^ 

+  prrdy]  Udre  the  4U>.  has  the  mon  anumol  farm 
"lUtdla":  but  teg  Dote*,  ]i.  3!ia.  flrtt.  coL,  ODd  Dotet, 
p.  Ml,  Srst  ooL 

^  itt  titt  ttitraiU  nf  nty  nwrfal  «nl  In  a  note  on  1\e 


mis[nlnl<d  [or  'eutnuce,' wbeni  Psrli  UOksof -tbi 

mortal  ean '  Tlia  Rei.  editor  hu  Isllwl  to  dnteet 
bluader :  ue  Dyco'i  Peelu'i  Woriia.  L  M."  To  wbi< 
liave  almdr  thus  repllwl  In  anotbiir  work  (SIrkfvn 
Jfr.  (Mio-'jiiwRt,  o/MnlqrpBnT,  ISS8,  p.  107);  "Hi 
frarn  uuntiDg  to  Ur.  Collier's  iicban,  that  In  this 
viige  'fMjviJf' (spelt  in  tho  Ito.  '  astmylei ')  ii  a  mispi 


The  quMAion  itindhig  upon  be«i^i  Uaie, 
The  Bama  of  liar  tluifc  hight*  tha  Qoaan  of  Lore, 
Maihongfat  t,  in  bcautj  ilumld  not  ba  azoall'd. 
Had  it  baan  daatinM  to  nugaaty, 
(Yet  will  I  not  rob  Yeniia  of  bar  grace,) 
Than  ataialj  Jnno  might  haTo  bonia  the  balL 
>  Had  it  to  wiadom  been  intitnlM, 

Mj  hnman  wit  had  giTan  it  PaUaa  than. 
But  aith  onto  the  fidraat  of  the  three 
That  power,  that  threw  it  fbr  my  fkrther  ill. 
Bid  dedioatethia  ball;  and  aalaat  durat 
My  ahapherd'a  '^"^  ■^^'lafr"^  •■  ^  ♦^^n^^**, 
To  mdge  of  form  and  beauty  laaier  than   , 
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Aor  IT. 


\ 


Of  Juno'a  atata  or  Pallaa' worthinaaa. 
That  laam'd  to  ken  the  fUreat  of  the  flock. 
And  praiikL  baanty  bat  by  natora'a  aim ; 
Behold,  to  Venna  Puria  gaTe  thia  Irnit, 
▲  dayamant  bhoaan  there  by  full  eonaent. 
And  heavenly  powera  ahould  not  repent  their 
Where  it  it  aaid,  beyond  deiert  of  here     [deedat 
I  honoured  Venoa  wifch  thia  golden  priio, 
Yegoda,  ala%  what  can  a  mortal  man 
Discern  betwixt  the  lacred  gifba  of  heaven ! 
'Or,  if  I  may  with  reTeren<^  reiibnTlitur; 
Suppoae  I  gaTC^  and  judged  corruptly  then. 
For  hope  of  that  that  beat  did  please  my  thought, 
This  apple  not  for  beauty'a  praise  alone ; 
I  might  offend,  aith  I  waa  pardondd,§ 
And  tempted  more  than  ever  creature  waa 
With  wealth,  with  beauty,  and  with  chivalry. 
And  ao  preferred  beauty  before  them  all, 
The  thing  that  hath  enchanted  heaven  itaolf. 
And  for  the  one,  contentment  ia  my  wealth ; 
A  8hell][of  aalt  will  serve  a  shepherd  swain, 
A  slender  banquet  in  a  homely  scrip, 
And  water  running  from  the  silver  82>rlDg. 
For  arms,  they  dread  no  foes  that  sit  so  low ; 
A  thorn  can  keep  the  wind  from  off  my  back, 
A  sheep-cote  tbatch*d  a  shepherd's  palace  higbt. 
Of  tragic  Muses  shepherds  con|i  no  skill ; 
Enough  is  them,  if  Cupid  ben  displeas'd. 
To  sing  his  praise  on  slender  oaten  pipe. 
And  thus,  thrice-reverend,  have  I  told  my  tale. 
And  crave  the  torment  of  my  guiltless  soul 
To  be  meastir^d  by  my  faultless  thought. 
If  warlike  Pallas  or  the  Queen  of  Heaven 
Sue  to  reverse  my  sentence  by  appeal, 

early  authors  sometimes  employ  the  word  '  entrails ' 
where  modem  writera  would  hardly  thisk  of  using  it : 
80  in  TU%u  Androniciu,  act  ii.  ac.  4,  we  have  *  tho  ragged 
mtraUt  of  thia  pit' "  •  hight]  i.  e.  called. 

t  Methoui^j  The  4to.  "  My  thought" 

t  dajfnnan]  i.  e.  umpire. 

I  pardonid]  la  thia  a  misprint?  and,  if  ao^  for  what? 

U  con]  i.  c.  know,— have. 


Be  it  as  pleaae  your  migeetiea  dinne ; 
The  wrongs  the  hurt,  not  mine,  if  any  ba^ 
Bnt  hen  whoaa  baanty  dahn^d  tfaa  pii»  of 

Pabb  htariaiff  mdtd,  Jumna  qwsH. 

/lip.  Venua,  withdraw  yow  ahaphaid  Ibr  a 
apao^ 
Till  he  again  ba  call*d  for  into  plaoa. 

C  AmmC  Ynm  antf  Pi 
Juno,  what  will  ya  after  this  reply, 
Bnt  doom  with  aentenca  of  indiflbrenoj  t 
And  if  yon  will  but  jnatioa  in  the  eanai^ 
The  man  muat  qnited*  ba  by  heavan'a  hi 
/mo.  Tea,  gentle  Jove^  whan  JnnoTa  snite  an 
mov'd. 
Then  heaven  may  aee  how  well  ahe  ia  beloT'd. 

AtpoL  Bnt,  madam,  fita  it  majeaty  divine 
In  any  sort  from  justice  to  decline! 

Pa/.  Whether  the  man  be  guilty,  yea  or  no^ 
That  doth  not  hinder  our  appeal,  I  trow. 

Juno.  Phcsbus,  I  wot,  amid  thia  heavenly  eraw. 
There  be  that  have  to  say  as  well  aa  you. 

ApoU  And,  Juno,  I  with  them,  and  th^  vdth  ma. 
In  law  and  right  must  needfully  agree. 

PdL  I  grant  ye  may  agree,  but  ba  oontont 
To  doubt  upon  regard  of  yonr  agreement. 

PUl  And  if  ye  mazk'd,  the  man  in  hia  ^^^fwm 
Said  thereof  aa  'a  might  with  reverence. 
VuL  And  did  ye  very  well,  I  promiaa  ye. 
JwM,  No  doubt,  sir,  you  could  note  it  cun- 
ningly. 
Sat  Well,  Juno,  if  ye  will  appeal,  ye  may. 
But  first  despatch  the  shepherd  hence  away. 
Man,  Then  Vulcan's  dame  is  like  to  have  the 

wrong. 
Jnno,  And  that  in  passion  doth  to  Mara  belong. 
Jvap,  Call  Venus  and  the  shepherd  in  again. 
Bac,  And  rid  the  man  that  he  may  know  his 
pain. 
I     ApaL  His  pain,  his  pain,  his  never^ying  pain, 
■  A  cause  to  moke  a  many  more  complain. 

Mbrcubt  hringi  in  Vekus  cMd  Pabis. 

/up.  Shepherd,    thou  hast   ben    heard  with 
equity  and  law, 
And  for  thy  stars  do  thee  to  other  calling  draw. 
Wo  here  dismiss  thee  hence,  by  order  of  our  aenate : 
Go  take  thy  way  to  Troy,  and  there  abide  thy  fitte. 
Ven.  Sweet  shepherd,  with  such  luck  in  love, 
while  thou  dost  live. 
As  may  the  Queen  of  Love  to  any  lover  give. 


I 


qnitcd]  i.  e.  acquitted. 
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Par.  Myluekulan.liaiTe'crmjIaTedo  apccd: 
I  leBMiia  Fuu  sliill  but  ruo  his  liesd.         [Esit. 

Apol.  Frotn  Ida  irooda  dow  neuds  the  filiep- 
herd's  boy, 
Tlut  in  liU  bosoiD  canicB  Sre  to  Troj'. 

J%p.  VeauB,  theM  ladies  do  appeal,  yoti  see. 
And  that  tliej  may  appeal  tbe  gods  a^'ee : 
It  teitctb,  tbfn,  tbat  jou  be  netl  content 
To  stand  in  this  unto  our  fiual  judgmont ; 
And  it  King  Priam'e  sou  did  well  ia  thia. 
The  kn  of  hcaraa  will  Dot  lend  umiBs. 

I'en.  But,  aacred  Jupiter,  might  th;  daughter 

She  might  nith  reason  this  appeal  refu^o : 
Yet,  if  the;  be  unmoiid  in  their  thamea. 
Be  it  ■  etain  and  blemish  to  their  names  ; 
A  deed,  too,  for  unirorthf  of  the  place, 
Unworthy  Pallas'  lanes  or  Juna'a  mace: 
And  if  to  beauty  it  bsqueath6d  be, 
J  doubt  not  but  it  nill  return  to  ma 

[Lay,  doin^  a>4  baa. 

Pal.  Vanus,  there  i«  no  more  udo  than  so. 
It  resteth  where  the  gods  do  it  bcatow. 

Jftp.  But,  ladies,  under  favour  of  your  rago, 
Howe'cr  it  be,  jou  play  upon  the  Tantage. 

Jiip.  TheD,  diimos,  that  we  more  freely  may 
debate. 
And  hear  th'  indifferent  aenteueo  of  this  senate, 
Withdraw  you  from  this  preeoueo  for  a  apace, 
mi  we  haie  throughly  questiou'd  of  tlie  cose: 
Dian  shall  be  your  guide ;  nor  shall  you  ueifd 
Yourselres  t'  inquire  bow  things  do  here  succiied ; 
We  will,  as  we  reaoNe,  give  you  to  know. 
By  general  doom  how  everything  doth  go, 

Dia.  Thy  will,  my  wish.— Fair  ladies,  will  jo 

Juno.  Bc<hren-  her  whom  thii  sentence  dotb 

Vm.  Now,  Jove,  be  just;  and,  gode,  you  that 
be  Tenus'  friends. 
If  you  have  ever  dons  her  wrong,  then  may  you 
make  amends. 

[Eirtml  Umki.  JuKd.  p^ikus.  nxi  Vaifa. 
Jup,  Venus  ia  fair,  Pallas  and  Juno  too. 
Fa!.  But  tell  me  now  without  tome  more  ado. 
Who  is  the  fkireat  she,  and  do  not  flatter. 

P!ti.  Vulcan, 
Upon  eompariaon  hongs  all  the  matter: 
That  done,  the  quarrel  and  the  strife  noro  ended. 
Jtan.  BecauEe  'tis  known,  tbo  quarrel  ia  pre- 
tended. 
VuL  Mais,  you  have  rea«)D  for  your  apeeob, 
perdy; 
My  dama,  I  trow,  is  fairest  in  JOUT  eye. 


Man.   Or,  Vulcan,  I  should  da  her  daub 

Sal.  About  a  toy  we  tarry  here  too*  long. 
Give  it  by  voices,  voices  give  the  odds; 
A  trifle  so  to  trouble  all  tbe  godal 

.Vcfi.  BelisTo  me,  Saturn,  be  it  so  for  me. 

JIac.  For  me. 


P/u. 


Start.  Far  me,  if  Jove  agree. 

Mer.  And.  gentle  goda,  1  am  indiStrent; 
But  then  1  know  who's  iiitely  to  bo  shent.f 

Apol.   Thrice -reverend   goda,   and    thou,  im- 
mortal Jove, 
If  Phcebus  may,  as  him  doth  much  beboTS, 
Be  licsQsdd,  according  to  our  laws. 
To  apeak  uprightly  in  thta  doubted  oauae, 
(Sith  women's  wits  work  men's  unceasing  woea.) 
To  make  them  friends,  that  now  bm  friendless 

foes. 
And  peace  to  keep  with  them,  with  us,  and  all. 
That  moke  tlieir  title  to  this  golden  ball ; 
(Nor  think,  ye  gods,  my  speeeh  doth  derogate 
Prom  sacred  power  of  this  immortal  senate ;) 
Befer  this  sentence  whero  it  doth  belong  : 
lu  this,  say  I,  fair  Phoebe  bath  the  wrong  ; 
Not  that  I  mean  her  beauty  beara  tbe  prise, 
But  that  the  holy  law  of  heaven  denies 
One  god  to  meddle  iu  another's  power; 
And  this  befei  so  near  Diana's  bowor, 
As  for  th'appeosiag  this  unpleasant  grudge, 
la  my  coneeiC,  she  hight  the  fittest  judge. 
If  Jove  control  not  Fluto'a  hell  with  cbamu, 
If    Hars    luve   aoTereign    power    to    manage 

If  Bacchus  bear  an  rule  in  Neptune's  f  sea, 
Kor  Vulcan's  fire  doth  Saturn's  scythe  obey. 
Suppress  not,  then,  'gainst  law  and  equity, 
Diana's  power  in  her  ovni  territory. 
Whose  regiment,}  amid  her  sacred  howera. 
As  proper  hight  ai  any  rule  of  yours. 
Well  may  we  bo  wipe  all  tbo  speech  away, 
Th.-it  Pallas,  Juno,  Venus,  hath  to  tay. 
Aud  answer  that,  by  justice  of  our  laws 
We  were  not  suDer'd  to  conclude  the  cause. 
And  this  to  me  most  egaijj  doom  appean, 
A  woman  to  bo  judge  among  her  fero.^ 

Mtr,  Apollo  bath  found  out  the  only  mean 
Ti>  rid  the  blame  from  ua  and  trouble  cleaa. 

•  f«]The«to.  -Ml." 

t  itnr}  "  Shmt  nmAirai,  ifeidmniiiu."    Cola's  Dirt. 

]  Arfitwic'il  Tbe  tM.  "Nsjitune." 
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ACT  T. 


Vul  We  are  beholding  *  to  his  ncred  wit 
Jup.  I  otn  oommend  and  well  allow  of  it ; 
And  80  deiiTe  the  matter  from  na  all. 
That  Dlan  hare  the  giting  of  the  ball 

VmL  So  JoTe  may  doarlj  excnae  him  in  the 


Where  Jono  elae  wonld  chide  and  brawl  apace. 

[2%«3fattriir. 


Utr,  And  now  it  were  iome  eonning  to  difine 
To  whom  Diana  will  thia  priae  resign. 

Vul  Safficeth  me,  it  ahall  be  none  of  mliM. 

Bae,  Vulcan,  thoii|^  thoa  be  black,  thoa'it 
nothing  fine. 

VmL  QobaUiethee,Bacbha%inatabof  wine; 
The  batfa  as  likelj  to  be  mine  aa  thiiMi 


r 


..t 


( 


ACT  V. 


SCENA  L 
SHUr  Duma,  Juto^  Pallai^  ami  Ynraa. 

Diflk  Lo,  ladiei»t  hi  b^ond  my  hope  and  will, 
jouaee, 
Thia  thankleea  office  ia  impoa'd  to  me ; 
Wherein  if  you  will  rest  as  well  content^ 
As  Dian  will  be  judge  indiflbrent^ 
My  egal  doom  shall  none  of  you  offend, 
And  of  thia  quarrel  make  a  final  end : 
And  therefore,  whether  yon  be  lief  or  t  loath^ 
Confirm  your  pronuse  with  some  sacred  oath. 

PaL  Phcobe,  chief  miatreas  of  this  aylvan  chace, 
Whom  gods  haTc  choaen  to  conclude  IhAlaSQ' 
That  yet  in  balance  undecided  liea, 
Touching  bestowing  of  this  golden  prise, 
I  give  my  promise  and  mine  oath  withal. 
By  Styx,  by  heaven's  power  imperial, 
By  all  that  longs  to  Pallas'  deity. 
Her  shield,  her  lance,  ensigns  of  chivalryy 
Her  sacred  wreath  of  olive  and  of  bay, 
Her  crested  helm,  and  else  what  Pallas  may, 
That  whcresoe'cr  this  boll  of  purest  gold, 
That  chaste  Diana  hero  in  hand  doth  hold, 
Unpartially  her  wisdom  shall  bestow. 
Without  mislike  or  quarrel  any  mo,§ 
Pallas  shall  rest  content  and  satisfied, 
And  say  the  best  desert  doth  there  abide. 

Juno.  And  here  I  promise  and  protest  withal. 
By  Styx,  by  heaven's  power  imperial, 
By  all  that  'longs  to  Juno's  deity, 
Her  crown,  her  mace,  ensigns  of  majesty, 
Her  spotless  marriage-rites,  her  league  divine. 
And  by  that  holy  name  of  Proserpine, 
That  whei*esoe'er  this  ball  of  purest  gold, 
That  chaste  Diana  here  in  hand  doth  hold, 


Unpartially  her  wisdom  shall  bestow. 
Without  mislike  or  quarrel  any  mo, 
Juno  ahall  rest  content  and  satisfied, 
And  say  the  best  desert  doth  there  abide. 

Vol   And,  lovely  Phcsbe,  for  I   know  thj 
doom 
Will  be  no  other  than  shall  thee  become^ 
Behold,  I  take  thy  dainty  hand  to  kiaa. 
And  with  my  solemn  oath  confirm  my  pronUae, 
By  Styx,  by  Joto'b  immortal  empeiy. 
By  Cupid's  bow,  by  Venus'  myrtle-tree^ 
By  Vulcan'a  gift,  my  ceston  and  my  fiui. 
By  thia  red  roee,  whose  colour  first  bogaii 
When  erst  my  wanton  boy  (the  more  hia  Uame) 
Did  draw  his  bow  awry  and  hurt  hia  danaa^ 
By  all  the  honour  and  the  sacrifice 
That  from  Cithteron*  and  from  Paphos  rise. 
That  whcresoe'er  this  ball  of  purest  gold. 
That  chaste  Diana  here  in  hand  doth  hold, 
Unpartially  her  wisdom  shall  bestow, 
Without  mislike  or  quarrel  any  mo, 
Venus  shall  rest  oonteut  and  satisfied. 
And  say  the  best  desert  doth  there  abide. 

Diana,  having  taken  their  oatht,  »peak». 
—  ~)  Diana  tUtcriba  tht  Nymph  Eliza,  afijpurt  of  the  Queen. 

Dia.  It  is  enough,  and,  goddesses,  attend. 
There  wonsf  within  these  pleasant  shady  woods. 
Where  neiUier  storm  nor  sun's  distemperature 


*  bAoldin{i\  Equivalent  to  hehoUUn. 

t  ladUi]  Perhape  an  iusortion  of  tho  trauscribcr. 

X  or]  Tho 4to.  "of." 

I  vm")  L  e.  more. 


•  Cithcerm]  Pcclo  should  have  written  Ctfthera,  not 
CiUicercn:  but  greater  poota  have  fallen  into  the  same 
error :  so  Cbaucer ; 

*'  For  Bothly  all  the  mount  of  Citheron^ 
Thcr  Venus  hath  hire  principal  dwoUlnjf." 

The  Knii/lUes  TaU»  ed.  Tyrwhitt,  t.  193S. 
i'.iid  Spenser; 
"  She  [i.e.  Venus]  brought  her  to  her  Joyoxis  Paradize: 

Whether  hi  Paphos  or  CY^tron  hilL" 

The  Faerie  Qnune,  13.  3.  c.  6.  st.  29. 
t  wons]  i.  e.  dwells. 
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Have  power  to  Iiurb  b;  ct-uel  Lent  or  oald, 
Under  the  dimiita  of^^e  milder  lieaven ; 
Where  wlclom  lights  Jove's  iuigr<;  tbuiidccbolt, 
KoC  fiivour  of  that  aorereigu  earllily  peer ; 
Whero  whiatlJQg  nindg  nmka  muaio  'moug  ttio 

Fur  from  duturbance  of  our  country  gods, 

Amids  tiiB  cypress-apringB ',  a  gracious  oj-mpb, 

Tliat  liouoiirB  +  Diau  fur  her  cbutitj, 

And  likas  the  kboura  well  of  Pha!b«'a  groves; 

The  place  Elfiium  liight,  and  of  tlie  pUce 

Her  name  that  goToma  Ibero  Eliza  ia  ; 

A  kiagdom  that  maf  nell  i^ompare  with  mice, 

Au  oaoleut  seat  of  kings,  a  (ecood  Troy, 

Y-compiUB'd  round  with  a  commodious  sea : 

Her  people  are  y-elepod  t  Angeli, 

Or,  if  I  mias,  ■  letter  a  the  mOEt : 

She  giveth  laws  of  justice  and  of  peBi?e  : 

Aud  on  her  head,  ae  fits  her  fortuDO  beat, 

Sbe  wears  a  wreath  of  laurel,  gold,  and  palm  ; 

Her  robes  of  purple  and  of  scarlet  dye ; 

Her  veil  of  white,  as  beet  boGts  a  maid  : 

Her  iinoeetors  live  ia  the  House  of  Fame  : 

She  gircth  arms  of  hupp;  viatory. 

And  Bowers  to  deck  her  lions  crown'd  with  gold. 

Thia  peerlaaa  nympb,  whom  heaven  aud  esrth 

This  paragon,  this  only,  this  Is  ahe,  [belove, 

111  whom  do  meet  ao  many  gifts  in  one. 

On  whom  our  country  gods  so  often  gaze. 

In  honour  of  whose  name  lbs  Muses  sing; 

In  sUW  Queen  Juno's  peer,  for  power  10  arms 

And  virtues  of  the  mind  MluBna's  mate, 

As  fair  and  loveiy  as  the  Queen  of  Love, 

As  chaste  aa  Dion  in  hor  cbaste  desires : 

The  same  ia  she,  if  Pbtsbe  do  no  wrong, 

To  whom  this  ball  in  merit  doth  belong. 

Pal.  If  thU  be  she  whom  some  Zabetn  call. 
To  whom  thy  wisdom  well  bequeatba  the  ball, 
I  can  remember,  at  her  day  of  birth, 
How  Flora  with  her  flowers  strew'd  the  earth. 
How  every  power  with  heavenly  majesty 
In  person  honour'd  that  solemnity. 

Jana.  The  lovely  Graces  were  not  far  away. 
They  threw  their  balm  for  triumph  of  the  day. 
I'dt.  Tbe  Fates  against  their  kindS  began  a 
cheerful  song. 
And  vow'd  her  life  with  Givour  to  prolong. 
Then  first  gan  Cupid's  eyesight  weian  dim; 
Belike  Eliza's  beauty  blinded  him. 


•  »)(p«B-»priin»l  (.  e.  eypTBM-woodi. 

I, -riO^rflL.- called. 

I  offotait  Ueir  I-hid]  Cg.  "'faiaK  Had 


To  this  fair  nymph,  not  earthly,  but  divine. 
Contents  it  mo  my  honour  to  resign. 

Fal.  To  this  fair  queen,  so  beautiful  and  wise, 
Falhis  bequeaths  her  title  in  tbe  prize. 

Jnao.    To   her  whom  Juno'a  looks  bo   well 
become, 
The  Queen  of  Heaven  yields  at  Fhmbe's*  doom ; 
And  gbtd  I  nm  Diana  found  the  art, 
Without  offence  so  well  to  please  deserL 

Z>>a.  Thenmarkmytule.  Tka  usual  time ii  nigh, 
When  wont  tbe  Dames  of  Life  and  Destiny, 
In  robes  of  cheerful  colours,  to  repair 
To  this  renowned  queen  so  wise  and  fair. 
With  pleasant  songs  this  peerless  nymph  to  grest ; 
Clotho  lays  down  her  diatoff  at  her  feet, 
And  Lachesis  doth  pull  tbe  thread  at  lengtb, 
The  third  with  fuvour  givea  it  stuff  and  strength. 
And  for  contriiry  kind  aS'ords  her  leave. 
As  her  bast  like.«,  her  wob  of  life  to  weave. 
This  time  we  will  attend,  and  in  moan  while  f 
With  some  sweet  song  tbo  tediousnesa  beguile. 


u  Nyn., 


.BOTKtfii 


iWllf 


Cla.  Huaana  vitajilyM  tU  vdvcrt  Parete. 
Lack.  ZfuMOfui  viiafilK,>n  tie  tenibrt  Parca. 
Airo,  Humana  Vila  ^um  ik  tcindere  Parva. 
Clo.  Clolhii  oo^n  bajulai. 
Lack.  Lachait  trahit. 

AlTo,  Atropai  oeeal. 

THES  3DIUI.    Vive  din  ftUx  valU  liominumqnt 

dcHmqae, 
Corporc,  menlr,  Ubrn,  doctinima,  Candida,  tatta. 

[TV*  InjJoicaMrirjjivpoliulnlllltQiwon's 
M. 
Clo,  CSaiho  a/lum  pedibui. 
Laeh.  Lachmi  libi  paidiila  jila. 
Alru.   Et  fatale  Cait  aianiLas  fnruia  Atropci 

effort. 
This  sill UL.   Vive  diu  fdix,  <L-c. 

Vn  Kng  UiNp  nufol,  Clotbo  tplait  It  Oil  quHD. 
Vlo.  Gracioua  and  wise,   lair  Queen  of  lara 

Whom  heaven  and  earth  belove,  amid  thy  train, 

•  naUti  Tho*to.  "Pbaibm." 

timea  ilgniau  tbe  niMd  platfdna  dd  which  U»  ehair 
was  plKTud,  and  aaioatliiin  ths  iwmpy. 
i  prepfrtiu]  L  e.  the  articles  required  for  the  scene,— 
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Noblo  and  loTelj  [>een,  to  honoiir  thee, 
',    And  do  tbee  fnf  our  more  tlian  may  belong 
ly  nature'"  Uw  to  aoj  carlhlj  wight, 
Jehold  coutimiimoo  of  our  yearly  due; 
Th'uopariial  Itemea  of  Destiny  wo  moot, 
U  have  the  gudi  and  we  agreed  in  one, 
"  reverence  of  Eliza's  noble  nune ; 
id  humbly,  lo,  hor  distaff  Clotbo  yielda ! 
Zaek.  Iler  spindle  Lacheaig,  sod  licr  fatal  reel, 
lys  down  in  reverence  at  Elim's  feet, 
..'  tamm  *  in  terru  man  fria  nuintna  Diram 
'ti-iUt  iiaiutmt  nalnra  Ugt  Kntra, 

libi  Don  atiit  didieerwi  parctm  Pared. 
A  trv,  Damo  Atropoi,  accDCdiog  as  her  fores,'!' 
To  thee,  fair  Quceo,  resigns  her  fatal  kuifo  : 
JT6  loQg  tlio  noble  phccQii  of  our  ago, 
lur  foil  Eliia,  our  Zabeta  (ok  I 
IHa.  And,  lo,  beside  this  rare  aolomnity. 
And  aaciifice  theea  dames  are  want  to  do, 

1  tliuo  t«liu  Uuu  [aia|iUo«l  7 


A  &iTour,  Ui  indeed  ccmtr&ry  kind, 
BequeathM  is  nolo  thy  worthiness, — 
This  prize  from  bcaren  and  heavenly  goddew 
[Ikiirirt  lli€  tali  ^  gali  la  At  Qumu'i 

Accept  it,  tben,  thy  doe  by  Disn'i  doom, 
Praiae  of  the  wisdom,  beauty,  and  the  state. 
That  best  becomee  thy  peorlesa  eicellency. 

Te^  So,  fair  Eliza,  Tcdub  doth  resign 
The  honour  of  tliis  honour  to  bo  tbioc. 

Jium.  So  is  the  Queen  cf  UeiiTcn  content  like- 
To  yield  to  thee  her  title  ia  tbe  prize. 

Pal.  So  Pallas  yielda  the  pmiso  hereof  to  thee. 
For  wisdom,  princely  Etate,  and  peerless  beauty. 

Efiloqds. 
Owm  BDiDi.    7>«  (iiK  fdix  vofia  AeTitinuaiTiic 

CurpoTi,  joealr,  libra,  doclUsiina,  nuiHiIo,  rati 
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EDWARD    THE    FIRST. 


bb2  V 


''%£  FaKma  CJironitU  of  lut^  E-lvard  tJtt  jtrti,  lirrninfl  Edward  loi^n^nl'j,  viIA  Au  rrturni  /rom  tJig  hot^  land. 
rri-liUli,KoKiiamid<iuautliiiK    lenicn  rrmltst  !/■/ AbtU  Jfffa,  and  art  to  bt  utdi  &!/  WiUirun  Barlif,  olkiadvp 

Kaolhtt  tiUina  i,ppetna,  lafriitUd  at  LanJoTi  bg  W.  Wkili  dmllitig  !a  Om-liou.    ISFP.    41o. 


oasdln  ay  AtxnnlofFcclratuihittmlliuji. 

Sduanl  til  fint  bos  boon  njiirintod  in  Uodiloy'i  Wil  Flayi,  yol.  i!.,  laat  «d. 


A   WARNING-PIECE  TO  ENGLAND  AGAINST  PRIDE  AND 

WICKEDNESS : 

Being  the  fall  of  Qaeen  Eleanor,  wife  to  Edward  the  First,  King  of  England ;  who,  for  her  pride,  by 
God*B  judgments,  sank  into  the  gnmnd  at  Charing-Cross,  and  rose  at  Qneenhithe. 


When  Edward  was  In  England  king, 

The  first  of  all  that  name, 
Proud  EUinor  he  made  his  queen, 

A  stately  Spanish  dame ; 
Whose  wicked  life,  and  sinfal  pride, 

Thro*  England  did  excel : 
To  dainty  dames  and  gallant  maids 

This  queen  was  known  full  well. 

She  was  the  first  that  did  iuTent 

In  coaches  brave  to  ride ; 
She  was  the  first  that  brought  this  land 

To  deadly  sin  of  pride. 
No  English  taylor  here  could  serve 

To  make  her  rich  attire  ; 
But  sent  for  taylors  into  Spain, 

To  feed  her  Tain  desire  : 

Tbey  brought  in  fashions  strange  and  new, 

With  golden  garments  bright ; 
The  farthingale,  and  mighty  ruff, 

With  gowns  of  rich  delight : 
The  London  damoi  in  Spanish  pride 

Did  flourish  every  where  ; 
Our  English  men,  like  women  then. 

Did  wear  long  locks  of  hair. 

Both  man  and  child,  both  maid  and  wife. 

Were  drown'd  in  pride  of  Spain, 
And  thought  the  Spanish  taylors  then 

Oar  English  men  did  stain : 
Whereat  the  queen  did  much  despight^ 

To  see  our  English  men 
In  vestures  clad  as  brave  to  see 

As  any  Spaniard  then. 


She  craT*d  the  king,  that  every  man 

That  wore  long  locks  of  hair. 
Might  then  be  cut  and  polldd  all. 

Or  shavdd  very  near. 
Whereat  the  king  did  seem  content, 

And  soon  thereto  agreed  ; 
And  first  commanded,  that  his  own 

Should  then  be  cut  with  speed ; 

And  after  that,  to  please  his  queen, 

Proclaimed  thro*  the  h^nd, 
That  ev*ry  man  that  wore  long  hair. 

Should  poll  him  out  of  hand. 
But  yet  this  Spaniard,  not  content. 

To  women  bore  a  spite. 
And  then  requested  of  the  kin^ 

Against  all  law  and  right. 

That  ev*ry  womankind  should  have 

Their  right  breast  cut  away. 
And  then  with  burning  irons  sear'd. 

The  blood  to  stanch  and  stay. 
King  Edward  then,  perceiving  well 

Her  spite  to  womankind, 
Devised  soon  by  policy 

To  turn  her  bloody  mind : 

He  sent  for  bnming  irons  straight, 

All  sparkling  hot  to  see; 
And  said,  "0  queen,  come  on  thy  way ; 

"  I  will  begin  with  thee.- 
Which  words  did  much  displease  the  queen, 

That  penance  to  begin ; 
But  ask'd  him  pardon  on  her  knees ; 

Who  gave  her  grace  therdn. 
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Bat  afterwftzda  ihe  obtnoM  to  piss 

Along  bntTO  London  itreeti, 
WhenM  the  major  of  London*!  wife 

In  ataftely  lort  ihe  meeti ; 
With  mnsic,  mirth,  and  melody, 

Unto  the  ohnreh  they  went| 
To  gi?e  God  thanki^  that  to  th'  lord  mayor 

A  noUe  eon  had  sent. 

It  gtiflTM  mndi  thia  ipitefol  queen 

To  aee  that  any  one 
Shonld  io  exceed  in  mirth  and  joy, 

Bzoept  henelf  alone : 
For  whieh  ihe  after  did  deriae 

Within  her  bloody  mind, 
And  praotla'd  itill  more  aeeretly 

To  kill  thia  lady  kind. 

Unto  the  mayor  of  London  then 

She  lent  her  letten  itiaight^ 
To  eend  hia  lady  to  the  conrt^ 

Upon  her  graee  to  wait. 
But  when  the  London  lady  came 

Before  prond  Sl*nor'a  hM, 
She  itript  her  of  her  rioli  array, 

And  kept  her  Tile  and  baae. 

She  aent  her  into  Walea  with  speed, 

And  kept  her  aeeret  there ; 
And  oa'd  her  still  more  emelly 

Than  e7er  man  did  hear : 
She  made  her  wash,  she  made  her  starch, 

She  made  her  dmdge  alway ; 
She  made  her  nurse  up  children  small. 

And  labour  night  and  day. 

But  this  contented  not  the  queen, 

But  sheVd  her  most  despite  ; 
She  bound  this  lady  to  a  post, 

At  twelve  a  clock  at  night ; 
And  as,  poor  lady,  she  stood  bound, 

The  queen  (in  angry  mood) 
Bid  set  two  snakes  unto  her  breast, 

That  suck*d  away  her  blood. 

Thus  died  the  mayor  of  London's  wife, 

Most  grievous  for  to  hear ; 
Which  made  the  Spaniard  grow  more  proud. 

As  after  shall  appear. 
The  wheat  that  daily  made  her  bread 

Was  bolted  twenty  times ; 
The  food  that  fed  this  stately  dame 

Was  boiTd  in  costly  wine& 


The  water  that  did  spring  from  ground 

She  would  not  touch  at  all ; 
But  wash'd  her  handa  with  the  dew  of  hoaVi^ 

That  on  sweet  rosea  fiJL 
She  bath'd  her  body  many  a  time 

In  fountains  filFd  with  milk ; 
And  ev'iy  day  did  change  attire, 

In  costly  Median  silk. 

But  ooming  then  to  London*  back, 

Within  her  ooaeh  of  goldj 
A  tempest  strange  within  the  skies 

This  queen  did  there  behold : 
Out  of  which  storm  she  oould  not  go, 

But  there  remain*d  a  space ; 
For  horsea  could  not  stir  the  coach 

A  foot  out  of  the  place : 

A  judgment  lately  sent  from  heaven, 

For  shedding  guiltless  Uood, 
Upon  this  sinful  queen  that  slew 

The  London  lady  good. 
King  Bdward  then,  as  wisdom  willed, 

Accus*d  her  of  that  deed ; 
But  she  denied,  and  wish'd  that  Ood 

Would  send  his  wrath  with  speed  ; 

If  that  upon  so  vile  a  thing 

Her  heart  did  ever  think. 
She  wish'd  the  ground  might  open  wide, 

And  therein  she  might  sink  1 
With  that  at  CharlDg-cross  she  sunk 

Into  the  ground  alive ; 
And  after  rose  with  life  again. 

In  London,  at  Quecnhithe. 

When,  after  that,  she  languish^  sore 

Full  twenty  days  in  pain, 
At  Ust  confessed  the  lady's  blood 

Her  guilty  hand  had  slain ; 
And  likewise  how  that  by  a  friar 

She  had  a  base-born  child. 
Whose  sinful  lusts  and  wickedness 

Her  marriage-bed  defil'd. 

Thus  have  you  heard  the  fall  of  pride, 

A  just  reward  of  sin ; 
For  those  who  will  forswear  themselves 

God's  vengeance  daily  win. 
Beware  of  pride,  ye  courtly  dames, 

Both  wives  and  maidens  all ; 
Bear  this  imprinted  on  your  mind. 

That  pride  must  have  a  fall. 


DBAMATI3  FEBSONiB. 


Bdvakd  1,  KlDf  of  Sngluid,  mnu 

ED]firM>,  Duka  of  LuicAitar,  hlBbrothBT. 

OtLGEBT  BE  CUK^  bjl  Of  OlOSIalSr. 


,  Otctad  Kins  °'  BcotUnd. 
cK.hiabrDtlur. 


Pnun  HuoH  iP  DJ 
Jid,  hli  noTloa. 


Bishop,  Sogliib  LariM,  Beottiib  Linda,  Walah  Bunat, 


Qmra-HoTEis. 

Qdeem  Eunob. 

Join  -;>r  \:m^,  bt>rdingfata 

Ladt  Eumob, 

ItuT,  Dnoma  or  Lunuai 

Uatohih  or  LoHDon. 

OtFENTiiLiN,  the  Fttart  wem 

PoHor'a  Wile. 
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THE  FAMOUS  CHRONICLE  HISTORY   OF 


KING    EDWARD    THE    FIRST,   Etc. 


MuRTiMEB,  Grn  D*vi[),  nnd  Ijom. 
Q.  MMer.  Ky  Lord  LiouteDimt  of  Qloccster, 
and  Lord  Mortiiuer, 
To  do  you  bonour  in  your  i 
Tbiit,  aa  wB  hear,  U  newly 
From  Pdcstiao,  witli  all  bis  mcn-of-'war, 
(Tlio  poor  remainder  of  the  royal  floet, 
ProBerv'd  bj  miraclo  in  Sioil  road,) 
Qo  mount  your  couraers,  meet  him  on  tha  way: 
Pray  him  to  spur  his  atefld ;  minutes  are*  hour?, 
UntQ  his  motlier  aeo  her  princely  sou 
Shining  iu  glory  of  bis  eafo  return. 

[ExtiuU  OiuceiTeR  Rnil  Honniien. 
Illustrious  Eneland,  aocient  scat  of  kings, 
VThosQ  chivalry  hath  royaliz'd  thy  fume. 
That  sounding  bravely  through  lorreatrial  volo, 
I'rochiiming  conquests,  apoila,  and  victories. 
Rings  glorious  ochoos  through  the  farthest  world ; 
What  warlilio  nation,  ttajn'd  in  feata  of  arms. 
What  borbnrouB  people,  stubborn,  or  uutam'd. 
What  climate  under  the  meridian  aigns, 
Or  froisen  lone  undi^r  his  brumnl  stage, 
Kret  have  not  qunk'd  and  trembled  nt  the  name 
Of  Britain  and  her  mighty  conqnerora  t 
Her  neighbour  realms,  OM  Scotland,  Denmark, 

Aw'd  with  herf  deeds,  and  jenloua  of  lier  anas, 
Hate  bi^g'd  defenBive  and  ofTeneivQ  leagues. 
Thus  Europe,  rich  and  mighty  in  her  lungs. 
Hath  fear'd  bravo  England,  dreadful  in  ber  kin^. 
And  now,  t'  eternize  Albion's  champions 
Equivalent  with  Trojans'  aneieot  fame, 
Comes  lovely  Edward  from  Jerusalem, 
Veei'ing  before  the  wind,  ploughing  the  sea ; 
His  stretched  aula  EU'd  with  the  breath  of  men 
That  through  the  world  admire  his  manliness. 


And,  lo,  at  last  arriv'd  in  Dover-roa<I, 
Longibanl([B],  your  king,  your  glory,  and  e 

With  troops  of  conquering  lords  and  warlike 

knights, 
Ijko  bloody -created  Mara,  o'erlooka  Ida  host, 
Higher  tlian  all  h<a  army  by  the  head. 
Marching  along  as  bright  as  Fhtolius'  eyes  I 
And  we,  his  motlier,  shiill  behold  our  son. 
And  England's  peers  shall  see  their  •oreroign. 


impfU  roifnd.  fljirf  CTI 


ii.  EiHO  Ehraiid 


laimtil  Bddiets  «ilh  Iu 


an  hit  Arad-pita,  his  tmiffH  in  hu  hand-  Enter^ 
laa,  GLOCEtriEa  and  Uortiher  bart^eattfit,  an  ' 
Of  nmny  ai  man  be.    Tim  nUr  Kiso  EdWiir 

axsKX.  QOKKJ  EuNOR,  JoAH,  LtHCUTXB,  nrfl 


innci')  vi'I'i    Charuss  dk  Uuktioht  kit  ArMAs-; 
Batlara  axd  Baldlen. 
Qlocester  t '  Edward  1  0  m;  sweet  sons  t 

Lonyih,  Help,  ladiaa !— 0  ingrateful  destiny. 
To  welcome  Edward  with  this  tragedy  I 

Qhealer.  Patient,    your    highness :    'tis    but 
mother's  love 
lUvish'dt  with  sight  of  her  thrioe-vnliant  aous.- 
Madam.  amaze  not :  aso  bin  majesty 
Hotum'd  with  glory  from  the  holy  land. 

Q,  Mfiihtr.  Bravo  sous,  the  worthy  champion 


ofot 


■Ood. 


The  honourablo  soldiers  of  the  Highest, 
Bear  with  your  mother,  whose  abundant  love 
With  tears  of  joyj  salutes  your  sweet  return 
From  famous  journovs  hard  and  fortunate. 


iiclsiia-'Olon 


ic  rlgbtt    WbyBli 


i 
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But^  lords^  alaSy  how  heavy  is  oar  loM 
Since  your  deperfeore  to  these  Chrittian  wars  1 
The  king  joor  father,  and  the  prince  yoor  son, 
And  your  hntve  uncle»  Almain'a  emperor. 
Ay  me,  are  dead  ! 
Length,  Tike  comfort,  madam;  loaTe  these 
sad  laments: 
Dear  was  my  nnde^  dearer  was  my  son. 
And  ten  times  dearer  was  my  noble  &ther; 
Yet,  were  their  lives  valu'd  at  thousand  worlds. 
They  cannot  scape  th'  arrest  of  dreadful  death, 
Death  that  doth  seise  and  summon  all  alike. 
Then,  leaving  them  to  heavenly  blessedness^ 
To  join  in  thrones  of  glory  with  the  just^ 
I  do  salute  your  royal  majesty. 
My  gracious  mother-queen,  and  yon,  my  lords, 
Qilbert  de  Glare,  Sussex,  and  Mortimer, 
And  all  the  princely  states  of  England's  peera^ 
With  health  and  honour  to  your  hearts'  content 
And  welcome,  wishM  England,  on  whose  ground 
These  feet  so  often  have  desired  to  tread : 
Welcome,  sweet  queen,  my  fellow-traveller, 
Welcome,  sweet  Nell,  my  fellow-mate  in  amu^ 
Whose  eyes  have  seen  the  slaughtered  Saracens 
Pil'd  in  tiie  ditches  of  Jerusalem : 
And  lastly  welcomei,  manly  followers, 
That  bear  the  soars  of  honour  and  of  arms^ 
And  on  your  war^brums  carry  crowns  as  kings, 
Crown  mural,  naval,  and  triumphant  all ; 
At  view  of  whom  the  Turks  have  trembling  fled 
Like  sheep  before  the  wolves,  and  Saracens* 
Have  made  their  cottages  in  walled  towns ;  f 
But  bulwarks  had  no  fence  to  beat  you  back. 
Lords,  these  are:}:  they  will  enter  brazen  gates, 
And  tear  down  lime  and   mortar  with  their 

nails: 
Embrace  them,  barons :  these  have  got  the  name 
Of  English  gentlemen  and  kuights-at-arms ; 
Not  one  of  these  but  in  the  champaign  field 
Hath  won  his  crown,  his  collar,  and  his  spurs. 
Not  CsDsar,  leading  through  the  streets  of  Rome 
The  captive  kings  of  conquered  nations, 
Was  in  his  princely  triumphs  honour'd  more 
Than  English  Edward  in  this  martial  sight. 

*  lAIce  sheep  he/ore  the  wolveSt  and  Saracens]  Both  4tofi. 
"  And  Sarazens  like  sheepe  before  the  wolles." — I  moke 
this  transpoeition  at  the  suggestion  of  the  Rev.  J.  Mit- 
ford.  Cfent.  Mag.  for  Fcbry.  1833,  p.  101. 

t  Have  made  their  cottage*  in  teaJUd  Unens]  The  words 
**ma(ie  tJieir  coUagu"  are,  I  think,  very  suspicioxis, 
though  the  Rev.  J.  Mitford,  vbi  tupro,  explains  the  line 
to  mean  "  Have,  at  the  approach  of  an  invading  army, 
fled  from  the  open  country  to  the  dofenoo  of  a  fortified 
town." 

X  are]  Both  4t08.*' and." 


Countrymen, 

Tour  limbs  are  lost  in  Bervice  of  the  Lord, 
Which  is  your  glory  and  your  ooontry's  Came : 
For  limbs  you  shall  have  livinj^  lordships,  lands. 
And  be  my  counseUors  in  vrar^s  afisirs.* 
Soldiers,  sit  down. — ^Nell,  sit  thee  by  my  dds^ — 
These  be  Prince  Edward's  pompous  treastuy. 

and  QuxDrBLnraaonttcoOir,  (JtcKlng 

0  glorious  Capitol  I  beauteous  senate-house  I 
Triumphant  Edward,  how,  like  sturdy  oaks^ 
Do  these  thy  soldiers  circle  thee  sbouti 
To  shield  and  shelter  thee  from  winter^s  stomis ! 
Display  thy  cross,  old  Aimes  of  the  Vies : 
Dub  on  your  drums,  tannM  with  India's  wan. 
My  lusty  western  lads :  Hatrevers,  thou 
Sound  proudly  here  a  perfect  point  of  warf" 
In  honour  of  thy  sovereign's  safe  return. 
Thus  Longshsnks  bids  his  soldiers  Biem 

[Uh  dntmtt  tnmpeU,  amd 

0  God,  my  Qod,  the  brightness  of  my  day. 

How  oft  hast  thou  preserved  thy  servant  safe. 

By  sea  and  land,  yea,  in  the  gates  of  death ! 

0  Qod,  to  thee  how  highly  am  I  bound 

For  setting  me  with  these  aa  English  ground  t 

One  of  my  mansion-houses  will  I  give 

To  be  a  college  for  my  maimM  men. 

Where  every  one  shall  have  an  hundred  nuufa 

Of  yearly  pension  to  his  maintenance : 

A  soldier  that  for  Christ  and  country  fights 

Shall  want  no  living  whilst  King  Edward  lives. 

Lords,  you  that  love  me,  now  be  liberal. 

And  give  your  largess  to  these  maimdd  men. 

Q,  Mother,  Towards  this  erection  doth  thy  mo- 
ther give, 
Out  of  her  dowry,  j:  five  thousand  pounds  of  gold. 
To  find  them  surgeons  to  recure  their  wounds ; 
And  whilst  this  ancient  standard-bearer  Uycs^ 
He  shall  have  forty  pound  of  yearly  fee, 
And  be  my  beadsman,  father,  if  you  please. 

Longsh.  Madam,  I  tell  you,  England  never  bred 
A  better  soldier  than  your  beadsman  is ; 
And  that  the  Soldan  and  his  army  felt. 

Lancaster,  Out  of  the  duchy  of  rich  Lancaster^ 
To  find  soft  bedding  for  their  bruised  bones, 
Duke  Edmund  gives  three  thousand  pounda.§ 

Lonr/sh.  Gramercies,  brother  Edmimd. 
Happy  is  England  imdcr  Edward's  reign. 
When  men  are  had  so  highly  in  regard 

*  qffairs]  The4to.  of  10»9  "affaire." 

t  point  of  war]  See  note  *,  p.  94,  mc.  col. 

t  dowry]  Qy.  "  dower  "  ? 

§  povmds]  Qy.  "p<mnd8oi gold"  1  (as  a  little  befbro.) 
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V 

That  noblea  atrive  who  ahall  remimerate 

Glacaler.  Call  you  this  ridii:«lm  mm;  Harry, 

air,  this  mouse  would  make  a  foul  hole  in  a  fair 

^^^M 

My  Lord  of  Olocostor,  whit  U  your  beaeToUnco ! 

cheeao.     'Tis  but  a  cipher  in  agrum,  and  it  hath 

^^H 

aUictiter.  A  tliousand  marks,  aa  please  your 

made  of  tea  thousand  pounds  a  hundred  thauEaad 

^^^1 

mnjeslr. 

pounds. 

^^H 

Lonffsh.  And  yours,  my  Lord  of  Soisei) 

LaiKiuter.  Apriucely  gift,  and  worthy  memory. 

^^^1 

jStuacJ^  Fire  bundled  pound,  an  plooae  your 

Qloectlfr.  My  gracious  lord,*  an  erst  I  was  oa- 

^^^1 

majcaty. 

fligneiJ  Lieutenant  to  hia  mnjeity,  hero  rendecl  up 

^^^1 

Long.h.  Whataayyou.SirDavidorBrooknoekl 

the  crown,  left  in  charge  with  me  bj  your  princoiy 

^^^1 

Sir  Do.-,'.;.  To  a  aoldiar  Sir  David  cannot  be 

father  King  Henry ; 

^^^H 

too  liberal :  yet  that  I  may  give  no  moro  than  a 

Who  on  hia  dcath-bed  .till  did  Call  for  you, 

^^H 

poor  knight  is  able,  and  not  pTesumsaB  a  miglity 

And  dying  wiU'd  to  you  thedhidem. 

^^^H 

earl,  I  give,  my  lord,  tour  hundred,  fourBCorc,  and 

ioBffiA.  Thanks,  worthy  lord+  : 

^^H 

uinetcen  pounds.— And  ao,  my  Lord  o!  Suaaei,  I 

And  seeing  by  doom  of  heavens  it  is  decreed. 

^^^1 

am  bBhind  you  m  ace. 

And  lawful  line  of  our  auccasbion, 

^^^1 

pSiimcj-.  And  yet,  Sir  David,  yo  amble  aftar 

Unworthy  Edward  ia  become  your  king, 

^^^1 

apace. 

We  take  it  as  a  blotsing  from  on  high. 

^^^1 

Longih.  Well  aaid,  David !  thou  couldat  not  ho 

And  will  our  coronation  be  liolBrouiK'd 

^^^1 

ft  Ciirober-BntoD,  if  tliou  didat  not  love  a  soldier 

Upon  the  fourteenth  of  December  uezt. 

^^1 

with  thy  heart.   Let  mo  see  uow  itmy  arithmclic 

q.  Eliiwr.  Dpon  the  fourteenth  of  December 

^^^1 

win  scrre  to  total  the  particulars. 

neit  1 

^^^M 

Q.  Elinor.  Why,  mj  lord,  I  hope  you  mean  I 

Alas,  my  lord,  the  time  is  all  too  ahort 

^^H 

aiial!  ha  a  beoeDictOr  to  my  fellow-eoldiers. 

And  suddou  for  so  great  aolarouily  : 

^^^1 

Longih.  And  well  aaid,  Nell !  what  wilt  thou 

A  year  were  acaroo  enough  to  aet  a- work 

^^^1 

Isotdownforthoe! 

Tailore,  embroidorera,  and  men  of  rare  device, 

^^^1 

Q.  El»tor.  Nay,  my  lord,  I  am  of  age  to  set  it 

For  preparation  of  bo  great  estate. 

^^1 

down  for  myself.   You  will  allow  what  I  do,  will 

Trust  me,  sweet  Ned,  hardly  shall  I  bethink  mo 

^^H 

you  not  1 

In  twenty  weeks  what  fashion  robes  to  wear. 

^^^M 

Laiigtk.  That  I  will,  madam,  wen  it  t«  the 

I  pray  thee,  then,  defer  it  till  the  ipring, 

^^^M 

value  of  my  kingdom. 

That  wo  may  have  our  garmenta  point- device.; 

^^H 

Q.  Elinor.  What  is  the  aum,  my  lordf 

I  mean  to  send  for  tailors  mto  Spiiin, 

^^^1 

That  shall  confer  of  some  fantastic  suits 

^^^1 

(i.  Elinor.  Then,  Elinor,  bethink  tbco  of  a  pfl 

With  those  that  be  our  cunniog'st  Englishmen. 

^^1 

worthy  the  King  of  Eogiand'a  wife  cuid  the  Kin),- 

What,  let  mo  brave  it  now  or  never,  Ned  ! 

^^^1 

of  Spain'*  daughter,  and  give  auch  a  largasa  that 

langsh.  Madam,  content  ye  :  wuuld  that  were 

^^H 

the  chrouiclea  of  thia  land   miiy  crakef  witii 

greatest  caro  I 

^^H 

raconl  of  thy  liberality- 

Ton  shall  have  garments  to  your  heart's  desire. 

^^H 

^H 

[Jf^Hadj-lfl-. 

For  change  of  rare  devices  every  way, 

^H 

There,  my  lord ;  neither  ono,  two,  nor  three,  but 

<l  Etinar.  Yet,  pray  thee,  Ned,  my  love,  my 

a  poor  ciphec  in  agi-um,  to  enrioh  good  foUous, 

lord,  and  king, 

^^^1 

My  fellow-soldier,  and  compear  m  arms, 

^^H 

Do  so  much  honour  to  thy  Elinor, 

^^^1 

To  wear  a  suit  that  she  shall  give  thy  grace; 

^^H 

Sweet  Nell,  thou  sbouldst  not  be  thysotf,  did  not, 

Of  her  own  cost  and  workmanship  perhaps. 

^^^1 

Q.  Mother.  'TwiU  oome  by  leisure,  daughter. 

^^^1 

roBt 

then,  I  fear : 
Thou'rt  too  fine-finger'd  to  be  quick  at  work. 

fl 

■  rflw«n  Repeated  by  mi.t*H  from  Uig  pn»dlng 
ttaO  Imt  oiw  ;  md  certainly  not  o  roHpriot  for '•  niward'', 

—which  word  could  not  to  follow  ■■  rmiMmMt" 

•  Hg  gra^<xu  torJ,  it]  I  nesd  harfli  obserra  tlmt  Uio 

tfft.fc.]Lo.flw*,-b™.t.  s™  note  1,11.  MS,  soc-eoL 

whole  of  the  pnient  ipMcli  was  orieinall,  bluj!-«i». 

-the  l«t  of  this  play  botng  new  mlsenblj  Bsniplrf 

rauim. 

a«tiv..c,  1; 

t  lorrf]  Both  (ttw.  "Lonies.- 

'■Whoe'sr  be  waa,  bu  show'd  a  mmdiog  mlaj." 

^H 

L 

^H 

■ 

^^^H 
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Ltmgtk,  'Twizt  us  a  gretter  mattar  breaks  no 
■qoare^ 
So  h  be  looh,  my  Kail,  aa  maj  baaoem 
Tho  mijaafy  and  greatnaai  of  a  Idqg. — 
And  now,  my  lords  and  loTing  friends^ 
Follow  your  genend  to*  the  oonrt. 
After  his  trsTels,  to  repoae  him  then, 
Thare  to  reoonnt  with  plaaaiizo  what  ia  paat 
Of  war'a  alarams,  showers^  snd  sharpest  storms. 
[  ApeiMl  oB  actft  Q.  Eukok  and  Joav. 

Qi  SUmor.  Kow,  Elinor,  now  En^^d's  loraly 
queen, 
Beihmk  thae  of  the  greatness  of  thy  8tato,t 
And  how  to  bear  thyself  with  royal^ 
Above  tha  other  queans  of  CSiristendom ; 
That  Spain  renting  renown  by  Elinor, 
And  Elinor  adding  renown  to  Spain, 
Britain  mi^  her  magnifioenoa  admire. — 
I  tell  thae^  Joan,  what  tima  our  highness  sits 
Under  our  royal  oanopy  of  state, 
Qlistaring  with  penduits  of  the  purest  gold, 
Lika  as  our  seat  were  spangled  all  with  atars, 
Tha  world  ahall  wonder  at  our  mijesty. 
As  if  the  daughter  of  eternal  Ops,$ 
Tum'd  to  tha  likeness  of  Termilion  fumes, 
WheraS  from  her  eloudy  womb  the  Centaurs  leapt^ 
Were  II  in  her  royal  seat  enthronisbd. 

/(Mm.  ICadam,  if  Joan  thy  daughter  may  advise, 
Let  not  your  honour  make  your  manners  change. 
The  people  of  this  land  are  men  of  war. 
The  women  courteous,  mild,  and  debonair ; 
Laying  their  lives  at  princes'  feetH 
That  govern  with  familiar  majesty. 
But  if  their  sovereigns  once  gin  swell  with  pride, 
Disdaining  commons*  love,  which  is  tho  strength 
And  sureness  of  the  richest  commonwealth. 
That  prince  wore  better  live  a  private  life 
Than  rule  with  tyranny  and  discontent. 

Q,  Elinor,  Indeed,  we  count  them  headstroog 
Englishmen ; 
But  wo  shall  hold  them  in  a  Spanish  yoke, 
And  make  them  know  their  lord  and  sovereign. 
Come,  daughter,  let  us  home  for  to  provide ; 
For  all  the  cunning  workmen  of  this  isle 
In  our  great  chamber  shall  be  set  a-work. 
And  in  my  hall  shall  bountifully  feed. 


*  fo]  Qy.  "  unto  "  f    But  the  preceding  lino  halta  oIbo. 

+  »te^]  Tho  4to.  of  1599  "estate." 

t  dtrnal  Op»\  Tho  4to.  of  1599  "the  etmudl  Opt.'* 

i  Where]  qy.  "Wbon"?  (Thia  simile,  as  it  now 
stands,  is  unintelligible.) 

H  fTere]  The  4to.  of  1599  "Where." 

%  Utet  at  jn-'met^  feet]  Qy.  "  live*  down  at  those  prinett' 
/eet**r 


My  king,  likePhosboa^  bridegroom4ika^  sliallnnnh 
With  lovely  Thetii*  to  her  glai^f  bad. 
And  an  the  lookers^m  ahall  stand  amaiCd 
To  see  King  Edward  and  hia  knrsly  qaMa 
Sit  rf^allyt  in  England*!  stately  throne.  [J 


Alter  LuTBXEir,  B«3B  AP  XnaRi^  Owm  A» : 
wilknttfdsandbtKHenfmidjiimiJniktt, 

LMltn,  Come^  Bios^  and  roosa  thaa  Ibr  tbj 

aountiy's  good : 
Follow  tha  man  that  maana  to  make  you  gvaiit; 
Follow  Lluellen,  rigfatfnl  Prince  of  Wala% 
Sprung  from  the  loins  of  grsat  Oadwalladar, 
Deaoended  ftom  the  lohia$  of  Trojan  Bmta. 
And  though  the  traitorona  Saxons^  Nonnaii% 

Danea^ 
Have  pentf  the  true  remains  of  glorious  Troy 
Within  the  western  mountains  of  thia  iale^ 
Yet  have  we  hope  to  dimb  theae  atony  palaSf 
When  Londoners^  as  Bomana  erst,  amaiTd, 
Shall  trembling  cry,  **  Lluellen's  at  the  gate  t  ** 
T*  aocompliah  this,  thus  have  I  brought  yoa  foitli 
Disguis'd  to  Hilford-Haven :  here  attend 
The  landing  of  the  Lady  Elinor. 
Her  atay  doth  make  me  muse :  the  wind  atanda 

fiur. 
And  ten  days  hence  we  did  ezpeet  tham  hare. 
Neptune,  be  fiivourable  to  my  love. 
And  ateer  her  keel  with  thy  three-foik^  maee^ 
That  from  this  shore  I  may  behold  her  aaila. 
And  in  mine  arms  embrace  my  deareat  dear. 
Rice  ap  Afer,    Brave  Prince  of  Wales,  this 

honourable  match 
Cannot  but  turn  to  Cambria's  common  good. 
Simon  de  Montfort,  her  thrice-valiant  eon. 
That  in  the  barons'  wars  was  general. 
Was  loVd  and  honoured  of  the  Englishmen : 
When  they  shall  hear  she's  your  espoused  wife. 
Assure  your  grace  we  shall  havo  great  aupply 
To  moke  our  roadejl  in  England  mightily. 

Oicen  ap  Rice.  What  we  resolv'd  must  strongly 

be  perform'd. 
Before  the  king  return  from  Palestine 
Whilst  he  wins  glory  at  Jerusalem, 
Let  us  win  ground  upon  the  Englishmen. 
Lluelien,  Owen  ap  Rice,  'tis  that  Lluellen  fears : 

•  Ttietiti]  Both  4to8.  "  Xhecis." 

t  royallif]  Both  4tog.  "  loucly." 

t  loinx]  Qy.  "race"  or  "blood"? 

S  Jiarepent,  Ac]  Both  4toe.  "Haue  spent  the  (rue  Bo- 
m.ius  o/glorioiu  Troy."— On  the  margins  of  tho  two  old 
copies  of  this  play  in  the  Garriclc  collection  aomo  on*  has 
conjectured  *'  remaint "  in  place  of  "  Romans ;  **  an  alter* 
ation  as  obviously  necessary  as  that  of  "spent"  into 
*'petU.*' 

II  roods]  1.  e.  inroads. 
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I  feu  ma  Edward  will  be  come  uhora 

Jack.  Now,  master,  as  I  am  true  w»g, 

Ere  wo  oa  wiike  previrion  for  Iha  war. 

I  will  be  neither  late  nor  lag. 

^^H 

But  ba  it  as  it  will,  within  hia  court 

But  go  and  como  with  gossip's  cheer, 

^^^1 

My  brother  David  is,  that  beora  a  faco 

Krc  Gib  our  cat  can  lick  her  ear. 

^^^1 

A»  if  he  were  my  greatest  enemy. 

Foe  long  ago  I  loam'd  in  school. 

^^1 

He  bj  tWa  croft  ahall  creop  into  bU*  heart. 

^^^1 

And  giTS  intelligence  from  time  to  time 

Sana  Ceroa'  wheat  and  BooohuB'  vino  :  • 

^^H 

Now,  master,  for  the  cakoa  and  wine.            ISxit. 

^^^1 

Hero  let  us  rest  upon  the  siktt  sea  shore. 

Friar.  Wench  t,  to  paaa  away  the  tima  in  glee. 

^^H 

And  while  our  eyes  long  tor  our  hearts'  desire*, 

Qucuthiau,  ait!  thee  down  by  me, 

^^1 

Let  us,  like  friends,  pastime  us  on  the  BOnda. 

And  let  our  lipa  and  voioDs  meet 

^^H 

Our  frolic  minds  are  ominous  for  good. 

In  a  merry  country  song. 

GucHt'iian.  Friar,  I  am  at  beck  and  bay, 

^M 

SMir  Fdiar  Uuan  ap  David,  OorsiniA^  U  iTinnil, 
Friar.  Ouenthian,  as  I  am  true  man, 

And  at  thy  commanduient  to  ebg  and  aay. 

^^H 

And  other  aporta  among. 

^^H 

So  will  1  do  tha  heat  I  can ; 

Owm  ap  Rice.  Ay,  marry,  my  lord,   this  ia 

^^^1 

somewhat  like  a  man'a  money.     Hore'a  a  whole- 

^^^ 

So  will  I  baflt  thy  behest; 
Giienthian,  aa  I  am  true  friar, 

some  Welah  wcncli,  !apt  in  her  flannel,  as  warm  as 

wcul,  and  as  fit  as  a  pudding  for  a  friar's  mouth. 

J 

So  Kill  I  be  at  thy  desire. 

Tlx  FriJir  unJ  QuKMrnuii  niy/.i 

^^J 

Jaci;  Uy  master  Btonda  too  near  the  firg  : 

Llmllcn.   PoJi  oMt,  Fax  v«hUl  good  fellowa, 

^^H 

Trust  iiim  not,  wench ;  he'U  prove  a  linr. 

fair  faU  ye  1 

^^1 

LlMltea.  True  man,  true  friar,  true  priest,  and 

Priur.  El  nm»  ipirita  luo!    Friend^  have  you 

^^H 

true  knave. 

any  thing  elea  to  aay  to  the  friar  1 

^^H 

Theaa  four  in  one  this  trull  aball  have. 

Oirca  III'  Rict.  Much  good  do  you,  muoh  good 

^^^1 

Friar.  Hare  swear  I  by  my  flliaveu  crowu. 

[do]  you,  my  masters,  heartily. 

^^H 

Wanch,  if  I  giTB  thee  a  gay  graou  gown. 

i''nar.  And  you,  sir,  when  ye  eat.    Have  ya 

^^H 

I'll  take  thee  up  as  1  hiid  thee  down. 

any  thing  else  to  any  to  the  friar  I 

1 

And  never  bruiee  nor  batiot  thee. 

Llurl/eii.  Nothing;  but  I  would  gladly  know. 

JtKl:  0,  snear  not,  master;  flesh  is  frail— 

if  muitou  II  ho  yout  first  dish,  what  shall  be  your 

J 

Wench,  when  the  sign  is  in  the  toU, 

last  service ! 

^^J 

Mighty  is  love  and  wiU  prevail : 

Friar.  It  may  he,  air.  I  count  it  phyBio  to  bed 

^^1 

but  on  one  Jiah  at  a  sitting.    Sir,  would  you  any 

^^H 

Lluellen.  A  pretty  worm,  and  a  lusty  friar. 

thing  else  with  the  friar? 

^^H 

Made  for  the  Geld,  not  for  the  quire. 

Sice  ap  Mer.  0,  uothing,  air :  but  if  you  had  H 

^^^1 

any  mumera,  you  might  bid  us  fall  to. 

^^H 

8o  do  I  bold  me  well  apaid :  f 

Friar.  Nay,  an  that  be  the  matter,  good  enough. 

■Tis  oharchmjui"B  lay  t  and  verity 

Is  this  aU  ye  have  to  say  to  the  friar?   ' 

^^H 

To  live  in  love  and  charity  ; 

UatUai.   Ail  wo  have  to  any  to  you,  ur  :  it 

^^^H 

And  therefore  ween  I,  as  my  creed, 

may  be,  air,  wa  would  walk  aside  withyour  weaoh 

^^^H 

Taut  words  ehall  company  yotirj  deed. 

a  little. 

^^H 

Davy,  my  dear,  I  yield  ta  all, 

•  That  («w'i  (le^ra  nml  ^Ivwira  toU 

^^H 

Thine  own  to  go  and  come  at  colL 

&UU  Ctra!  Kkni  ana  Baa-kiW  vim]  Coneeled,  iiarlly 

JUetapMcr.  Andao  far  forth  begins  our  brawl. 

by  B  v,-iiior  in  Churtdd'a  iiitmrj  Xrgi^rr  for  April  IMS. 

and  p«rtlj  by  Mr.  KolghUey  lu  Arm.  <ud  Qtrria  fur 
January  Tth  1860.  p.  8.— -ann'-Lo.  Wltbont  (a  word 

>^^| 

Bith  idleaaaa  in  love  is  sb,- 

aduptsJ  [nlo  our  languiwe  &™  the  Frouoli  loss  balbn 

Boy,  to  the  town  1  will  thee  hie, 

PoclDsttmo)— ThBlto*.; 

And  so  return  oven  by  and  by, 
When  thou  \titti  cakes  and  muscadine, 

SSDct  (and  "aainot")  Orv  iweetiw.  and  Baednu  riu." 

^^^H 

And  other  junketa  good  and  fine, 

(  ff-o^H!  An  Bddltiao,  iw.!.!ip^  bj  the  tnuacribor. 
1  <>i]TUo4ta.oIlM3'-*et." 

^^H 

Hast  fill'd  thy  bottle  and  thy  bag. 

EntcoL 
I  m.{!«.]AQMtt«imtorai™Ulut«. 

^1 

•  »*.!  Doth  it«.  "hM."       1  op.«0  tc.  ntliflol. 

t  IO»]Lo.law.                      »  tf»ur]  BoIIHUb.  ■'my." 

1  KiulltbiHta.etlWfiiiaB." 

^H 

1 

^^^^^ 

1 
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Friar,  Ky  misten  and  friendi,  I  am  a  poor 
friar,  a  man  of  Qod'a  making,  and  a  good  fellow 
as  you  are,  legi^  feeti  &ce,  and  hand%  and  hearty 
from  top  to  toe,  of  my  word,  right  shape  and 
Christendom;  and  I  love  a  wench  as  a  wench 
should  he  lored;  and  if  you  Iotc  yonrseWes*, 
walk,  good  friendi,  I  pray  yoii,t  and  let  the  friar 
alone  with  his  flesh. 

Uudlm,  0  friar,  your  holy  mother,  the  Chnreh, 
teaches  you  to  abstain  from  these  morsels. — 
Therefore,  my  masters,  'tis  a  deed  of  charity  to 
remoTe  this  stumbling-block,  a  fiiir  wench,  a 
shrewd  temptation  to  a  friaz^s  conscience. 

QuadkuoL  Friend,  if  you  knew  the  friar  half 
so  well  as  the  Bailey  of  Brecknock,  you  would 
think  you  might  as  soon  moTC  Monk  Davy  into 
the  sea  as  Quenthian  from  his  side. 

LlndUn,  Mass,  by  your  leave^  well  proTe. 

Qu^nUUan,  At  your  peril,  if  you  move  his  pa- 
tience. 

Friar,  Brother,  brother,  and  my  good  country- 
men,— 

UwiUm,  Countrymen!  nay,  I  cannot  think 
that  an  English  friar  will  come  so  for  into  Wales 
barefooted. 

Ow€n  ap  Bice,  That's  more  than  you  know ;  and 
yet,  my  lord,  he  might  ride,  having  a  filly  so  near. 

Friar,  Hands  off,  good  countrymen,^  at  few 
words  and  fiiir  warnings. 

LMtten,  Coimtrymen!  not  so,  sir;  we  re- 
nounce thee,  friar,  and  refuse  your  country. 

PHar,  Then,  brother,  and  my  good  friends, 
hands  off,  an  if  you  love  your  ease. 

Rict  ap  Mcr,  Ease  me  no  easinga :  we'll  case 
you  of  this  carriage. 

Friar,  Follow,  be  gone  quickly,  or  my  pike- 
staff and  I  will  set  thee  away  with  a  vengeance. 

Lluellen^  I  am  sorry,  trust  me,  to  see  the 
Church  80  unpatient. 

Friar,  Yo  §  dogs,  ouns  !  do  me  a  shrewd  turn 
and  mock  me  too  ?  flesh  and  blood  will  not  bear 
this.  Then  rise  up,  Robert,  and  say  to  Richard, 
Redde  rationem  \\  riUkation is  tuce.  Sir  coimtry man. 
kinsman.  Englishman,  Welshman,  you  with  the 
wonch,  return  your  habeas  corpus ;  here's  a  cer- 
tiorari for  your  procedendo. 

[Attacks  than  vith  his  stoff.^ 

*  yoursdvesl  Both  4toa.  "yourpclfo." 

t  you]  Omitted  la  the  4to  of  1690. 

X  countrymen]  Both  4to8.  "countriman." 

{  Te\  The4to.  of  1509  "Yea." 

II  lUdde  rationaii,  &c.]  Luc.  xvi.  2.  (Vulgate.) 

Y  "  The  Friar  foils  upon  them  with  his  atafi^  which 
here  and  elsewhere  ho  caUs  '  Richard '  and  his  '  mau 
Richard.' "    Editor  of  DodAo/s  0.  P. 


OwenapBUe,  Hold,  friar!  we  are  thy  ooimir j- 
men« 

Rice  ap  Mtr,  Paid,  paid  1  Digon  !  W8  an  fSif 
countrymen,  Mom  IHeu  / 

Friar,  My  countiTmen  1  nij,  many,  sir,  HbtXL 
you  not  be  my  countrymen;  yoo,  sir,  joOf 
•pedally  yon,  air,  that  refiiae  the  Ikkr  and 
renounoe  his  ooontiy. 

X^tiettm.  Friar, hdd  thy  hand&  lawiWMl 
am  a  gentleman,  I  am  a  Welahmao,  and  ao  ava 
the  reat^  of  honeaty. 

Friar,  Of  honeaty,  aayeat  ihoal  tliaj  are 
neither  gentlemen  nor  Welahmen  that  will  dmxj 
their  country. — Come  hither,  wench ;  m  halve  a 
bout  with  them  once  more  for  denymg  of  their 
country.  [Qfert  fe  JIgkL 

RictapMer,  Friar,  thou  wotteat  not  what  thiov 
saycst:  thia  is  the  prince,  and  we  are  all  hia 
train,  disposed  to  be  pleasant  with  thee  a  little; 
but  I  perceive,  friar,  thy  nose  will  bide  no  jeeL 

Friar,  As  much  as  you  will  with  me,  air,  hat 
not  at  any  hand  with  my  wenoh :  I  and  Bidiaid* 
my  man  here,  for  hero  coinltra  omitei  ^jfotler— hot 
is  this  UueUen,  the  great  Camber-Briton  f 

lAweUcn,  It  is  he,  friar :  give  me  thy  hand,  end 
gramerdes  twenty  times.  Ipromisetheeihonhaat 
ougelled  two  as  good  lessons  into  my  jacket  aa 
CTct  churchman  did  at  so  short  warning :  the  one 
is,  not  to  be  too  busy  with  another  man*8  cattle; 
the  other,  not  in  haste  to  deny  my  country. 

Friar.  'Tis  pity,  my  lord,  but  you  should  have 
more  of  this  learning,  you  profit  so  well  by  it. 

Llucllen.  'Tis  pity,  friar,  but  thou  shouldst  be 
Lluollen's  chaplain,  thou  edifiest  so  well ;  and  ao 
shalt  thou  be,  of  mine  honour :  here  I  entertain 
thee,  thy  boy,  and  thy  trull,  to  follow  my  fortune 
in  fccula  seculorum. 

Friar.  And  Richard  my  man,  sir,  an  you  love 
me, — he  that  Btands  by  mo  aud  shrunk  not  at  all 
weathers ;  and  then  you  have  me  in  my  colours. 

Lluellen.  Friarf,  agreed. — ^Rice,  welcome  the 

rufHans. 

Eiitcr  the  Harper  and  Jack. 

Ilariier.  [siwjiwj  to  the  tune  of  "Who  list  to 

lead  a  soldier's  life."] 

Go  to,  go  to,  you  Britons  all. 

And  play  the  men,  both  great  and  small : 

A  wondrous  matter  hath  befall. 

That  makes  the  prophetj  C17  and  call, 

Tum  date  §  dite  doto  dum, 

•  /  and  JHchard,  &c.]  tk'mo  corruption  here. 
+  Friar]  Both  4tos.  "Friara." 
t  prophet]  Both4tos.  •' prophets." 
§  Tum  date,  &c.]  Printed  thus  in  both  4tOB.  <*  Tttm  da 
ot  dite  dete  dunC 
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That  you  miut  much,  both  all  and  Kune, 
Agsinit  your  fooa  with  trump  and  drum : 
1  apcnk  to  you  from  God,  that  you  slinll  oret 
come.  [With  a  liira  tatk  wn;/.-. 

UatfUa.  What  now)  Who  havo  wd  hei-ol 
"  Turn  dato  dite  dote  dum  "  ( 

Friar.  What,  haTB  we  a  fellow  dropt  out  of 
the  clament  t    'nijat's  he  for  a  maul* 

Rice  ap  Mer.  Knowost  thou  thia  gooae-cap ! 

Priar.  What,  cot  Morgan  PJgot,  our  good 
WaUh  prophet )    0,  'tiB  a  holy  hwper  I 

Rkt  ap  Mer.  A  prophet,  with  a  murrion  ! 
Good  my  lord,  lot's  hear  &  fen  of  his  lines,  I 
pray  you. 

Juot.  H;  lords,  'tis  aa  odd  fuliow,  I  can  tell 
you,  na  aoy  is  in  all  Wales.  He  enn  Mug,  rhjmfl 
with  reason,  and  rbyme  without  reason,  and 
without  reasoii  or  rhyme. 

Ll'idlen.  The  daiil,  bo  rani  Rhyme  with 
reason,  and  rhyme  without  reoBon,  and  reason 
without  rhyme  1  Then,  good  Morgan  Pigot. 
pluck  out  thy  epigot,  nnd  draw  ua  a  fresh  pot 
from  thekiaderlundt  of  thy  knowledge. 

Fi-iv.  Knowledge,  my  son,  knowledge,  I  war^ 
rant  ye. — How  Eaycst  thou,  Morgan,  art  thou  not 
a  very  prophet ! 

Sar/icr.  Friar,  friar,  a  prophet  verily. 
For  groat  Lluellcn'a  love. 
Sent  Fro  ID  above 
To  bring  him  victory. 

SIcc  ap  Mer.  Come,  then,  gentle  prophet,  let's 
see  how  tbou  canet  salute  thy  prince.  Say,  shall 
we  have  good  success  in  our  enterprise  or  no? 

Harper.  When  the  weathercock  of  CarnarvonJ 
steeple  shall  engender  yovmg  ones  in  the  belfcy, 
and  a  herd  of  goats  leave  their  paatwe  to  be 
clothed  in  ^Iver, 
Then  shall  Brute  be  born  anew. 
And  Wales  record  their  ancient  hue. 
Ask  Friar  David  if  this  be  not  true. 

Friar.  This,  my  lord,  'a%  means  by  you. 
0,  he  ia  a  prophet,  a  prophet. 

Ltiitffcn.  Soft  you  now,  good  Morgan  Pigot, 
and  toko  ua  with  yoll  a  little,  I  pray.  What 
meaos  your  niadom  by  all  this ! 

•  WItal-i  Ite  /or  o  mnB  T  L  e.  What  mmuwr  ot  miD  1> 
ha!  8oin  m  rfto/oirrwiamlOM;  "Lot  M  tatea 
UHlevlBW  at  this  Eallaot,  uAsl  In  nay  bi  for  a  ni^n." 
Be.  D4. 

t  kbiOtr-Und]  "La,  kilderkin."     Edilar  s/  Doiiin'i 


ffarptr.  The  weathercock,  my  lord,  was  your 

father,  who  by  foul  weather  of  war  wu  driven 
to  take  sanctuary  in  Saint  Mary's  at  Carnarvon, 
where  ho  begat  young  ones  ou  your  motlier  in 
the  belfry,  via.  your  worship  and  your  brother 
David. 

LliicUm.  But  what  didst  thou  mean  by  the 

Harper.  The  goats  that  leave  the  paatore  to  bo 
clothed  in  silver,  we  the  silver  goats  your  men 
wore  *  on  their  sleeves. 

Prjar.  0,  how  I  love  thee,  Morgan  Pigot,  our 
sweet  prophet ! 

VutllcH.  Hence,  rogue,  with  your  propheoies, 
out  of  my  Bight  1 

Rice  ap  Mer.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  let's  have  a 
few  more  of  these  metres  ;  ho  hath  great  atore 
ill  hie  head. 

Jae/;.  Yea,  and  of  the  best  m  the  market,  an 
your  lordship  would  vouchsafe  to  hear  them. 

Zlaellta,  Vilhiin,  awny  I  III  hear  no  more  of 
your  prophecies. 

Harper.  When  legs  shall  lose  their  lengtli. 
And  shanks  yield  up  their  strength,t 
Boturning  weary  liome  from  out  the  holy  land, 
A  Wclalim.'ui  shall  be   kinj;  and  govern   merry 
England. 

Rkr  ap  Mer,  Did  I  not  tell  your  lordship  he 
would  hit  it  homo  anon  ? 

/War.  Hy  lord,  he  comes  to  your  time,  that's 
Bat. 

Jad:  Ay,  master,  an  you  mark  him,  he  hit  the 
mark  pat. 

Friar.  As  how.  Jack  1 

Jack.  Why,  thus : 
When  legs  shall  lose  their  length. 
And  shanks  yield  up  their  streugth, 
Returning  weary  home  from  out  the  holy  land, 
A  WcUhmin  shall  be  king  and  govern  merry 

England. 
Why,  my  lord,  in  this  prophecy  is  your  advance- 
ment an  plaintyEecnasa  three hnlf'penoe  through 
a  dish  of  butter  io  n  sunuy  day. 

Friar.  I  lliuik  so,  Jack;  foe  be  that  sees  [the] 
three  hilf-peuce  must  tarry  till  the  butter  bo 
melted  in  the  sun  :  and  so,  forth,  apply,  boy, 

Jact,  JVon  egn,  master  :  do  you,  an  you  dare. 

Uaelkii.  And  so,  boy,  thon  meanest,  hu  that 
tarries  this  prophecy  may  see  Longahonks  shorter 


1 


•  «r,]Qr.  ■'wear''! 

*  Ani  iltaiJu  tiild  up  (Mr  tfrcniiTAJ  Tbis  Une  Is  not 
(btuul  here  In  the  Hon.,  bu^  tnm  tbs  npBUUoD  of  tbo 
prophee;  b;  Jack,  wb  an  certain  that  U.  hu  been 
omitted  by  accident. 
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b;  lh»  hmd  and  Llaellen  weu  the  crown  in  tbe 
Md)  * 

Pxiar.  By  I^dy,  my  lord,  you  go  near  the 
loatter. — But  nLnt  uuth  llorgan  Pigot  mora  t 

irarjier.  In  tho  year  of  our  Lord  God  1272, 
aball  spring  from  tho  loins  of  Brate,  one  nhoBO 
e'a  name  being  tho  perfsct  end  ot  hi>  awn,' 
nholl  comunimate  tbo  peace  betwiit  England  and 
W:Ues,  and  be  advanced  to  ride  through  Cheap- 
side  with  a  cronn  on  his  head  ;  and  tlnU'e  meant 
by  your  lordship,  for  your  wife's  name  being 
Ellen,  and  jour  aim  Lluellec,  bcarcth  the  perfEWt 
cod  of  your  own  name  :  bo  must  it  needs  be  that, 
[though]  for  a  time  Ellen  flou  from  Lluelleo.  ye 
being  betrothed  in  heart  each  to  othera,  must 
needs  be  odioaoed  to  be  highest  of  your  luD. 

UutUtu.  Joak.  I  make  him  thy  prisoner,  Look, 
trhtt  way  my  fortune  indiuea,  that  way  goes  he. 

Sice  up  Mer.  Sitrah,  aee  you  run  swiftest. 

Friar.  Farewell :  be  far  from  the  spigot. 

/act.  Now,  sir,  if  our  country  ale  were  as  good 
u  your  metheglin,  I  would  toaob  joo  to  pUy  the 
knave,  or  you  should  toach  mo  to  play  the  harper. 

Harper.  Jfnio,  boy;  you  aro  too  light-wittod 
as  I  am  light-minded. 

/act.  It  seemed  t  to  me  thou  art  fittest  and 
pucdng  well.  {Exttmt  Jacs  and  Harper. 


UvidUn.  What  tidiuga  briagetb  Quenther nith 
his  hostel 
Say,  man,  what  bodes  thy  message,  good  or  bad  \ 

Outnlher.  Bad,  my  lord ;  and  all  iu  vain,  T  n-ot. 
Tboudart'at;  thine  eyes  upon  tho  wallo  wing  maiu, 
As  erst  did  j£gaus  §  to  behold  bis  son, 
To  welcome  and  receive  thy  welcome  II  love ; 
And  sabls  sails  bs  saw,  and  so  mnyst  Utou, 
For  whose  miahap  tho  brackish  seas  lament.    ^• 
Edward,  0,  Edward  I  • 

liiiellen.  And  what  of  bimi 

Giunlhcr.  Landed  he  is  at  Dover  witb  bii  men, 
From  Paleatine  safe ;  by  his  English  lords 
Receiv'd  iu  triumph^  lite  an  earthly  god  : 
He  live*  to  wear  his  father's  diadem, 
And  sway  the  swocd  of  British  Albiou. 
But  Elinor,  thy  Elinor  ! 

*  own]  Botb4t«,  "^ound." 

t  Jl  Kfiatii,    ftc.J  A   mutllKtgd   ipHoh,  — in  nhlcb 

J  rfarfitl  Both4tw.  "darost." 

I  ,E|^nn]  Both  tUfl  "Aegen." 

II  mdannt]  Hop«tod  by  mutakB. — Qy-   "  liwolj  "  or 
"  Uslkat "  t  (■»  Ouautlier's  ani  ipsccli  but  DUB.  J 

1  IriuajiJt J  fiotb  itoi.  "  triumphH-" 


UaelUtt.  And  what  of  her) 

Hath  amoroos  Neptune  gaz'd  upon  my  love. 
And  itopt  her  passage  with  Lis  forked  maoet 
Or,  that  I  rather  fear,— O  deadly  fear  ! — 
Euamour'd  Neteus  •  doth  he  withhold 
My  Elinor  t 

GtttJiilier,  Nor  Neptune,  Ncrcus,  nor  other  god 
Withholdeth  from  my  gracious  lord  hia  loTo : 
But  cruel  Edward,  that  injurious  king. 
Withholds  thy  liefestf  lovely  EUnor; 
Ta'en;  in  a  pinnace  on  the  narrow  seu 
By  four  tall  ships  of  Briitow,  and  with  bar 
Lord  Emerick,  her  unhappy  coble  brother. 
As  from  Montargis  hithorward  they  aaji'il. 
Tliis  uy  in  brief  §  these  letters  tell  at  larg^e. 

ILlicijjdi-  nadi  kU  brottier  Sit  Dino'B  Itttm. 

UueUen.  Is  Lougahauka,   then,  so  lusty  now 
become  1 
Is  my  Cur  love,  my  beauteous  Elinor,  ta'en  1 
Villiuns,  II  damn'd  viUains,  not  to  guard  her  tatt. 
Or  feoco  ber  sacred  person  from  her  foes  I 
Sun,  couldst  thou  shine,  and  see  my  tore  bese^ 
And  didet  not  clotbo  tby  clouds  in  Gerj  cmta. 
O'er  all  tho  heavens,  with  wingM  sulphur  Samea, 
As  when  tby  ^  beams,  like  mounted  combatanti^ 
Battled  with  Python  **  iu  the  frtllow'd  layaltt 
But  if  kind  Cambria  deign  me  good  aspect, 
To  make  me  ohiefest  Brute  of  western  'Wales, 
I'll  short  that  gun-Iegg'd]^  LDngsbsnh[a]  by  lbs 

And  make  his  flesh  my  murdering  ^Icbion'sfood. 
To  arms,  true  Britons,  sprung  of  Trojann*  seed. 
And  with  your  awords  write  in  the  Book  of  Tlni* 
Your  British  names  iu  chonictera  of  blood  I 
Owen  ap  Rico,  while  we  stay  for  further  foroe. 
Prepare,  away  in  post,  and  take  with  the* 
A  hundred  chosen  of  thy  countrymen. 
And  scour  the  marches  with  your  Welshnvon'a 

That  Englishmen  may  think  tho  devil  is  como. 
Rico  shall  remain  with  me :  moke  thou  thy  boda 
In  resolution  to  revenge  these  wrongs 
With  blood  of  Ihousauds  guiltless  of  thia  r«g<k 


v.]W 


f  litfuti  L  e.  dnannt. 
[  Tn-ni]  Both  4to>.  "TsklnR 
Is.  I  printed  "  Tikim  " :  bat « 

I  nn  Hy  in  M^/\  I.  s.  tl^ls  ill 


ipare  the  socotid  llua  of 
■t  ascount — Theite.  of 


in-lege'd,"  sajs  tho  EdllBrof 


Fif  tbon  OD  tbam  uniin  !~^Edw>rd,  mj  lava 
Be  th;  life's  bana  !~Fol!ow  me,  couatiymen  I 
Words  make  no  wnj  :  my  Elinor  ii  EUrpriz'd ; 
RobbM  BUI  I  of  the  comfort  of  my  life  : 
And  kooir  I  thu,  &ad  &m  not  veng'd  on  him  1 


Longik.  Nobles  ot  Scotland.t  we  tlinuk  you  all 
For  tliia  day's  gentle  princely  gervica  done 
To  Edward,  EDgland'a  king  and  Scotland's  lord. 
Our  coronation's  due  Bolemnity 
Ib  endod  with  applause  of  all  ostatea  : 
Now,  then,  let  us  repose  X  and  rest  us  here. 
But  apeciall;  we  tbauk  you,  gentle  loril^. 
That  you  BO  wall  ha»o  governM  your  gi'ieft, 
Aa,  being  groveu  unto  a  general  jar. 
You  choosa  King  Edward  by  your  moaaengsm, 
To  calm,  to  qualify,  and  to  compound 
Th'  amhitiouB  strife  |  of  Scotland's  climbing  peer;. 
I  have  no  doubt,  fair  lords,  but  you  wall  wot 
lIo«  factions  WB£to  tha  richest  commonwealth, 
And  discord  spoils  tha  seats  of  mighty  kinga, 
Tha  barons'  war,  a  tragic  wicked  war, 
Nobles,  ban  hatli  it  ahakcn  England's  strength  I 
Industriously,  it  seems  to  mc,  you  have 
Loyally  vantur'd  lo  prevent  this  shock ; 
For  which,  sith  you  have  chDsiin  ma  your  judge, 
My  lords,  II  will  you  stand  to  what  t  eball  awanl) 

Balici.  Victorious  Edward,  to  whom  thoScotliih 
Owe  homage  aa  their  lord  and  sovoroign,     [king); 
Amongst  us  uino  is  but  one  lawfnl  king  : 
Butmigbtweallbejucigeaui  tbel  case, 
Then  should  Id  Scotland  be  nine  kings  at  once, 


Hi  tti  Friar  and  i'ok 


Tha  pi1n»  !■  of  tn] 
Itaihsr  than  ha  wll 
Bo  will  fight  ..111  «i 


BnuM.  [b>r<  tlu  wnrAi/nM 
Uu  Friar  i 

Duttba  FrlBraDdbJ. 
thoiUigs. 

I  Scallandl  ViiktT(Siabtpian'l  FtrrillraliBii.  tc,  p.  31) 
Kemi  tf>  ba  quit«  right  whoa  ba  c«>aald«n  "Scotland" 
u  a  trisrllibls  h«n,  though  In  two  olhai  lUua  of  the 
present  tpeech  HUa disHyllablo. 

t  rtpott]  Uotb  4tiia-  "  appoML" 

t  n'  owtUroiu  wirifi]  TUB  vory  probabL*  eoiTcetiQn  of 
Br.  KtlEhilcjin  trma  anil  Qrtri^  for  Juuy.  rtb  IBW, 
p.  a  — Buth  <cna.  "  Thanks  Britaius  ilr^a.' 

I  Mflanli]  gy.  "Lards"! 

5  ttt]  Tfaa  (to.  ol  un  "thU." 
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And  thia  contention  neTer  set  or  limited. 
To  stay  these  jara  we  jointly  make  uppesl 
To  thy  imperial  throne,  who  knows  our  claima. 
\Va  stand  not  on  our  titlpa  'fore  your  grace, 
But  do  aubmit  ouratlves  to  your  award  ,' 
And  whom  your  majesty  shall  name  our  *  kiog, 
To  him  we'll  yield  obedience  ss  a  king. 
Thus  willingly,  and  of  her  t  own  acoord, 
Doth  Scotland  make  great  England's  king  ber  + 
judge. 

L<mgili.  Then,  nobles,  since  you  all  agree  in  one. 
That  for  a  crown  so  disagree  in  all, 
Since  what  I  do  shall  rest  irrerucable.J 
And,  lovely  England, {  to  thy  lovely  queeli, 
LoTely  Queen  Elinor,  unto  her  turn  thy  eye. 
Whoso  honour  cannot  but  love  thee  well ; 
Hold  up  your  bands  in  sight,  with  general  Toioe, 
That  are  content  to  stand  to  our  award. 

[Tity  all  hold  up  tiair  handi  luut  tay  "  Ua  shaU." 
Deliver  me  the  golden  diadem. 
Lo,  here  I  hold  the  goal  for  which  ye  atriv'd. 
And  here  behold,  my  worthy  men-at-arms. 
For  chivalry  and  worthy  wisdom's  pnlisB, 
Worthy  each  oae  to  wear  a  diadem  : 
Expect  my  doom,  aa  erst  at  Ida  hills  II 
The  goddeaaos  divine  waited  th'  award 
Of  DarJan's  aon.n     Baliol,  ataud  farthest  fartb  : 
Baliol,  behold,  I  give  thee  the  Scottish  crown : 
Wear  it  with  heart  **  and  with  thnnkfulneas. 
Sound  trumpets,  and  i-t  say  all  after  me, 
Ood  save  King  Baliol,  the  Scuitish  king  l 

ini  IrimpMi  wand.'   oU  fry  altrtO,  "Ood 
tarn  RiNQ  Dtuot,  the  SculUih  King." 
Thus,  lords,  though  you  require  no  icason  why. 
According  to  the  conaoiance  id  the  cause, 
I  make  John  Baliol  your  anointed  king. 
Honour  and  love  him,  as  behoves  him  best 
That  is  in  peace  of  Scotland's  crown  possMs'd. 

llatial.  Thanks,  royal  England,  for  thy  honour 

This  justice  that  bath  cntm'd  our  civil  stiife, 
•  f,ai««>r]  Ilo[h«i«..  ■■aaB.lobanir." 
)  *H-|  Both  (toe.  "their." 
1  irrtwaMt)  Both  1t«.  "inmiKoMf." 
f  And.  IwcTf  OifrliHuL  Ae.)  XuEUUad  and  aurrapl 


II  Ida  Mill]  5»  note  (,  p.  iiS.  aac  -xl 

1[  DardtBt'i  Ha]  Con«tcd  by  the  Rgi.  J.  Hltlord, 
ffnX.  Jl<r{i.  ror  Pohy.  ISIS,  p  11)1.  (Pull  wu  the 
dsaCDUdiDl of  Dardaniu.)— Both ttni.  '■DariiicaHani.'' 

**  Amrt]  Q7.  "hean'a«M"T    GDDipnrB,  p«f.  p.  404. 
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Shall  now  be  oeuTd  *  with  honourable  Ioyo. 
So  mo?dd  of  renume  and  pity,t 
Wo  will  ereot  a  ooUago  of  mj  name; 
In  Oxford  will  I  build,  for  memory 
Of  Baliol'e  bomitj  and  hii  gratittide ; 
And  let  me  hi^py  dayi  no  longer  aee 
Than  here  to  England  lojal  I  ahall  be. 
Q,  Elinor.  Kow,  brmte  John  Baliol,  Lord  of 
Qalloway 
And  King  of  Sooti^  ahine  with  th  j  golden  head ; 
Shake  thy  t  •{>««%  in  honour  of  hie  name^ 
Under  whoae  royalty  thou  weai^st  the  lamei 

Qomr  SuvoBt  8fmA.% 
The  welkin,  spangled  through  with  golden  spots, 
Refleets  no  finer  in  a  frosty  night 
Than  lovely  Longshanks  in  his  Eiinoi's  eye : 
So,  Ned,  thy  Nell  in  erery  part  of  thee, 
Thy  person's  gusrded  wiUi  a  troop  of  queens^ 
And  every  queen  as  bmye  as  Elinor. 
GiTS  glory  to  these  glorious  crystal  quarrisi^ 
Where  erery  robe  an  object  entertoins 
Of  rich  derioe  and  princely  mijesty. 
Thus  like  Naroiwus,  diving  in  the  deep, 
I  die  in  honour  snd  in  England's  arms; 
And  if  I  drown,  it  is  in  my  deUght, 
Whose  oompany  is  ehiefest  life  in  death. 
From  forth  whose  coral  lips  I  suck  the  sweet 
Wherewith  are  dainty  Cupid's  caudles  |i  made. 
Then  live  or  die,  braye  Ned,  or  sink  or  swim, 
An  earthly  bliss  it  is  to  look  on  him. 
On  thee,  sweet  Ned,  it  shall  become  thy  Nell 
Bounteous  to  be  unto  the  beauteous : 
O'er-pry  the  pa1mB,1I  sweet  fountains  of  my  bliss. 
And  I  will  stand  on  tiptoe  for  a  kis& 
Longth,  He  bad  no  thought  of  any  gentle 
heart. 
That  would  not  seize  **  desire  for  such  desert. 
If  any  heavenly  joy  in  women  be, 
Sweet  of  all  sweets,  sweet  Nell,  it  is  in  thee. — 
Now,  lords,  along :  by  this  the  Earl  of  March, 
Lord  Mortimer,  o'er  Cambria's  moimtain-tops 
Hath  rang'd  his  men,  and  feels  LluoUen's  mind  : 


•  c«m'<£]  An  error.    Qy.  for  what? 

tiii^yJQy.  "piety"? 

X  Shake  thy]  Qy.  "  Shake  thou  thy  "  ? 

9  Q*ifm  Elinor't  Speech]  Which  follows  very  awkwardly 
what  proccdos,  has  perhaps  been  Bhufflod  out  of  its  right 
place. 

II  cawlUa]  Both4tos.  "candles." 

i  (y«T-pry  the  palmg,  &a]  The  Editor  of  Dodsley's  0.  P. 
observes  that  **  it  is  not  very  easy  to  make  sense  of  this 
pansagv" :  no,  indeed ;  nor  of  the  rest  of  her  mi^esty's 

**  teize]  Qy.  "feel"?  But  what  does  the  whole  sontonoo 
mean? 


To  which  oonfinsi^  that  well  in  wasting  be^ 
Onr  solemn  service  of  coronation*  pasl^ 
We  will  amain  to  back  our  friends  aft  need  ; 
And  into  Wales  our  men-ai«nns  shall  mardt. 
And  we  with  them  in  persco,  foot  by  foot.-* 
Brother  of  Scotlsnd,  you  shall  to  your  home^ 
And  live  in  honour  there  fair  England's  friend.— 
And  thou,  sweet  Nell,  Queen  of  King  Edward's 

hesrt, 
Shsll  now  oome  leMsr  at  thy  didnfy  lov0| 
And  at  coronation  meet  thy  loving  pesn» 
When  storms  are  past^  snd  we  have  oool'd  the 

nge 
Of  these  rebellious  Welshmen,  that  oontend 
'Qainst  England's  majesty  and  Edward's  carown. 
Sound,  trumpets  1  Heralds,  lead  the  train  aloiiig: 
This  be  King  Edward's  feast  and  holiday. 

[AmaU  aU  exetpt  Quns  Buxoa,  Jqaji; 
Ologestes. 


SnUr  tkt  ILltoubb  or  LovDOir >Vom  dUtreft,  tmd' 

Q.  Slinor.  Glocester,  who  msy  this  be!    A 
bride  or  what]— 
I  pray  ye^  Joan,  go  see, 
And  know  the  resson  of  the  hsrmony. 
Joan.  Good  womsn,  let  it  not  olRnid  joa  aaj 
whit 
For  to  deliver  unto  me  the  cause 
That  in  thisf  unususl  kind  of  sort 
You  pass  the  streets  with  music  so. 
Mayoress.  Mistress,  or  madam,  whate'er  you 
be, 
Wot  you  I  am  the  Mayor  of  London's  wife;, 
Who,  for  I  have  b«eu  deliver* d  of  a  son. 
Having  not  these  dozen  years  had  any  before. 
Now  in  my  husband's  year  of  majoralty. 
Bringing  him  a  goodly  boy, 
I  pass  unto  my  house  a  maiden  bride : 
Which  private  pleasure,  touching  godliness, 
Sliall  here  no  way,  I  hope,  offend  the  good. 
Q.  Minor.  Tou  hope  so,  gentle  mistress;   do 
you  indeed  ? 
But  do  not  make  it  parcel  of  your  creed. 
Mayoress,  [aside.]  Alas,  I  am  imdone !  it  is  the 
Queen ; 
The  proudest  Queen  that  ever  England  knew. 

[SxU  vUk  Attendants. 
Q.  Minor.  Come,  Qlocester,  let  s  to  the  courts 
and  revel  there. 

[Exit  teith  Glocesrb  and  Jqak. 


•  9ervic€  qf  corotiation]  Qy.  "coroiiation-sorrice  "t  - 
t  That  in  this,  &o  ]  Corruption  here^  and  in  the  next 
speech. 
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OiUr  HiOB  tr  Hebedru,  8ib  D^tid.  and  Lluellek. 

Edward  ii  fuU  re»olv(si  of  thy  fcitb, 

»>  i^KTHf.  Soft !  ii  it  Dot  Meredith  I  behold  1 

So  are  tha  English  lords  and  borona  all ; 

LlndUn,  AU  good,  uU  friond-.— Meredith,  see 

Then  what  may  let  thee  to  intrude  on  them 

the  man 

Some  new-found  atratngem  to  feel  their  wit  1 

Must  mnke  u>  great,  and  roUo  LIuBllen'd  head  ; 

Sir  Ditrid.  It  h  enough.    Meredith,  take  my 

Fight  thou,  Llaellen,  for  thy  Cricnd  and  tbeo. 

weapons; 

Ria  ap  Mrr.  Fight,  maugra  ■  fortune  atroag, 

I  am  your  prisaner;  say  so  at  the  least- 

our  bstlle'B  strong. 

Go  hence,  and  when  you  parle  on  the  wnllf. 

And  biar  tb;  fou  before  thj  pointed  lance. 

Make  ihow  of  monatroaa  tyranny  you  intend 

Sir  Darid.   Not  too  much  pniwe*,  good  mj 

To  execute  on  me,  as  on  the  man 

lord,  at  onee. 

Some  talk  of  policy  aaother  vrhile. 

And  'Use-  thou  have  thy  love,  and 'make  thy 

nUc  ap  Mcr.  How  oomo  tbjt  limbs  hort  at 

peaoe 

IhisMraultl 

With  tnoh  conditions  as  Eball  best  concern, 

David  must  die,  ssy  thou,  a  thnmeful  death. 

acconnt. 

Edward,  perhaps,  with  nith  and  pity  mov'd. 

Sir  David's  wit  is  full  of  good  deeiee, 

WUI  in  eichange  yield  Elinor  to  thee, 

■ 

Aiid  thou  by  me  shalt  gain  thy  heart's  dcrire. 

^^H 

Sir  Dntid.  Enough  of  this,  my  lord,  at  once. 

iiuc/itii.  Sweetly  advis'd :  David,  thou  bleaBCst 

^^H 

What  will  you,  that  I  hold  the  king  in  hand  ) 

me, 

^^H 

Or  what  shall  I  especially  adns?. 

My  brother  David,  lengthener  of  my  life  1— 

'  j^^l 

Sitttag  in  council  with  the  English  lotdj, 

Friends,  gralulate  to  ms  my  joyful  hopes. 

^^H 

That  BO  my  counsel  may  avail  my  friends) 

[Etiml. 

^^H 

UadUn.   I)*via,  if   tbou  wilt   best  for  me 

devise. 

^^H 

Advise  my  love  be  render'd  to  tn j  hand. 

amr  of **r.. 

^^H 

Tell  them  the  chaina  that  Mulciber  emt  made 

Lviuph.   Why,  barons,  suffer  je  ourt  foes  to 

^^1 

To  tie  X  Prometheus"  limbs  to  Caucaaua, 

breathe! 

Nor  Furies'  f^gi  ahaU  hold  mo  long  from  her, 

Assault,  assault,  and  charge  them  all  amaiu  1 

^^^1 

But  I  will  have  har  from  th"  usurper's  tent. 

They  fear,  they  fly,  they  faint,  they  fight  in  vain. 

^^^1 

But  where  is  geatlo  David )  in  hia  den  It 

,^^H 

If  in  thb)  case  thy  wit  may  boot  thy  friends. 

Loth  wen  I  aught  but  good  ahodd  him  betide. 

^^H 

Express  it,  then,  in  thia,  in  nothing  else. 

f*""'""^'™- 

^^H 

Sir  David.  Ay,  there's  a  card  that  puU  us  to 

EnliT,  sn  OutcaDi.  Lll-eubi.  Riot  ifUramirR.  itiik  a 

■ 

For  might  I  sec  the  star  of  Leicester's  loins. 

mar.  Bnd  SoldioM. 

It  were  enough  to  darken  and  obscure 

Where  la  the  proud  disturber  of  our  state, 

^ 

This  Edward's  glory,  fortune,  and  hie  pride. 

Traitor  to  Wales  and  to  hia  sovereign! 

Fin-t,  hereof  ram  I  put  you  out  of  doubt : 

UmUoi.  Usurper,  here  I  am.    What  dost  thoa 

'^^^1 

envoi 

And  honourably  entreats  your  Elioor. 

>^^H 

Some  think  he  prays  Lluellea  were  in  hesven, 

ow'st  thy  S  king.' 
ifafCfl.  Traitor,  no  king,  that  seeks  thy  coun- 

And thereby  hopes  Co  couch  |  his  lovo  on  earth. 

^^1 

ZJimHct.   No:  where  LlueUen  mounte,  there 

try's  sock. 

Ellen  flics.  II 

^^1 

luspeakablo  are  my  thoughts  (or  her : 
She's  not  from  me  in  death  to  be  difote-i 

, 

Go  (0.11  it  .hall  1»  BO ;  so  shall  it  ha. 

oollMCiiin  has  righU;  pointed  out  Uiat  Davidi  uuirer 

•  F.tiU.  r-nuiFrt,  He  J  9..aiellUi.|i  wrong  hen. 

t  Iks]  Ba1iHUa."ms.'  (lis.-ti'JuMxa»h»H'f) 

WiaaafRiaM^gh.'' 

I(u]The4tDo(lMi8"liW.'* 

.■:-]Bolh4to..  ■•!™t.'■ 

1  milt*)  Dotli  «t«,  ■■  coschc- 

t  Mr]Tb.*to.Dn»9'Tu,ir," 

1  JIUt\  Tb>  4(0.  of  ISM  "  Sie." 

1  »  »ii  ii<ii  n  '■  Quorr.  wiglit  wo  not  to  njad  '  in  hu 

^  ft.  W,  Ac  1  Th«.  Are  line.  In  boUHto*  ar.  Hi™  to 

tsnt'T"    B-lil0r<tf:>»Mt^tO.F. 

David,  but,  a.  th.7  «<idBitly  do  not  bitoiig  W  Mm,  1 

llA,]XI«*to.on«»"th.." 

d 

■ 
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Lmgtik.  Ambitious  rebel,  know'st  thoa  what  I 
am. 
How  greaty  how  fianoniy  and  bow  fbrtunate  7 
And  dar'st  thoa  carry  anna  against  me  here* 
Eren  when  thoa  ahooldst  do  reverenoe  ai  my 

feetl 
Yea,  feared  and  honouf'd  in  the  fiurihesfc  parts 
Hath  Edward  been,  the  *  noble  Henry's  son. 
Traitor,  this  sword  unsheath'd  hath  shinkl  oft 
With  reeking  in  the  blood  of  Sanu^na ; 
When,  like  to  Persens  on  his  wingM  steed, 
Brandiahini;  bright  the  blade  f  of  adamant 
That  agM  Saturn  gave  £ur  H aia's  son, 
Ck>Dflioting  tho  %  ^^  Ooigon  in  the  vale. 
Sitting  §  before  the  gates  of  Naaareth, 
My  horse's  hoo£i  I  stain*d  in  pagan's  gore. 
Sending  whole  centuries  |  of  heathen  souls 
To   Plato's   house:   this   sword,   this   thirsty 

sword, 
Aims  at  thy  head,  and  ahall,  I  hope,  ere  long, 
Qage  and  divide  thy  bowels  and  thy  bulk, 
Disloyal  Tillain,  thou,  and  what  is  moro?^ 
ZJtwUeiiw  Why,  Longshanks,  think'st  thou  I 

wiU  be**  scared  with  wordst 
No :  didst  thoa  speak  in  thunder  like  to  JoYe, 
Or  shouldst,  as  BriareuB,tt  shake  at  once 
A  hundred  bloody  swords  with  bloody  hands, 
I  tell  thee,  Longi^anks,  here  he  faceth  thee 
Whom  naught  can  daunt,  no,  not  the  stroke  of 

death. 
ResoWd  ye  see :  but  see  the  chance  of  war : 
Know'st  thou  a  traitor  an  thou  seest  his  head  ? 
Then,  Longshanks,  look  this  Tillain  in  the  face : 
This    rebel,    he    hath    wrought    his    country's 

wreck ; 
Base  rascal,  badi^t  &iid  hated  in  his  kind. 
Object  of  wrath,  and  subject  of  revenge. 
iMngtK,  Lluellen,  coll'st  thou  this  the  chance 

of  war  1 
Bad  for  us  all,  perdy,§§  but  worse  for  him. — 


•  <Ae]  Both  4tos.  "thy." 

t  Uade\  The  first  4to.  " bloud,"  the  aecoud  "blood." 

X  thoi]  i.  e.  then. 

§  SUting^  Both4to8.  "Setting." 

II  c«ntvrie»\  i.e.  hundreds.— Both  4tos.  "countries." 
j  Walker  (Shaktipeare'i  Veni/lcation,  &c.  p.  16)  observes 
I  that  "the  sense,  though  not  the  metre  ["countries" 
being  frequently  used  as  a  trisyllable],  requires  ceniu- 
Tin, 

%  and  what  U  more  f]  i.  c.  and  what  is  more  disloyal? 

*•  think'a  thou  I  vUl  U]  Poole  most  probably  wrote 
**think'*t  ImUbe  ",— not  "  tkink'st  thou  I'll  be." 

tt  BriartuM]  Wrong  quantity. 

U  bad]  Both4t08.  "hod." 

88  P^rdy]  Both  4tos.  "  pordie.'*  See  note  t>  P-  865, 
sec.coL 


Coarage,  Sir  DaTid!    kings  thoa  know^st  must 

die. 
And  noble  minds  all  dastard  fear  defy. 
iStr  Jkivid.  Renown^  Edward,*  star  of  Eng* 
land's  globe, 
My  liefest  t  lord  and  sweetest  soTSteign, 
Glorions  and  happy  is  this  ohanoe  to  me. 
To  reap  this  fame  and  honoor  in  my  deaths  ■ 
That  I  was  hew'd  with  foul-deaiM  hands 
For  my  belorkl  king  and  oountry's  good. 
And  died  in  graoe  and  favour  with  my  prinoe^ — 
Seise  on  me^  bloody  butchers^  with  your  pftws : 
It  is  but  temporal  that  you  can  inflict 
Long^  Brayely  resolT'd,  bimTe  soldier,  bj  my 

life! 
Friar,  Hark  you,  sir,  I  am  afeard  you  will  nofc 
be  so  resolyed  by  that  time  you  know  so  muoli  as 
I  can  show  yon :  here  be  hot  dogs,  I  can  tell 
you,  mean  to  have  the  baiting  of  you. 
Mortimer,  Lluellen,  in  the  midst  of  nil  thy 
braves. 
How  wilt  thou  use  thy  brother  thou  haai  ta'an  1 
Wilt  thou  not  let  1:  his  master  ransom  himjl 
HweUm,  No,  nor  his  mistress^  gallant  Mor- 
timer, 
With  all  the  gold  and  silver  of  the  land. 
Bict  ap  Mer,  Bansom  this  Judas  to  his  fathn^a 
line  t 
Ransom  this  traitor  to  his  brother's  life  ! 
No. — Take  that  earnest-penny  of  thy  death.-* 
[SeoM  to  Utah  Sir  David  into  tJu  arm*  and  Aoutdert, 

This  touch,  my  lord,  comes  nothing  near  the  mark. 
Longth.  0  damnM  villain,  hold  thy  hands  I 

Ask  and  have. 
Lluellen.  We  will  nor  ask  nor  have.      Seest 
thou  these  tools  ?  [iSAouv  hot  pincerw. 

These  be  the  dogs  shall  bait  him  to  the  death. 
And  shall  by  piece-meals  tear  his  cursed  flesh  ; 
And  in  thy  sight  here  shall  he  hang  and  pine. 
Longth.   0  villains,  traitors,  how  will   I   be 

vcng'd  ! 
Lluellen,  What,  threat'at  thou,  Edward  ?  Des- 
perate minds  contemn 
That  fury  menaceth :  see  thy  words'  effects. 

[Seemt  to  cut  Sir  David's  noat. 

Sir  David.  O  gracious  heavens,  dissolve  me  into 
day ! 
This  tyranny  is  more  than  flesh  can  bear. 

*  Renownid  Edvard,  &c.]  Doth  4to8.  "  Renowtntd 
Y^nfiixnd,  star  of  Edwards  globe."  (Compare  the  4th  line 
of  our  author's  Polyhymnia  ; 

"  Britanuia's  Atlas,  Har  of  England^s  gloU.'*) 

t  liefett]  i.  e.  dearost. 

:  thou  not  let]  Both  4tofl.  **thou  let,** 


■ 

^V" 

■ 

m 

EDWARD  I.                                                        389 
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LimgtA.  Bear  it,  famvo  mind,  wth  nothing  but 

RUe  ap  Met.  Marry,  thia,  my  lord,  if  1  may 

tb;  blood 

giie  you  counsel  :  aacrifico  this  tyke  in  ber  eight, 

^ 

Kiy  aiiatj  in  thU  extreme  mUIb. 

hor  triflod;   which   being   done,    one   of  your 

Saaex.  My  lord,  it  k  in  viua  to  tlireatenthem; 

joldiers  may  dip  bis  foul  shirt  in  hia  blood;  so 

The;  ua  reaolT'd,  7s  bo(%  upon  bis  death. 

ehall  you  be  waited  with  as  many  crosses  aa  King 

r 

Length.  Susaci.  Lib  dsatb,  tliej  all  sball  buy  it 

Edward. 

Offer  tham  any  Eivour  tor  hia  life,              [dsar  : 

Lr^Stk.  Good  cheer,  Sir  David;  we  shall  op 

^^H 

Pardon,  or  peace,  or  augbt  wbat  la  boaide  : 

anon. 

^^^1 

So  lovo  ma  Qod  as  I  regard  mj  friends  !— 

Munimtr.  [Mflife]  Die,   Mortimer;  thy  life  ii 

^^^1 

Lluallen,  let  me  haTo  tby  brother',  life 

almost  gone. 

^^^1 

Even  at  what  rate  and  ranaotn  thou  wilt  naraa. 

Elinm'.  Sweet  Prince  of  Wales,  were  I  within 

^^^1 

LUtlUn.  Edward,  King  Edward,  as  thou  li.t 

thine  arms, 

^^^1 

be  term'd, 

Then  should  I  in  peace  possasa  my  love. 

^^1 

Thou  koow'st  thou  bast  my  beauteous  Elinor  : 

And  heavoni  open  fair  their  crystal  galea. 

Produce  ber  forth  to  plead  fur  Davids  life ; 

That  I  may  aee  the  palace  of  my  intent,' 

^^H 

She  may  obtain  more  than  an  bo«t  of  men. 

Ltmgih.  Lluellen,  set  thy  brother  free  : 

^^^1 

iDiiy.1.  Wilt  thou  eiohange  thy  primner  for 

Let  me  haye  him,  thou  shalt  have  Elinor. 

^^^1 

tby  love  t 

LUuU^v.  Sooth,  Edward,  I  do  prise  my  Elinor 

^^^1 

U^dl>n.  Talk  no  more  to  mo ;  let  ma  im  her 

Dearer  than  life ;  but  there  bolongeth  more 

^^^1 

fueo. 

To  theaa  affaira  than  my  +  content  in  love  : 

^^^1 

Mortimer.  Why,  will yourmajeatyheall  sobaao 

And  to  be  abort,  if  thou  wilt  have  tby  roan. 

^^H 

To  sleep  to  hia  demands  in  erery  thing  ? 

Of  whom,  1  swear,  thou  thinkest  over-well. 

^^H 

Langih.  Fetch  her  at  unce;  good   Uortimer, 

The  safety  of  Lluellen  and  bis  men 

^^^1 

begone. 

Must  be  regarded  highly  in  this  match. 

'^^^1 

jWortiTotr.  [atidt.]  I    go(    but  Low  unwilling 

Say,  therefore,  and  be  abort,  wilt  thou  pve  peaoe 

^^^H 

heaven*  dotb  know. 

And  pardon  to  Lluelleo  and  hia  men! 

^^1 

met  ap  Mcr.  Apaec,  Mortimer,  if  thou  love  thy 

Limgih.  I  will  bereiu  have  time  to  bo  advia'd. 

,^^^M 

friend. 

LU^.v.  King  Edward,  no :  we  wiU  admit  no 

^^H 

Morlimer.  [atidcj  I  go  for  dearer  than  I  leave 

pause, 

^^^H 

behind.                                                [fxi'r. 

For  goes  tbi.  wretch,  thia  tr^tor.  to  tho  pott 

^^H 

Luivjtk.  SM,Su«Bei,howhebleedetIiinmyoye, 

And  if  Lluellen  bo  punu'd  so  near. 

May  cbaneo  to  show  thee  suoh  a  tumUing-casl, 

^^H 

Friar.  Sa-ha,  maator !  I  have  found,    I  have 

Ai  erat  our  father  when  he  thought  to  scape. 

^^^1 

found. 

And  broke  his  neck  from  Julius  Cieaar's  towor.J 

^^^1 

llHctUn.  What  bast  thou  found,  friar,  ha! 

Suaa.  My  lord,  these  rebala  all  aro  daaperate. 

^^^ 

Jtkt  ap  licr.  News,  my  lord,  a  star  frum  out 

Jfurtj-iBO-.  [luide.]  And  Mortimer  of  all  moat 

1 

tbe  sea ; 

miaerable. 

The  aame  is  risen  and  mode  a  summer's  day. 

Longth.  How,  Bay  you,  WeUhmen,  will  you 
leave  your  armi. 

^_ 

lU-irirr  Moamuw.  t««l«(ia(r  in  thi  Luir  Bijnoii. 

And  be  true  liegemen  unto  Edward's  crown  I 

^H 

Uiicllm.  Wlmt,  Sell,  sweet  Nell,  do  I  beboIJ 

Fira  Soldier.  If  Edward  pardon  Surely  what  it 

thy  facet 

poat, 

^1 

Fidl  heavens,  Beet  stars,  shine  Phcebus'  kmp  do 

Upon  conditions  wo  are  all  content. 
LoKgiK  Bslikeyou  will  condition  with  us,  theni 

■ 

ThU  is  the  planet  lends  this  world  herlight; 

Firti  Soldier.  Spocint  coaditioni  for  our  safety 

Star  of  my  fortune  this,  that  sbineth  bright. 

first. 

Queen  of  my  heart,  loatlstar  of  my  delight, 
Fair  mould  of  beauty,  miracle  of  fame. 

^^H 

•  may  «  lA.  pataK  ofmr  MM]  A  Mood  cdojectunx 

0,  let  me  die  with  Elinor  in  mine  anna  ! 

"  n.isbt  w  M<  place  q/  ny  oontant." 

^^^H 

What  honour  shall  I  lend  thy  loyalty 

t  i»y]Thotlo.ofl6WDW)-." 

1  M  UUpWJ  One  of  the  m»ny  iHssagM  In  mir  ori? 

^^H 

Or  praiae  unto  thy  aaorad  deitylt 

^^H 

■A,o,™iBotlilu*-hDBno„.," 

ror  ■■  JV>  f*.  poi  ■■  In  «i.riri!.,-u.,  act  L  an.  t :  aoe  Mr.  Col- 

(  iMy\  8n  the  WiloT  of  DoiUIof'i  0.  P.-Bolh  (ids. 

Utt'iaah'ytarr.fi.lSiS. 

■'dl«Ua-.-<ijr,  "pietr"! 

■ 

k 

^^^^^H 

1 

And  for  oui  Bountrj  Cflmbri^'i  eommoo  good. 
F  Bvoid  the  fiuLon  of  our  guilty  lilooiL 
LangA.  Qo  to;  wy  oa. 

Pirtt  Soldier.  Fir»t,  for  our  foUowow,  ond  our- 
Relrea,  und  all, 
Wb  uk  n  pnrdoD  in  the  priow'a  word  [ 

m  for  this  lord'a  pOKHsBian  in  his  love ; 
But  for  our  country  chief  these  boons  we  beg, 
And  EngUiid'i  promise  princely  to  thy  Watet, 
Th«t  none  bo  Cmnbria's  prince  to  govern  us 
.  ha  that  ia  a  WeUhnmn.  bom  in  Wales  ; 
Grant  (his,  and  swear  it  on  thy  knightly  sword, 
And  have  thy  man  and  iia  and  ill  iu  p«*eo. 
LlntlUtt.  Why,   Cambria-Britons,  ore   jou  so 

Will  you  doliver  me  to  Edward's  hands  1 
l>iTit  Soldier.  No,  Lord  Uuellen ;  wa  will  book 
for  thsa 
Thy  life,  thy  love,  and  golden  libarty. 
lUortirmr.  [anrft]   A  truoo  with  honourable 
ooodltiam  ta'en ; 
Wales'   happiness,    ElogUnd's    glory,    and    m; 

Zansih.  Command  retreat  be  sounded  in  our 

Soldiers,  I  grant  at  full  what  you  roqueat. — 
David,  gnod  cheer. — Lluellen,  open  the  gates. 

Llacllrn.  The  gates  are  open'd:  entertheoand 
thine. 

Sir  David,  The  sweetest  sua  that  e'er  I  saw  to 

LaagA.  Uadam,  a  brabble*  well   begun  for 

Be  thou  my  guest  and  Sir  Lluellen'a  Iotd. 

[£uii'i^  all  aeept  MoRTUiEn, 
ifartimer.  Mortimer,  a  brabble  ill  begun  for 

A  truoB  with  capital  conditions  ta'en, 
A  prisoner  sav'd  and  rausom'd  with  thy  Ufa. 
Edwurd,  my  king,  my  lord,  and  lover  dear, 
Full  little  dost  thou  wot  how  this  retreat, 
Aa  with  a  sword,  hath  alain  poor  Mortimer. 
Farewell  the  flower,  the  gem  of  beauty's  bhue. 
Sweet  Ellen,  miracle  of  nature's  hand  I 
Uellt  in    thy    name,   but    heaven    is    in   thj 

Sweet  Tenus,  lot  me  s;dnt  or  devil  be 

In  that  sweet  heaven  or  hell  that  is  iu  thae. 

[Sxil. 


1 4ta.Df  1E93  "  Faellen."  (liat  of  ISflO  •' Lloel- 
's  adDpted  tlia  conjutun  of  tha  Editor  oC 


Fie,  thb  hot  weather  how  it  makes  me  sweat ! 
Heigh-ho,  my  heart !  ah.  I  am  passing  faint  I  I 

Give  mo  my  fan  that  I  may  cool  my  face.  I 

Hold,  take  my  mask,  but  see  you  rumple't  not.-j-    | 
This  wind  and  duet,  see  how  it  smolders  me  ! 
Some  drink,  good  Glocester,  or  I  die  for  thirst,  J 
Ah,  Ned,  thou  bast  forgot  thy  Nell  I  see. 
That  she  is  thus  enforc'd  to  follow  tbee ! 

Ql-yerttfr.  This  sir's  diatempenitara,  an  please    ' 
your  majesty,  [miatit 

Noisome  through  mountain  Tapours  and  thick 
Unpleasant  needs  must  be  to  you  and  your 
Company,  that  ne'er  was  wont  to  take  the  air 
Till  Flora  had||  porfum'd  the  earth  with 
With  lilies,  rosea,  mints,  nnd  eglantine. 

Q.  Sliw/r.  I  tell  thee,  the  ground  is  oil  too  fa 
For  Elinor  to  honour  with  her  steps ; 
Whoae   footpacB,   when   she    progresa'd  in 

Btreet[B] 
or  Aeon  and  tlie  fair  Jerusalem. 
Was  [upon]  naught  but  costly  ama-poiati^ 
Fair  island-tapestry,  and  azur'd  ailk ; 
My  milk-white  steed  treading  on  olath  of  ibj,^ 
And  trampling  proudly  underneath  the  f»et 
Choice  of  our  English  woollen  drapery. 
This  climate  o'er*lowering  with  black  congealid 

clouda,** 
That  tote  their  swelling  from  the  mariah  soil. 
Fraught  with  infections  fogatf  and  misty  diuupa, 
Is  for  unworthy  to  be  onco  embalm' d 
With  redolcnoo  of  this  refreshing  breath, 
That  aweetenstt  where  it  lights,  as  do  the  flames 
And  holy  Gres  of  Vesta's  sacrlGce.  , 

/eon.  WhoES  pleasant  Geldi,$inew-plBDted  witb 
the  spring, 


•  pibUoWm]  I.  0.  allppors.— ThB  IM,  pf  ISM   "pat 
I.hcla," 

t  ™."p(<'<  Bcl]  ThiHto,  of  1593  ••Tmf>tnM,"jia.t  at 
IWiD  •■rompKitiBf." 

I  »!>«]  Bolh^tDS,  ■■drinlto." 
\  neiinfain  vapovn  muE  thii-k  fil  jf]  Botli  4  tos.  "  mo 

II  »n.IJItotli4toi.  "haue." 

I  rinit  o/ror]  Le.  striped  doth:  7r.  roii. 
"  TKU  ellmabo'cr-IoHn-iii^wMMactcimiKalAf  <4«di] 

Qj.  '•  Thii  cVaan  t'trAontrinji  witK  aiifenM  dauU"  I 
U/"F']  ThotlO-OflSM'-froggM." 
iX  ittfcfnff]  Ttia4ta.  oflSft9  "awoabume-" 

II  Wlat,  ptoMiK  fitdi,  Ac]  i.  mutilaied  and  ■ 


Make  Tbamuii  to  mount  aboTe  the  baaka. 
And,  like  •  wanton,  wallaning  up  and  dawn 
On  Flora'a  beds  and  Xaps's  stlv.;r  donrn. 

Gloectter.  And  ^^'aIes  for  mo,  madam,  n-hile 
you  are  beie; 
No  cliojate  good  unlesa  jour  graoe  be  ncsr. 
Would  Wnlaa  bad  nugkt  could  pleua  you  hitlf  EQ 
Ur  aay  preoious  thuig  in  OloceeUr's  gift,      [wcU, 
Whereof  your  lidptiip  would  utioIleDge  me  t 

Jtian.  Well  laid,  my  lord  I  'tis  M  my  mother 
laji; 
Tdu  mon  bavo  learnt  to  woo  a  thousand  wiyi. 

Glocaler.  O,  madam,  liad  I  loarnt,  againet  my 

Of  all  those  ways  to  woo,  oue  way  to  Bpetd, 
Uy  cnauiog,  then,  liud  besn  my  fortuna's  guide. 

Q.  Eiinnr.  Faith,  Joan,  I  think  thou  must  bo 
Olocester'a  bride. — 
Qood  earl,  how  neat  ho  atepa  unto  her  aide  \ 
60  loon  tbia  aye  tbaae  jouDgliugB  bad  espied.— 
ril  tell  thoe,  girl,  when  I  was  fair  and  young, 
I  found  Buoh  hoaoy  in  sweet  Edward*!  tongue, 
ia  I  could  nerer  Bpend  one  idle  walk 
But  Ned  and  I  would  pieoe  it  out  with  talk. — 
80  you,  my  lord,  when  you  have  got  your  Joso, 
No  matter,  let  queen-mother  be  alone. 
Old  NvU  is  mother  now,  and  grandmother  may; 
The  greenest  gnu  doth  droop  aud  Cura  U>  hay. 
Woo  oo,  kind  clerk,  good  Oloceater.love  thjJoaa  : 
fier  heart  is  thine,  her  eye*  is  not  her  own, 

GloaMer.    This   comfort,   madam,  that    your 
grace  doth  giro 
Binda  me  in  double  duty  whilst  I  live. 
Would  Qod,  King  Edward  see  and  say  no  lesa! 

Q.  Btiiov.  Qloceiter,  I  warrant  thee  upon  my  life 
Uy  king  Touchaafea  hia  daughter  for  thy  wife. 
Bu-cet  Ned  hath  not  forgot,  eince  he  did  woo, 
Tlio  gall  of  loira  and  all  that  'longs  thereto. 

Gtoeailer-  Why,  was  your  grace  no  coy  to  one 
Mkind! 

Q.   Elinor.    Kind,    Oloceitar  I    to,   methinks. 
indeed : 
It  aeemi  he  loves  biawife  no  move  than  nceda. 
That  aends  for  ua  in  all  the  epeedy  haste. 
Knowing  bifl  qnean  to  be  eo  great  with  child. 
And  makaat  mo  leave  my  princely  pleaaant  seats 
To  come  into  hia  ruder  pert  of  Walea. 

GlocaUr.  Hia  highaeea  hath  some  scorat  reason 


I    from    EDghmd'i 


Be    wisheth   you 

pleasant  court.-f 
The  Walsbmea  havo  of  long  time  suitors  been. 
That  when  the  war  of  rebels  sorts  an  eud,} 
Nona  might  be  prince  and  niier  over  them 
But  such  a  one  as  was  their  countryman ) 
Which  suit,  1  think,  hia  grace  bath  granted  them. 

Q,  Bliaar-  So,  then,  it  is  King  Edward's  policy 
To  have  hii  »oa— foraooth,  son  if  it  be— 
A  Welahmui :  well,  WelalimaD  it  liketh  me. 
And  hers  be  comes. 

Snlrr  Kisa  Eowum  LoKoanmu  anit  iBrdi. 

LongA.  Nell,  welcome  into  Wales  1 
How  fares  my  Elinor  1 

Q.  Eiiimr.  Ne'er  woree :  heahrew 
Their  hearts,  'tis  long  on. 

Longik.  Hearts,  sweet  NelU 
Beahrow  %  no  hearta  where  such  sweet  saints  do 
dwell.  {Uoldi  her  hand  fail. 

Q.  Elinor.  Nay,  then,  I  see  I  bare  my  dream  1 
I  pmy.  let  go : 
You  will  not  wilt  you,  whether  I  will  or  no  I 
Vol!  are  dispos'd  to  move  me, 

Loitgik.  Say  any  thing  but  so. 
Onoe,  NcU,  thou  gav'st  mo  this. 

Q.  Eliaor.  I  pray,  let  go; 
Ye  are  dispos'd.H  I  thbk. 

Lan'jih.  Ay,  madam,  very  welL 

Q.  Elinor.  Let  go  and  be  oaught.lF  I  aaj  ! 

LonSMk  What  ails  my  Nell  t 

Q.  Elinor.  Ay  me,  what  sudden  fit"  is  this  I 

What  grief,  what  pinching  pain,  like  young  men's 

lore, 
That  makes  me  madding  rua  thus  to  and  fro  1 
Lmpili.  IVhat,  melancholy,  Nell ! 
Q.  Eliaor.  My  lord,  pray,  let  mo  go. 
Give  me  aweot  water.     Why,+t  how  hot  it  isl 
Qloealer.  [om'i/t.]  Theao  be  the  fits 

Trouble  men's  nita. 
Langth,   Joan,   asi.   thy  beauteous   mothertt 

how  she  doth. 
Jnan.  How  fnrea  your  majesty  1 


t  taurt]  Bath4tos.  "Baartt." 
I  ktU  ns  «Hf]  Ft,  torUr  rjM. 


It  ir*ri  Hi-  '■nB"T    Oomiwra  Uts  weana  Una 
queen  Blinnr'*  BnC  ([leBeh  Is  Ihla  seme. 
It  t-olAcl  BfithitiM.  "mltlm."    (in«n™rdi,  p.  4( 


{ 


L 


Q.  EUnor.  Joim,  aggrisi'd  at  the  heart, 
And  ■ngsr'd  worut,  beuuss  I  oumot  right  rac 
I  tliiuk  the  king  cornea  pnrposel]'  to  spite  mc. 
My  Engan  itch  till  I  have  had  my  will : 
Proud  Sdirard.f  call  id  thy  Elinor;  bo  Btill. 
It  will  DOt  ba,  nor  rest  I  anfwhere 
Till  I  have  sat  it  aauiidly  on  his  Mr. 

Joan,  [atidt.'}  U  tbat  the  mattcrt  then  let  mo 
alone. 

Q.  Etinor.  Re,  how  I  frat  with  grief! 

LoBffili.  Come  hitlier,  Josii  t 
Koow'at  thou  what  nils  my  queen  t 

Juan.  Not  t,  my  lord  : 
Sbs  longB,  I  think,  to  give  your  gt&ce  a  bos  oa 

LmgA.  May,  weuoh,  if  thnt  ba  all,  well  ear  it 
well.— 
Whati  all  amort !  T    I^ow  doth  my  dainty  Nell  ? 
Look  up,  Bweet  love :  unkind  i  not  kies  me  oncel 
That  mny  not  be. 

Q.  MiTior.  Uy  lord,  I  think  you  do  it  for  the 

QODCe.} 

tongth.  Sweetheart,  one  kisi. 

Q.  JUiHor.  For  Ood'a  sake,  let  me  go. 

LosgJi.  Sweetheart,  ti  kiu. 

Q.  minor.  What,  whether  I  will  or  no  t 
You  will  not  leave !  let  be  I  tay, 

Longilt.  I  muBt  be  better  chid. 

Q.  Oiwr.  No,  wilil  [ilriUnff  him  on  tht  ear.] 
take  that,  then,  lusty  lord:  air,  leave 
when  you  lU'o  bid. 

LcmgtL  Why.  bo,  this  chare  is  ohar'd.!| 

Glocetler.  A  good  one,  by  the  rood.1I 

Q.  RiitoT.  Ko  foroe,  no  harm. 

iongih.   No  harm  that  doth  my  Elinor  any 
good.— 
Leara,  lords,  'gainst  you  bo  married  men,  to  bow 

And  sturdy  though  jou  be,  yon  may  not  atir  for 

every  atroke. — 
Now,  my  awoet  Nell,  how  doth  my  qeeen) 

Q.  Elinor.  She  vaimta 
That  mighty  Englacd"  bath  felt  her  Sat, 
Takingf  t  a  blow  basely  at  Elinor'a  baud. 


Doth  t 


i  rnmd  Bilieard,  tcj  Sonise 


,«ll. 


AU  t/iari  It  eKaTd]  "  That  ohir  [or  chare]  Ii  cbar 
.  proTerblal  «xpnulDQ,  meanhig,  "that  bualuca 
dlipatah'd,"    See  Rar'a  Sorlh  CUuBlrji  FTcnlf,  p.  GO. 

■■  Aigland]  A  trtsTllibla  hare  (u  it  (reqaentlr  Is  ia 
aariy  poeta). 
H  nMKt]  Both4toa.  "Takea.' 


LongA.  And  Taunt  *  ahe  may,   good  t 

being  curst  and  coy : 

Lack  nothing,  Nell,  whilatt  tbon  h 

tby  lord  a  lovely  boy. 

Q.  Eliniir.    Vrn  acAji  I  am  aiok  ; 

Qood  EntheHne,}  I  pray  thee,  be  at  band. 

Eath.  Thia  aioVoeia.  I  hope. 
Will  bring  King  Edward  a  jolly  boy. 

Longih.  And,  Katbeiine, 

Who  briiigs  me  tbat  news  iball  not  gp  Mnptj- 

hauded.  [£jwnat. 


JUonimrr.  Farewell,  LIuellen,  with  thy  loi 

Nea 

Uiullrn.  Ood-a-marcy,  Uortimer;  and  ao  tux- 
well. 

tUoRIIlin  Tflim  and  nnteraU  Uimmlf. 
Ilict  ap  Mcr.  Farewell  and  be  hang'd,  fmla« 

Sinoo'a  aerpent  brood.jf 
UaelltH.  Qood  wordi.  Sir  Rice :  nrongi  hara 
beat  remedy. 
So  tofcenU  with  time,  patience,  aud  policy. 
But  where  i«  the  friar!  who  can  tail ) 
B»lir  Friar. 
Friar.  That  can  1,  moEter,  very  well ; 
Aud  say,  i'faitb,  what  hath  befol, 
Uuat  we  at  ooce  to  heaven  or  belli 

Elinor.  To  heaven,  friar!  friar,  no,  fie  I 
Such  heavy  >ouIs  mount  not  so  high. 

Friar,  [lying  rfoirs.]  Then,  friar,  lie  Iheo  down 
And  if  any  aak  tbe  reasou  why,  [aud  die ; 

AnBwer  and  aay  thou  canat  not  tell, 
Unless  because  thou  must  to  hell. 

Elinor.  No,  friar,  because  tbou  didal  rebel : 
Qentle  Sir  Kice  riug**  out  thy  knell. 

HntUrn.  Aud  Maddock  toll  thy  paasing-bell. 
So,  there  lies  a  attaw. 
And  now  to  the  law. 

Mastera  and  frifluds;  naked  came  we  into  the 
world,  naked  are  wo  turned  out  of  the   good 


I  Vmati]  La.  Cum!  hitber.— Tbe  4tM.  "Tenkclan" 

f  Kalhrriiit]  The  4ta.  ol  1103  "  Katborioa  " ;  bat  In 
(bo  next  apcech  of  Longahanlu  "  XaXbrnn." 

II  /ulK  fiiHOn't  Krpinl  jnoill  bulb  ttoa.  ■'  half  Sua 
Mpaiufironl."— TbeRsT.J.  ilMar<l(Oml.  Kae.  tarVtbty-. 
183:1,  p.  IDl)  raaiji  "/alM  GIihh'j  apawa  and  brood." 

H  Silalnl  Aunther  error. 

**  Qmlti  Sir  Xitt  rcnf,  tc]  la  thla  aqulralent  to  " 
gautla  Bic  Rica  ring,"  te.  T 


towni  into  Iba  irildamen.  Let  rae  Bee;*  mus, 
metliinkB  ire  Bre  a  tiandgome  oommonireRlth,  n 
handful  of  good  follows,  aot  a-aimniog  to  dog  on 
oar  own  daoretion.  Wbat  Bay  Jou,  air[B]  !  We 
are  aoough  to  keep  a  pissago  :  will  you  be  ruled 
If  me !  Wo'U  get  the  vext  da;  from  Breckuoclc 
the  Book  of  Robin  Hood ;  the  friar  ho  shall 
inatmot  us  iu  hist  eauae,  and  we'll  even  hero 
fure  and  well:  alnce  the  king  hiith  put  ns 
amongit  tlie  discarding  (tarda,  and,  SB  it  were, 
turned  ua  with  deueea  itiid  trejs  out  of  the  desk,} 
erecy  man  take  his  Btanding  on  Manoock-den;, 
and  iTDndcr  like  irregulara  up  and  donn  the 
wildeniesa.  rilbe  Maater  of  MJKrule.  I'U  be 
Robin  Hoodi^tEat*!  once :{  couaiii  Rico,  thou 
Shalt  be  Little  John  :  and  Lere'B  Prior  David  aa 
u  a  die  for  Friar  Tuok.  Now,  my  aweet 
Kell,  if  you  will  make  up  the  messH  with  a  good 
heart  for  Maid  Marino,  and  dwellH  with  Lln- 
ellen  under  the  greeu'wood  trees,  with  aa  good  a 
will  aa  iu  the  good  towns,  why,  plena  eil  nria. 
Minor.   Mj  sneeteat  love,  an  this  my  intact 

Could  never  rannt  her  aovereignty, 

And  shoutdat  tbaa  pans  the  ford  of  PhlegstboD, 

Or  with  Leander  swim  ft  the  Hellespont, 

In  deserts  .£lbiopian:t?  ever  dwell, 

Oc  build  thy  bower  on  ^Etna's  Gery  topa. 

Thy  Nell  would  foUa*  thee  and  keep  with  thee. 

Thy  Nell  would  feed  with  thee  and  aleep  with 

Friar.  0  Cupido  ^lantut,  quanliu  / 

Sice  ap  Afer.  Bravely  rcaolved,  madam.— And 

then  what  rests,  my  Lord  Robin,  but  we  will 
}  and   die  together    like    Camber-Britons, — 

Robin  Hood,  Little  John,  Friar  Tuck,  and  Moid 

Mnriimt 

Uuetlea.  There  reata  nothing  now,  couain,  but 

t  hu)  Tbetlo  onAWthU." 
1  lUif]  I  a.  pKk. 

"  £liii|il>n(y far  jnu  plij  the  b«t  at  a  game 

cnU'd  amolling  of  Ifae  tour  knava  that  ever  I  saw. 
Unuy.  Fuunl  «>tt,Tet  tlmjr  bavouutimcltlhee. 
SinplintM.  No,  I  am  aa*  iDDn  Ibna  is  la  the  •Eni." 


I  tAoI'i  OMrrJ  1,  a.  that'i 
j.rUit,  Ilo  be  paid  far  my  paiue 


■o  pUy  a 


.    8lg.  Tl.  wLlS 
(m-jl..  party  o(  four. 
t  diKUJBiitlittai.  "doe  wall." 
*■  <m  Hi>  ny  ii^rmcl/ortiat,  h 
tl  flrhn]  BsthttH.  "win.** 
It  ^AbUomoii]  So  Ibe  Bev.  J.  Hltford,  O 
raby.  ISSa.  p.  im.— Uuth  4toa.  ■'  Oeuophri 
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that  I  aell  my  chain  *  to  set  na  all  in  green,  and 
we'll  all  play  the  pionera  to  make  ni  a,  cave  i 
c.ibin  +  for  all  weathers. 

Elinor.  Uy  sweet  Lluelleo,  though  this  sweet 
be  g.ll. 
Patience  doth  conquer  by  t  oiit-mfforiDg  tU. 

friar.  Sow,  MannOck-deHy, 
I  bold  thee  a  pcnay. 
Thou  shalt  have  neither  sheep  nor  goat 
But  Friar  David  will  fleece  i  hii  coat : 
WhereTer  Jack,  my  norioe,  jet,|| 
All  is  fish  with  him  that  comas  to  net ; 
David,  thia  year  thou  pa/st  no  debt.       [Sxetmt. 

Mortimer,  [eonungfimmrd  from  hit  ameaa/mml.] 
Why,  friar,  ia  it  eo  plain,  indeed  t 
LIuetlen,  art  thou  flatly  so  reaolv'd 
To  roiatit  out,  and  roost  so  near  the  king? 
VTbat,  aiiall  we  have  a  passage  kept  in  Walea 
For  men-Dt-arms  and  knights  adveuturousl 
By  cock.  Sir  lUoe,  I  see  no  reaion  why 
Young  Mortimer  should  notH  mako  one  among, 
And  play  his  part  on  Monnock-deuy  **  here. 
For  love  of  bia  beloved  Elinor. 
Hia  Elinor  I  her,  were  ft  she  his,  I  wot. 
The  bitter  northern  wind  upon  the  plains, 
The  damps  that  rise  from  out  the  queachyU 

plots. 
Nor  influenco  ofconlagioua  air  should  toneh; 
But  ehe  should  court   im  with  the  proudest 


inli. 


nl>rl.t 


IM,  firMi»L~'nie4t 
1  ™«j«T  0,]  Doth  4t 
|/m>]  Botb4toL  "1 


"Whoa  la  thb  ^tteatHi  ptotVjlboD  heitew.** 
Compare  BoriFDod: 
"  Oor  blood  ij  chau^d  to  Inlu,  our  bairu  to  qoEl^ 
Our  BjBB  bsLfe-burled  in  their  fiwcJ^ypMi." 

TJn  OgUfli  ^1, 1811,  Big.  R. 

^*  LorrlqUfi  retuniD  inio  the  beatoa  path. 
1  Kskt  thee  For  a  soUtoty  ptoU 
And  thou  bait  brought  me  Co  the  dismal'ft  p-ou 
Tliat  euer  oye  beheld :  noe  WooduimphMhcro 
Beoke  vitb  their  egtll  (tope  to  autitrfp  tbe  ma, 
Nordolh  tbaflUd  vrnlLe  rrom  the  gitAirky  plol 


Uk 


11  ill  Both  (toe.  "yet,'* 
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Bioh  in  attire^  tnd  lumptuout  in  her  fare. 
And  take  her  eoea  in  beds  of  loftest  *  down. 
Why,  Mortimer,  may  not  thy  offen  moTe, 
And  win  tweet  Elinor  from  Llaellen'e  lovet 
Why,  pleasant  gold  and  gentle  eloqaonce 
HaTo  'tic*d  the  ohastest  nymphs^  the   fAiroat 

dames, 
And  Taunts  of  words,  delights  of  wealth  and  ease 
Have  made  a  nun  to  yield  Llaellen'st 
Being  set  to  see  the  last  of  desperate  chance. 
Why  shonld  so  £ur  a  star  stand  in  a  Tale, 
And  not  bet  Mon  to  sparkle  in  the  sky  f 
It  is  enough  §  Jore  change  his  glittering  robes 
To  see  Mnemoqme  and  the  flies. 
Masters,  haTe  after  gentle  Robin  Hood : 
Ton  're  not  so  well  accompanied,  I  hope. 
Bat  if  a  potter  come  to  play  his  part^ 
You'll  ghre  him  stripes  or  welcome,  good  or 

worse. 
Qo,  Mortimer,  and  mske  there  loTO-holidays : 
The  king  will  tske  a  common  'sense  of  thee^ 
And  who  hath  more  men  to  attend  than  Mor- 
timer ?  [ExU. 

Bnitr  Lmnunr^  Bics  at  MsaiHTH,  Friar,  ttt  Iiadt 
BLnraa,  amdikttrtmin, 

Ifuif  art  mU  dad  in  grtoi,  aad  thig  "  Blithe  and  bonny.** 

LUdUn,  Why,  so,  I  see,  my  mates,  of  old 
All  were  not  lies  that  beldames  ||  told 
Of  Robin  Hood  and  Little  John, 
Friar  Tuck  and  Maid  Marian. 

Friar.  Ay,  foraooth,  master. 

Lluellen,    How  well  they  couch*d  in  forest 
green, 
Frolic  and  lively  withouten  teen^H 
And  spent  their  day  in  game  and  glee : 
Lluellen,  do  seek  **  if  aught  please  thee. 
Nor,  though  thy  foot  be  out  of  town, 
Let  thine  look  black  on  Edward's  crown ; 
Nor  think  this  greon  is  not  so  gay 
As  was  the  golden  rich  array ; 
And  if  iweet  Nell,  my  Marian, 
Trust  me,  as  I  am  gentleman. 


•  so/test]  Both4to8.  "safest." 

t  Have  made  a  nun  to  yidd  Lltullm't]  Mutilated. 

t  Mt  he]  The  4to.  of  1599  "  nof  to  be.'* 

i  Itis  enough,  dec]  The  Rev.  J.  Mitford  (Oent.  Map.  for 
Febj.  1833,  p.  102)  amends  this  (to  his  own  satisfaction 
at  least)  as  follows ; 

*'  It  U  enough.    Jove  changes  glittering  robef. 
And  then  he  flies  to  soo  Mnemosyne.  ** 
n  heldame*]  Bnth4tofl.  "Bedlams." 
<V  viithoMten  teen]  Both  4to8.  "vUh  oaten  tetnt  :"-4een, 
L  e.  grief. 
**  ZludUfi,  do  seek,  iie.]  A  Teiy  corrupt  passage. 


Thou  art  ss  fine  in  this  attire^ 

As  fine  end  fit  to  my  desire^ 

As  when  of  Leicester's  hsll  and  bower 

Thou  wert  the  rose  and  sweetest  flower. 

How  say'st  thou,  friar,  ssy  I  well  t 

For  any  thing  becomes  my  KelU 

Friar.  Nerer  made  man  of  a  woman  bom 
A  bullock's  tail  a  blowing  horn ; 
Nor  can  an  ass's  hide  disguise 
A  lion,  if  he  ramp  end  rise. 

SUnar.  My  lord,  the  friar  is  wondrooa  wiae. 

Z^eUen.  BelieTe  him,  for  he  tells  no  lies. — 
But  what  doth  Little  John  derlsef 

Mice  ap  Mer,  That  Robin  Hood  beware  of 
spies. 
An  agM  saying  and  a  true^ 
Black  will  take  no  other  hoe ; 
He  that  of  old  hath  been  thy  foe 
Will  die  but  irill  continae  eoii 

Friar,  0,  mssters,  whilher  dull  we  gol^ 
Doth  sny  liTing  creature  knowl 

JAmellem.  Bice  and  I  wiU  walk  the  fovnd. 
Friar,  see  about  the  ground. 

Alter  MoBTDRB  ditguimd  a»  e  Potter. 

And  spoil  what  prey  is  to  be  found. 

My  loTe  I  lesTO  within  in  trust, 

Because  I  know  thy  dealing  just — 

Come,  potter.t  come,  and  welcome  too. 

Fare  as  we  fiure,  and  do  as  we  do^ — 

Nell,:t  adieu  :  we  go  for  news. 

[Exeunt  Llvellen  and  Rice  ap  Mkrcdith. 

Friar.  A  little  serves  the  friar's  lust. 
When  nolens  volent  fast  I  must : 
Master,  at  all  that  you  refuse. 

Mortimer,   {aside^    Such  a  potter  §   would   I 
choose, 
When  I  mean  to  blind  a  'scuse  : 
While  Robin  walk[s]  with  Little  John, 
The  Friar  will  lick||  his  Marian : 
So  will  the  potter  if  he  can. 

Elinor,  Now,  friar,  sith  your  lord  is  gone. 
And  you  and  I  are  left  alone, 
What  can  the  friar  do  or  say 
To  pass  the  weary  time  away  I — 
Weary,  God  wot,  poor  wench,  to  thoe. 
That  never  thought  these  days  to  see. 

Mortimer,  [aside.l  Break,  heart !  and  split,  mine 
eyes,  in  twain ! 
Ne'er  let  me  hear  those  words  again. 


•  go]  Omitted  in  both  4tos. 

t  pottd]  Tho4to.  of  1599  "iK)rtep." 

X  Nell.  &c.]  Both  4tofl.  give  this  line  to  the  Friar. 

9  pouer]  Both  4to8.  "{xorter  "  here  and  a  little  alter. 

il  lick]  Wrong  word. 


Friar.  Wb*t  can  tha  frlor  da  or  taj 
To  iHUS  tbs  ncBiy  tim«  nws;  ) 
More  de>re  b>  *  do  thui  ba  dnra  e»j, 
BeoauBa  ha  doubta  to  bave  a  naj.t 

Elinor.  Do  Bomawbut,  friar,  say  or  sing, 
Tlint  mn;  to  lorroiTi  sokca  bring : 
And  I  mBanwbile  will  garlnciia  laike. 

Morlimtr.  [adde.'\  0,  Mortimer,  wcre't  for  li,y 
sake, 
A  garland  nera  the  happiaat  Knllfl, 
Tbat  e'er  tliia  haad  unbappy  drew  t 

Friar.  Mutreas,  aball  1  tell  you  true  t 
I  have  n  aong,  I  leorn'd  it  long  ngo  : 
I  wot  not  wbethcr  you'll  like  it  well  or  do.J 
'Tia   abort  and  aweot,   but  aDinewhiLt   brawl'd 

before : 
Once  let  tne  ling  it,  and  I  oak  no  more. 

Sinor.  What,  frinr,  nil!  you  ao  indeed  1 
Agreei  it  Bomewbat  with  your  need  I 

Friar.  Why,  miatreas,  «hall  I  aiug  ray  oroed  I 

Klinor.  That's  fitter  of  the  two  at  need. 

liortinuT.  {aiidt.'\  0,  wenob,  bow  nu^t  thou 
hope  to  apeed  1 

Friar.  0,  miitreai,  out  it  goaa ; 
Look  wliat  Gomea  next,  the  friar  throws. 

[SUi  tlone  ami  rfani. 

Jfurtjmer.  [oiif^.]  Saoh  a  aitting  who  OTer  uw  t 
An  eagle'*  bird  of  a  jnckdavr. 

Sliner.  So,  air,  ii  tbia  oil  ? 

Mortiwter.  [mmiiu/ /oraanl.}  Sweet-heart,  here'j 

Elhor.  How  now,  good  fellow!  more  indeed 
by  one  than  wiu  before. 

Friar.  How  now!  the  devil  ineteiid  of  a  dit^l 

Murtimtr.  Friar,  a  ditty 
Come  lata  from  the  city. 
To  ask  some  pity 
Of  tbia  lasa  ao  protty^ — 
Some  pity,  aweet  ralatreu,  I  pray  you. 


jou  play 

Friar.  Friend  copesmnte,  you  that 
Ciune  late  from  the  city, 
To  ask  some  pity 
Of  thia  lass  BO  pretty, 
In  likeoau  of  a  doleful  dlttj,— 
Hang  ma  if  I  do  not  pay  ye. 

MortiiKtr.   0,  friar,  you  grow  choleric;  -well. 
jou'Il  bare  no  man  to  court  your  nuatrea*  bat 


yourwlf.      On  my  word,  I'll  take  you  down  a 
button-holo. 

Piiar.  Ye  talk,  ye  talk,  child.  [Thru  fight. 

Se-aiir  Lirai.t,™  and  Ricr.  j,p  StEntorrB. 
Uutllrn.  'TIb  well,  potter ;  you  fight  iu  a  good 

Rice  ap  Mrr.  Mais,  thia  blade  will  hold:  lot 
mu  aee,  then,  frinr. 

Friar.  Uine's  for  mine  own  turn,  I  warrant : 
give  Lim  bie  tools.  Jtiae,  and  let's  to  it;  but  nn 
change,  an  If  you  love  mo.  I  aconi  the  oddi.  I 
CUD  tell  yon :  see  fair  play,  on  you  bo  gentle- 

ZtutlUn.  Harry,  BhrJl  we,  friar.    Let  oi  aesi 
be  tbeir  atavei  of  a  length!  Good:  bo,  now 
Let  us  deem  of  the  matter, 
Friur  and  potter, 
Without  more  clatter; 
I  have  cost  your  water, 
Aad  aea  u  deep  into  your  doiire. 
As  he  that  had  div'd  eveij  day  into  your  boaom, 

0,  friar, 
Will  nothiog  lerve  your  turn  but  lorki  t 
Are  auch  fine  birds  for  auch  coano  clarka  ! 
None  but  my  Uariui  can  serve  your  turn. 

Elinor.  Cast  water,  for  the  houee  will  burn, 

Friar.  0,  mlitress,  mistress,  fieeti  ia  fiail ; 
'Ware  when  tha  aigu  ia  in  the  tail : 
Mighty  is  love  and  doth  prevail. 

Uvrlttn.  Therefore,  friar,  ahalt  thou  not  fnil, 
But  mightily  your  foe  auail, 
And  thrash  thia  potter  with  thy  Bail : — 
And,  potter,  never  rave  aor  roil, 
Nor  oak  qoestioiu  what  I  ail. 
But  t&ke  this  tool,  and  do  not  qoail. 
But  thmah  this  friar*!  rwuet  ooat ; 
And  make  him  sing  a  (^aitard'a  nota, 
And  cry,  Ftceati,''  minertre  Darid, 
Inamnamari.    Goto.  [They  takt  tht  fiaill. 

Mortimer.  Striko,  atrike. 

Friar.  Strike,  potter,  be  thou  lief  or  loth ; 
An  if  you'll  not  strike.  I'll  atrike  for  both. 

Mortimer.   He  must  needs  go  that  tha  devil 

TheHifriar,  beware  of  other  men'a  wives.  [Slriku, 

Friar.  I  wish,  master  proud  potter,  tb4  devil 

hare  my  soul, 

But  I'll  make  my  Saii  circunucribe  yotir  Doul.i- 

[SMia. 


*  .^flij  crK,  PamI,  to.}  I  suiptot  that  this  is  csr- 
rapted, — Ibst  ban  w*  oachl  to  ban  a  i»u|ilat  with 
"  PirHiri~  rhyntDB  to  "amari." 

1  luml]  I  a.  bead. 


396  mnvA 

JJiullen.  Wbj,  lo ;  now  it  cotteoi,*  qdit  the 
game  begiiu ; 
On*  kn»e  euTrietb  imotliar  for  bii  lini. 
fliar.  [tuecliTtg.]  0  maiter,  shortan  niyoffeiioBB 
ia  miae  +  eyes  1 
If  thia  oradfis  ;  do  not  luSae, 
Send  me  to  heaTen  in  a  liempon  BacrifiM. 

Uortimer.  {hteeling.}   O  maileri,  muters,}  let 
this  be  waraiug  I  j 

The  friar  bath  iufected  me  with  hii  learning. 
Iiintlltn.  Villsiiu,  do  not  touch  tha  forbiddeii 
lreB.11 
Now  to  delude  or  to  diabonour  mo. 

Friar.  O,  meater,  gatt  iiryalu  in nl  grain  lunl. 

lAurllm.  lUcB,  every  day  thns  ehall  it  be ; 

We'll  have  a  thraabing  aet  amoDg  the  friars ;  aad 

*    he 
That  of  tbeee  ohalletigsra  lays  on  aloweab  load, 
Be  tbou  at  hand,  Rice,  to  gore  hlin  irith  thy 
goad. 
Friar.  Ah  potter,  potter,  the  friar  msy  me 
That  ever  thia  day  tbia  our  quarrel  he  knew  ; 
Uy  pate  addle,  mine  unuB  black  and  blue. 
Jforrimer,  Ah  friar,  who  may  hia  fato'a  force 

1  think,  friar,  you  are  prettily  achool'd. 
Friar.  And  I  tbink  the  potter  is  hoDdaomely 
oool'd.  i^Exatai  all  Mrrfjf  MoHTruEn. 

Mortimer.  No,  Uottimer;  here['e]  that  eternal 

That  burca  imd  flnmee  with  brauda  of  hot  desire: 
Why,  Mortimer,  why  dost  thou  not  diaoovar 
Thysolf  her  kuight,  her  liBgeman,  and  her  lover ! 

ruler  Bil-ioi,  Einn  oF  Ecot^  vilA  hii  min. 
Sa^l.  JjirAa  of  Albania,^  and  my  peera  in 
France, 
Since  Baliol  is  iavested  in  hla  rigbU, 
And  we&TH  the  royal  Scottish  diadem. 
Time  ia  to  rouse  hira,  that  the  world  nay  not 
Scotland  disdaina  to  carry  England's  yoke. 
Tlierefors,  my  frienda,  thus  put  in  readineas. 
Why  slack  we  lime  to  greet  the  Eugliali  king 
With  reEolute   message,  to  lot  him  know   our 

minds! 
Lord  VersBeB,  though  thy  fatth  and  oath  be  ta'en 
•™i(™]7.e,aiMHBht. 
1  r™cij(i]ThiHti..ori,'.U3"en.dlfigfl.- 

aiiil  attcr}, ' 

I  iiY(lBolli4toii.  "halW.  but.MthnndllorofDodB- 
reqalin  (w  to  be  mbmiuteil." 

H  AVxinia]  Both  VM.  "  Albaua." 


To  folbw  Boliol'a  arm*  for  Sootland'a  risht. 

Tet  ii  thj  heart  to  Englaad'a  honour  knit : 

Therefoit^  in  spite  of  Eoglaud  and  thyself. 

Bear  thou  dc&ance  proudly  to  thy  king; 

Tell  him,  Albania  tiuda  heart  and  hope 

To  shake  off  England's  tyranny  hetime. 

To  rescue  Scotland's  honour  with  her*  awtird. — 

Lord  Bruee,  aeD+  cait  about  Terasas'  neok 

A  strangling  halter,  that  ho  miud  his  luiat«.2 — 

How  aajt'at  thon,   Tersaea,  wilt  thou    do    thli 


Tenia.  Although  u 


n  post,  yst,  tor 


I  will  to  England,  mougre  England's  roigh^ 
And  do  mbe  erraud  boldly,  aa  become* ; 
Albeit  I  honour  Engliah  Edward^e  name. 
And  hold  tbia  slavish  contemnmei 
Adiol.  Theu  bio  away,  as  swift  aa 

fiica. 
And    meet   me  on    our   raadall 

ground ; 
Wliithcr  H  think  of  thy  mofsage  and  thy 

[Sound  Iniajpfta.     Exil  Bauul  inlA 
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D  LONOII 


from  yi/rl^avL 

Zvii/ih.  Now  liave  I  leisure,  lordi,  lo  bid  you 

welcome  into  Wales : 
Welcome,  aweet  Edmund,  to  ohtistea  thy  young 

nephew ; — 
And    welcome,    Creaaingham;     give    mo    tbj 

hand- 
But,  SusEEK,  what  became  of  Mortimer ! 
We  have  oot  seen  the  man  this  many  a-H"  day. 
S"3ier.  Before  your  highneaa  rid  from  heuce  to 

Nortiiam, 
Sir  Roger  Waa  a  auitor  to  your  grace 
Touohing  fair  Elinor,  Lluellen'a  lava; 


u>i)  Butfalbx.  "Xait.--  and  la  id;  fonnar  edlUnsa 
laikad  th^t  '^perhaps  we  should  mad  ber^  (and 
few  Itnei  after  ttali)  ^Aej^."^    But  cemjian,  pi,40X 
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UiB  BUgodir 

.  8u«e,,  Da- 

vld,  Crf.pn[l  boole.1  from  N. 

thaio-'    Bu 
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lotlmJCaw, 

pled  by  Ui 

the  next  word  oJl.  u  tho  ki 

lermhanaU 

!dUor,^D«l£.,;O.P. 

II  a]Sottulbe*lO-OflS(l9 

1  so,  belike  denied,  with  discantent 
'A  diaoonlinues  froin  your  royal  pre»BOce. 

Longik.  WUy,  Suesex,  said  wo  not  for  Elinor, 
So  sba  would  leave  whom  ilie  liiul  lov'd  too  long, 
She  might  have  favour  wicli  my  queea  and  me  '. 
But,  man.  her  mind  above  her  fortuue  mounts, 
And  that's  e  cause  sbe  fails  in  her  accauate. — 
But  go  witb  me,  my  Lord  of  Lancaater; 
We  will  go  lee  my  beauteous  lorvly  queen, 
That  h&tli  enricb'd  me  with  a  goodly  l>i>y. 


or  Li 


Vie;  by  your  Wtp. — 

w  doth  017  Nell,  mine  own,  my  love,  my  life, 
My  beert,  my  dear,  my  duve,  my  queen,  my  wife ) 
Q.  Elinor.  Ned,  urt  tbou  come,  aweet  Ned  \ 
welcome,  my  joy  [ 
Thy  Nell  proaents  tboe  with  a  lovely  boy  ; 
Kiss  him.  acd  cLritten  him  after  thine  own  Dune. 
Heigb-ho ) 

om  do  I  Bee !  my  Lord  of  Luicnaterl 
Welcome  hoartily. 

Lancatter.   I  thimk  your  gnce:  aweet  Nell, 

well  met  withal. 
Q.  Eliniir.  Brotbor  EdmuDd,  here's  a  if  i  rum  an 

f  ou  must  Deeds  be  Kcquaiated. 
Liiiiratltr.   A  goodly  boy;   Ood  bleu  him! — 

Fou  sre  welcome  into  Walee. 

Q,  Slinir.  Brother,  there's  a  firt,  I  wnrrant  you, 
will  hold  a  mace  aa  fiut  aa  ever  did  father  or 
gtaadfatber  before  him. 

Lowjih.    But  tell    met  now,   lapp&d  in   lily 

How  with  my4^  queen,  mj  lovely  boy  it  stands, 
After  thy  jouniey  and  tbeae  cbiidlied  painil 
Q.  ElitKT.  Sick,  miue  owu  Ned,(  thy  NeU  for 
tby  oompany; 
That  luc'd  her  with  thy  liee  ell  so  far. 
To  follow  thee  unwieldy  in  thy  war. 
But  1  forgive  tboe,  Ned,  mj  life's  |]  delight, 
So  thy  young  son  thou  see  be  bcavely  dight, 
And  iu  Unmu'roD  cbristeo'd  royetly. 
Swret  love,  let  him  be  la[>p'd  moet  curiously  : 


t  nylTlie^tD  sflMt'-U 
IKci.MiiHMnArrl,  *E| 
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lie  ie  thioe  own,  as  trao  u  he  is  miDo;* 
Tiike  order,  then,  that  he  be  passing  Gnu. 

Longik.  My  lovely  lady, let  that  care  be  less: 
or  my  young  ton  the  country  will  I  feast, 
□d  tjave  him  borne  as  bravely  to  the  funt 
K  ever  yet  king's  sou  to  cbristeniog  weot. 
Lack  tbou  no  precious  thing  to  comfort  thee, 
Ueorerf  tboa  England's  diadem  unto  me. 

Elinor.  Thanka,  gentle  lord. — Nurse,  rock, 
the  cradle :  fie. 
The  king  so  near,  and  hear  the  boy  to  cr;  I — 
Joan,  take  him  up,  and  aing  n  lullaby. 

Longth.  'Tie  well,  believe  me,   wench :  Ooda- 

mercy,  Joan  I 
Lancatlcr.  She  learns,  my  lord,  to  lull  a  young 

on^of  ber  own. 
Q.  Elinor.  Give  me  some  drink. 
Longik.  Drink  neetar,  my  sweet  Nell ; 
Worthy  for  seat  in  beavea  with  Jove  to  dwell. 
ft.  Elinor.  OiBoieroioB,  Ned.     NoiT,  well  re^ 
member'd  yet;  [it — 

I  have  a  suit,  eweel  lord  ;  but  jou  must  not  deny 
Whore '■!  my  Lord  of  Qlocester,  good  Clare,} 

mine  host,  my  guide? — 
Qood  Ned,  let  Joan  of  Aeon  be  bis  bride : 
Assure  yourself  that  thoy  are  throughly  WOo'd . 
Olocttter.  [nndc^  God  arndjl  the  king  be  tokaa 


'tis  like  that  yoa  Bhall 


LotigiK.  Then,  niece 
have  a  liusbuud. 
Come  hither.  Glocestcr:  hold,  give  her  thy  hand  ; 
Take     her,    sole    daughter    to    the    Queen    of 
England.—        \Girti  Join  to  Olocutbb. 
For  neves  he  brought,1I  Nell,  of  my  young  son, 
I  promis'd  him  as  much  as  I  have  done. 

(llaaiUr,  1  [hand  I'n  f      We  humbly  thank  your 
Joan.       I    Aanff.l   L  majesty. 
Laxeailtr.  Much  joj  may  tbem  betide, 
A  gallant  bridegroom  and  a  princely  bride  I 
Longth.  Now  Hay,  sweet  queen,  what  doth  my 
lady  crave  I 
Tell  me  what  name  eboU  this  young  Welshman 

Bom  Prince  of  Wales  by  Cambria's  full  consent  I 
Q.  Elinor.   Edward  the  name  that  dolb  me 
welt  content 


g  Omt  im-l,  Ac]  Both  tt«i.  give  this  I 


ahunkt— The  H 


Lmgth.   Thtfa  Edward  of  Carnuroii  sUall  he 

And  Priooi)  al  Wales,  chriBten'd  in  rojo.lt}'. 
Lanmlrr.  My  lord,  I  thinlt  the  queen  would 

take  a  nap. 
Joan.  Nurae,  tolta  the  child,  and  hold  it*  in 

your  Up. 
ion^ah.  Farewell,  good  Joan ;  be  carerul  of  my 

Sleep,  Nell,  the  hSmti  iwsa  mine  eyes  hare  acen. 
[TIkqr  cloM  On  Inil,— £nt  Svhei. 

LaiicoMltr.  I  had  forgot  to  aik  yaur  luajetty 
How  do  yoiT  with  tlie  abbeys  here  iu  Wales! 

Langsh.  As  kiiiga  with  rebeln,  Mua;  oui'  right 

Wa  have  good  Robin  Hood  and  Little  John, 
The  Friar  and  tbo  good  Mud  Murian : 
Why,  our  Ltuellen  is  a  mighty  man. 
Oli>cet(tr.  TruHt  mo,  mj  lord,  melUbka  'twtro 
Toiy  good 
That  Hms  good  fellows  went  and  amur'd  the 

And  taket  in  band  to  cudgel  Robin  Uood. 

I  think  the  Friar,  for  all  hia  luaty  looks, 

Nor  Robins    rabble i  with  their   gluTea    and 

hooka, 
But  would  be  quickly  driTen  to  the  nooks. 
Sir  Darid.  I  can  usure  your  highness  what  I 

The  fslae  Lluelleu  will  not  run  nor  go. 
Or  giie  an  inch  of  ground,  come  man  for  man ; 
Nor  that  proud  rebel  called  Little  John, 
To   him    that  wields    the    mssaiest    award   of 
England. 
Gtoceiltr.   Welshman,  how  wilt  Ihou  that  we 
undcralaod  I 
But  for  Lluellea,  David,  I  deny; 
Eogland  hath  men  will  make  LInellen  fly, 
Uaugre  his  beard,  and  hide  bim  in  a  hole. 
Weary  of  Eoglund's  dints  and  manly  dole. J 
Laacatter.  Gloccster,  grow  not  so  hot  in  Eng- 
land's right, 
Tbnt  paints  his  honour  out  in  every  fight. 
Jitngih.  By  QiB,||  fair  lords,  ere  many  days  be 

England  ahill  give  this  Robin  Hood  bis  break- 


■  ilj  OmIliM  in  tbo  tto.  onsBJ. 
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David,  be  leerel;,  friend,  to  that  J  «ay. 
And  if  I  uie  tby  skill,  thou  koow'at  the 
Where  tbis  proud  Robin  and  his  yeomon  n 
Sir  Daiid.  I  do,  my  lord,  and  blindfold  tl 

I^-ngah.  Davii),  enough  :  u  I  'm  a  geatlemui, 
111  huve  one  meny  flirt  with  Little  John, 
And  Robin  Hood,  and  hi<  Msid  Marian. 
Be  thou  my  oounsel  and  my  compu 
And  thou  mayst  England's  resolution,  ms. 

Saurx.  May  it  please  your  msjesty,  liar 
four  good  squiroa  of  tho  cantreJs*  where  they  So 
dwell,  come  iu  the  Dante  of  the  whole  conntiTta 
gnitulate  unto  your  highuese  all  youp  good 
fortune*,  and  by  me  offer  their  moat  hambla 
serrioe  to  your  young  sod,  their  prince,  « 
they  most  heartily  besveoh  God  to  bleas  iritb 
long  life  snd  honour. 

Longih.   Well  said,  Sussex  I  I  pray,  bid  t 
come  near.     [Brit  SOSSEI.]    Sir  David,  trust  me, 
thin  is  kindly  dooe  of  your  comitiymen. 

Sir  Darid.  [atide.']  Villains,    traitors    to    Uie    I 
ancient  glory  and  renown  of  Cambria  !   Uorris    I 
Taughan,  art   thou   tbero)    And    thou,  proud 
Lord  of  Anglesey ) 

fli-BiJn- Srsaa  itirt  tt./oiir  Bsroni  of  W»le^  m«^j 
rite  manllt  t^f  friar.  T^t  Boronfl  tnnt. 
First  Baron.  The  poor  country  of  Caabiia,  by 
us  unworthy  messengers,  gratulatoa  to  your  nw- 
jeaty  the  birth  of  your  young  son,  Prince  of 
Wales,  and  iu  this  poor  present  express  t  t 
moat  zealous  duty  and  affection,  which  wItL  all 
humbleness  we  present  to  your  higbneaa'a 
and  snored  hands. 

Lo-ogih,  Grameraies,  barons,  for  your  gifts  and 
good-wills  4  hy  lUii  means  my  boy  shall  wear  > 
mantle  of  country's  weuTing  to  keep  him  warm, 
and  lice  for  flDglaud'a  honour  and  Cambria's 
good.  I  shall  not  need,  I  trust,  courteously  to 
iuTite  you;  I  doubt  not.  lords,  but  you  will  be 
all  in  readiness  to  wait  on  your  young  prine^ 
and  do  him  honour  at  hia  christeaing. 

Satux.  The  whole  country  of  Cambria  rontid 
about,  all  well-horaed  and  attended  on.  both  n 
omen  in  tbeir  best  array,  are  come  down 
rvicB  of  love  and  hoaoar  to  our  lat«-boRi 
prince,  your  miyesty's  son  and  Lone; 
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la  Hood  uod  his  nbbla./- 
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nod  wamen  of  Soondon  eapeoially  have  Beat  in 
greet  abimduiM  oF  cattle  and  coni,  eoougb  b 
CQmpuUtiou   for   jour   UighneEs'   bouicliold 
whole  montii  and  more. 

ZuuyiA.  Wethauk  them  alt;  and  will  prewnt 
our  <|u«eD  with  theBQ  courteaiea  and  preacnts  be- 
fitoited  on  her  young  bod,  uid  greatly  account 
you  for  our  friends.  ISxianl  Bftrooa, 

Q.  Eliaor.  IVho  tolketh  there  t 

Lotigih.  A.  fiiend,  madam. 

/ruin.  UadaO),  it  ia  the  king- 

Siaor.  Welcome,  my  lord.  Heigh-ha,  nhat 
haTswothent 

Lonyik.  Miulam,  the  country,  in  all  kiodnees 
and  duty,  recommend  their  aorvica  and  good-will 
to  youT  «>n;  aod,  in  token  of  their  pure  good- 
will, preeent  him  bj  aa  nith  a  mantle  of  &iezu, 
riclily  lined  to  keep  htm  warm. 

Elinor.  Amantla  of  frieze  I  60,  fio!  for  God* 
sake  let  me  hear  no  more  of  it,  an  if  you  love  mo. 
Fie,*  my  lord  I  is  this  the  wisdom  and  kindneaa 
of  the  country  1  Now  I  commend  me  to  tbei: 
all,  and  if  Wilea  have  no  more  wit  or  manner 
thaji  to  clothe  a  king's  boq  in  frieze,  I  liaTe 
mantle  in  store  for  my  boy  that  shall,  I  trov 
make  him  abine  like  the  sim.  and  perfume  the 
streets  where  he  comes. 

lyiK'jth.  In  good  time,  msdani;  he  ia  yoar  own; 
lip  him  as  you  list :  but  I  promise  thee,  Nell,  1 
would  not  for  ten  thouannd  pounds  the  country 
■haiild  take  uokinducaa  at  thy  words. 

Biiaor.  'Tia  no  marvel,  sure;  you  have  been 
royally  reeeiTed  at  tlieir  bands. 
No,  Ned,  but  that  thy  Nell  doth  want  her  will.f 
Her  bay  should  gliater  like  the  summer's  sun, 
In  robea  ss  rich  aa  Jova  when  bo  trifioiphs. 
His  pap  ahauld  be  of  precious  neclar  made, 
His  food  ambrosia — no  earthly  woman's  milk  ; 
Sweet  fires  of  cinnamon  to  open  him  by  ; 
The  Graces  on  his  cradle  should  attend ; 
Venus  should  make  bis  bed  and  wait  on  htm, 
And  Phtebui^  daughter  liog  him  still  osleep. 
Thus  would  I  hsTe  my  boy  us'd  as  divine. 
Because  be  is  Kin);  Edward's  son  and  mine  : 
And  do  yon  mean  to  make  him  up  in  friezel 
For  Oad'a  sake  Isy  it  up  charily  and  perfume  it 
against  winter  ;  it  will  make  him  a  goodly  warm 
,   Christmas  coat. 

LonijA.  Ab,  Man,  my  brother,  doarcr  than  ay 
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Uow  tliia  proud  humout  *  lUya  my  heart  with 

grief  r— 
Sweet  queen,  bow  muoh  I  pity  the  effbeta!  t 
This  Spanish  pride  'greea  not  with   En^and'a 

Uild  is  the  mind  where  honour  builds  his  bower, 
Aod  yet  is  earthly  honour  but  a  Bower. 
Fast  to  those  looks  are  all  my  faacies  tied, 
Pleu'd  with  thy  sweetness,  angrywitb  thy  pride. 

il.  Elimr.  Fie,  he !  methiake  1  am  not  where  I 
should  be  i 
Or  at  the  least  I  am  not  where  I  would  be. 

Longth,  What  wants  my  queen  to  perfect  bet' 

But  aak  and  have,  the  king  will  not  repent, 
Q.   ninor.   TliJnks,  gentle    Edward.— Lords, 
have  at  you,  then  I 
Have  at  you  all,  long-bearded  Engliahmen  1 
Have  at  you,  lords  and  ladies  I  when  I  crave 
Tu  give  your  English  pride  a  Spanish  brave. 
Lijiigih.  What  means  my  queen  t 
Glarater.i  [a^dt.]  This  ia  a  Spanish  fit. 
Q.  Elinor.  Ned,  thou  hast  granted,  and  canst 

Zniu/aA.  Sweet  queen,  say  on :  my  word  shall 

be  my  deed. 

Q.  Elinor.  Then  shall  thy  word  {  make  many 

a  bosom  bleed. 

Read,  Ned,  thy  queen's  request  lapt  up  in  rhvme. 

And  say  thy  Nell  had  skill  to  choose  bei 

Lmgih.  [rcoA,]  ||  The  pride  ofEngliAmtn'i  long 

Il  more  fAan  EnnlaniTM  Qiius  rciH  bear  :         [hail 

WmatK'i  right  brciul,  enl  thrtn  rfall; 

And  Ut  the  ffrrai  Irte periiA  leilk  the  imall. 

What  means  my  lovely  Llinor  by  thist 
Q,  Elinor.  Not  ^to]  be  denied,  for  my  request 

iti8.f 

ZwtcaaCfr.  Qlocoster,  an  old  *aid  saying, — He 
that  grants  all  is  ask'd. 
Fa  much  harder  than  Hercules  taak'd.** 
GhKalcr.  [aiidr.]  Were  the  king  bo  mod   aa 
the  queen  la  woodp-H" 
Here  wero  an  end  of  England's  good. 
Lmgih.  My  word  ia  pasa'd, — 1  am  well  agreed  ; 

i  rk  gTC.]  Qy.  ■•  lis  tf«li-t  or  -tbranMH"!  but 
],rabab!jr  tnmetbtDf  ia  wwittniE  after  tills  line. 
t  OIocBln']  aundilnbaCb^tm.  aaaportioDortheMlt. 
f  AyironI]  BMh4taa.  "07  wardsa." 
II  luo^.  [rM<li.1|  Biitb4taa.  "Raul  the  parer  Rice." 
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Lat  maa'i  beards  milt*  aod  wometi'B  boKmu 

Call  forth  mjr  buber*  i  Lards,  we'll  first  begin. 

Snitr  Im  Birbon. 
Come,  (drrab,  cut  ue  class  unto  tbo  chin, 
And  roDud  me  even,  see'st  thou,  by  a  diali; 
Lesve  not  slock  :  luf  queen  shall  bsTe  ber  wisi). 

Q.  Sinor.  Wbst,  Ned,  thoso  looks  that  eTer 
pleas'd  ibj  Nell, 
\VhBMrt  ber  desire,  where  her  delight doUi  dwell! 
Wilt  thou  defuce  that  silrcr  Ubjriuth, 
Uor«  orieut  than  purpled:!:  hjaciutb) 
Sweet  Hed,  thy  eax^red  peraon  ought  Dot  droop. 
Though  my  oommsad  make  otUer  gallante  itoop. 

LangA.  Uudom,  parduu  m«  aod  psrdou  all ; 
Ho  justice  but  the  great  runs  with  the  amidl. — 
Tell  me,  good  Oloceetcr,  art  thou  not  aftard  I 

GUeattr.  No,  my  lord,  but  reioWd  to  loae 
my  beurd. 

I/mgA.  Now,  msdam,  it  you  purpose  to  pro- 
To  make  bo  many  guiltleu  ladies  bleed,  [cued 
Hero  must  the  law  begin,  sweet  Elioor,  at  thy 

And  stretch  itaelf  with  violence  to  the  reit. 

Klee  princis  ought  no  other  do, 

Fair  Udy,  than  they  would  be  done  unto. 

Q.   Slintir.  What  logic  call  you  this  I     Doth 

Edward  mock  bii  love  I 
Longilt.  No,  tiell ;  h«  doth  u  beat  io  honour 
doth  behoTe, 
And  prays  thee,  gentle  queen, — and  let  my  praj- 

LsaTe  these  ungentle  thoughts,  put  on  a  milder 

mind; 
Sweet  looks,  not  lofty,  dvil   mood  become  ■ 

womnn'i  kind :  || 
And  lira,  aa,  being  dead  and  hurled  )□  the  ground. 
Thou  mayst  for  oflability  nod  honour  be  renown'd. 
Q.  Etmor.  Hey,  an  you  preach,   I  pray,  my 

lord,  be  gono : 
The  child  will  cry  and  trouble  you  (inon. 
JfajfOKM.  [atideJ]  Qua  scmdll  M(  itnbtta  receni 

Kmoiiil  Mforcm 
Taladut. 

*  inilr]  "Ferhipsncnitl.' 
1  IFAmJ  B'-Ui  4i™  -W^ro." 
I  pwrbdl  DoIblloB.  "  plmpUdD." 
I  pmptn]  Tli»*lo.  of  151IS  "prsloi." 

^  9u'i  ttai!,  te.]  Hfrace,   BpiU.  T.  II,  tO.    In  both 
ilat.  this  qaolmloD  utoruls.  irltboat  uiy  preBi,  botwoen 
the  mlUBtMlireelloii  "  TAi  B 
>ta«B.dtiBCttaD  1>  iDUilf«Uy  out  or  ]>l»as),   anr 
epeech  or  the  tody   Meyarsas  '■Prond  Inoeat," 
■lid  ths  Editor  of  Oodslr-yi  0.  P  aays  Ihat  it  "i 


Frond  incott  in  the  ciadla  of  disdain. 
Bred  up  in  court  of  pride,  brought  up  in  Spain, 
Dost  thou  comnuud  hitn  coyly  from  thy  sight. 
That  ii  thy*  aur,  the  glory  of  thy  light  f  t 

Limgdu  O,  could  1  with  the  richaB  of  my  orown 
Buy  better  thouglits  for  my  renowned  Nell, 
Thy  mind,  tweet  queen,  should  bs  as  beautiful 
As  is  thy  face,  as  are  thy  fasturci  all, 
Fraught  with  pure  hononr'atrcaBate.^  and  eoriiA'd 
With  virtne*  and  glory  incomparable. — 
Ladiea  about  her  m^esty,  eea  that  the  qUMa 
your  miatreaa}  know  not  so  much ;  but  U  an] 
hnud  our  pleasure  is  that  our  young  aon  b«  ii 
this  mantle  borne  to  his  christening,  for  apecdal 
reaaom  are  thereto  moviQe;  from  the  charah,  ■■ 
best  it  pleasg  your  women's  wits  to  detiae.    T«nJ 
sweet  Joan,  see  thia  faithfully  perfunned ;  uid,« 
bear  you,  daugbtsr,  look  you  be  uot  last  up  when 
this  dny  comes,  lest  Olocester  fiud  another  brida 
in  your  stend.^DBYid,  go  with  mo. 

[Eat  leUM  Sia  DAVm. 

Glocater.  She  riseth  early,  Joan,  that  bctjiuleth 
tbeeoraQlDcester. 

Lnnea4ler.  Believe  him  cot.  sweet  nieos: 
men  can  speak  amoolh  for  ndvantago. 

Joan.  Women,^  do  you  mean,  my  good  onels  I 
Wull,  be  the  accent  where  it  will,  women 
woman. — I  will  believe  you  for  as  gre«t  a  mkl 
as  this  comes  to,  my  lord. 

Glumter.  OratnorcisB,   sweet  lady,   a   AoMi* 
fidti  mercrHcM  cmtrH, 

[Smnt. — T)W  Qiuat't  itmt  U  tb 


/aot.  Come,fclIowB,ca.^tyout9elvaievenroDn4 

D  a  Elriog — a  ring  I  would  aay :  coms,  mertily  oi 


11a  h(r,  " 

I>ur  mind  la 

toU'i. 

ow  on  once  ou 

rarght,-«. 

laaks. 

■■WhotlujrulUroobo 

nd  th»  May 

"bnt 

'■iirhl 

^  -tiiinu] 

aoib*i«" 

anlhM 

1  r.i.)Botli4tgi,  "TbI 

1  ire*«. 

Apkyupon 

hsaimUarllyor  theeoli 

my  word,  for  tha  queen  u  uioet  liberal,  ftiid  if  jou 

wilt  pl«ue  her  well,  the  will  pay  you  roynlly  :  bo, 

litvfiil  to  hrsTe  veil  thy  British  lustily  to  aolaoe 

ir  good  queen  :  Ood  bbto  bee  grace,  and  give 

ir  young  prince  a  carpull  in  their  kind  !  *   Come 

L,  come  on,  Mt  your  crowdBit  and  best  your 

heads  together,  and  behave  you  handaomely. 

BuiT  Frinr. 
ave  a  budget  in  my  Dose  this  gay 
tnorniug,  and  now  will  I  try  bow  clerkly  the 
friar  can  bchaie  bimielf.  Tiaa  comiuDii  fashioa 
to  get  gold  with  "  Stand :  deliver  yonr  purseB  t  " 
FriAr  Davy  J  will  once  iu  his  days  get  money  by 
(it.  There  ia  a  rich  faroiec  should  pass  thia  way  § 
o  reoeivfl  a  round  eum  of  moiiey  :  if  he  come  to 
oe,  the  money  is  mine,  and  the  law  ahall  Ijike  do 
'DOtnge ;  1  will  cut  off  the  law  sa  Ibe  haDgmia 
would  cut  a  man  down  when  he  bath  shaken  hia 
heeU  Ualf-an-bour  under  the  gallows.  Well,  1 
must  take  some  pains  for  this  gold ;  uad  have  at 


Itl 


[Spnada  At  litpptt  ofhi^ffotm,  andfiUUti 


Farmer,  'Tis  an  old  said  saying,  I  rMnenibor  I 
read  it  in  Cato'a  PaeriUi,  \\  tbnt  CaatalU  H  vacaiu 
coram  latrmt  rlator:  a  man"  pursB-ponnileai 
may  aing  before  a  thief:  true,  as  I  bave  not  one 
penny,  whivh  makes  me  so  pertly  pass  throngb 
these  thicksta.  But  indeed  1  [am  to]  receive  a 
hundred  morkB ;  and  all  the  care  ia  how  I  shall 

IS  ogMn.     Well,  I  [am]  resolved  either  to  ride 


Uxr/^U 


nrpdl  in  Mric  UkJJ  01 


>'■  XdrU  DiiCichs  ibould  hcoi  to  ba 


'  And  whon  tbst  once  PnoilM  1  hid  read, 
And  nowly  bsd  m;  Oilo  amMroad.'  tc 

BpiaCi  to  OniTy  KiyKMi,  Bq," 
«'«  X(ft  if  BuOvipmrt,  p.  JOt,  noti^— to  Btav  tfc 


'    aig.  D  3.—Fiitnla 


'tis  gooH  ilnplnir  tn  a  wh 
contlnusd  in  mo  loag  si 
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twenty  miles  about,  or  else  to  be  so  well  ocooni' 
panied  that  1  will  not  care  for  those  rufflen. 

Friar.  Did  ever  man  play  with  such  uncirauoi- 
ciaed  hands  I  sLtO'ace  to  eloTSD  and  lose  the 
chance  ! 

Farmer.  Ood  speed,  good  fellow  t  why  chaTeat 
thou  so  fast  I  there's  nobody  will  win  thy  money 
from  tbee. 

Friar.  Zounds,  you  offer  me  injury,  air,  to 
•peak  in  my  caat. 

FarTfur.  [osirfc]  The  frior  undoubtedly  i« 
lunatic — 1  pray  thee,  good  fellow,  leave  chafing, 
and  get  some  warm  drink  to  comfort  thy  bnuns. 

Friar.  Alas,  air.  1  am  not  lunatic;  'tis  not  so 
well.  For  I  have  lost  my  money,  wLiuh  is  far 
worse.  I  have  lost  fivo  gold  nobl-s  to  Sunt 
Francis;  and  if  I  knew  where  to  meet  with  bis 
receiver.  1  would  pay  bim  presently. 

Farmer.  Woutdst  thotl  speak  with  Saint  Francis' 

Friar.  0  Lord,  ay,  air,  full  gladly. 

i^armrr.  Why,  man,  lam  Saint  Fisncia' rs«nver, 
if  you  would  have  any  thing  with  bim. 

Friar.  Are  you  Sunt  Francis'  receiver )  Jesus, 
Jeaua  !  are  you  Saint  Francis'  receiver  T  and  how 

Farmtr.  1  am  his  receiver,  and  am  now  going 
to  him :  'a  bids  Saint  Thomas  a'Wutorings  to 
brenkfaat  this  morning  to  a  coira-head  and  bacon. 

Friar.  Good  Lord,sir,  I  beseech  you  carry  t  bim 
these  five  nobles,  and  tell  him  I  deal  hoooatly 
with  him  OS  if  he  were  here  present. 

[Oiw.  »«<«. 

Fiirtner.  I  will  of  my  word  and  honesty,  friar ; 
and  to  farewell 

FiHar.  Farewell,  S^t  Francis'  receiver,  even 
heartily.  [Exit  Farmer.)  Well,  now  the  friar  i« 
out  of  cash  GvB  nobles,  Oud  knows  haw  he  shall 
coma  into  cash  again :  but  I  muat  to  it  again. 
There's  nine  for  your  holiness  and  eiz  for  me. 

Bnltr  Llvitujsi.  Ricb  w  UtREDrni.  and  Uoaiiin 
Kirk  t/uir  Prisdiien. 

Lliietltit.  Come  on,  my  hearts :  bring  forth 
yonr  prisoners,  and  let  us  see  what  store  of  fiab  is 
there  in  their  purse-nets,— Prior,  why  chofeat  tbou, 

in  f  here's  nobody  will  offer  thee  any  foul  play. 


I  w 


it  theo. 


Friar.  0,  good  master,  give  me  leave :   my 
hnnd  ia  in  a  Uttle ;  I  trust  I  shall  recover  my 

Uutlie*.  The  friar  ts  mad ;  but  let  him  alone 
with  hia  device.— And  now  to  you,  my  mnsii 


Fedler,  Fricot,  uid  Piper :  throw  down  your 
budgsU  in  llie  mcnn  wbi1«,  >nd  when  tha  friar 
II  M  tvUuro  he  ihaU  tell  jou  what  ;au  ihiill 
iruBttn. 

PnlUr.  AIju,  Sir,  I  hsTe  but  throe  p«Dca  iu 
the  comor  of  oij  iliiie. 

Jticr  op  iter.  Nenr  a  ihoolder  of  mottoii. 
Piper,  in  four  taborl  But  Boftl  bore  oome* 
coui[HUiy. 

Ei-iir  Kiso  Edw.hp  I/osobihsm,  Bib  D*vid,  aiut 

Fartner.  Alas,  g^ntlemea,  if  you  loTO  yanr- 
bbItc*,  (to  not  Tpnture  tbroiigli  tliii  mountaia ; 
lirre's  Bucli  ■  coil  with  Robin  Hood  ttnd  hiB 
rabblo.  thd,t  every  n'ota*  in  my  purae  treoibtoa 
for  fear. 

Lm^hIi.  Honest  man,  ru  I  said  to  thee  before, 
coiiiluDt  us  through  thii  wood,  and  if  thou  becat 
robbed  or  hsYB  any  tiolence  offered  thoo,  an  I  am 
■  geutiomDD,  I  will  repay  it  thee  agvu.         [tbeel 

Sir  Darid.  Hov  much  mane;  hnst  thou  about 

Farmtr,  Fnith,  sir,  a  hundred  marks;  I  re- 
euiTed  It  even  HOT  at  Brooknock.  But,  out  alas, 
we  arc  undono  !  yonder  ia  Robin  Hood  and  all 
the  etroDg  tbievas  in  the  mouatain.  I  hato  no 
hope  left  but  your  bononr's  aamnince. 

LoHffik,  Fear  not;  I  will  be  my  ironl'a  roaster. 

Friar.  Qood  masWr,  an  if  you  la<re  the  friar, 
OivB  aimt  It  whilp,  1  jou  dasire, 
And  aa  you  like  of  roy  derice, 
So  love  bim  tl^at  boldii  the  dice. 

Farmrr.  What,  friar,  art  thou  still  labonring 
10  bard  I  Will  you  have  any  tbing  more  to 
Saint  Francis  1 

Friar.  Good  Lorit.are  you  hero,  aweet  Siunt 
Prouciii'  receiver  T  How  doth  bis  hulineu,  and 
all  Ilia  good  family  t 

Farmer,  la  good  hoilth,  faith, friar:  hut  thou 
anyiiuWcBforhimt 

Friar.  You  know  the  dice  are  not  partiid  :  an 
Sniut  Fraiioie  were  ten  sainta,  tLay  will  favour 
him  DO  mure  tliiui  they  nould  favuur  the  dovil, 
it  he  play  at  dice.  In  very  truth,  my  friend,  they 
have  favoured  tlie  ftiar,  and  I  have  woo  a  hun- 
dred mnrka  of  Sunt  Frsncis.  Come,  air;  I  pray, 
■irreh,  draw  It  over  :  I  linow,  eirmb,  ba  is  a  gnod 
n,  and  never  deceives  none. 


with  a  < 


do). 


(TOry  dUoharge,  liow  wide 
o(  (taa  mark.-  Giffoni'. 
vol.  if.  p.  !8,  »d.  IB 


UataiiliDTliallT  U  is  gquiialeiit 


'.  Drair  it  over  1  what  n 


ii  this  1  *  aboubl  I  paj  tbea 


Friar.  Why,  t'n  KviMr«tl<  ptnniU  liymt  pont , 
pay  uio  my  winniuga, 

Farm-r.  What  aaa 
thy  winnings  T 

Friar.  Wby.art  not  thon.sinab, Saint  Frwncia' 

^iiniiFr.  Indeed.  I  do  receive  for  Saint  Frsacia. 

Friar.  Then  I'll  make  you  pay  for  Saint 
Ftancia,  thnt'a  flat. 

Farmer,  Help,  helpl  I  am  robbed,  I  am  robbsdl 
IButli<«  oa  toA  ufaa 

ItovgA.  VilUln.you  wrongtheman:  hauda  offl 

FriaT.  Haiteni,  I  beseech  jou  leave  tliia  btanh 
ling,  and  give  me  leave  to  ipeak.  So  it  is,  I  areiit 
to  dice  with  Saint  FranciH,  and  lost  Qve  iK>blea 
by  good  fortune  hia  oaibier  came  by,  (aud]  received 
it  ot  me  in  ready  o-ish.  I,  bring  very  desiroua  to 
try  my  fortune  furtbor,  played  atill ;  and  u  tli* 
dice,  not  being  bound  prentice  to  him  or  a&j 
man,  favoured  me.  I  drew  a  band  and  'won  ■ 
bundred  marks.  Now  I  refer  it  to  your  judg- 
ments, whether  the  friar  is  to  aeek  hie  winninga. 

Loagiih.  Marry,    friar,    the    farmer    must    i 
ahall  pay  tbee  honestly  ere  be  poEO. 

Farmer.  Shall  I,  sir  I  Why,  will  yon  be  cant 
to  pay  half  u  jou  promiied  nie  I 

Lmgik.  Ay,  farmer,  if  you  had  been  robbed  of 
it;  but  if  you  be  a  gamesttr.  I'll  take  no  o' 

Farmrr.  Alan,  I  am  undone  I 

[ei<w««.«« 

Uudttn.  So.  Sir  Friar,  now  you  bare  gatharsd 
up  your  winning?,  I  pray  you  stand  up  and  pre 
the  paaaengeraf  their  obarge,  that  Rubin  Hog4 
may  receive  bU  toll 

Friar.  Acd  aball,  my  lord.  Oor  thrloe-re- 
newned  Lluelloo,  Prince  of  Walea  and  Hotun 
Hood  of  the  great  mountain,  doth  will  and  eom< 
mand  all  pasaengers,  at  tlie  sight  of  Ric]iard,f 
aervimt  unto  mo  Friqr  David  ap  Tuck,  to  laj- 
down  their  weapons,  and  quietly  to  yield,  for 
custom  towarda  the  maintenance  uf  bis  highneea* 
wars,  tha  balf  of  nil  such  gold,  sih'er,  money,  and 
money-worth,  as  the  said  possengcTi  hath  tbcM 
ftbout  bim  ;  but  if  be  conceal  any  part  or  parcel 
of  the  sumo,  then  aball  he  forfeit  all  that  he  pO» 
Ksaeth  at  that  preeenC. 


•  H-'uKoHuMii/i  l.a.K'Latuaui.ftc 
vrrfUis  rreqiisDllr  omitting  the  arUrla  la  i 
Uuna:  K«  m;  Dote  un  ShaliMpeart'i  (t'crta 
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vocable,  aonSrined  b;  our  lord  Lluallon  Priuce  of 
WnUi  and  Robia  Hood  of  the  great  maiiDtfiin.* 

Lludlai.  So  viilt  yiiur  budgets  to  Robin  of  tlie 
mouDtJUii.  But  vbat  art  tbou  that  diBdaineijb  to 
pay  this  iiuato[i],aa  if  thou  sccrnest  tbegreatoeaa 
oftb«l-riiiceorW>leB! 

Longih.  Faith,  Bobin,  thou  Becmest  to  be  a 
goud  feUon  :  there's  in;  bag  ;  lialf  a  miae,  and 
half  ia  thiiio.  But  let's  to  it,  if  tbou  dareaC,  man 
Tor  man.  to  tr?  who  eball  haie  the  whole. 

UuilUn.  Wbj,  thou  Bpeakest  ta  thou  ahouldat 
speak. — Uj  musters,  od  paia  vl  my  diapleuure, 
depart  tlie  place,  and  leave  lui  two  to  ounelvos. 
I  must  lop  hia  longahimliB,  'foro  III  eatt  to  a 
pair  of  longs honka. 

Length.  Tbey  are  fiiir  marks,  air,  and  I  muat 
defeiid  as  I  maj. — D^tvy,  be  gooe. — Hold  hsrc, 
mj  heart*  ;  long-legs  givea  you  this  auiougit  you 
to  spMid  blows  one  with  another. 

[Snwif  Prior,  and  Rice  ap  Meredith  icilt 
rriKoan. 

Sir  Darid.  [afljf.]  Now  Davy's  days}  are  almost 

M'liimrr.  \atiiU.]  Bul^  Mortimer,  this  sight  ia 
Btmoge.  Stay  thou  in  some  comer  to  see  what 
will  befall  in  this  Uttle.  (Selirri. 

LangiK.  Now,  Robiu  of  the  Wood,  alias  Robin 
Hood,  be  it  knom  to  your  wonhip  by  these 
preseota,  that  tlie  longshanki  whicli  you  aim  at 
bave  brought  the  King  of  Englaud  into  Ibeee 
mountains  to  see  l|  Ltuellen,  and  to  crack  a  blade 
with  his  man  that  siippoaeth  himsvlf  Prince  of 
Wales. 

Llaelten.  What,  Sir  King  1  wrlcome  to  Cam- 
bria.1I  What,  foolish  Edward,  darest  Lbou  eo- 
dHDgcr  lliys4.'tC  to  tnivcl  these  mountains)  Art 
thou  ao  fooiiih-hardy  as  to  combat  with  the 
Prince  of  Wales  t 

Loniiih.  Wbat  I  dare,  thou  aerst ;  what  I  can 
perform.  Ihou  ihatt  shortly  know.  I  think  thee 
a  gcullemBQ,  and  thercfuia  hold  no  scoru  to  Ggbt 
with  thee, 

LIh'IUo.  No,  Edward  ;  I  am  as  good  a  rann  an 

LongA  That  ohall  I  try.  [thyself. 

[TliryJI^.  aiul  Sra  Dxtid  htbi  Ij,igELLE:i's 
pari,  ami  HoKTiiUB  (<Ltri  Uua  XnwiBD'a 


fluioot  bo  ri^t.    The  Editor  ot  I>odBluy's  0-  P-  conj 
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I  Sir  Band.  [itM4.\  Hate  Da^i  dayi.  Ag.]  Both  U 
(makiafr  ^la  a  portion  of  tliff  precadlnf  ipeeclO  "  Da 


1  e!n*na\  Both  (t 


[ID  I.  403 

Hallo,  Edward  !  bow  are  thy  Mttiaa  conftninded  ! 
— What,  Davy,  is  it  poasibla  thou  shouldst  be 

false  to  England ! 

Sir  Darid.  Edward,  I  am  true  to  Wales,  a: 
so  have  been  friends  since  my  birth,  and  that 
■hall  the  King  of  Baglaud  know  to  bis  cosL 

LlaclUn,  What,  potter,  did  not  I  charge  you 
to  be  gone  with  your  fellows  t 

Morlimrr.  No  traitor,  no  potter  I,  but  Morti- 
mer, the  Earl  of  Uarcb  ;  whose  coming  to  thoMi 
wouda  was*  to  deceive  thee  of  tliy  love,  and  re- 
served to  save  mj  sovereign's  life. 

Sir  David,  Upon  them,  brother  I  let  them  not 
breathe. 


[Kim 


Edwir 


LongA.  yilliiin,  (bou  diest  I  God  and  my  right 
have  prevailed. 

Sir  David,  Baieearll  nowdoth  David  triumph 
in  thine  overthrow. — Ay  is  me  I  Lluellen  at  the 
feet  of  Longahonks  I 

Zon^fM.  What.  Mortimer  under  the  sword  of 
such  a  traitor  1 

■Muriimtr.  Brave  king,  run  thy  sword  up  to  the 
hilts  into  the  blood  of  the  rebeL 

Longth.  O,  Mortimer,  thjr  life  is  dearer  to  me 
than  millions  of  rebels  1 

Sir  David.  Edward,  release  f  my  brother,  and 

Longih.  Ay,  villain,  thou  knowc«ttao  well  how 
dear  I  hold  my  Mortimer. — Kite,  man,  and  as 
thee  that  i  the  hata  I  bear  to  thee  is  love 
respect   of  the   deadly   hatred    I    bear   to 

Mortimer.  Away  I  his  sight  to  me  is  like  the 
sight  of  a  cockatrice. — Villain,  I  go  to  revenge  ma 
on  thy  treason,  and  to  make  thee  pattern  to  the 
world  of  monstroua  trea«an,l!  fHlsehood,  and  in- 
gratitude. I&nuit  Kiso  KDW.ODanJ  Koar.aEn. 

Sir  Darid.  Brother,  'a  cbuTea;  but  hard  wns 
your  hap  to  be  overmastered  by  the  coaord. 

Llutlltn.  No  coward,  David  :  Lis  courage  is 
like  to  the  lion,  and  were  it  not  that  rule  and 
sovereignly  set  ns  afrjnr,  I  could  lore  and  honour 
the  man  for  his  valour. 

£i>  Dacid.  But  the  potter,—  0.  the  vGlaiii  iiill 
never  Out  of  m;  mind  whilst  1  tire  !  and  1   v 
lay  to  be  revenged  on  bis  vilUny. 

•  i™l  Botli*toa."i»-. 

t  rilvui]  Polli  lios-  "lelleue". 

I  OiiU]  BaOktlot.  "anJ." 

I  lotti  So  I  read  wlUi  tha  Editor  of  DodaloT'a  0. 
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ZJntUm.  Well,  David,  wbat  wiU  be  sbnll  be ; 
therefore  caetiag  these  mattcra  out  of  our  lieaio, 
David,  tbou  art  wetcoms  to  Cambiio.  Let  lu  in 
tad  be  merrj  after  tliis  cgld  cooling,  and  to*  pre- 
pare to  Btreu^Len  ouraelvei  agaiost  the  last 
tlmateQuige.  [Ejceunl. 

JJtrr  tkt  i:fkrufeiiiiiff  and  marrinffi  dfinf^tfu  HcnddflMn>v 
alUn-lnl.li-iti  luuicnr;  Iht  ItrldaEalty'isoKablezaen, 
tJ^CAaTKE  aitd  Svniix;  andlkt  bishop. 

Qhttetlrr.  Welcome,  Joan,  CountuBB  of  Qlo- 
oeater,  to  Gilbert  de  Clare  for  ever  I 

Biuta.f  QodgiTetLsiujofl — Cousia  Qloceeter, 
let  us  DOW  go  *i«it  the  king  aod  queon,  and 
preaent  their  mnjoetiea  with  their  joung  sou, 
Edmrd  Priace  of  Wales. 

nn  ail  p(m  in  tlu-r  onlrr  In  Kisa  EnwiRO  InsQ- 
■BiH Ill's  pnKilion  .■  thi  Hiug  iJl  it  Ail  (ml.  ml*  *M 

BUltop.  We  here  presentj  your  bigtmeas  meal 
Lombly  with  your  jouog  eon,  Edward  of  Car- 
narvoiJ,  l:*rince  of  Walee.  [Suanif  trujnpeU. 

AIL  Ood  Bave  Edward  ot  Camarran,  Friace  of 
Wales  I 

Longik.  Edward,  Prince  of  Walee,  God  bleaa 
tliee  with  long  life  and  bouour  I  ISitm  him]. 
Welaonio,  Joan,  Couuteu  of  Qioceater  I  Qod 
bleu  tbec  aod  tbiua  far  ever  i  [A'uio  her,] —  Lorda, 
let  UB  visit  m;  queen  aud  wife,  wbom  we  will  at 
onca  present  with  a  eon  and  daughter  honoured 
to  her  desire. 

tftainiier:i  thi  BUhop  *pai^  to  tuf  mhtr  btiL 

Biihop.  We  humbly  present  your  majesty  with 
your  yoong  Bon,  Edward  oC  Caniarvou,  Prince  of 
Wales.  \3ouini  fruin;>i 

AU,  Ood  aava  Edward  of  Carnarvon,  Prince  of 
Wales! 

Elinor.  [After  timing  the  PHticf]  GramereiM, 
bishop :  hold,  take  that  to  buy  thes  a  rochet.H 

|G,V«  fiUTK. 

— WBlcome,  Welshman  !— HerB,  nurae,  open 
m  to  the  Ore,  for  God's  bhIcb  ; 
theyhavetoiizcdhim,and  washed  himUthroughly, 
□  that  be  good. — And  welcome,  Joan,  Coactesa 
of  Gtneester  t     Ood  blew   thee    with  long  life, 


(-1  (Jy-  •■ 


imlttad  In  Ik 


Eu  XiM^F  Sduard  lonffdtanki'i  pttviiion," 


honour,  and  heart'e^oie  ! — I  am  now  as  good  a* 
my  fcord,  Gloceater;  alieis  thine:  rnkkemiichof 
her,  gentle  earl. 

LoK'jih,  Now,  Diy  sweet  Nell,  what  mora  o 
□landuth  my  queen,  that  nuLhing  may  want 
[lerfcct  her  contentmeut  I 

tHaor.  Nothing  sweet  Ned ;  but  pmy,  mj 
king,  feaat  *  the  lorda  and  ladiee  royally  :  and 
thanks  a  thousand  times,  good  men  aud  nomea, 
to  you  all  for  this  duty  and  bononr  done  to  your 
priuoe, 

Lon-jth.  Master  bridrgroom.  by  old  C 
this  ia  your  waiting-day. t— Brother  Edmund, 
revol  it  now  or  never  for  honour  of  your  Eng- 
land's SOD.— Glocester,  now,  like  a  brave  bridv- 
gioom,  marshal  this  many,  and  eel  theea  lorda 
and  lailies  to  dancing  ;  so  shall  you  fulfil  the  old 
Eni;liijh  proverb,  ''Tis  merry  in  hall  wheti  beards 

AfltT  Ikt  ikoK,  and  Oa  King  and  Qiwen.  trilh  ofl  Mf  turd* 

L'mgth.  What  tidings  briugst  Veisaeg  to  our 

court?  [king. 

Verucs.  Tidings  to  make  tbee  tremble,  Engliih 

Loi'ith,  Me  tremble,  boy  I  must  uot  be  new 

from  Sootlaod 

Can  once  make  English  Edward  stand  aghast. 

Veraa.  Baliol  hatheboeenat  thiatinie  to  atir; 
To  rouse  hiui  lioulike,  and  cast  the  yoke 
That  Scots  iugloriouily  have  borne  (roia  thee 
Aud  all  the  predecesiora  of  th;  line ; 
And  makes  %  his  roads  ]!  to  re-obtain  hie  right,^ 
And  for  his  homage  sends  theo  all  despite.*  * 
Lancojirr.  Why.  Low  now,  prLucox+t!    prat'it 

thou  to  a  king  I 
f'trtars,  I  do  my  mosgage  truly  from  my  kiug  : 
This  sword  nnd  target  chide  in  louder  tenoa. 
I  bring  dcSance  from  King  John  Baliol 
To  English  Edward  and  his  barons  all, 
Lutigsh.  Harry,  Bo,  metbiuks,  thou  defiaat  hm 

with  a  witness. 
*  kifv./'oic]  Bolh*loi.  '■kmntofiail". 
i  your  wiUing-tta^,  itc]  BotU  II'A,  "  four  ttQt/ti^  dc 
Bir  Dauld  yon  may  Dammaund  si  nmpli  wolaaoia  In  a 

HDH  nr  neiur,"  (to.  "  Ktlbor  Ihii  Is  ■  mieulw,  or  thi 
hns  Iwen  some  tnmiipMltion  of  tlio  ioane ;  because  i 
long  Binm  Edwurl  loft  Sir  Unrid  with  his  bmtber.  o 
fsHlug  the  iDMt  dsadly  taaUsJ  to  Mm  (( 


t  Mngt]  Qj.  "  bringotli "  1 
f  naJta]  BuCli  tUa.  "  make." 
IF  roaiU]  i-  0.  Inroads 
i  rJpWl  Bothltoi.  "rigbu." 


Vattet.  Baliul,  m;  king,  in  Bcrnick  uakee  bis 

HU  camp  lie  aprinilB  upon  the  inaily  pliio, 
Aod  lUras  thee  tu  Clio  luttle  in  his  right. 

ZoHWdcr.  Wliat,  court  aud  camp  iu  EncliBh- 
men'a  despite )  [king: 

Lonyih.  Hold,  raeasenger:  coiDmeml  me  to  thy 
Wear  thou  en;  choio,  and  carry  this*  to  him. 
Greet  all  his  routt  of  rebela  more  or  lesa  ; 
Tell  them  such  slinmeful  end  will  hit  them  all  : 
And  wend  with  thia  aa  reeolutily  hack 
As  thou  to  Eoglnnd  bnraght'nt  thy  ScottiahbrsTcs. 
Tell,  then,  diadamfiilly  BnVia)  from  us. 
Well  rouao  him  from  bii  bold,  and  make  him 

Dislodge  hu  e»mp  and  take  J:  hia  wollb]  town. 
8b;  what  I  bid  thee,  VensaoB,  to  his  teeth. 
And  earn  this  favour  and  a  better  thiog. 

rtrsifi.  y«i.  King  of  England,  whom  my  heart 

beloves : 
Think,  aa  I  promia'd  liim  to  brare  theo  here. 
So  eball  I  bid  Juha  Baiiol  'base  tToai  tUee. 

Loigth    So   ahalt   thou   earn    my   chain    and 

fiivour.  Venaes, 
And  carry  him  thia  token  that  than  amd'at.J 
Why,  now  ia  England'a  hanoat  ripe  : 
Barotis,  now  may  you  reap  the  rich  renowD 
That  under  warlike  coloun  apringa  in  field. 
And  growa  where  eoaigna  warell  upon  the  plains. 
False  Baiiol,  Berwick  f  is  no  hold  of  proof 
To  ahrond  thoa  from  the  atrangth  of  Edward's 

arm :  [breach 

Ho.  Scot ;    thy  trcasnn'a   fear    ahnll    mnke    the 
For  Eogland'a  pure  renown  to  enter  in,** 
AH.  Amain,   amain,   upon  tliese    treachcroui 

ScoU! 
Amun,  say  all,  upon  these  treacberona  Scota  ! 
L-ing'k.  While  we  with   Edmund,   Glooester, 

and  tbo  reit. 
With  apeedy  journeys  gather  up  our  foroeg. 
And  bent  theee  brariug  Scota  from   Bngland'a 

bounds, 
Hortitner.  thou  shalt  lake  the  rout  in  talk 


I  KK J'i4]  A  mlBprlbt.— "  Quorr  '  k»1  ',  *l 
toUiehilUr!"  BJMt  i)f  a>,liiltfi  O.  P.—(ii- 
tieamoM  to  wear  about  thy  iwek)  t 

n  1M«]  Both 4t«>, -wan" 

i  Smri^H  The  Jto.  of  laus  ■'  Warwicko." 


That  revel  bere  and  spoil  fair  Cambria. 
My  queen,  when  ahe  ia  atrong  and  well  a-foot, 
Shall  poat  to  IvondoB  and  repose*  her  there. 
Theo  Olid  uhall  send  us  hsply  all  to  meet, 
And  Joy  tbe  bonoura  of  Oi 


Take- 


foeau 


Keep  atill  our  hold,  our  fight  yet  on  the  plaia. 
Buliol,  1  come, — proud  Boliol  and  iugrate, — 
PrepBr'd+  to  cbiiae  thy  men  from  England's  gate. 

Ballal.  Princes   of    Scotland   and    my    loving 

Whose  nocks  are  overnearied  with  the  yoke 
And  servile  bondi^  of  these  Rnglishmen, 
Lift  up  jour  homa.  and  with  your  brazen  hoofs 
Spnrn  X  i-t  the  honour  of  your  efiomieB. 
'Tis  not  ambitiouB  thoughts  of  private  rule 
Have  forc'd  your  king  to  take  on  him  these  anna; 
'Tis  country's  cause  ;  it  is  the  commoa  ^  good 
Of  us  and  of  our  brave  posterity. 
To  anna,  to  anus  I 

Yerssea  by  this  hath  told  tbe  king  our  minds. 
And  be  bath  brav'd  proud  England  to  tbe  proof: 
We  will  remuuerate  bia  resolulioa 
With  gold,  with  glory,  and  with  kingly  gifls. 
FinI  Lord.  By    sweet   Soiut   Jerome,  VeresM 


>rill  a< 


To  tell  bis  message  to  the  Engli'ih  king, 
And  beard  the  jolly  Longahanka  to  hia  face. 
Were  he  the  greatest  monsrcli  in  the  world. 
And  here  he  comes  :  bis  halter  makes  Mm  hai 


of  Scota  I 
£'di'-l.  Welcome,   Versaes  t   what  news  from 

England  1 
Like  to  the  meiaengerll  of  Scotland's  kingi 
FcruM.  VerssoB,   my   lord,  in  leruu   tika  to 

himself. 
Like  to  the  roeeaenger  of  Scottish  king, 
Defied  the  peers  of  England  and  herl  lords, 
That  all  her  barons  trembled**  at  my  threats, 
And  Longshankfl'  aelf.tf  na  daunted  and  siuaz'd, 
Ooz'd  on  my  face,  not  witting  what  to  roy  ; 

*  rrpoKi  Both  4(aa.  "  mputB-" 

t  PniM/il]  The  coDjMtun  nl  the  Editor  oT  Dtidxlef'a 
0  P— Both««.  "PenwaiBd." 
I  Sinint]  Both  ItM,  "aputTB." 
I  roiHiHUHl  BoUi  itoa.  "  nnuniori* ." 
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Till  rousing  up  he  shak'd  his  threatening  hair : 
'*  Versses,"  quoth  he,  "  take  thou  King  Edward's 
Upon  condition  thou  a  message  do  [chain, 

To  Baliol,  false  pcrjui'd  Baliol"; 
For  in  these  terms  he  bade  me  greet  jour  g^race, 
And  give*  this  halter  to  your  excellence.f 
I  took  the  chain,  and  give  t  your  grace  the  rope. 
Baliol.  You  took  the  chain,  and  give  my  grace 
the  rope  ! — 
Lay  hold  on  him. — Why,  miscreate  recreant. 
And  dar*8t  thou  bring  a  halter  to  thy  king  f 
But  I  will  quite  §  thy  pain,  and  in  that  chain, 
Upon  a  silver  gallows  shalt  thou  hang. 
That  honoured  with  a  golden  rope  of  England, 
And  a  silver  ||  gibbet  of  Scotland,  thou  mayst 
Hang  in  the  air  for  fowls  to  feed  upon, 
And  men  to  wonder  at. — Away  with  him  ! 
Away !  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Mortimer,  vith  Soldiers,  purtuirtff  the  rebels. 

Mortimer.   Strike    up    the  ^    drum !    follow, 
pursue,  and  chase ! 
Follow,  pursue  !  spare  not  the  proudest  he 
That  havocks  England's  sacred  royalty !  [Exeunt. 

Thai  maJce  the  proclamation  upon  tJu  waUt.    Sound 
trumpets.    Exeunt. 

Enter  Quken  Ezjnur. 

Q  Elinor,  Now  fits  the    time  to  purge  our 

melancholy. 

And  be  reveng'd  upon  this  London  dame. — 

Katherine  I** 

Entrr  KATnERiNE. 

Katherine.  At  band,  madum. 

Q  Elinor.  Bring  forth  our  London  Mayoress 

here. 

Katherine.  I  will,  madam.  [Exit. 

Q.  Elinor.  Now,  Nell, 

Bethiuk  thee  of  some  tortures  for  the  dame, 

And  purge  thy  choler  to  the  uttermost. 

E,U<r  Mayoress  wUIi  Katherina. 

Now,Mi>tre«s  Mayoress,  you  have  attendance  urg'd, 
And  therefore  to  requite  your  courtesy. 
Our  miud  is  to  bestow  an  office  on  you  straight 
Mayoress.  Myself,  my  life,  and  service,  mighty 
qtieen, 
Are  humbly  at  your  majesty's  command. 

*  tfive]  Both  4tos.  "gauo". 
\  (xcdkMe]  Both  4to8.  "oxcoUccnea." 
J  givt]  Tho4to.  of  1593  "gauo." 
§  quitf]  i.  e.  requite. 

II  Ard  a  silver,  inc.]  Some  corruption  here. 
II  the]  Both4t(W.  "that". 

••  KntheHne]  In  this  scene  the  4to8.  hover  between 
"  Katherina  "  and  "  Katherine  ". 


Q.  Elinor,  Then,  Mistreas  Mayoreai^  aaj  whether 
will  you  be 
Our  nurse  or  laundreaa  f 

MayoTtu,  Then  may  it  please  your  nugesty 
To  entertain  your  handmaid  for  your  nursey 
She  will  attend  the  cradle  carefully. 

Q.  Elinor,  O,  no,  nurse ;  the  babe  needs  no 
great  rocking ;  it  can  lull  itself. — ^Katherine,  bind 
her  in  the  chair,  and  let  me  see  how  she'll  become 
a  nurse.    [The  Mayoreu  U  bound  to  the  cAotV.] 
So :  now,  Katherine,  draw  forth  her  breast^  end 
let  the  serpent  suck  his  fill.     [The  terpent  w  ap- 
plied to  her  breast.']    Why,  so;  now  she  ie  a 
nurse. — Suck  on,  sweet  babe. 
Mayoress.  Ah,  queen,  sweet  queen,  seek  not 
my  blood  to  spill, 
For  I  shall  die  before  this  adder  have  his  fill ! 
Q.  Elinor.  Die  or  die  not,  my  mind  is  fully 
pleas'd. — 
Come,  Katherine  :  to  London  now  will  we^ 
And  leave  our  Mayoress  with  her  nursery. 
Katherine.   Farewell,    sweet   Mayoress :    look 
unto  the  babe. 

[Exeunt  Queen  Bunob  and  Kathkbixk. 

Mayoress.  Farewell,  proud  queen,  the  anther 

of  my  death, 
The  scoui^  of  England  and  to  English  dames  I — 
Ah,  husband,  sweet  John  Bearmber,  Mayor  of 

London, 
Ah,  didst  thou  know  how  Mary  is  perplex'd. 
Soon  wouldst  thou  come  to  Wales,  and  rid  me  of 

this  pain  ; 
But,  0,  I  die  !  my  wish  is  all  in  vain.  [Diet, 

Enter  Lluelijin  running. 

Lhicllen.    The     angry    heavens     frown  •     on 
Britain's  face 
To  eclipse  the  glory  of  fair  Cambria  : 
With  sore  f  aspdets  the  dreadful  planets  lower. 
Lluellen,  basely  turn  thy  back  and  fly  ? 
No,  Welshmen  fight  it  to  the  last  and  die  ; 
For  if  my  men  safely  have  got  the  bride. 
Careless  of  chance  1*11  reck  no  sour  event. 
England's  broad  womb  hath  not  that  arm6d  band 
That  can  expel  Lluellen  from  his  land. 

Enter  Sir  David  runninri,  with  a  halter,  ready  to  hang 

hinistl/. 

Sir  David.  Fly,  Lord  of  Cambria  I  fly.  Prince 
of  Wales ! 
Sweet  brother,  fly  !  the  field  is  won  and  lost : 

♦  /nnrn^  Both  4to8.  "  frownd." 

f  fore]  The  4to.  of  1693  "  «oror,' tliat  of  159J>  "joror." 
I  boUeve  wc  should  read  "sour,"  though  it  occurs  a  fow 
Hues  aflor. 


Thou  ut  htaet  with  Kiigluld'a  furioiu  troops, 
And  eurtiMl  Uortimer,  lika  a  lioa,  leada. 
Our  men  hire  got  tbe  bride,  but  all  io  run : 

ThB  EnglLsbiuen  ftre  conie  upon  our  backs. 
Eitber  a<ia  or  die,  fur  Edward  b*th  Die  daj. 

me,  I  bave  mj  rescue  in  my  bund  : 
Eugluid  on  me  no  torment*  ahnll  infliot. 
Farewell,  Lluetleo,  vliile*  we  meet  ill  bekrea. 

ijtt  Sol.lier.  Fallow,  puraue  t— Lis  tbere,  irhat- 
e'ur  thou  be. 

IStayi  Lluiluk  inl*  a  pilt-aajr. 
Tet  Boft,  my  beuta  I  let  u>  bia  couateDonce  see. 
Tula  U  tbe  prince ;  I  know  blm  by  bia  Tacs  : 

0  gmcioui  tortuQO,  tb«t  me  bapjiy  made 
To  apoil  tbe  weed  tliat  cbokos  fair  Combtia  t 
B^e  bim  Irom  beuce,  sad  in  Ibia  boakyt  wood 
Bury  bia  corpse ;  but  Tor  bia  bead,  I  vow  t 

1  will  praseat  our  governor  witb  tbe  tame. 

BnlirOf  Fnat  uiili  a  kaUti- obml  hit  lud;. 

Prior.  CouK^  my  gentle   Richard,}   my  true 

Mrvaut,   that  in  eome  storuu  bast  (tood  thy 

later;!  bang  tbee.  I  pray  thee,  lest  I  hang  for 

DO ;    uid  down  ou    tby   marrowbones,   like   a 

fooliab  fellow  that  have  goue  far  astray,  and  ask 

forgivenina  of  Ood  and  King  Edwwd  for  plajiDg 

tbe  rske-bell  aud  the  rebel  here  id  Wales.     AL, 

gentle  Bichard,   toany  a  hut  breakfast  have  we 

been  at  together  I   and  now  since,  like  one  of 

liars  bia  fruzeuH  knigbte,  1  mual  bang  up  roy 

weapon   upon  this  tree,  and  oonje  /Kr  miieri- 

cordiam  to  tbe  mad  pottar  Mortimer,  wring  tby 

banda,  friar,  and  sing  a  pitiful  brcwell  to  thy 

pike-eUff  at  parting. 

(SiBiF.  Si'/ornKli"  Id  »rf,,.fa.>(njr,  oniTUlni 

ttr  MORTIKU  Bilit  Boldlen.  and  lAr  Lakv  Eukur. 

Itirlimer,  Bind  fast  tbe  traitor  tfalid  bring  him 

awaj,  that  the  law  may  jmtly  pnes  upon  bim. 


I  MlMtrd]  Hw 


LDteY,  p.  S81;  fintcol. 
itoaJ  by , — BotlH  l.« '  ■  ™  J 


,  "  Tbe  Frier  haulng 
a  Inkoi  bia  leave  at 

A<  InUUr]  Can  mnui  nn  caw  but  Sir  David ;  who 
pi  ought  Id  ajqiear  in  Uila  sseu^  tbougb 


407 


and  [  be]  receira  the  reward  of  m' 
and  villany,  st^n  to  tbe  name  and  honour  of  bia 
noble  cauntr7  I — Fur  you  that  ilew  Lluellen  and 
preaenteJ  Ua  witb  bia  bead,  tlie  king  Ehall  reward 
your  fottnue  and  cliivalry. — Sweet  laJy,  abase 
iiut  tby  looks  BO  heavily  to  the  earth  f  :  Oud  and 
tbe  King  of  England  have  honour  for  thee  in 
■tore,  and  Hortimar'a  heart  [is]  at^thy]  aetvics 
and  at  thy  commandment. 

Elinor.  Tbanka,  gentle   lord ;   but,   alai^  who 
can  blame  Klinor  to  accuas  bar  •tun,  that  in 
hour  bath  lost  bononr  and  oonteutmenti 

Morlintr.  And  in  one  hour  may  your  ladyahip 
recover  both,  if  you  Toucbaafu  to  be  adviaed  by 
your  frieuda. — But  what  tuakei  the  friaj*  here 
upon  his  marrowbones  I  [dotb  aus, 

l^^ar.  [hHeeling.]  0.  pottor,  potter,  tbe  friar 
Now  bis  old  master  is  alain  and  gone,  to  have  a 

Elinor,  [oaiJf.]    Ah,  Sweet  Lluellen,  how  tby 

Monimer.  Wei]  said,  friar  I  better  once  than 
never.  Give  me  thy  band  [raiting  him]  :  my 
cunning  shal!  fail  me  but  we  will  be  followg 
yet ;  imd  now  Rubin  Hood  ia  gone,  it  ahall  ooat 
mo  hot  water  but  thou  shall  be  King  liMward'a 
man  :  only  I  enjoin  tbee  this— Mmo  not  too  near 
the  Sre  ;  t  but,  good  friar,  be  at  m;  hand. 

Friar.  0,SLr;  no.air,  notao,air;  'awaanamcd 
too  lately;  none  of  that  deah  I  love 

Marlimer.  Come  on  :  and  for  tboae  that  have 
made  their  aubmiaaioa  and  given  theii'  n 
tbe  king's  name  I  pronounce  their  paidoue;  and 
so  God  save  King  Edward  !  L^^""*- 

rimiutir  ami  lH>Mi>i»tr.    EWcr  QuiEa  EUMon  nn-I  JiuK, 

(/.  Elinor.  Why,  Juan, 
la  tliia  the  welcome  that  the  clouds  afford  t 
11  uw  daro  these  diaturb  our  thoughts,  knowing 
That  I  am  Edward'a  wife  and  England's  Que«n, 
Here  thus  on  Cbnring-Oreen  to  tbnatelt  fuel 

JuUH.  Ab,  mother,  blaspheme  not  so  1 
Your  bliispheming  j  and  other  wicked  deeds 
Hare  caua'd  our  Ood  to  terrify  your  thongbla. 
And  call  to  mind  your  sinful  bet  committed 
Against  tlie  Majoreai  here  of  loTolj  London, 
And  better  Hayorem  London  never  bred. 
So  fall  of  nth  and  pity  to  the  poor  : 


1 
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Her  bkTS  you  tmule  awnj, 
Tliat  London  criM  fur  vongoanas  on  your  head. 
Q.  Elinor.  I  rid  *  her  not ;   1  mad*  her  not 

By  hrovBD  I  gwear,  traitors 
Ttioy  ors  to  Eldward  and  tu  Eugland'a  Queen 
That  uy  I  mode  Biray  the  Unyoreu. 
Joan.  TaliQ  heed,  sweet   Udy-iuotli«r,   ivear 

A  field  of  prize-coni  will  not  iCop  their  monthe 
Thkt  nyt  yoa  h>Te  made  away  that  rirtuoua 

Q,  EUnor,  Gape,  earth,*  aad  Btralloir  me,  and 
let  my  Kout 
Sink  down  to  hell,  if  I  were  author  of 
That  woman'i  tragedy  i — 0,  Joan,  help,  Joan, 
Tby  mother  uuks 


And  hera  the  earth  is  oew-cloe'd  up  again  ! 
Ah,  CharJDS'Qreeo,  for  ever  chaugu  thy  hao, 
And  nevof  may  thy  §  gr»as  grow  greon  agMO, 
But  wither  and  returu  to  stones,  becauso 
That  beauloouH  Elinor  auok  II  on  thee  t     Well,  I 
Will  Bcnd  uoto  the  king  my  father's  grace. 
And  BtvtUfy  him.of  tbia  straage  mishap.        [Kril. 


Langik,  Kuw,  trotblesB  kiag,  what  fruits  have 
braving  boMta ) 
What  end  bath  ti'enioit  but  a  ludilea  fdl ! 
Such  aa  have  known  thy  life  and  brio^og  up. 
Have  pr^'d  thee  for  thy  learning  and  thy  art : 
How  coniea  it,  then,  that  thou  forgott'st  tby 

That  Bchool'd  thes  to  forget  iogratitudo  ? 
Uokiod  I  this  hand  hath  'nointcd  thee  a  king ; 
This  tongue  pronouno'd   the   seuteuco   of   thy 


If  tboii,  in  lieu  of  mice  unfuigo^d  lore, 
Hast  levied  anna  for  to  attempt  my  orown. 
Now  aee  the  ^  fhiits  :  thy  gloriea  are  diapers'd  : 


I  Oitpt,  earik,  lui.]  So  t1 


Editor  of  Dodsloy' 


.itqjrl 


And  lot  BiyMul  ■Ink  down  to  hoU,  tri 
Wers  aiiELor  of  tbit  wanuiu'i  tnteod;^)— 
O,  Jtjoa.  balp»  Joui,  tby  mothor  alnks  L " 

i  Ihy]  Bolhtttm.  "llio". 

g  mnt]  Botb  4toi.  "jlncko.'' 

1  ttfJBoUMH*.  "Ihy." 


g-dthyboutida,  | 


And  heifer'lika  •,  aith  thoD  bast  pueTd  thy  boutid^ 
Thy  sturdy  neck  muat  atoop  to  bear  this  joks. 

Baivil.  1  took  this  lesBon,  Edward,  from  mj 
book,— 
To  keep  a  juat  equality  of  mind, 
Content  with  every  fortune  as  it  comee  : 
So  canst  thou  threat  no  more  than  I  expect. 

Irnu/ih.  So,  air :  your  moderation  ia  eDfuiu'd ; 
Your  goodly  glossea  cannot  mako  it  good. 

Baliol.  Then  will  1  keep   ui  nlence  nhat  I 

Since  Edward  thiuka  my  meaning  ta  not  good. 
LuMi/ik.f  Nay,  Baliol,  apeak  forth,  if  (here  yet 


A  little  remnant  of  persuading  art. 

JJatiU.  If  cuuning  [may]  have  power  fa 
the  king. 
Let  tboae  employ  it  that  can  flutter  him  ; 
If  boDOur'd  deed  mny  reconcile  the  king. 


It  111 
L-jngiJi.  Why,  what  reuiMoa  for  Baliol  i 


Balid.  Allegiance,  aa  becomes  a  royal  king. 
LongtA.  What  league  of  taiih  where  league  is 

broken  Once ! 
Salivl.  The  greater  hope  in  them  thut  oiic« 

have  faU'o. 
Laitgih,  But  foolish  are  thoae  monarchs  that 

A  conquer'd  realm  upon  aub missive  rows. 

BalioL  There,  take  my  crown,  and  ao  redeem 

my  life. 
Luv'jdi.  Ay,  ai;  that  was  the  choicest  plea  of 
both; 
For  whoso  :[UBlla  the  pomp  of  haughty  miadi^ 
And  breaks  their  staff  whereon  they  build  tlieir 

la  sura  m  wonWng  power  tJiey  cannot  t  harm. 
Baliol  ehall  live ;  but  yet  within  Huch  bounds 
That,  if  hia  wiogs  grow  Sig,|  they  may  be  ctipt. 

Bnlcr  II  On  Potter'a  Wl/o  on  J  Jouk  ai  t\i  plaa  e^ttd  Ui 

Pal'fi't  Wife.  John,  come  away :  you  go  u 
though  you  slept.  A  great  knave  and  be  afraid 
of  a  little  thandering  and  lightening 


M 


'  k'.ifir4iti]  Both  *t 
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J  bo  afraid  I 

niada.-flo«n 


/oAn.  Coll  ;on  Out  ■  liitls  tbundnriag !  I  un 
■ura  mj  breechea  find  it  «  gn>C  deal,  for  I  am 
sure  thej  are  BtufC  with  thunder. 

Piditr't  Wife.  Tbe;  are  stuft  with  a  fool,  are 
thej  nut  T  Will  it  pleiue  foa  to  carr;  the  laa- 
tem  a  tittle  Laudsomer,  and  not  to  carry  it  with 
your  haadg  in  your  »lops*! 

J'lkn.  Slops,  quoth  jou  I  Would  I  hud  tarried 
at  hoDiB  b;  the  fire,  aoil  then  I  should  not  have 
need  to  put  my  haadg  ia  my  poekets  t  But  I'll 
lay  my  life  I  know  the  roaion  o(  this  Foul  weather. 
Patter  t  Wife.  Do  you  know  the  reaion  I  I  pray 
thee,  Johu,  tell  mo,  oud  let  me  bear  this  roosoa. 
JvkH.  I  lay  my  life  Borne  of  your  gossipa  bo 
crou-legged  that  we  came  from :  but  you  ore 
wise,  miatrcaa,  for  yoa  come  now  aivay,  aod  will 
Dot  stay  i-goaaipping  in  a  dry  bouse  &11  oight. 

PuUrri  Wi/r.  Would  it  please  you  to  walk  and 
leave  off  your  kuaveiy  ?  [Queen  ELiii0Rrufi;7ra- 
duallii  out  oftht  earth.']  But  stay,  John  :  whafa 
that  riseth  out  of  the  ground)  Joaus  blew  us, 
John  )  look  bow  it  riseth  higher  aud  higher  ! 

J<Aa.  By  my  troth,  miitroia,  'tis  a  woman. 
Good  Lord,  do  women  grow  1  I  never  saw  nooe 
grow  before. 

FotUr't  Wife.  Hold  thy  tongue,  thou  foolish 
knave  ;  it  Is  the  spirit  of  some  womau. 

Q.  Elinor.  Ha,  let  ma  see ;  whore  am  I]  On 
Cbaring-Green)  Ay,  on  C  baring- Green  hero, 
hard  by  Weatminater,  where  I  was  crowned,  and 
Edward  there  mode  king.  Ay,  'tis  true  ;  ao  it  ia  : 
uid  tUerefore,  Edward,  kiss  not  me,  uuleas  you 
will  stmight  perfume  your  lipa,  Edward. 

Poltei'i  W'fe.  Ora  pro  nobii  I  John,  I  pmy,  fall 
to  yuur  prayers.  Fur  my  life,  it  is  the  queen 
that  chafes  thua,  who  sunk  this  day  on  Choring- 
Oreeu,  and  now  is  risea  up  on  Putter's- Hive;  and 
therefore  truly,  John,  I'll  go  to  her. 

[0«<(oQ.BUSOR. 

q.  Elinor.  Welcome,  good  woman.  Wbatpbce 
is  this!  aea  or  land  I  I  pray  show  to  me. 

Polter'i  tt'lft.  Your  grace  need  not  to  fear ; 
yoa  are  on  firm  ground :  it  is  the  Potter'a-HiTe  : 
and  therafore  cheer  your  mnjesty,  for  I  will  Bee 
you  safe  conducted  to  the  court,  if  case  your 
highness  lie  therewithal  pteaaed. 

^  £linor.  Ay,  good   woman,   conduct  me  to 
the  court. 
That  tbore  I  may  bewul  my  sinful  life. 
And  call  to  Ood  to  gave  my  wretched  soul. 

[Aergttf  "Waatwaidihol"! 

Woman,  what  noise  is  this  I  hear ! 

*  i/n/w]  1.  fl.  wlile  broat-'heB.  tnmaqnL 
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Paller'i  Wife.  An  like  your  grace,   it  ii   ' 

I  that  call  for  psssengera  to  go  weatward 


Q.  Elinor.  That  fita  my  turn,  for  I  will  straight 
with  them 
To  King's-town  to  the  eaurt. 
And  there  roposa  me  till  the  king  come  home. 
And  therefore,  sweet  woman,  conceal  what  then 

hast  seen, 
And  toad  mc  to  thoae  watermen,  for  here 
Doth  Elinor  droop. 

John.  Come,  come ;  here's  a  goodly  leading  of 
yon,  Ifl  there  not  I  Btst.  you  must  make 
afeard,  and  now  1  must  be  troubled  in  carrying 
of  you.  I  would  JOU  woro  honestly  laid  in  your 
bed,  so  that  I  were  not  troubled  with  you. 

Enirr  Eifo  EmrABi)  Loho-ikavk^  Lanuetik,  Lords, 

Meaengtr.  Honour  and  fortune  wait  upon  the 

Of  princfliy  Edward.  England's  raliant  king  I 
iMwjik.  Thanks,  meaaeDger;  and  if  my  Qod 

That  wingid  Honour  wait  upon  my  throne, 
I'll  make  her  spread  her  plumes  upon  their  bcodi 
Whose  true  altegioaoo  dotb  confirm  the  crowi 
What  Dews  tu  Wales  I  how  wends  our  huuneai 
there! 
McKOigtr.  The  faUe  disturber  of  that  waited 

With  his  adherents,  is  surpriz'd,  my  king ; 


Longik.  A  harmful  weed,  by  wisdom  rooted 


>r  hurt  the  true  engrafted  plant. 


Cann. 

£ril(r  Sm  TnoHl 

But  what's  the  news  Sir  Tliomaa  Spencer  bringsl 
SpeiKtr.  Wonderti,    my   lord,    wrapt   up    :' 
homely  words, 
And  letters  to  iufarm  your  miyesty. 

Lmigih.  0  heavens,  what  may  these  miracles 

portend  1 

Nobles,  my  queen  is  sick ;  but  what  is  m 

Read,  brother  Edmund,  read  a  wondrous  chance. 

[Li-icAaTEn  rmdi  a  Htu  itftlu  <} 


a 
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Lanfoilfr,   Aad  I  nor*  Lenrd  nor    read  bo 
itnago  s  tiling  t 

LimgA.  Swoel  queen,  thii  siuking  u  >  aurfeit 
ta'etl 
Of  pride,  wlierewitb  tUfwouutu's  heart  did  swell  i 

lue  maluil;  ia  the  heart  to  dwell — 
Loida.  Diaruli  we  tonardg  Londuo  now  in  basle; 
I  will  go  see  m;  lovel;  Eliuor, 
Aad  camrort  her  after  this  BtniDge  affright. 
And  wliere  t  she  ia  importune  to  have  talk 
And  lecret  conference  nitb  aome  friaii  of  Franco, 

1,  tbou  with  me,  and  I  with  tbee  will  go, 
And  take  the  8«eet  confeaaion  of  mj  Nell ; 
We'il  have  Preuab  enough    to   parte  with    the 
queen. 
inaiilrr.  Might  I  sdiiae  ;our  rojal  majmtj'i 
uld  Dot  go  for  miihoua  of  gold. 
Whiit  knowB  jour  grace,  di*gui»ed  if  jou  nend, 
Wbnt  you  may  hear,  in  aei^recj  rereal'd. 
That  may  appall  and  discontent  jour  highnesst 
A  goodlj  oreature  a  jour  Elinor, 
Brought  up  ia  niccneu  and  in  delicioj  ; 
Thou  liaten  not  to  her  ooufcision,  lord. 
To  wound  thy  heart  with  some  uukiod  conceit. 
But  M  for  Laiicutor,  he  maj  not  go 

I/m'/fh.  Brother.  I  am  reaolr'd.  and  go  1  will, 
If  Ood  give  lire,  and  cheer  my  dying  queen. 
Why,  Hun,  why,  man,  nliata'er  King  Edward 
It  liea  in  Qod  and  him  to  pardon  all.  [hears, 

I'il  have  DO  ghostly  fathera  g  out  of  France : 
Englaud  hath  leamM  clerks  and  confeseora 
To  comfort  and  abaolTe,  as  men  may  do  ; 
And  111  be  ghostly  father  for  this  ODoe. 

LancatUr.  [aiide.]     Edmund,  thou  mayst  not 
go,  although  thou  die: 
And  yet  ban  mDjst  tbou  here  thy  king  denj  ) 
Edward  is  gracioua,  merciful,  meek,  and  mild  ; 
But  furious  when  he  Gnda  be  is  beguil'd. 

Lingtk.  Messenger,  hie  thee  back  to  Shrews- 
Bid  Uortimcr,  thy  miator.  speed  him  fast. 
And  with  bis  fortune  welcome  us  to  London. 
I  long  to  see  my  beauteous  loTel;  queen. 

EBffl-  MoBTUirB  and  Offioort,  Ihi  Friar,  J«ci,  eiuI  Oh 


Friar,  On  afore,  on  afore  I 

Jade.  Hold  up  your  torches  Fur  dropping. 

•  nor]  Bolhltmi.  "iiol,- 

t  appal]  Sn  I  reiul  wilb  tlui  U3.  aonoUtar  on  the  I 


J'riar,  A  fair  proce«iini. — Sir  David,  b«  of 
good  ebeer :  you  cannot  go  out  of  tha  WBjr, 
having  EO  many  guides  at  liuid. 

JiuJc.  Bo  sure  of  that ;  for  we  go  all  the  tiigh- 
way  to  the  gallowa,  I  warrant  you. 

Sir  David.  I  go  wbsra  my  lUr  lead*  ma, 
die  in  my  couutrj'aguat  eauHond  qiiarreL 

tlariKf,  The  star  that  twinkled  at  thy 
Good  brotber  mine,  bath  marT'd  thy  mirth  : 
An  old  eaid  saw,  earth  must  to  earth. 
Neit  year  will  he  a  piteous  dearth 
Of  hemp,  1  dare  lay  a  penny, 
Tliia  year  is  bang'd  so  many. 

Friar.  WeU  aaid,    Morgan    Pigot,    harper 
prophet  for  the  king's  owD  moutli. 

Jad.  "  Tum  dale  *  dite  dote  dura," 
This  is  the  day,  the  bme  is  come ', 
Morgan  Pigot's  prophecy. 
And  Lord  Lluellea'a  tragedy. 

Friar.  Who  soith  the  prophet  is  an  aag 
Whose  prophecies  coins  so  to  poas  I 
Said  he  not  oft,  and  sung  it  too, 
Lluelleu,  after  much  adu, 
Should  in  spite  heave  up  his  cbln 
And  be  the  highest  of  his  kin  1 
And,  ace,  aloft  LlueUeu's  head, 
Empal6d  with  a  erown  of  lead  ! — 
Uy  lord,  let  not  thia  soothsayer  Inck, 
That  hath  such  cunning  io  hia  jsclct 

Uarptr.  Dnvid,  hold  sUlI  I  your  cUdt, 
Lest  your  heela  make  your  ntck  crack. 

Friar.  Gentle  prophet,  on  youg  lovo  ma.  for- 
Bpeak  me  not :  'tia  the  worst  lnek  in  the  worid  to 
stir  a  witch  or  anger  a  wise  loau. — MosterSberil^ 
have  we  any  hastejl !  Best  give  my  liOTBea  Bam* 
more  hay.  \SxaaA. 


Q.  Eliaar.  Call    forth    tboae    renown'd    frran 
come  from  Franco;  [Kril  a  Lady. 


avid,  Jiold  Hill,  be.}  Qy.  ' 


bucdcn  of  tite  H«rpAr^ 
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at  tbe  1 


And  raise  me,  geotU  ladiex,  in  mj  lied, 
That  nLiils  thU  fnlturing  engine  of  m;  speech 
1  lenrn  *  to  litter  tnj  QOnoeBlcd  guilt, 
I  mny  repe&t  f  and  eo  repent  mj  sins. 
J-,nn,  ^Vhat  plAgue  aSlictB  jourrofftl  mnjestjl 
Q.  EliH/ir.  Ah  Jnaa,  I  perish  through  a  double 
war  It 
Fint,  in  thin  piiiaru]  prison  of  m;  soul, 
A  irorld  of  drendfiil  sioa  holp  there  {  to  Gght, 
And  nature,  haviug  lost  bar  norking  [loirer, 
Tifltda  up  hnr  eartblf  fortanoa  unto  death. 
Neit  of  a  icar  ||  my  lou!  is  over^preai'd, 
Id  thee,  my  eoQScience,  loadud  with  miadBeda, 

'   Without  cipodnl  favour  from  abuve. 

Juan.  Your  gra<»  must  account  it  a"  wurior'a 

To  [nuke  raaist  where  danger  there  is  none, 
Subdue+t  your  forer  bj  procioua  art, 
And  help  ;ou  still  through  hope  of  heavenljr  rud. 
Q.  Etinra-.  Tbe    carelesa    shepberdaJJ    on   the 

That  see  tbe  BSBmBO  floating  on  the  turge, 

Tlie  Ihrentouiug  vrinda   ooaapiriug  ii   witb  the 

To  orernbelm  and  dronn  his  orazrd  kesl, 
Hia  tackle  ||ll  torn,  his  saita  borne  oTerbosrd, 
How    pale,    lite    yellow    flowers,    the    oaptajn 

BtanciH  fH 
UpoD  tlie  ***  batches,  nruling  for  his  jerk, 
Wringing  his  Lands  that  ought  to  ply+tt  the 

pump, 
Mny  btame  bi»  fear  that  labourcth  not  for  lifo  ; 
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**0ppnMi'd"  :  yniiK  In  a  common  firm  of  j 
mwDlng/'aaja  lbs  Edltof  of  Dodrier'a  0,  P, 
be  Uiat  nbs  (hIi  a  ucofld  war  In  eonwquaoei 
ngardlngr  J«an  (nlilcb  ta  aftanrarda  ciiplii 

on]  Bd  the  Sdilor  of  Dodilay'i 


l(  BkMuiI  Ho  tbe  EdlWrof  Dndal.^y'a  0.  J>.— Both  4t<ia 

tl  UKpltrrfj]  So  the  Editor  of  Dod-lej-i  0.  A~Botl 
4t->«.  "alMpo  nilo." 

IJ  Mn.pifiBBl  Uoth4toi,  -iMnKaaprinKi.ig" 

111  laclli]  BdUi4(«.  -'lackea.' 

^5  liliyrUiiH.A>iHn,  l^iMpUinAaa.11]  BotbaGdltoro 
DDdi]«7'i  0-  P. ;  wblcb  rsrullDB  givea  &t  lupt  a  mthDlu^ 
totb*  lloa,— Both  tua.  "  lid  Vallowe  ^Iokpm  Ihi  oioua 
tatna  ttoKrfH.- 

•"  Ih]  Both  Utm.  ■•  hi*," 

tl|  pl^l  BoUiftaa.  "pMa." 


So  thou,  poor  soul,  ma;  tell  a  serrilo  *  tale^ 
May  conngel  me  ;  but  I  that  prove  the  f  paio 
May  bear  thee  talk  hut  not  redress  my  butn. 
But  ghastly  death  aJready  is  addresa'd 
To  glfttn  tbe  latest  blosBom  of  my  life ; 
My  spirit  tails  me.     Are  tbc«e  friars  come  t 

Sunttr  XwtririlA  EinO  Gdi 

LtHCUTEB  in  Frlaia'  wali.t 
Ltingih.  Dominni  roftitctun  / 
Zaneallrr.  El  earn  igit'ntu  tuu/ 
Q   Elinor.    Draw    near,    grave    fathers,    and 
approach  my  bed. — 
Forbear  our  preaonce,  ladies,  for  n  vrhile, 
Aud  leave  ua  to  our  acoret  conferenoa. 

[Bxiant  Juinaiul  Udlss. 
Loayih.  What  cnuBB   bath    mov'd   your   royal 
mnjesty 
To  call  your  servaots  from  their  country's  bound 
T*  attend  %  your  pleaxure  here  ia  Eoglaad'a  cour 
Q.  Slinoi:  See  you  not,ho!y  friars,  niiueoatat 
My  body  weak,  iocliniog  to  mj  gravel       [quoe 
Lancailtr.  Wo  see  and  sorrow  for  tby  pain,  fair 
Q  Elinor.  By    these   external  {j  signs  of   my 
Prioi^,  conjecture  mine  internal  grief,      [defects, 
My  soul,  ah  wretched  soul,  within  tliii  breast. 
Faint  forll  to  mount  the  heavens  with  wings  of 
A  hundred  by  flocking  troops  of  aio,  [p'ace. 

That  stop  my  passage  to  my  wiKb^d  boirora,*' 
ionjsA    Tbe  nearer,  bo  the  greater +t  hope  of 
liealth  : 


t  Mr]  B  - 


LB  dlagulK  of 


^narTwBli]  "For 
a  vna  lA  take  hii  wira'i  coaleaiion  »«<■  not 
men  iiicldiBl  in  Italian  qotgIi.  and  ttvm  the 
hapa  bOTTOWod  Id  the  pla;.  A  number  of  in 
pointed  out  in  J>n»ln/i'<  RM.  of  Fidioii,  IL  M 
of  Dud-lrt'i  O,  P.— Compare  the  ballad  DDtlUed  Qum 
EIiukbt'i  Cm/arwn.  SUviaii  haw  XiHpIlmry\IIit  Sand;, 

tf  (HO  Frrart  fnn  Prann,  itku*  tin  tmt  for,  Uttstwm'i 
Laai  Book  a/ BaUai^  \Si».  p  ii-  Bee  It  ■!»  la  .1  tbU.e- 
Ijnn  of  Old  BaUaiU,  kc,  \T1».  vol.  L  p.  IS. 

I  Tallmdj  Both4to«.  ••  tor laattnd.- 

II  J^  that  atrmoZ,  frc]  Corrrctcd  partJy  \ry  tba  Editor 
of  DodKlar'i  0.  P.,  and  partly  by  the  Rev.  J.  IDtfocd, 
Oral.  JUop.  fur  Feby.  IMS,  p.  10*.— Both  4Ioa. ; 

"  Sg  this  Btorzui]]  ■ipHca  q^m/  rf^Mu, 

Frirn,  caUHeTBte  mitw  In  etsnult  grttft," 

\  Fa.rJ  /Br,  *o  I  Tbe  Editor  of  Itodaley'a  0.  P.  priuts,— 

"  PBlnU/i»-»Moi»i  tolmreo  wiUKiiv^rpnier, 

Through  l»>niln>J  braj-jlort.i^  tnnf",  tic 

Qy 

"  Panta/vr  to  mounf  ttu  Afttpmf  mt\  ninffa  ofj^mct, 
ADdhlodor'd  is  AyjCwtii^r 'roepi",  itc.  t 

■•  ft«Rri]  Both»lo«.  "llowreB," 

H  r*HKanr.»(Aiiiii(aUr.*e.]  BolhJIot.  "IVurtnrr 
KilBor,  •orAigroatMt.-'ftc,— TbeBov,  J.  MHfordnjpiurt 
(fimt.  Man.  toT  F«by.  IB33,  p.  lulf)  lb;>t  hure  ths  won 
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And  deign  to  ns  for  to  import  yonr  Brief.' 
Who  by  our  prnyors  aaJ  coiiiu«I  ought  to  »rni 
Aapiring  bouIb  to  imIs  the  lieavetilf  grtkce. 

Q,  Elinor,  Shiinie  Nud   reioorie  do  stop  m; 
couraa  of  iipoech. 

LmgA.  Mndum,  yon  need  not  dread  our  con- 
Who.  by  the  ordor  of  the  holy  church,  [feronce, 
Are  nil  eujiiiiiM  t  to  dacred  aaorecy.        '[lunr'd,     Such  time  ss  1  wu  there 

Q.  Ellaor.  Did  1  not  think,  nny,  vera  I  not 
Your  wisdnuia  would  bs  lileot  in  that  oxio,J 
No  fear  could  make  oie  to  bewray  myself. 
But.  gentle  fithers,  I  have  thought  it  guod 
Not  to  rely  upon  the«e  Kugliahmen, 
But  on  your  troth^  you  holy  men  of  Fnmca  ; 
Then,  aa  you  Iots  your  life  and  Eogland'a  weal, 
Keep  geflret  my  confeaaion  froQi  the  king ; 
For  why  S  my  «tory  DBBrly  toucheth  hini, 
WhoM  love  oompirbd  with  my  loose  |!  delights. 
With  many  sorrowi  that  my  hoaj-t  aSVightt. 

Lnnnaiier.  Ky  heart  miegiveii. 

Lfifph.  Be  (ilent,  fellow  friar.  [and  fiiiri 

Q.  Elinor.  \a  pride  of  youth,  whan  I  waa  young 
And  gmoioua  in  the  King  of  Englaod'a  aight, 
The  day  before  that  uight  hid  liighneeB  should 
Poaacaa  the  pleaauro  of  my  wedlock's  bed, 
CaitiS',  accurai-d  monster  as  1  was, 
His  brother  Edmund,  beautiful  and  young. 
Upon  my  bridsl  couch  1,  by  my  coaHeiit 
Enjoy'd  **  the  Sower  and  favour  of  my  love. 
And  I  became  ■  traitraaa  to  my  lord. 

[  Thr  SXag  brkitldi  L*KCAanR  v^vHt. 

Ltnr/ih.  PaeiHot,  leelut,  infoHdain  nr/as  / 

Lanearler.  Madam,  through  aicknesa,  weakDeas 
of +  ^  your  wit*, 'twere  very  good  to  bethink  yonr- 
■eir  tofore  you  apeak.  [I  wot, 

Q.  EUwn:  Good  father,  not  so  weak,  but  that, 
Hy  heart  doth  rant  to  think  upon  the  timo. 
But  why  eicloims  thia  holy  friar  ao  1 
0,  pray,  then,  for  my  faulta,  toligious  man  ! 

LonffiL  "Tia  charity  in  men  ot  my  degree 
To  sorrow  for  our  neighbours'  heinous  sine : 
And,  roadam.Jt  though  some  promise  love  to  jou. 


And  2eal  to  Edmund,  brother  to  the  king, 

I  pray  the  heaveiu  you  both  may  soou  repent. 

Bot  might  it  plessa  your  highness  to  proceed  I 

Q-f/iHor.  Unto  thia  Bin*  a  woraer  doth  aueoeed; 
For.  Joan  of  Aeon,  the  suppoaM  child 
And  daughter  of  my  lord  the  Kiigliah  king, 
la  basely  bom,  begotten  of  a  friar. 

His  only  true  and  lawful  soo,  my  friends. 
He  is  my  hopat,  his  eon  that  should  aucc«ed. 
Is  Edward  of  Caroarvon.  lately  born. 
Now  all  the  scruples  of  my  troubled  mind 
I  sighing  sound  within  your  reverend  eara. 
0,  pray,  for  pity  I  pray,  for  I  must  die. 
Bemit,  my  Qod,  the  folly  of  my  youth  I 
Hy  grievt^  spirit  |  attends  thy  meR:y*seat.|| 
Fathers,  farewell ;  commend  me  to  my  king. 
Commend  mo  to  my  clLiIdren  nod  my  friends. 
And  close  mioe  eyoa,  for  dnathwill  have  his  due. 
[Me*. 


Lm^iK  Blushing  I  shut  these  thine 

The  wanton  baits  that  mndell  me  anck  my  bMie. 
Pyropos"**  hnrdou'd  flames  tt  did  ne'er  T«Beot 
More  hideous  Bamea'H'  thnn  from  my  breast  wise. 
What  fault  mora  vile^f  unto  thy  dearest  lord  1 
Our  daughter  bose-bogott™  of  a  priest. 
And  Ned,  my  brother,  partner  of  mj  love  I 
O,  that  those  eyes  that  lighten'd  Casai'e  brain, 
0,    that    those    looks  that    moater-d  Phcebus'  |S 
brand,  [Car, 

Or  else  thoae  Iook;<|lll  that  rtain'd^^  Hedusu'e*** 
Should  shrine  deoait  +t+,  desire,  and  lawless  Itut ! 


An,  Ac]  Both  4t<»,  «lyB  tbl*  Um  (o  Long- 
iVd]  The  Tory  iinaaiialK^tory  allwatloa  of 
^opr.ftij.l  C^imiptgJ.— <jy.  "BlsaalTAo^", 


•  iiriff]  BoUi  *to8.  "qiiiat." 

t  aijoin'di  Bo  tbe  EdllororDodslsy'sO 

»]  Tha4to,onMB 


)tjl.i.w    .    . 
It  rU<]  Both  I 
coL 
It  PittOiv^i  » 


or  wl,»]  I. 
sh]  Both 


■JfaHiiw 


Olid,  ua,  ji.  1. 


wnrd  in  the  proccdlikg 


•  Enjau'd]  Bolb  Iton.  "EnlotM." 


It  ^ihI,  utaAm,  Ac]  This  has  n< 


lIg  youTVolf  bu/oro  you  speak." 


naliappy  king,  diahoDoiir'd  ia  thy  stock  ) 

ICO,  faignSd  nosda  1  nufei^ed  ia  my  griuf, 

Mncaiter.  Dreud  priac«,  my  bmthcr,  If  myrows 
I  coll  Co  hUdou  heaven  in  luj  behalf ;        [aTail, 

QilouB  prayer  might  drive  jou  Irom  BUiiicat, 
1  beud  mj  koees,  sjid  liuiubl;  crave  this  boau, 
Thut  JOU  will  drive  misdeedn  *  out  of  youritind. 
Ua;  uever  good  betide  my  life,  my  lord, 

□CO  I  dream'd  upon  thin  damn&J  deed ! 
But  my  doceostd  sitter  &ud  your  queeu, 

icted  with  recurelcsa  maladies, 
Impatient  of  ber  pain,  grew  lunatic, 

covering  errors  never  dreani'd  upon. 
To  prove  this  true,  the  greatest  men  uf  all 
Witbia  their  le^rnfd  volumes  do  record -(■ 
That  all  eztremea]:  end  in  naught  but  extremea. 
Then  tbink,  O  kiiig,  her  agooy  in  deatb 
Ekreav'd  S  her  hcubs  and  memory  at  once, 
3o  Ibat  she  ipoko  she  kDew  nor  ||  liow  Dor  tvhat, 
Lonijtk.  Sir,  Bir,  fun  would  your  highness  hide 
your  faults 
By  cunning  voivs  and  glozing  torms  of  art ; 
And  well  thou  mayat  delude  these  liiteaiDg  earn, 

ne'er  assuage  by  proof  thin  jealous  heart. 
Traitor,  thy  head  sboll  ransom  my  diEgraco. 
Daughter  of  dsrkueas,  whone  accur«M  buwer 
The  pootg  feign'd  to  lio^  upon  Avemus, 
Whereas**  Cimmerian  i-f  darkness  checks  tbe 
Dread  Xt  Jealousy,  afflict  me  not  bo  aore  \    [>un, 
Fair  Queen  §§  Elinor  oould  never  be  so  fajse  :— 
Ay,  but  she  'vow'd  these  treasons  at  ber  death, 

line  not  Gt  to  fashion  monstrous  1i«i. 
.  Ab,  my  ungrateful  brother  a*  tbou  urt, 
Cuuld  not  my  love,  nay,  moro,  could  not  tbe  hlit. 
Nay,  further,  could  not  uaturo  thae  allure 
For  to  refrain  from  this  iueeetnous  ain  I 
Baste  from  my  sight!  {Esit  Lakoasteh. 

[To  IhiHie  u''Uin.]  Call  Joan  of  Aeon  hera  ! — 
The  luke-warm  spring  distilliug  from  his  eye^ 
His  oaths,  his  vows,  hia  roaious||||  wrested  with 


.a  Rev.  J.  ICl/urd,  OeU. 


ov'dJB 


f  iwrlTh8*H>.oriSM"not." 

I  jH^U  .  .  .  .  llt\  BoU)  4ti>i.  "  puet  . 
••  WlHmi\  I.  ■.  where. 

II  Onod]  So  tbe  Edilar  nf  t>.Hliier'>  > 
"CauHi".— tJr-  ■'Dsnin'ii"t 

U  guml  An  interpnlsUcn,  I  ballDTs. 


.  /•.— Botbttiia, 


/oa*.  I  come  to  know  what  England's  king 

commanda. 
I  wonder  why  your  highness  greets  me  thus. 
With  strange  regard  and  unacquainted  torma.* 
L-nigsk,  Ah,   Joan,    this   nonder   needa    must 
wound  thy  breast. 
For  it  hath  well-nigh  elain  my  wretched  heart 
J'KiH.  What,    is    the    queeu,    my   lovereiga 
mother,  dead? 
Woa'a  me,+  unhappy  lady,  woe-begone  ! 

Limijih.  Tbe  queeu  ia  dead  ;  yet.  Joan,  lament 

Poor  aoul,  guiltless  art  thou  X  of  this  deceit, 
That  huth  more  cause  to  carae  tbon  to  complain. 
Jvaii.  Uy  dreadful  Eoul,  OBSuird  with  doleful 

Juios  §  me  to  bow  my  knees  unto  the  ground, 
BcBoechiug  your  most  royal  mnjcHty 
To  rid  your  woeful  daughter  of  suspect. 

LungtK.  Ay,  daughter,  Joan  1  pour  aoul,  thou 
art  deceiv'd  I 
The  king  of  Englaud  is  no  scornM  priest. 

Joan.  Waa  not  the  Lady  Elinor  your  spouse, 
And  am  not  1  the  o^apring  of  your  loiost 

iont/iA,.  Ay,  hut  when  Indies  list  tu  run  astray, 
Tbe  poor  Bupposi^d  father  wears  tbe  bom, 
And  pleating  leave  their  liege  in  princes'  hifm.\j 
Joan,  thou  art  daughter  to  a  lecherous  friar ; 
A  friar  was  thy  father,  hapleas  Joan  ; 
Thy  mother  in  confession  'vow'dH  no  leas, 
Audi,  vilo**  wretch,  with  sorrow t+  heart  no 
less.  [brat ! 

Jmh.  What,  am  1,  then,  a  frmr's  buse-bom 
Presumptuoua  wretch,  why  preasetl  I  'fore  my 
How  can  I  look  my  hueband  in  the  fuie  1  [king  I 
UKonllng  to  the  pmeat 


*  vnjtefimintrd  Itrwt^  But,   oc^nUug 

tert,  tbe  Klii«  hRS  aM  yxt  >puken  to  her. 

t  Wott  mi,  <te.l  The  4t<>.  g[  IMH  "  m 

t  Fob/  iouI.  guillUiM  art  Um,  Ac.)  Ijj. 
tJo! 


I  tu  mAappit 

'  GuUtleea  art 

L  a.  EiUctuL 

:u'  lapii  "  This 


Alt!  Ihtb  Ibalrpll^ltd  'i-m  ai  prifctil  la^ 
Tht  pnor  tUfprntdfttlKT  man  Hi  Man. ' " 
Ka.  J.  Miifard,  Oml.  Uag.  Ibr  Febjr.  183J,  p. 
tmfitbott  'foie'd]  Both  4tai.  "profsaloD  (a 
'  tUe]  Bathtloa.  "vllda-;bllt*«noUI,  p. 
i|ian  the  tut  Una  but  Bts  e(  thli  pUjr,  p.  4  IS 
I  »ilA  KRTiwJ  Both  ttoa.  "nhlcb  aomwed." 
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Whj  ahouM  I  live  since  mj  renown  is  lost  1 
Awftj.Uiou  wanton naed  I  heoce,  world'sdalightl 

IFaHl  ynwfUfiV  on  ISt  (iTMlml. 
Datrier  r'  hx  m  ioef«  i'  /roi ,  gli  rjtnnti  al  Jlaiteo. — 


Ok 


10  Dio,  e 


iudieii 


Spaio  ojfiuieali  inn  ilii  tin  ntjwiu  meim  I — 
Hapteu  Bud  wntvbed,  lift  up  tbf  heaxj  hoBd 
Curw  t  Dut  so  muoh  &t  $  tbis  unlispp^  olianci 
Unoanatant  Fortuno  slill  will  Imve  her  coiir«a 
/mh.  My  king,  my  king,  let  Fortune  have  1 


Fly  thou,  my  soul,  and  tske  ■  better  foime. 
Ay's  me,  from  roysl  state  I  now  im  fnlt'n  t 
Vou  purpis  Bpriufts  thiil  wander  in  my  vein*, 
And  wbilom  woutS  to  faod  my  heavy  hesirt. 
Now  all  at  nnee  make  baite,  and  plly  me, 
And  stop  your  powora,  uid  cbauga  your  native 

DisBolvo  to  air,  jon  1|  lukewarm  bloody  Btrottms, 
And  ceass  lo  be,  that  I  ma;  be  no  more. 
You^  culled  lockB,  draw  from  tliia  curB&i  bead  : 
Abase  bur  pomp,  for  Joan  is  basely  baru  ! — 
Ab,  Olocester,  thou,  poor  Olocester.  hast   the 

wrong  I— 
Die,  wretch  I  haeto"  death,  for  Joan  bath  liv'd  too 
long.  [Siirf'lml»  ,lia  oi  (*»  QuaouV  brd-i  frtl. 
Longih.  ReTiTB  tiiee,  Unplees  lady  ;  griere  not 
la  vain  speak  I,  for  she  revives  no  more,  [thus, — 
Poor  hapless  soul,  Iby  own  repeated  ii'  moaoa 
Bare  wrought  thy  ft  sudden  and  untimely 
Lords,  Iftdiee,  haste  1  [death. — 

nbr  ladles  If  nU  GuKrarxa  attd  Lonk,  ninnifiii. 
Ah,  Qlocester,  art  thou  come  F 

VitracKit  al^xam,  Ac  ]  Th*  two  Bnt  of  Uibh  Itnilui 


^ 
4 


Then  most 
Thy  Joan 

fall; 
Sfae  waa  too  hue  a  sponee  fur  tuoh  ■  prinoc. 
Glocaiar.  Coniipire  you,  then,  with  hea*eiia  to, 

worit  my  barms  t 
0  sweet  annoger  of  our  mortal  'miss,* 
Dttsirfed  death,  depri»e  me  of  my  life, 
That  I  in  death  mny  end  my  life  and  loi 

Longih.  Qlocester,  tby  king  is  partner  of  tbj 

beavioess, 
Although  nor  tongue  nor  eyes  beimyhis  mean  +j 
For  I  have  lost  a  Sower  as  fair  as  tbiue, 
A  love  more  dear,  for  Elinor  ia  dead. 
But  since  the  heavenly  ordinance  deoraaa 
That  all  things  ahange  in  their  prefix&d  time. 
Be  thou  content,  and  bear  it  ia:t  tby  breast. 
Thy  Bwelting  grief,  as  need  i«  {  I  must  mina. 
Thy  Joan  of  Aeon,  and  my  queen  deceas'd. 
Shall  have  that  honour  as  bescema  their  state. 
Ton  peers  of  England,  see  in  royal  pomp 
These  breathless  bodies  be  entombM  strai^^ 
With  'lirid  II  colon™  cover'd  all  with  black. 
Let  Spanish  iteeds,  as  swift  oa  fleeting  wiiid. 
Convey  tiiese  prinoea  ^  to  their  funeral : 
Brfure  tbem  let  a  hundred  moumera  rjda. 
In  every  time  of  their  enfonj'd  abode. 
Rear  up  a  cross  in  token  of  thoiT  worth,*' 
Whereon  Gijr  Elinor's  picture  ■hall  be  placU 
Arriv'd  at  London,  near  our  palaee-bounde. 
Inter  my  lovoly  Elinor,  late  deceas'd  ; 
And,  in  remembrance  of  her  royally. 
Erect  a  rich  and  stately  carvid  crow. 
Whereon  ber  Btttluret+  shall  with  glory  ahiaei. 
And  lieuceforth  Ms  you  call  it  Cbanag-crora  ; 
For  why]:*   tba    chariestfj   and    tbe   ehoioeit 


■Bifji,  L  e.  mtafUrtuDo, 


The  Bditor  of  Dodnlu^'B  0.  P.  rgmarns  that  thoM  lines 

of  hisDwo,"  hi. ;  but  sen  ddIb  T,  p,  4uO,  flrrt  coL 

t  Owk)  The  Ito.  or  IMS  -'  Nunc." 

t  U|  BDth41<a.  "an."       I  HdMj  Gatti4tag.  "wanta." 

H  yoa]  Botli*HH."yonr," 

^  To*:  Bolliltoa-Iour.- 

"  hoMi)  Dotlittaa,  "bate." 

((  tcpiattdX  This  !•  the  reading  of  the  Editor  of  Ood«- 
lay'i  0.  P  — Both  tloa  -eiEMtcd.- 

tltty]  Doth  (too- "bar.' 

GloiUr,  numlDg  with  Ladlsi,  sod  o 


H  ■iitfd\  Doth  (i™.  "trtad.--!  gWt  the 
Brlltor  or  Dodilex'B  0.  F. 
1  prin«i|  (57,  ■'  priaiiiM' "  (1.  0.  prince 
"  worlA]  Dotb  ttea.  "worUe.' 
il  UDiKrEl  Our  old  poets  Iriiqiientir  Ufi 
uufla  or  tialui.    For  Initances  of  thJLt  un 
Marions'*  Worit,  p.  !T,  ed.  Dyce,  WiS. 
tl  For  vAy]  L  e.  Became, 


because  the  bodj  of  Edward's  c^frf  r< 


'— ThoT^  It  an  atisunl 


t  roiled  there : 


■jnuaiee  [one  of  Acou 


TlieBdltorofltedaiey'ai 


Tluit  ever  did  dettgbt  my  roysl  ejraa, 

Thare  dwelU *  in  drtrkneu  wbilat  I  di«f  in  grief. 

But,  soft  I  ohftt  tidingswith these  purauiTuitiTl 

BnlfT  Keatnget. 

Men.  8ir  Roger  Mortimer,  wiiU  kU  luccost,} 
Aa  ptA  your  gneo  by  meiwige  did  command, 
Ib  bere  at  luiDd,  in  purpose  to  present 
Tour  highneu  nitb  bia  signa  o(  viotorf. 
Aad  trothlesa  Baliol,  ||  their  accure^d  king, 
With  fire    and   Bwonl    doth    thrckt  Northum- 
berland. 

LoBijih.  Uoiv  one  afiliution  calb  nnothcr  OTer  1 
Tint  dcsth  tormeDta  me,^  then  1  feel  diagracel 
And  fnUa  Baliol  menng  to  brave  me  tool 
But  I  wilL  End  proTiBvon  for  lh«n  all ; 
Uy  CDOaCancy  shall  eonquer  death  and  shamo." 


. 

«/(.|BoUHI<™."d-oIl. 

i^lQy.  -Ub-! 

iQeoln*. 

romllDrt 

■■itK.™«»id«i' 

:"fl«mi 

UT.itV 

^th.t 

thBB 

odorchiapla; 

ani 

liers  iB  ton>B 

Ul  the  pnnl«l 

llSa..  uni 

hoih 

ii«ry 

raporfMl.    Th 

printing 

of  the  old 

quiiKslo 

.t>*d 

Hit: 

uid  la  B'lme  placn.  u  the  nwlsr  hM  eegn.  mu  qnlts 
unintolUgtbl*.  In  UU*  ■ligv.ilimDUaa  p•Ibl^la  the  reed- 
ing ought  lo  bo. '  Eutsr  lleaaenger,  aprm  ttom  Mortl- 
nitr.'"    Bd(t«T<if  Dirliltif'O.f. 

B  Aid  trolUat  Svltol,  As.]  Balan  tUa  line 
U  eridoDtlr  wentlng. 
^  Firil  (IraJh  Urmentt  mt.  Ac]  Both  4toB. ; 

Agnlne  Lliiellen  ho  nbgla  in  Itiiei, 
Ai^/Bt4tBnUBa.-be. 


And  MammDr  tli  tlion  ainit  hftit  to  Wiitee. 
Aod  noae  that  Kobal  rrom  hie  atvtlng  holo^ 
And  rid  tky  Kln^  of  lili  cdd1<>i>Ui>i»  fno, 
WhUit  I  with  EILnur,  QloaUr,  and  the  rgal, 


OlMltr.  NtnInttfJt 


JO  Soldlsn  Altai  hi 


fraiD  aut  our  bminda. 
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Ol'icetier.  U'ow,  Jobq  of  Aeon,  lei  ma  moum 

tby  fall. 
Sole,  bere  olooo,  now  ait  thee  down  and  Bigh, 
Sigh,  hapless  OlocoBter,  for  thyauddea  loas: 
Pale  death,  alaa,  hath  baDbh'd  all  thy  pride, 
Thy  wedlock-TDWB*  I      How  oft  have  I  beheld 
Thy  eyes,  Iby  looka,  thy  lipa,  and  every  part, 
How  nature  atrove  in  theiu  to  ahon  her  art,t 
In  Bhino,  in  ebape,  in  colour,  and  cnmpare  ! 
But  now  bath  death,  the  eocmy  of  love, 
Staiu'd  and  deforui'd  the  ahine,  tbo  Bbape.  the 

red. 
With  pale  and  diinaeBa,  and  my  tore  la  dead. 
Ah,  deod,  ray  love  !  vile  wretch,  why  I  am   I 

living! 
So  viUetb  fnte.g  and  I  muat  be  oontcnted  : 
All    pomp    in    lime    must    fade,  aod  grow    to 

notbiog. 
Wept  I  like  Nioba,  yot  it  profit*  notbing ; 
Then  coue,  my  sighB,  lioce  I  may  not  reguo 

And  woe  to  wretched  death  that  tbiu  hath  slain 
her  I  [£ri(.a 

Four*,      fly  GsOROE  Pbklb,  MatUr  of 
ArU  in  Oxtn/vrd, 


:s  Ac-l  Hon  con 


Qy.  \i  "i»e*i"  a  Dilaprint  for  "locloi~T 

■- Porba|ia  ".  uy*  the  Edltnr  of  UodclD;'!  ( 
time  Ihe  ploy  lermlnaled  dlSmntJ;,  with  i 


amlttw]  lo  take  eut  porta  Ihvt  only  beloofvd  t 
other." 

t  rirsK  id  tkrm  In  An  ttr  an]  BoCli«tv  "at 
Ikm  M  am  their  Arl." 

I  irkt>JTho1ti>.ori9»-whila.' 

i/alt]  Bath  tto.  "tatos." 

It  AcU]  The  laat  iccue  of  thia  drama  la  aash  a  m 
connulan.  that  we  cannot  dstermtiie  when  and  by  i 
(ha  bodlee  of  Qucon  EUnor  and  Jiju  ore  canied 
(In  an  earUar  ■togo.diiVTtloD  of  the  41'a.  niDct>t«r  ' 
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The  BaitdL  (/Akasar,  fwgkt  i^^  BarUirk,  Mweem  SAad'um  king  pf  PoriuffaU,  and  Abddm^  hbig  ^  Maroeeo, 
WUk  tkt  death  itf  CdpUsbu  AuMqr.  AtUwu  tundrit  Hma  plaid  by  lAc  Lord  higk  AJmiraU  kiM  unuMtt.  l»pHmi§d 
at  I/indmi  by  Edward  AUdt  for  Rickard  Bankworth,  and  are  to  be  tolde  ai  hie  ihappe  in  Povle  Chwrehffard  at  the  eiffne  of 
ike  Sunne.    Ijfii.    4to. 

In  the  Bloffraphia  J>raMatiea  we  are  told  tbat  the  iilot  of  thli  phj  li  taken  flrom  Heylin's  Ootmoffraphif ;  a  fact 
which  one  may  be  allowed  to  doabt»  as  Potw  IleyUn  was  not  bom  till  the  year  1600. 


Of  Stalcdy,  that  "  bobble  of  emptinesM  and  meteor  of  ostentation,**  aa  he  calla  him.  Fuller  gives  the  fi>Ilowinff 
account: — 

"  Thomas  Stuokust.  Wore  he  alive,  he  would  be  highly  ofiended  to  bo  ranked  under  any  other  topidk  Uun 
that  of  princes ;  whoso  memory  must  now  be  contont,  and  thankftU  too,  that  we  wUl  afford  it  a  place  amongst  cor 
Bouldiers. 

"  He  was  a  younger  brother,  of  an  ancl«Qt,  wealthy,  and  worshlpflil  Csunily,  nigh  lU/racombe  in  this  county ; 
being  one  of  good  parts,  but  valued  the  losse  by  othen  because  oTer-prised  by  himself.  Having  {Nradigally  mis- 
spent his  patrimony,  he  entrod  on  serend  projects  (the  iesue  general  of  all  decaied  estatesX  and  first  pitched  on  the 
peoploing  ot  Florida,  then  newly  found  out  in  the  Weel  Indite.  Bo  confident  his  amblti<m,  that  he  blushed  not  to 
tell  Queen  JSZitaMA,  that  he  pr^erred  rather  to  be  eoveraign  of  a  vuMrhUl  ihan  the  hifhmit  emtiJeet  to  the  greateet  king  in 
Chrietendome  /  adding  m(»ieover,  that  he  woe  aeeund  he  Aovld  be  a  prince  btfore  hie  death.  I  hope  (said  Qaeen 
Blisabeth)  /  shall  hear  from  yon,  whin  you  are  elated  in  your  principality.  I  viXL  write  unto  you  (quoth  Stukely).  In 
what  language  f  (sold  the  Queen).    He  returned.  In  the  elUe  ofprineee  ;  To  our  dear  eieler. 

*'  His  fair  project  of  Florida  being  blasted  for  lack  of  money  to  pursue  it^  he  went  over  into  Irdand,  where  he 
was  fhistrate  of  the  preferment  expected,  and  met  such  physick  that  turned  his  feaver  into  fronsie.  For, 
hereafter  resolving  treacherously  to  attempt  what  he  could  not  loyally  atchieve,  he  went  over  into  Italy, 

"  It  is  incredible  how  quickly  he  wrought  himself  thorough  the  notice  into  the  Csvour,  through  the  court  Into 
the  chamber,  yea,  c'osot,  yea,  bosome  of  Pope  Piue  Qmntue:  so  that  some  wise  men  thought  his  Holinesse  did  Ibrfait 
a  parcel  of  his  infidlibility  in  giving  cnxUt  to  such  a  Olorioso,  vatmting  that  with  three  thoveand  souldietB  ho  would 
beat  all  the  English  out  of  Ireland. 

"The  Popa  finding  it  cheaper  to  fill  StwMeye  swelling  sails  with  aiory  titles  than  real  giftSL  ebcated  him 
Baron  of  Roee,  Viscount  M^rrough,  Earl  of  Weatford^  Marquease  of  Lewvder,  and  then  ftimished  the  tit]o4«(^hcnvy 
general  with  ^ht  hundred  souldiers  paid  by  tho  Ring  ot  Spain  for  the  Iri^  expedition. 

"  In  passage  thereunto  Stvckley  linds  at  Portugal,  Just  when  Sihaetian  the  king  thoreof,  with  two  Moeriah  klngi^ 
were  undertaking  of  a  voyage  into  Affriea.  Stuckty,  scorning  to  attend,  is  perswuded  to  accompany  them.  Some 
thought  ho  wholly  quitted  his  IrUh  design,  partly  l>ccaii8e  loath  to  be  pont  up  in  an  l^dond  (tlio  continent  of  ^ffrira 
aSbrding  more  elbow-room  for  Iii.i  atchicvcmeuts),  ixirtly  because  so  mutable  his  mind,  he  ever  loved  tlio  last 
lirojcct  (as  mothers  the  youngest  child)  best.  Others  conceive  ho  took  tliis  Affriean  in  oi'der  to  his  Ir'uh  dosigri ; 
such  his  confidonce  of  conquest,  that  his  break-fast  on  tho  Turks  would  the  bettor  enable  him  to  dine  on  tho 
Etigliih  in  Ireland. 

"  Landinf?  in  Affriea,  Stuckley  gave  counsil  which  was  safe,  seasonable,  and  necessary ;  namely,  that  for  two  or 
three  daycs  thoy  should  rcftresh  their  land-souldicrs  :  whereof  some  wore  sick,  and  some  were  weak,  by  reason  of 
their  tomi)estuous  j^ossoge.  This  would  not  bo  hoard,  so  fUrious  was  I>on  Sebastion  to  engsgo ;  as  if  ho  would 
l)luck  up  tho  bays  of  victory  out  of  tho  ground  boforo  they  were  grown  up  ;  and  so  in  the  Battoil  of  AleoMr  their 
army  was  wholly  defeated ;  whore  StuckUy  lost  his  life. 

*'  A  fatal  fiiiht,  where  in  one  day  wa$  «?at« 
Three  kings  tliat  were,  and  one  Vuit  vould  be  fain. 

"  This  battoil  was  fought  [4th  August]  Anno  1573.  Whore  Stuektey  with  his  eigJU  huKdred  men  behaved  himaelf 
most  \'aliantly,  till  ovcr-powred  with  multitude."— irort7n'M,  p.p.  258-9,  ed.  1672. 

I  throw  together  a  few  poetical  notices  of  him : 

"  that  renownM  battle 
Swift  fame  deeires  to  carry  through  the  world. 
The  battle  of  Alcazar,  wherein  tvro  kings, 
Besides  this  King  of  Barbary,  was  slain, 
King  of  Morocco  and  of  Portugal, 
With  Stukoley,  that  renowiiM  Englishman, 
That  had  a  spirit  equal  with  a  king, 
Hade  fellow  with  these  kings  in  warliko  strifo, 
Honour'd  his  country,  and  concluded  lifo." 

Hey  wood's  Ifi/ou  huno  not  me,  you  know  nobody.  Part  Second,  Sig.  E  2.  ed.  ICO?. 

••A  Stukeley  or  a  Sherley,  for  his  spirit, 
Bounty,  and  royalty  to  mon  at  arms." 

Coolie's  Greene's  Tu  Quoque,  n.  d..  Big.  D  1. 
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"  It  is  a  saying  auncicnt  Tuot  autonticall,  I  win) 
That  whoso  England  will  subdew,  with  Ireland  must  begin. 
Imagine  Stukelios  oiiely  name  includeth  all  that's  ill : 
He  foxging  worth,  and  to  our  state  malevolent  in  will. 
Of  bounteous  pensions  was  therefore  possest  in  Spayne  long  while, 
Uutill  (for  it  a  nature  was  in  Stukelie  to  beguile) 
The  king,  whom  he  had  cozen'd  long,  him  purpoa'd  to  exile. 
Then  fur  the  Pope  the  fvgitiye  a  welcome  agent  was 
(For  nothing  ill,  might  worke  us  ill,  hath  Spayne  and  Rome  let  pas)  : 
Of  him  be  had  an  armio,  that  for  Irelnnds  conquest  saylcs ; 
When  through  a  fight  in  Barbarie  that  expedition  faylcs." 

Warner's  Albion'$  Snglan^f,  B.  10.  Cli.  5i.  p.  242.  ed.  1596. 

**  Rome's  malice  and  Spaine's  practice  still  concurs 
To  vcxo  and  trouble  blost  Elizabeth : 
With  Stukoley  they  combine  to  raise  new  stirs ; 
And  Ireland  bragging  Stukeley  promiaeth 
To  give  imto  the  Popes  brave  bastard  sonne, 
James  Boncamjiagno.  an  ambitious  boy ; 
And  Stukely  fh)m  the  Poi>e  a  prize  hath  wonno, 
A  holy  peacocks  tnile  (a  proper  toy). 
But  Stukely  was  in  Mauritania  slaino. 
In  that  great  battell  at  Alcazor  fought. 

Whereby  wo  see  hia  power  doth  still  defend 
His  church,  which  on  his  mercy  doth  depend." 

Taylor's  (the  Water  Poet's)  Ckurchet  lMiv(ranett,''Worltt,  p.  143,  ed.  1630. 

A  ballad  called  The  Life  and  Deaih  «/  the  famous  Lord  Stukely,  an  JBngliih  gallant,  in  the  tinu  of  Queen  Elizabeth, 
w7io  emUd  hit  doye  in  a  Bailie  t^f  three  Kings  of  BarUiry,  is  in  Evans's  CoUeetiont  vol.  ill.  p.  148.  e<t  1810. 

Besides  the  present  play  (which  appears  to  have  been  in  existence  as  early  as  February,  1591-2,— see  Account  of 
Pttle  and  hit  Writings,  p.  339),  there  is  a  drama  printed  in  1605.  but  doubtless  acted  considerably  before  that  time,* 
of  which  Stukeley  is  the  hero,— 2%<  Famous  Uistorye  of  the  life  and  death  qf  Captaine  Thomas  Stukely.  Tl'itk  his 
uarriage  to  Aldennan  Curteis  Daughter,  and  ralia}U  endii^f  of  hi*  life  at  the  Battaile  of  Alcazar.  As  it  hath  beene  acted. 
Printed  for  Thomas  Pauyer,  and  are  to  be  sold  at  his  shop  at  the  entrance  into  the  Exchange.    1605.    4to. 

The  piece  on  the  subject  of  Stukeley,  which  our  author  mentions  in  the  foUowiog  linea  of  his  Farewell,  Ac, 
ISSO,  is,  I  believe^  a  play  which  has  not  come  down  to  us;— 

"Bid  theatres,  and  proud  tragedians. 
Bid  Mahomet,  Scipio,  and  mighty  Tamburlaine, 
King  Charlemagne,  Tom  Slultley,  and  the  rest, 
Adieu." 

"  The  Plott  of  the  Battell  of  Alcazar, "  consisting  of  one  large  folio  page,  and  very  much  mutUated,  is  among 
''  riottes  of  oldo  Playes,"  AddUioncU  MSS.  10449,  in  the  British  Museum ;  and  from  it  we  learn  that  the  part  of  the 
Moor,  Muly  Mohamet,  was  performed  by  the  celebrated  actor  Edward  Alleyn. 


*  It  is  perhaps  the  "Slewtley"  which,  according  to  Henslowe  (Diary,  p.  83,  ed.  Shake.  So&X  vm  first  acted 
llth  Dec.  1696. 


XX  S 


» 

1 

DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 

Tb.  Moor.  Mm.T  Mah*«i«t. 

AEDa.«^iK.  unl^lo  to  tho  H«r,  KoLr  M»H»ii  tr. 
MuLi  Mahauei  Sstb,  trothar  W  Abdeuiei.ec 
BdnofROETSAEOiB. 

Celvbin. 
Abodui  Z4U». 

ru.so,  >  cptiin  to  IDe  Moor,  MCLT  lliluSEI. 
CiUKPH-S  BilBU. 
8lB»«Inti,  Kiug  of  PottOBiL 

IttTKtOjATHtO. 

CoiuaioraHio  d«  T*tc«*. 

Bom  Ditoo  Loi-u.  Oo^ernor  of  Lbbon, 

Doji  CB  Mknisi^  OoToraoi-  o(  Tangier. 

Irijl.  Bi>hop. 

LsBBlB.  Do)-,  Holdioni,  MciMiigon.  *o. 

CALiroLia.  wifo  la  the  Hmr,  Mult  Uxatunr. 
HobujAbchib,  widow  of  Abdilmvkek. 

AQtlMD.' 

Th*  Fi-Mcnler.                                     \ 

T«o ioudbB™^™  of  Lho  Moor.        I       ,„  ,jj, i>»«l,.,*o„ 

jmttrv^B«m. 

^ 

■ 

THE 

1 

TRAGICAL   BATTLE    OF   ALCAZAR   IN   BARBARY, 

s 

WITH  THE  DEATH  OF  TEHEE  KINGS  AND  [OF]  CAPTAIN  STUKELEf 

^1 

AN  ENQLISHMAN. 

H 

ACT    I. 

I 

iiW,r»<P™cBl.r. 

Thete  domni'd  wits  coutrivo ;  and,  lo,  alaa. 

^1 

HoNOliB,  tlis  spur  thnt  pricks  the  princulf  mind 

How  like  poor  lambs  propar'd  for  eacrifloe, 

^^1 

To  foiloi"  rule  and  climb  tbo  utaUly  cKmr, 

Thia  trailor-Ung  halea  to  their  longest  homa 

^^^1 

With  great  deaira  inlliimes  tbo  PortiiipJ, 

These  tender  lords,  bis  younger  bre^iron  both  1 

^^H 

ni  SgnxKt  Dmb-iXiw. 

To  uudertnke  a  dungerous  dreadful  wir, 

E«lo-  tt.  Moot  [Mil.  H.ii.ii.Ti,  ««C  Ii»  HurdBiers. 

And  lud  with  Chri-tiui  «nn.  the  bnrWou.  Moor, 

^H 

The  negro  Uul;  Enmet,  that  witUiolde 

Kkiei  doM  la  n^  tf  Ik,  uwff.  Ucy  MrtnyU  Mn  ia  H, 

eJWir.  axd  lAta  po  fenh,     r*ni  Ihr  FreKolar  »)«,• 

Whom  [iroud*  Abdallai  wrong'd, 

His  brethren  thus  in  f.tol  bad  bebeara'd. 

^^^1 

Aud  ia  hie  throne  initalli  hie  cru«l  ion. 

His  father's  brother,  of  too  liglit  belief. 

^^H 

That  now  uBurpa  upon  thin  prince. 

This  negro  puts  to  death  by  proud  comEtumd. 

^^H 

This  brtLie  BailMri»a  lurd,  Mulj  Mollocoo. 

Say  not  these  things  are  feign'd,  for  trus  they  arc ; 

The  pssBsga  to  the  crowa  by  murder  made. 

And  understand  how,  oagir  to  enjoy 

^^H 

Abdallss  dies,  and  loaveat  this  tyrant  ting  ; 

^^^1 

Ot  wbom  WB  treat,  sprung  from  th'  Ar»binn  Moor, 

Murdering  his  uncle  and  his  brethren,* 

^^^1 

Black  in  his  took,  aud  bloody  in  his  deeda  ; 

Triumphs  in  hia  ambitious  tyranny ; 

^^H 

And  in  hia  sbirt,  staiu'd  with  a  cloud  of  gore, 

TUl  Nem^is,  high  mialreaa  of  revenge. 

^^H 

Presents  himself,  with  naked  sword  in  hand. 

That  with  herscourga  keeps  all  the  norld  in  awe, 

^^H 

Witli  thundorbg  drumf  awakes  the  Qod  of  War, 

1 

With  devil*  toated  in  the  shapes  of  men. 

Btrercd  tnaa  iU  piace,  aod  (hit  tUs  Uat  hbj  origlnolljr 

Thi  Firil  Di-Mb-tisK, 

With  detll.  toalrf  in  tbo  .hipo  of  men. 

J 

BnUr  [»•  Koor]  Uult  U.uahet,  Kit  Sm.  asd  kU  r<K 

Uk.  IfeoH  tbat  w^ro  by  kJud  of  mimkr  muinmU- 

y<,;>g  Bmkrai:   th*  Uoor  [Mult  llAHiMtt] 'kmri 

Tticn  after  Cbe  Dumb-abow, 

Um  U*  6bI,  eld  tl^  M-.,  I.U  I««  0/  (*«,  <.»rf  Wf, 

M~i(Ufl»«<IA»r,T>(.     rAm(*(P™«it«-c«.fa,- 

Wa  eoDiidir  numu'd  a  misprtut  tor  aaKi'd.-  and  the 

^^ 

Uke  d=.ll»  to  tho  ahapes  of  man  oun-d  mntduei*. 

1 

Hco  tlio  Hcund  IJnBib.^ow,    ■  Enlar  tha  Moor  uid  two 

•  m-m  ptwrf.  «c,]  Tils  lino,  uid  the  ntxt  liu.  Iiut 

line  bna  alrajed  Iroin  ita  place,  though  hii  propoaal  to 

read  "  nstn'd  "  ia  tmlr  tnftUcitims. 

wonllus  here. 

aaatriayUabla. 

nothing  Dtlbb  pongu.-"  We  Odosiderlbat  one  Una  hu 

Inp.«». 

■ 

^^^^^^^^^B 

THE  BATTLE  OF  ALCAZAR. 


Aud  cslla  ttia  Furies  froiQ  ATerniu'  crag>. 
To  range  Mid  mgs,  ind  vengeaneo  to  inflict, 
Veugwnco  on  this  ucunid  lloor  far  sin. 
Aud  now  behold  bow  AbdelmeUo  comw, 
VdcIo  to  tbia  unlinppf*  ttnitor-king, 
Arm'd  ivitb  great  aid  that  Amuistb  hatli  Ecnh, 
Qrcot  Aniurath,  Cmperort  of  tbe  East, 
For  BcrricB  doiio  to  Sultnn  3oliman, 
Under  whose  colours  ho  bod  sarr'd  in  Geld, 
Flying  tbe  fury  of  this  regro's  father. 
That  wroDg'd  bLs  brethren  lo  ioata]!  his  son- 
Sit  ;ou,  nnd  nee  this  true  and  trsgio  war, 
A  modem  matter  full  of  blood  and  ruth, 
Where  three  bold  kings,  confounded  in   the! 

Fell  to  tbe  eortfa,  conteDding  for  a  crowQ  ; 
And  call  Ibia  war  Tht  haliit  of  Aleavti:        [E-ti 


■n'lA  goMien. 
AbdtiiA.  All  hatl.ArgerdZai'ea;  and,  ye  Uoori, 
Baluto  the  frontiers  of  ;aur  native  home  : 
Cease,  mttling  drums;  and,  Abdelmelec,  here 
Throw  up  thy  trembling  hands  to  heaven's  throne. 
Pay  to  thy  God  due  thanlis,  and  thacks  to  liiui 
Tbat   strengthens  tbee    with    mighty   gracious 

Against  the  proud  usurper  of  thj  right. 
The  royal  seat  and  eronn  of  Barbnry, 

at  Aiuurath,  gieat  Emperor  of  (he  Eoet :  > 
Tbe  world  bear  wilncss  how  I  do  adure 
The  sacrad  nume  of  Amnralh  the  Great, 
CaUepiuB  Bassa,  Ba^sa  Cabepiua, 
To  ihee,  and  to  thy  trusty  band  of  men 
Thnt  carefully  attend  ni  in  our  camp, 
Pick'd  Boldieis,  coniparable  to  tbe  guard 
Of  Myrmidons  that  kept  AchUles'  tent, 
Such  tbnnka  ire  give  to  thee  aud  to  them  all, 
As  may  concern  a  poor  diatresstd  king. 
In  honour  and  in  princely  courtesy. 

Cat.   Bai.  Courteous  and  bonoiirahle  Abi!vl- 

We  ore  not  come,  nt  Amnrath's  command, 
At  mercenary  men,  to  eervo  for  pay, 

OS  sure  friends,  by  our  great  master  sent 
To  gratify  and  t( 


*  unAappy]  l-fl.  wicked. 

t  Orta  ^wiiral*,  Bmfitnrr,  4t]  Q]t.  "Omil  Arnvre 
the  [or,  BtinOwnut  •pitdi,  "  gtva"]  Bmpinir,"  lui  T 

t  Aur]  The  4ta.  "  vrorld, "— lb*  tmnicrlber'a  or  no 
pMitei's  »y*  having:  ouight  that  wed  In  tba  ooxt  Uu 


Thy  lore,  Uiy  loyalty,  and  forvordnes*, 
Tby  service  iu  bis  father's  dangerous  w.ir; 
And  to  perform,  in  view  of  all  the  world, 
TUo  true  office*  of  light  and  royally  : 
To  sea  tbee  in  tby  kingly  chair  enthran'd, 
To  settle  and  to  neat  tbee  in  the  same. 
To  make  thee  Emperor  of  Ihli  Barbary, 

come  the  viceroys  and  sturdy  joni^uica 
Of  Amuratb,  son  to  Sultaji  Solimon. 
Bulir  HuLT  31AIU1IET  Srru.l  Hueisi  AbCDH,  ABOI 

AM.  Ita'ja.  Long  live  my  lord,  the  aoTcrofgn  ' 

of  my  heart. 
Lord  Abdelmelec,  whom  the  god  of  kings, 
The  mighty  Amuratb  hath  happy  made  ! 
And  long  live  Amuratb  for  this  good  deed  I 
Muly  ilith.  Stih.    Our  Uoora  havo   seen  I 

to  banners  bravely  spreading  o'er  the  plnln. 
And  in  these^!  semicircles  have  descried. 
All  in  a  golden  Geld,  a  star  to  Has, 
A  gtodoos  comet  tbat  begina  to  blase, 
Promising  happy  sorting  to  us  all. 
Rub.  Ar.  Brave  man-at-arms,  whom  AuurjLh 
hath  sent 
'o  sow  the  lawful  tme-succeeding  seed 
In  Eorbary,  that  bows  and  groniu  nithal 

er  a  proud  usurping  tyrant's  mace, 
Itight  thou  the  ni'oDgs  this  rightful  king  h 

Abdelin,  Distreas&d  ladles,  and  ye  i 
FesB, 
Sprung  from  the  true  Arabian  Muly  Xari( 
I'he  Icodatar  and  the  honour  of  our  lini 
Now  clear  your  watery  eyes,  wiiio  teora  Bwaf, 
And  cheerfully  givo  wolcomo  to  these  arms : 
Amurath  bath  sent  scourges  by  liia  ram. 
To  whip  that  tyrant  traitorking  from  hencp, 
That  liatb  usurp'd  from  us.  Dud  maini'd  you  alL 
Soldiers,}  eith  rightful  quarrels'  nid 
Successful  are,  and  men  that  manage  them 
Flgbt  not  Iu  fear  oa  traitors  and  their  fercs,I| 
'I'liat  yoa  may  understand  what  arms  ws  be*r. 
What  lawful  arms  against  our  brother's  sod, 
In  sight  of  hcsveu,  even  of  mine  bonoui'a  wertll,  i 
Truly  I  will  deliver  and  diacoursa 
Tho  sum  of  all.    Descended  from  the  li 


lo  thfl  conAuiOii  ol 


•    rA-'r,.,.u«.,]U)-.  "MroKtol 

whore.  ■■Seque,"— There  is  no  oui 

t  «*«]  Tho  410.  ■■  this." 

1  Milin-s.  S:^.i  A  muUlatedllM. 
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R^.  At.  Of  death,  of  blood,  of  nreak.  and 

With  store  Of  gold  and  treiaure  U»vb!  ArmbU, 

deep  revenge, 

And  itroDgly  ylaati  hico.clf  in  Bartarj ; 

Shall  liuVin  Archia  frame  hor  tmgio  songs: 

Ami  of  tho  Moora  thnt  uoir  witli  ua  do  wend 

In  blood,  in  death,  in  mnrJer,  ond  misdeed. 

Onr  graDddre  Mulj  Xarif  wa*  tlia  6rat. 

This  heaven's  malice  did  begin  anJ  end. 

From  LIm  itell  vot  ys  Muly  Unhunet  Xcque, 

Ah.ldm.   Rubin,  the»o  rites  to  Abdelmunon's 

Who  ill  his  life-time  mads  n  perfect  luff. 

ghost 

Coafirm'd  witli  general  Toice  of  all  his  peero, 

Have  piero'd  by  this  to  Pluti'a  gravL*  below  j 

Thit  in  hii  kingdom  should  auceeaaively 

Tho  bells  of  Pluto  ring  revenge  amain. 

Hii  Boua  Buoceeil.    Abdalloe  tu  the  Gnt, 

The  Fillies  sud  the  Sends  cooitpire  willi  thee: 

War  hids  mo  draw  my  tvespous  for  roveuge 

And  we  tho  rest,  mj  brother  «id  myself. 

Of  my  deep  wrongs  end  my  dear  brother's  death. 

Abdallfl!  reign'd  hid  time :  but  tee  the  oLauge  ! 

Hals  Hah.  Sclh.  Sheath  not  your  swords,  you 

He  labours  to  iurot  bis  son  in  all, 

soldiers  of  Amuratb, 

To  diaatiDul  tho  law  our  father  mkde, 

Sheatb  not  your  swords,  you  Woora  of  Barbury, 

And  disinherit  us  hi.  brethren;  t 

That  fight  in  right  of  your  anointed  king. 

Acd  in  hii  life-time  wrongfully  procTsima 

But  follow  to  the  gates  of  death  and  bell, 

Hia  Bou  for  king  that  now  coatcnda  with  ua. 

Pale  death  and  bell,  to  entertain  his  soul ; 

ThcrsfarB  I  crave  to  re-obtmn  my  light. 

Follow,  I  fay,  to  bnming  Phlegcthon, 

That  Muly  Mahomet  the  traitor  holds. 

This  troitor-tymnt  and  bis  companies. 

Tmjior  and  bloody  tyrant  both  nt  onco. 

Oil.  But.  Heave  up  yom'  swords  agaiiitt  Iheso 

That  murderM  his  joungei-  brothren  both  ; 

stony  holds. 

Wherein  these  barbarous  rebels  are  cnclos'd: 

Tho   gods  (hall  pour  down  shoireri  of  sliarp 

Cull'd  for  U  Abdclmelec  by  tho  gods 

reveuge. 

To  sit  upon  tho  throne  of  Barbnry. 

And  thua  >  matter  not  to  you  anknown 

Abd.  Ilaya.  Bosaa,  great  thanks,  Ihon  t  honour 

I  Lave  delivcr'd  ;  yet  for  no  distrust 

of  Iha  Turks.— 

Of  loyalty,  my  wellbclovod  friond..J 

Forward,  brave  lords,  unto  this  rightful  war  1  ■ 

But  that  th'  ocrasioni  fresh  in  memory 

How  can  this  battle  hut  successful  be, 

Of  these  eneumbora  so  may  move  yonr  minds, 

Where  courage  meeteth  with  a  rightful  eauseT 

nob.  Jr.  Go  in  good  time,  my  beal-belov*^ 

To  neither  think  your  lives  nor  honours  tiear. 

lord. 

Spent  in  a  quarrel  just  and  honourable. 

Successrul  in  th;  woik  thou  trndertokss ! 

CaL  Bai.  Such  and  no  other  we  repute  the 
cauBo 

{Eanuil. 

That  fonfardly  for  then  we  undertake. 

SCENE  n. 

And  for  thine  honour,  Eafsty.}  aud  crown. 

Our  lives  and  honours  frankly  to  ozposa 
To  all  the  dangers  that  on  war  attend,!! 

finWr,  i>i  hi,  chariot.  Vu  Mmr,  ClimHja.  and  lllfir  Bon ; 
PisAKO  kU*  thi  Uodt'i  Qiuird  onrf  Imniri. 

As  freely  and  as  resolutely  all 

Tht  jtfoor.  Pi£ano,  take  a  comet  of  our  horw. 

As  many  orgoletst  and  armed  pikes. 

And  with  our  carriage  march  away  before 

so  slow 

By  Bcyros,  and  those  plots}  of  ground 

To  chiitiso  him  with  fury  of  tho  sword 

That  to  Moroocus  lead  the  lower  wny : 

Whose  pride  doth  sweU  to  sway  beyond  his 

Our  enemies  keep  upon  the  mounlsin-topB, 

And  have   oneomp'd  themselvea  not  far  from 

Follow  this  pride  thcn.TI  with  fury  of  revenge. 
•Ai.r|T1i.lto."Wr»,- 

Mndam,                                                        Fras.— 

(  trMrr.}  8»  DOle  *.  p.  »2I,  see.  ™L 

1  mipnlumd.  Kston  tbe  tnia  tent  hare. 

lA'M'^lThe^lo.-'frl.nd." 

1  .*w3  A  doiiMM  r«cUQg.-The  4»o.  ■'  U»  - 

1 

1  Kfitf]  A  triivllable:  ft  Walker's  ».Ltnj<«r>'i  Fcr- 
lifraUt^  ka.,  p.  IM. 
B  aowarofteafOTIigtlo.  "our  Bom  sttcuds." 

1  nrp,U,\  -Ar^M.  a  light  honetnao."     Ou(jimv«-s 

1 

Colos'i  Din. 

1  ««!**]  An  epHbet  10  "ptW."  has  dropt  out. 

k 
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OoM  in  tb«  glue,  litiaw?,  and  atreogtli  of  wkt, 
And  wo  moat  see  our  traasure  may  go  aalo.-^ 
Airnj  1     [Exit  Pifi.tNO  iri'lA  Chr  frtaturc  a»d  lamr 

B/iheOwud.]  Now.bojf.wliM'fl  the  news! 
Tilt  Maor't  Saik.'  Tbo  nens,  m;  lord,  ia  mr, 

war  uid  revoBga ; 
Aud,  if  I  slialt  declare  tlie  circumstance, 
'Tl«  thus. 

Rabiii,  our  unclo's  wife,  tLat  ntlngB  hiir  buids 
For  Abdelmunen'B  doath,  Bcoorapaniad 
AVith  maoj  ditniGs  of  Fcss  in  cioumiug  weeds, 
Nenr  to  Argicr  encounter'd  Abdelmclec, 
That  bands  bia  force,  iJuETd  up  nitb  Anmratb's 

Agjuatt  your  IioMa  ludcaatlosof  defeuco. 
TliB  youngor  brother,  Kulj  Mfibamet  Scth, 
Qreeta  tliB  grent  BaBBa  that  tUe  Kiug  of  Turka 
Senda  to  invade  your  right  and  roj'al  realm ; 
And  bnsely  beg  rafpnge,  arch-rebels  all, 
To  be  inflict  upon  our  progeny. 

The  Mour.  Vthy,  boy,  ia  Amurath'a  Basaa  sucb 
abngt 
That  he  ia  mark'd  to  da  tbia  doughty  deeill 
Then,  EiaEa,  lock  the  winds  in  wards  of  bmss. 
Thunder  from  heaTen,  damn  wretched  men  to 

death, :^ 
Beai'i  nil  the  ofBcea  of  Satum'a  loug, 
Be  Pluto,  then,  in  hell,  and  bar  tho  Ganda, 
Talcs  Neptuue'a   fores  to   Uiee  and    calm   the 

And  execute  Joto'b  justice  on  the  world, 
CoDTBy  Tnmburlttiuo  inlo  our  Afrio  here. 
To  cliditi^B  and  to  menace  lawful  kingi ; 


I  bvg\  L,  (k  bugbi 


Son]  Tbe  Ho.  "  Muj;  Mih 


nn.  (0  dm«]  Mr,  ColUw  (Supplc-ui. 
'.  ToL  i.  p.  ITS,  Dd,  \%m)  vaar\t  thnt 
nlipiiutnl  (or  iloon":  oad,  on  the 


lamn '  certainly  aouudi  miliar  oauaul;  in  tha  moutb  of 
^IcopBtn.  uid  would  hate  doiiB  ao  eica  in  tho  time  of 
Bbalcoqieaie,  jot  wo  mnlie  no  change,  recoUocting  that 
tha  heroine,  in  other  iilnces,  lomatimeiiemDU  Ihaaoon 
at  diUoIcj',  and  that  'damn'  la  Iba  moni  axiirewin) 
word,  which  tbo  poet,  on  Uut  iny  account,  may  ban 
pFaTarred,"  ke.  But  Mr.  Collier  doea  not  Dndontnail 
either  Pesla  or  Sluikospiora :  In  both  poMogu  "  iIuuik  " 
isoqiii'alDntto"candBinn."  (And  compare  Shikeapoare'a 
/uliiu  CtnaT,  net  Ir.  ic  L : 

Heahall  not  lire;  look,  with  n  apot  1  damn  bim.") 
ihorl  BoWalkar.fl-U.  iJsiin.  >/(**!(*(  o/Siciii-pmn, 
irol.l.,  p-SU,— Ibsllo.  "Bum." 


Tnmburlaine,  triumph  not,  for  thou  miul  diV 
As  Philip  did,  Cmior,  and  Cnuor'a  peers. 

The  AfooT-i  Son.  The  Baaaa  groisly  Sntter"d  to 
his  bee. 
And  Amumtb'a  praise  odranc'd  nhove  the  saund 
Upon  the  plains,  the  soldien  being  spread. 
And  that  brave  guard  of  sturdyjanisariea 
That  Amurath  to  Abdelmelco  gave, 
Aud  bade  liim  boldly  be  witbt  them  aa  rafu 
As  if  be  slept  within  a  waltM  town  ;       [ravenge, 
^ybo  take  them  to  thcic  weaponi,  threatealDg 
Bloody  revenge,  bloody  revengeful  war, 

77<e  Jfoor.  Away,  and  let  uie  hear  no  more  of 
Why,  boy,  [Uiii 

Are  we  successor  to  the  gi«nt  Abdelmunen  i 
DcEcendcd  from  th'  Ambina  Muly  X^rif, 
And  ehall  we  be  a&iid  of  Bsssw  and  ofbog^ 
Itaw'hend  and  Bloody-bone  t 
Boy,  aeeat  here  this  aaimitar  {  by  niy  ndal 
SMi  tliey  begin  to  bathe  in  blood. 
Blood  be  the  theme  whereon  our  time  aUaB  tremd 
Such  slaughter  with  my  weapon  aboil  I  make 
As  through  tha  stream  and  bloody  channeU  deep 
Out  Moors  shall  soil  in  ships  and  pinnacea 
Tram  Tangier-shore  unto  the  gates  of  Fcss. 

The  Maori  S™.    And  ot  those   slaugbti 
bodies  shall  thy  son 
A  bugyll  tower  erect  like  Nimrod'a  frame. 
To  tbreatou  thoae  unjust  and  partial  goda 
That  to  Abdallas'  lawful  aeod  deny 
A  long,  a  happy,  and  triumphant  reign. 

j4h  nlarupv  leilhin,  pndthfiitnitra  Ueaseuger 

Mcs).  Fly,  King  of  Fess,  Kiug  of  Morocoue,  fly. 
Fly  with  thy  friBnd^  Emperor  of  Bnrbity ; 
0,  fly  the  sword  and  fury  ot  tho  foe, 
That  nigetb  oa  the  ramping  lioness 

escue  of  her  younglings  from  Iha  bear  1 
Thy  towns  and  holds  by  numbers  basely  yieh!, 
Thy  land  to  Abdclmelec's  rule  resigns. 
Thy  carriage  and  thy  treasure  taken  is 
r  Amurath'a  aoldieis,  that  have  swam  thy  deatli ; 


P 
i 

4 


'  SVm&tiKaiii^  trivntph  nol.  /or  th^u  niuf  dit]  In  tlie 
9oeond  Pert  of  (lie  celebratsd  tragedy  that  bmra  hU 
name,  the  last  words  of  TamburklnBaiT,^ 

"  For  Tamburlnlns,  the  icourge  of  Ood,  nnutdlc." 

MorlDwo'a  Wortt.  p.  "*,  cd.  Dj-«,  1858. 
1  wrwi  Tho  flo.  "to."— Tha  pnKoding  Unoa  of  ihl* 
speech  ore  corrupted. 

niuiKs]  The  4'      -" 


.  .  .  AbdilmclH 
armi/arlTho 

i.  2.  It  faaa  "A 
id  In  tha  rinlogus  I 


"asmltarie."— Thlaapeochissoma- 


irini  buapg  ofcara." 
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Fly  Ainurath'B  power  ud  Abdelmelec's  tbrei 
Or  thou  and  thine  look  here  to  breatba  ;our 
last. 
ThcAfoor.  ViltaiD.vrliatdreailfulMnuidof death 
and  flight 
la  this  wherewith  thou  doet  afflict  our  earal 
But  if  there  ba  do  wfety  to  abide 
The  favour,  forbune,  aud  Buccess  of  war, 
ny  in  limto  1  voll  ou,  uiy  olmriot-wbocle, 


Alamm  vilUn,  end  Iken  atltr  Iht  Pieaentu. 
Now  war  begins  his  rage  and  mthl«Bs  rdgu. 
And  NemeBie,  with  bloodj  whip  in  hand, 
ThunderB  for  vengeance  on  tliis  Negro-Hoar ; 
Nor  maj  the  eileuce  of  the  epcechlcaa  night, 
Diro  architect*  of  murders  and  misdeedB, 
Of  tragedies  and  tragic  tyrannies. 
Bide  or  contain  that  barbotouB  cruelty 
Of  this  usurper  to  his  progeny. 

[ThnmQliMti,  iriiA.M,  fr|i  "VlndiQlo!"! 
Hark,  lords,  as  in  a  hollow  place  afiir, 
The  dreadful  shrieks  and  clamours  that  resouDiT, 
And  lound  reveuge  upon  this  traitor's  soul. 
Traitor  to  kin  and  kind,  to  godi  and  meu  ! 
Now  Nemesis  upon  her  doubling  drum, 
Mov'd  with  this  ghastly  moan,  this  sod  complaint, 
'Lamms  aloud  iato  Alectn'a  ears, 
Andiiitb  her  thundering  wakes,  nhereas|  thoy  lie 
In  cave  as  dark  as  hell  and  beds  of  steel. 
The  Furies,  justH  imps  of  dire  reienge. 


)  artAUrd]  The  t 


Ok]  Thi i 


I  Thru 


iolaLi 


>t  prfntad  ID  UK,  the  Ghoat  of  Albuact 
■■  ("iiurtdn.  rbuliffo,"  Slg-  <J-  {*n  encliioBtloii  waicii  woa 
mftorumrds  muoh  rirjlmiled ;  tee  Joubod's  ForHiiltr,— 
Jftrki,  ToL  U-  p-  460,  cd.  OiffDrd)j  and,  ag^n,  Iq  our- 
I  autliDr'B  FattrdI,  tc.  {rtJi,ml}nt  mwL  wltb  >lliieaiid 
a  half  wblcb  nt  also  find  la  LoeHv.  But  inch  tr^fllug 
coinddenceA  affbrd  no  ground  for  Buppo«log  that  Foola 
wu  ooncDTDai  la  the  conipcidtlDO  of  that  intolombly 
itilud  and  pcdinUa  t^eee.  (It  wu  snisnil  do  Uid  fiu- 
Uoiien'Boakfl  la  1604  ;  and  Iho  tma.pigi  of  tlie  orlf^aal 
■dltiou  ruDS  thui :  Tki  Lanatlabli  TragftU  vf  i'''riii',  llH 
ilJal  lairu  of  Xiae  Bniitu,  illmniriiiv  (A(  icirtTnr  a/  lit 
Mrlloiiut,  iindHi7init,tiilhlhtlriliietnJllMii:  T>i4BrUniiia 
titltrii  HiM  lArir  Arriilnilt,  md  lUi  dunk  n/  AtUmael,  Xt 
ImplKmnit  thm  prqCaJIt  Nmly  itfrttih,  mcrirml  nni' 
comxlrd,  Bt  V.  a.  Lmden  Prtitua  bf  Thorm4Crtr<lilba!,. 
4Ig.  Uliledbf  thelD!tiialettenW.B.tnth«BbonUt]«- 
pitCt.  the  editor  of  the  fbOo  asjr'pffli'f,  lOH,  re-prlaled 
loci'tu  In  that  TdUh  as  a  work  of  our  Ricat  dnmaUak) 
I  wlkfTHu)  L s.  where.        .       [  >«]  Qr,  "IbajMl  "t 


Restless  till  1  be  safely  set  in  shade 

Of  some  unhauntod  plnce,  some  blasted  grovs 

Otdeadly  yew*  or  dismal  cypress-tree, 

Fur  from  tho  light  or  comfort  of  the  sun, 

There  to  curee  hoaven  and  he  that  heaves  in« 

To  sick  na  Euvy  at  Cecropia'a  gate, 

And  pine  with  thoughtt  and  terror  of  ciiahapa  : 

Away  I  [Exttml 


'■  Bevcnge,"  cries  Abdelmunen'a^  griavM  gbost^ 

And  rouBoth  with  the  terror  of  this  noise 
Theaonympba  of  Erebus;  "Wreak  and  revongo" 
Ring  out  the  souls  ot  his  unhappy  brethren. 
And  now  start  up  these  torments  of  the  world, 
Wak'd  with  the  thunder  of  Rhamnusia's  dnuni 
And  fearful  echoes  of  these  ||  grievi^d  gliosli, — 
Aleoto  with  her  brand  and  bloody  torch, 
Megxra  with  her  whip  end  snaky  hair, 
Tiaiphone  with  her  lata!  murdering  ii'on  : 
These  three  conapire,  those  three  complain  and 
Thus,  Uul;  Mabantet,  is  a  council  held     [moan. 
To  wreak  the  wrongs  and  mnrdera  thou  hut  done. 
By  this  imagine  was  this  haibarous  Hoor 
Qias'd  from  hia  dignity  and  his  diadem. 
And  lives  forlorn  among  the  mountun-sbrubs, 
And  makes  his  food  the  fleah  of  aavage  beaats. 
Amurath's  soldiera  have  by  thia  install'd 
Qood  Abdolmelcc  in  his  royal  scat. 
The  dames  of  Feas  and  hidies  of  the  lanil, 
In  honour  of  the  son  of  &olinioD,1! 
Erect  a  statue  made  of  beaten  gold. 
And  sing  to  Aniurath  songs  of  lasting  pr«BO. 
Muly  Uahamet'a  fury  over-rul'd, 
Hia  cruelty  controU'd.  and  pride  rcbuk'd, 
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THE  BATTtE  OF  ALCAZAB. 


Now  Dt  iMt*  ivbou  sober  thuugliu  runcw'd 
Ciu«  of  Uis  kingdom  snd  desirid  crown, 
Tlia  aid  that  once  wua  offer'd  and  refiis'd 
By  mcMBiigera  iio  furiously  implorcs.t 
BeWstioo's  nid,  bmro  King  of  Portugal. 
H«,  forvard  in  t}\  arms  aad  cliivnlry, 
HGorkciii  to  bis  RRibdsEndort,  and  grtints 
Wlial  they  in  letters  and  by  word?  enlrciL 
Sow  listen,  lordinga,  now  begins  tlie  gnino, 
SebftsWan's  trogedy  in  tliia  ttngio  war.  [EjtIi. 


whstliUiesiin  display'd  bisgoMtii 

And,  dusky  clouds  diipera'd,  tbo  welkin  clFsm, 
Whereio  the  twenty-oolour'd  raiubow  ebows. 
Aftor  this  Ggbt  bnppy  and  fortuontr, 

ir  [traitoroua]  Moors  Iiqtc  lost  tbe  day, 
And  Victory,  odoru'd  with  Fortune's  plumes, 
Aliylila  on  Abdelmeloo's  glorions  crest, 
Here  find  we  time  to  breatbe,  and  oow  begin 
Ta  p-iy  thy  duo  and  dntiea  thou  dost  owe 
To  heaven  and  earth,  to  guds  and  Amuratb. 

iw  draw  near,  and  lienveD  and  c»i'th  gii  o  cnr, 
ir  snd  record.  Leaven  and  esrlli,  with  uic ; 
Te  lords  of  Hiirbary,  hearken  and  sttend, 
Hark  to  the  words  I  apeak,  and  vow  I  luake 
To  plant  the  true  snccesaioa  of  th«  ciown  : 
Lo,  lords,  in  our  teat  royal  to  succeed 
Our  only  brother  hero  we  do  iDstoll, 
And  by  tbe  namo  of  Muty  Itahnmet  SeIIi 
Intilile  him  true  heir 
Te  goda  of  heaven  gjatulsto  this  deed. 
That  men  ou  esrtb  may  tbeiewith  stau J  centcnt 
Lo,  thus  my  due  and  diitius  du  I  payt 
To  heaven  and  eaith,  to  guda  and  Amuratli  I 

Mitit/  Stall,  fff/i.    lienownid  Basas,  to  i 
Thy  worthiness  and  insgnanimiby,  [neralo 

Behold,  the  noblest  laities  of  the  land 
Bring  present  tokens  of  their  gratitude. 

•at tart]  (Jr.  "nllhelnH"! 

t  /Hrtoiirijr  imptora]  The  Ito.  "/ttriautly  Implojcs."— 
Hpre    "/KrioBjly"  may   ba  used  na   oqiilvsUint   In — 
saroesllr,  vchorosntlj;  butltaoei 
qy.  '"forvontly  "I 

I  dallti  lie  /  par]  TUo  Itg.  "  daelio  1»  done,  t  jui/.'- 


Eiiiir  Kcnix  Arcbib.  irr  Son.  b  Queen.*  • 

AuA.  Ar.  Raliu,  that  breathes  but  forroreuga,    I 
Basso,  by  this  commends  herself  to  tlice ; 
Rcceivef  tha  token  of  her  tbankfulnesa  : 
To  Amurath  the  god  of  earthly  kings 
Doth  Rubiii  gire  and  socrifica  her  ion : 
Not  with  Biveet  smoke  of  Gee  or  mveet  perfume. 
But  with  bis  fiither's  swcrd,  liJs  mother's  tlianks. 
Doth  Kubin  give  lier  son  to  Amuralli. 

Qkwh.  As  llubin  gives  her  son,  eo  we  ounelvea 
To  Amurath  give,  and  fall  bctuiD  his  faco. 
BoEsa,  wear  thou  tbe  gold  nf  Barbary, 
And  glister  like  the  palace  of  the  Suu.t 
Tn  honour  of  the  deed  that  thou  but  dOM. 

Cat.  Eai.  Well  worthy  of  the  aid  of  Amur 
li  Abdelmolec,  and  theee  noble  dames. — 
Rubin,  thy  son  I  shall  ere  long  bostow. 
Where  thou  dojt  him  bequeath  in  honour's  I 
On  Amurath  mighty  Emperor  of  the  But, 
That  :ball  receive  the  imp  of  royal  race 
Withcheerfu  Hooks  andgloniusofprineely  grvee.'^ 
This  chosen  guird  of  Amurntb'a  jauisfilica 
I  leave  to  honour  and  attend  on  tlice. 
King  of  Morocco,  conqueror  of  tliy  foet. 
True  King  of  Peas,  Binpcroc  of  Barhary ; 
Muly  Molocco,  live  and  keep  thy  icaX, 
In  Bpite  of  fortune's  apite  or  enemiea'  threat!.— 
Ride,  Bosaa,  now,  bold  Boafa,  homeward  ride, 
\t  gloriooa  as  great  Pompej  in  Lis  pride. 


SCENE  II. 


J?iil<i'  Dun  DiBOD  LofEx.  the  Irish  BiBho|>,  8ruKsi.tr, 

Susks,  UsKCCua,  amlathf'. 
Die.  Welcome  to  Lisbon,}  valiant  Cathollu^ 
Welcome,  br^ve  Englishmen,  to  Portugal ; 
Jlost  reverent  primate  of  tbo  Irish  ehorch, 
And,  noblo  Stukeley,  famous  by  thy  name, 

■  Sebastinn's  town ; 
English  captsinB,  to  yoQ  all ; 
It  joysth  us  to  see  his  Holiness'  fleet 
Cost  anchor  hnjipily  upon  our  coast. 
Binh.   These  welcomes,   worthy  goveniov 
Li.'ibon, 
Argiie  au  honourable  mind  in  thee. 
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But  treat  of  our  miafbrtuae  tlierewilhol. 
To  Irelund  b;  Pope  Grcgory'ii  command 

«  we  oil  bound,  and  therefore  thus  embark'd. 
To  liiod  OUT  forces  there  at  unaniircs, 
CouquetlDg  the  islaud*  for  hk  Hulineis, 

.1  BO  restore  it  to  the  lioiuriii  faith  : 
Thifl  was  tlio  (Slum  of  our  eipodition, 
And  Ireland  loDg  ere  this  hail  heeo  Bubda'd, 
Had  not  foul  wcatlier  brouglit  us  [o  this  buy. 
DU.  Uudcr  oorroctiou,  ni'o  yo  not  all  English- 

And  'longa  not  Irehind  to  that  kingdont,  1ord«  1 
Then,  ma;  I  speak  my  conecienee  in  the  cauie 
SiuiBt  EcauHal  to  the  hot;  gee  of  Home, 
Unbonourable  U  thU  expedition, 
And  miebescemiug  you  to  meddlo  in. 

Sibte.  Lord  governor  of  Lisbon,  underetAnd, 

And  I  am  Stukele;  eo  resoli'd  in  all 

To  follow  rule,  honour,  and  emper)". 

Not  to  be  bent  to  Etrictty  to  the  place 

Wherein  at  first  I  blew  the  fire  of  life. 

But  that  I  may  at  liberty  make  choica 

Of  all  the  conUuents  that  bound  tbe  world  ; 

For  wbjt  I  make  it  not  bo  great  desert 

To  be  begot  or  bom  in  any  place, 

Bitb  that's  a  thing  of  pleaaura  and  of  eaae 

Thatmight  have  been  perform'd  elsewhere  aa  well. 

He.  FolloiT  what;  your  good  pleasure  will. 
Good  Captain  Stukeley :  be  it  for  from  me 
To  take  exceptions  beyond  my  privilcgo. 

Biih.  Yet,  captain,  give  me  leare  to  epeak ;  |{ 
(Pa  mu^it  affect  our  coantry  aa  our  parents, 
And  if  at  nny  time  we  alienate 
Our  love  or  industry  from  doing  it  honour, 
It  must  reaped  eSects  and  touch  the  toul. 
Hatter  of  conscicuco  and  religion, 

i  not  desire  of  rule  or  benefit. 

'ii'tr.  Well  laid,  bishop!  spoken  like  yoursalf. 
The  reTerend,  lordly  Bishop  of  Sunt  Abbcs. 

frre.  The  bishop  Inlka  according  to  his  coat, 
And  takes  not  meaBuro  of  it  by  his  miud : 

1  Bce  he  hatli  it  made  thus  large  and  wide, 
Because  be  may  convert  it,  as  he  list, 

any  form  may  lit  the  ^bion  best. 
B'sh.  Captain,  you  do  me  wrong  to  descant  thus 
Upon  niy  co»t  or  double  conailence, 
kud  cannot  onairer  it  in  another  place. 
Die.  Tia  but  in  jest,  lord  bishop ;  put  it  up : 


t  San-]  a«  Dsta  *,  pa^  931,  sec  eol. 

t  fill-  tehi]  1.  a.  Btoiuss. 

I  Bftn(10j-."*hato«r"r 

li  lo")*!*]  Qy.  "Ill  t/mik mori-t 


And  all  as  fi-jends  deign  to  be  en! 
Aa  my  ability  here  can  make  pro 
Shortly  shall  I  conduct  you  to  the  king, 
WIiuBB  welcomes  evennore  to  itrangcrs  are 
Friocely  and  honourable,  aa  his  atate  becomes. 
■S'fuiie.  Thanks,  worthy  gOTcmor.-Cume,  bishop. 

Will  you  show  fruiU  of  quarrel  and  of  wrath  1 
Come,  lot's  in  with  my  Lord  of  Liebon  here, 
And  put  all  conscience  into  one  carouse, 
Letting  it  out  again  as  we  may  IiTe.' 

[Bxtuil  all  tn-rjif  BrmeiCT. 

There  shall  no  action  pass  my  hand  or  eivord. 
That  cannot  make  a  step  to  gain  a  crown  i 
No  word  shall  pass  tlio  office  of  my  tongue, 
Th.tt  sounds  not  of  afi'cctiao  to  a  crown  ; 
No  lliought  have  being  in  my  lordly  breast, 
That  works  not  eveiy  way  to  win  a  crown  ; 
Deeds,  wonis,  and  thoughts,  shall  nil  bo  oa  a 

kings ; 
My  chicfest  eompau;  the.]!  be  with  kings  ; 
And  my  deserts  ah;ill  counterpoiie  a  king's  : 
Why  should  not  I,  then,  look  to  be  a  king  I 
I  am  the  Marquis  now  of  Ireland  made, 
And  ivill  bo  shortly  King  of  Irehwd: 
King  of  a  mole-hill't  had  1  rather  be. 
Than  the  richest  subject  of  a  monarchy. 
Huff  it,  bruve  mind,  and  never  ceooo  t'osplre. 
Before  thou  reign  sola  king  of  thy  deiire.     [  £>i'[. 


Tht  .V™r.  ^\hero  art  thou,  boy !    Where 
Cnlipolis  1 
0  deadly  wound  that  passeth  by  niiuo  eye, 
Tbe  fatal  poison!!;  of  my  awelliug  heart  I 
U  fortune  constant  in  unconstancy  1 
Figlit  earthquakes  in  Iho  entraile  of  tbe  eaitb. 
And  eastern  whirlwiuda  in  the  helliah  bhades  I 
Some  foul  contagion  of  tli'  infected  heaTcn 
Blast  all  the  trees,  and  in  their  cura£d  tops 
The  dismal  night-raven  nm!  tragio  owl 
Breed,  and  become  forc-tetlcrs}  of  my  fall, 
Tbo  fatal  ruiu  of  my  name  and  me  ! 

in]  I  *.  as  we  ninr  be  llm  or  iiof,— I 
■km,  £c.)  So  be  told  Elinbtth.    See 


■rilling.  In 


|>ra[kCor7  matter  L 
t  peim]  Tballo.  "prtion." 
I  /an-UliriJ  Ben  Jouon,  who,  li 


reads  "Ibre-nuuioTa." 


theraurdiactoTH 
H  tnm  this  epeech. 


10  GilTonl'a  oditJaa  of  tal< 
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Addi'ri  and  serpents  liUa  at  luy  disgrace, 
Andttotmd  theeirth  with  acguiah  of  their  sting*  I 
Now,  Abdelraelec,  now  ti'i6mpU  in  FesB ; 
Fortune  hath  mado  thee  King  of  Barbarj. 

Calip.  Ala*,  my  lord,  wLat  boot  theao  huge 
exolaima 
T'  iLdTiuitage  u>  in  this  diBtrcsa'd  estate  t 
0,  pity  our  perplei'd  estate,  my  Inrd, 
And  turn  all  cuib°i  to  sobmiss  complniali^, 
Aad  those  oomploiuts  to  nctiaca  of  relief  l 
I  faint,  my  lord  ;  and  naught  may  curatng  plnJnta 
Refresh  the  fading  sabatoJice  of  my  life. 

Tht  Moar.  Faint  all  the  world, 


Sinea  my  state*  faints  nnd  !a  eccurs'd. 

Calip.  Yet  patience,  lord,  to  conquer  Borrows  80, 

Tht  Moor.  What  patience  ia  for  him  that  lauke 
hia  crown ) 
There  ia  no  patience  where  the  loss  la  aucfa  : 
The  sbamo  of  my  disgrace  hath  put  on  wingj, 
And  swiftly  Hioa  about  tbii  earthly  ball. 
Car'et  thou  to  live,  then,  fondt  Calipolis, 
'NVhen  lie  that  should  give  essence  to  thy  soul, 
He  on  whose  glory  all  thy  joy  should  atay, 
Is  soul-leas,  glory-loss,  and  dsBperste, 
Crying  for  battle,  famiQe,  aword,  and  fire, 
Itntbor  thim  calling  for  relief  or  life ! 
Bui  bo  content,  tliy  hunger  shall  haye  end ; 
Famine  shall  pioe  to  death,  nnd  thou  ahalt  Htd: 
I  will  go  hunt  these  cursed  solitaries,]: 
And  make  the  sword  and  target  here  my  hound  [s] 
To  pull  down  lions  and  untamid  beasts.      [E,fii. 

Tht  Moor't  Soti.i  Tusli,  mother,  cherish  your 
unheart;  soul, 
And  feed  with  bop«  of  happiness  and  cue ; 
For  if  by  valour  or  by  policy 
My  kingly  Tatbor  can  be  fortunate, 
Wo  shall  bo  JoTo's  conuuanders  once  again, 
And  flourish  in  a  three-fold  bnppiness. 

Zarta.  His  majesty  hath  sent  Sebastian, 
The  good  and  harmless  King  of  Portugal, 
A  pivmise  to  resign  the  royalty 
And  kingdom  of  Morocco  to  his  handa ; 
And  when  this  haughty  olTer  takes  effect. 
And  worts  affiance  in  Sebastian, 
Uy  gracious  lord,  wam'd  wisely  to  advise, 
I  doubt  not  but  will  watch  occaaion, 
And  take  her  fore-top  by  the  Bleadercst  hair. 
To  rid  us  of  this  miserable  life. 


■  8in«t  oiy  Mett,  id.]  An  1 
t/M<|  I.  a.  fonllsh. 
l«rf.t<trU.]i.e.  deiei-ta. 
i  n(Jtf»i>.i».]TU0  4W. 


TKt  Jfoor*!  Son.  Qood  madam,  cheer  yoDraelT: 
my  falber"!  wise ;  * 
He  can  Biibmit  himself  and  lire  below. 
Make  aiiow  of  friendship,  promise,  tow,  aodtwnr. 
Till,  by  the  virtue  of  his  fur  pretence, 
Sebastiitii  trusting  his  integrity, 
He  makes  himsoif  possessor  of  such  fruit* 
Aa  grow  upon  such  great  advantages. 

Catip.    But  more   dishonour  bangs  on    audi 
misdeeda 
Than  all  the  proQt  their  return  con  bear ; 
Such  secret  judgments  hare  the  heavooa  uopofTd 
Upon  the  drooping  state  of  Eirbory, 
As  pubtia  merits  in  such  lewdf  attempts 
Have  drawn  with  violence  upon  our  heads. 

Jtf-fnrmlc Uoor.  vilt  i>]iiaxi^fiA  upttttlii wiKinLl 
Tlic  Moor.  Hold  thee,  Calipolis,  fited,  and  bint 

This  flesh  I  forced  from  a  liancsEi 
Meat  of  a  princess,  for  s  pritteeHS  meot : 
Learn  by  her  noble  stomaeb  to  esteem 
Penury  plenty  in  extremest  dearth  ; 
Who,  wheu  she  saw  her  forugement  bereft, 
Pin'd  not  in  melancholy  or  childish  fear, 
But  aa  brave  minds  are  strongest  ut  extremes. 
So  she,  redoubling}  her  former  farce, 
Rang'd  througb||  the  woods,  and  rent 

ing  vaults 
Of  proudest  savages  to  save  herself. 
Feed,  then,  and  faint  not,  fair  Calipolis ;  *f 
For  rather  than  fierce  famine  shall  prevail 
To  gnaw  thy  cntrnila  with  her  thorny  teeth, 
The  conquering  lioness  shall  attend  on  thea, 
.\nd  hty  huge  heapa  ot  slaughter'd  coTCuseS, 
A.a  bulwarka  in  h?r  way,  to  keep  her  back. 
I  will  provide  thee  of  a  princely  ospray. 
That  aa  she  flieth  over  fiah  ia  poola,** 

*  irhr]  Comxlcd  by  Wiilkor,  Cnl.  Btam.. 


ie:<n,  «c..  vol.  li 


"  wl(..- 


Ri-mit  Ihi  MiHir,  w/rt  a  p<ki  ifffak  uj^en  Kit  neonf] 
4to,  boa  "  Enter  Uol;  Mabamet  witti  lymia  flah 

D  Ug  tWDide'';  wblah  lbs  fullairlne  ipecoh  ihsn 

» wrong;— the  "flesh"  wna  not  '■llon"s flotfc,"  but 

1  farced  from  tbo  moiitb  of  alionaa. 

7-nl"«Wi,.|,]  A  triajll.litp. 

IhratLgl,]  Thulto.  ■'tborough." 
FtKl,  itiii,  iind.i'iiinl  nol,  fair  CiiUpelii]  The  reader 

1  ficara.,]y  be  nuiinded  tlat  Blukupssn  ridleolH 
iUie  and  tbe  lut  Dae  but  one  of  tbe  sccdb,  lu  the 

la  or  FilUil,  tltiuy  tf.  Pan  £«„  net  11.  SB.  *.— 
"  Than  foAd,  and  be  lut,  my  fair  CallpoUL" 

'  Ttal  niili  Jtidh  ntirJUk  in  imli,  ft*.]  Tbe  ttymj 


rrfl  1 


O  till 
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To  satUfy  thy  doubtful  mind  herein. 

And  thou  .halt  take  tby  liberal  choice  of  sll : 

Common.!  forthwith  a  bliaing  brand  of  fire 

Be  brought  in  prosonca  of  thy  majesty  ; 

Shall  hover  stiU  B,bQut  thy  priaoely  head. 

Then  ahalt  thou  see,  by  our  roligiouB  vows 

And  bent  dotvn  fowl  b;  Bhoals  into  tby  lap  : 

Feed,  then,  and  feint  not,  fur  Calipolia, 

Oalip.  Thanks,  good  my  lord,  aud  though  my 

A  br<„id  i,  broi^sl:  in  (.  nn  ilUnd.mt 

stomach  ha 

Too  queiiBy  to  digest*  auob  bloody  meat, 

Bahold,  my  lord,  this  binds  our  faith  to  thee  ; 

Yet,  Btren^h  I  it  with  virtue  of  my  mind. 

In  token  that  great  Mui;  MaUnmet's  hand 

I  doubt  no  whit  but  I  BhuU  Uva,  my  lord. 

Uath  writ  no  more  than  his  stout  heart  allows. 

The  Moor.  Into  tbe  ebadoa,  tbou,  fnir  Calipolia, 

And  will  perform  to  thee  and  to  thine  heirs. 

And  make  thy  eon  and  ucgtoea  here  good  cbeer  i 

We  offer  here  our  hands  info  this  flame ; 

Feed  wid  bo  fat,  that  we  may  meet  tha  foe 

And  aa  this  Qame  dotli  fasten  on  this  Seah, 

WiLh  strength  and  lorror,  to  roveiigo  our  wrong. 

So  from  our  souls  we' wish  it  may  consume 

rflj!n<-.f. 

The  heart  of  our  great  lord  and  seyereigu, 
Uuly  Mahamet  King  of  Biirbary, 

ir  bia  intent  agree  not  with  his  words  ! 
A'.  Sri,  These  ceremonies  and  protestations 

SCENE  IV. 

Sufflceth  us,  ye  lords  of  Barhiry, 

Therefore  return  this  answer  to  your  king : 

IJlROCLB,   I,IWE)  DE  SiLVl,   CunlSTOPIimO  DK  Tx- 

Assure  hinj  by  tho  honour  of  my  crowu, 

K.  M.  Call  forth  those  Moors,  those  men  of 

He  shall  have  aid  and  succour  to  rcoover, 

Barbanr. 

And  seat  him  iu,  his  former  empery. 

Tliat  came  vrith  lettets  from  tho  King  of  Fess. 

Let  him  raly  upon  our  princely  word  : 

Tell  him  by  August  wo  will  come  to  him 

^ 

Ya  warlike  lords,  and  men  of  ohiTnlry. 

As  Abdelniolec  ond  great  Amnrath 

^M 

Honourable  ambassadors  of  this  high  regent. 

Shflli  tr«mble  at  the  strength  of  Portugal. 

■ 

Fint  Jmb.  Thanks"  to  the  renownid  King  of 

Theao  letters  seat  from  your  diatreiaSd  lord, 

Portugal, 

^^ 

Torn  from  bis  throne  by  AbdalmHlac's  linnd. 

On  whose  stout  promises  our  stata  depend  [a]. 

Strengtheo'd  and  mU'd  by  furious  Amumtfa, 

Impart  s  kingly  favour  at  our  hands, 

kiug. 

For  aid  U>  re-obtain  bis  royol  seat, 

And  say  Sebastian  lives  to  right  his  wrong. 

And  place  bis  fortunes  iu  their  fonnw  height 

For  'quital  of  which  honourable  arms. 

By  theao  bis  letters  he  dotb  firmly  »0W 

Don  Stukeley,  and  thosa  captains  of  the  fleet, 

1 

Wholly  to  yield  imd  to  surronder  up 

That  lately  landed  iu  our  hay  of  Lisbon. 

The  kiDgdooi  of  Moroecus  to  our  hands. 

Now  breathe,  Sebastian,  and  in  breathing  blow 

And  to  become  to  us  contiibutory  ; 

Some  gentle  gale  of  thy  new-formi-d  joys. 

Aud  to  content  himsoltt  with  tho  realm  of  Feat 

Duke  of  Avcro,  it  shall  be  your  charge 

Theao  lines,  my  lords,  writ  in  eitremity, 

To  take  the  mugtor  of  tho  Portugal*. 

Contniul  tharefora  but  duriug  fortune's  date  ; 

Aud  bravest  bloods  of  all  our  country .f 

How  aball  Sebastian,  then,  belicTe  the  same  1 

[Kr^fDi-KSoJAvnio. 

J^fit  Amb.  Tioeroys,i  aud  most  CliriatiMi  king 

Lewes  de  Silva,  you  shall  bo  despatoh'd 

of  Portugal. 

With  leitera  unto  Philip  King  of  Spain  : 
Tell  liim  we  crave  his  aij;in  this  behalT; 

^ 

•  •HgM]  Tbs  Ito.  has  "dliitcV    Bds  i;otB  t,  p  IM, 

e»tc.L 

•  TkaKli.  *q.]  This  lino  is  to  bs  worf  thu.,— 

)  Ain.«irl(iy.  "bSoi-T 

• '  Thanks  u  !*■  imownW,"  ii-. 

^^H 

I  Cb^Mta]  If  Dot  a  mUprinl,  mmni-Ilailraln  :  bnl 

(  Ba^rlan,,  m  tl^,l.  40,1  (J,.  "Oo  glad,  Baxbariau.," 

lurelj  then  i>  ■□□!■  egmiitom  here. 

1  Ki««,.]Qy.l(rf([hl! 

;  cninlry]  Atriii-llahtoherfc 
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I  know  our  brotbar  Philip  nlll*  diui; 
fiii  futhenuiM  in  thi*  holy  CtvTiitUn  vu. 
Duke  uf  Borcelei,  a*  tlij  anctutora 
Hire  always  loyal  been  to  Portugal, 
So  now,  in  lionour  of  tiiy  toirard  joutli. 
Thy  cluirge  ihidl  ba  to  Antwerp  speeJily, 
To  hire  us  morceuorj  men  it-.irms : 
Promite  tUom  priucfrly  pay ;  noil  be  tliou  euro 
Thj  word  is  oura, — Scbustiui  speaks  th«  word. 
CAritto.  I  bsMcch  your  msjOBly,  cmjiloy  cae  ia 


)  Tsvers,   next   unto 


£  Stl,    Chiistophec 
wrself. 
My  good  HapheutioD,  and  my  bedfcllow.t 
Thy  cores  and  mine  iLsll  be  alike  in  Ihii, 
And  thou  and  I  will  lire  aod  die  togclhar. 


Kt-altr  Ot  E 


I.  Jns» 


I  IrUh    BUIinji 


Aud  now,t  brave  EagUibmea,  to  you 

Whom  angry  stormi  line  put  into  our  ba; ; 

Hold  not  your  fortune  e'er  the  worra  in  tliis  : 

Wo  bold  our  etrongota'  hoooura  in  our  huid, 

Aiiil  for  didtress&J  fmuk  and  free  relief. 

Tell  me,  then,  Stukelcy,  forthat's  thy  uniue  I  trow, 

Wilt  thou,  in  honour  of  thy  couutry's  Ciuie, 

Hamrd  thy  person  in  thb  bravo  exploit, 

And  follow  us  to  fruitful  Barbary, 

With   these  six    thousand    soldiers   thou    \ml 

broufht, 
And  choicely  pick'd  through  wanton  Italy) 
Tliou  ni't  a  niim  of  gallant  peraoniigo, 
Proud  in  thy  looks,  nod  fiuaous  every  way ; 
Franklyf  tell  me,  wilt  thou  go  with  met 
Sinit.  Courageous  king,   the   wonder  of  uiy 

tbouglitsJI 
And  yet,  my  lorJ,  with  pai'don  understacd, 
Myaolf  aod  tlicso  whom  nctither  hath  enforc'd 
To  lie  at  road  upon  thy  gracious  const. 
Did  bend  our  courso  aud  made  amain  far  Ireloud. 
K.  S«b.  For  Ireland,  Stukoley,  (thou  mak'bt  mo 

wonder  much,)1I 
^'ith  seven  ahipSjtwo  pionaceB,  and  six  tbcusaiid 


t  tKffdlew]  We  aiQit  nmsnilx 
eustom  of  meu  ilceplng  tOffther,  u 
bftfiitfnBr  wu  ver7  common.  Prio 
to  admit  thdr  tiraurlto  noblacnen 
high  liotiaur  of  BhBribf  t^drbeda- 
l  Antl  nair,  &c.]  HoniBlhlng  woni 
I  FivTiHy]  Qr-  ti  tlili  voti  a  tr 


t  Ajnnoi'ly  i 
icd  occuiooiUj 


1  tell  thee,  Stukoley,  th?y  «re  far  too  woak 
To  viohkte  the  Queen  of  Ireland's  right ; 
For  Ireland's  Queen  eommaiideth  England's  foiw. 
Wore  every  ship  teu  thousand  on  the  sens, 
Mann'd  with  the  stienglh  of  all  the  onstcm  kings, 
Conrejing  all  the  mouarchi  of  the  world, 
T  invade  tho  island  where  her  highneas  raigiia, 
'Tsei'B  all  in  viuu,  for  beaveus  and  destinies 
Attend  and  wait  upon  her  njajesty. 
Sacred,  imperial,  and  holy  Is  her  Mat, ' 
Shioiug  with  wUdom,  love,  and  mightiness : 
N'aturo  that  eiery  tiling  imperfect  made. 
Fortune  that  never  yet  was  conltant  found. 
Time  that  defaceth  every  golden  show. 
Dare  not  decay,  remove,  or  her  iminiir ;  * 
Both  nature,  time,  and  fortune,  all  agree. 
To  bleaa  and  serve  her  royal  uujesty. 
The  wallowing  ocean  hems  her  round  about ; 
Whose  raging  floods  do  swallow  Dp  her  foei, 
Aud  on  the  rooks  tlieir  ships  in  picoei  split. 
And  eveniu  Spun,  where  oil  the  traitors  dsnoo 
And  play  tbemielves  upon  a  suuny  day. 
Securely  guard  tlio  neat  part  ofhcr  isle  ; 
The  south  the  narrow  Britaiu-sea  begirta. 
Where  Neptune  aits  in  triumph  to  direct 
Their  course  to  hell  thnt  aim  at  her  disgrace ; 
Tho  Uermau  aea&  idongat  tlii 
Where  Venus  banquets  all  her  n-atcr-nymplii^ 
That  with  her  beauty  glancing  on  tlia  wavM 
Diitains  the  chcekf  of  fair  Proserpina. 
Advise  thee,  then,  proud  Stutceley,  ero  thou 
To  wrong  the  wonder  of  the  highest  God  ; 
Sith  danger,  death,  and  hell  Jo  follow  thec^ 
Tboe,  and  them  all,  that  ecek  to  danger  bor. 
If  honour  bo  the  mark  whereat  thou  aim'st. 
Then  follow  ma  iu  holy  ChriaUan  wurs. 
And  leave  to  seek  thy  country's  overtlirow. 

Siiite.  liuther,  my  lard,  let  me  admire  these 
Tlian  suBwcr  to  your  Crm  objections.        [words, 
Hia  Holiness  Pope  Gregoiy  the  Seventh 
Hath  made  us  four  the  leaders  of  the  rest : 
Amongst  the  rest,  my  lord,  I  am  bat  one ; 
If  they  agree,  Btukcley  will  be  the  first 
To  die  with  hocour  for 


t  IliMainirt,ickKt,&c.]i.e.8aeiuxlniM 
I.U,  aulUcs  by  contlut,  U»  cbeok,  Ac.    1 
play,  Boe  p.  *12,  seo-coL,  "  .Mia'rl "  oecuis  wKk  lie 
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K.  Sdi.  Tell  mo,  lord  Usliop,  captninB,  tell  m 
nil, 
Aro  fou  content  ta  lea  to  tbia  ontor|>riao 
Against  your  counti-j-  and  your  countrymon, 
To  aid  Ualiaraet  King  of  Barbary  I 

BiiL  To  aid  Unhamet  King  of  Borbsry, 
'Tifl  'eainat  our  towi,  grcttt  King  of  PortiiBnl. 

K.  Seb.  Than,  captains,  wlint  Bay  you  ! 

Joa.  I  my.  my  lord,*  as  the  biahop  miil, 
Wo  may  not  turn  from  eoDqucriug  Irslnnd. 

Ilei'c.  Our  country  and  our  countrymcu  \t: 
condemn 
Ui  worthy  of  deatb,+  if  we  neglaot  our  vows. 

JT,  SA.    Consider,    lords,    you    aro    now 
Partngiil, 


1 1  may  now  dlipou  of  you  and  joun : 
Hntli  not  the  wiad  and  weather  giren  you  up, 

Aod  made  you  captiroi  at  our  royal  will  1 
Jon.  It    hatb,    my    lord,    and    willuiglj   ws 
yield 
To  b«  oommulded  by  your  majelty  ; 
But  if  you  moke  us  voluotary  mea, 
3i]r  coune  is  lliea  direct  for  Ireland. 

X.  Seb.  That  oouns  will  we  direct  for  Barbiiry.— 
Follow  me,  lords ;  aabattitn  lends  tlio  way 
To  plant  the  CUriitian  faith  iu  Africa. 

ti,te.  Saint  Oooree  tor  Eogland  I  aud  Iceland 
now  adieu, 
For  here  Tom  Stukolej  abnpos  Lis  ooui'se  ano' 


E-ilirllurnseaUi. 
Lo,  tbuB  Into  a  lake  of  blood  and  gore 
The  brave  courageous  King  of  Portugal 
Hath  drencb'd  Limwif,  aud  now  proparea  amaii: 
With  iBJls  and  oars  to  cvosi  the  swelling  was, 
Willi  meu  and  shipi,  courage  aud  caunon-ahot, 
To  plaut  this  cunid  Moor  in  fatal  hour; 
And  iu  tbia  Catbolio  cauauj  tbe  King  of  Spain 
Is  call'd  upon  by  sweat  Sebastian, 
Who  Burfeiting  in  prime  time  of  his  youth 
Upon  ambiUoua  poition,  die*  thereon. 
By  tills  time  is  tbe  Uoor  to  ToDgier  come, 

city  'longing  to  the  Portugal; 
And  now  doth  Spain  promise  with  holy  face. 
As  fnTOuring  the  honoar  of  tho  cause, 
His  aid  of  amis,  and  levies  men  apace  ; 
But  nothing  less  thnn  King  Sobostian's  good 

means  ;  yot  at  Sueor  do  Topes 

met,  some  aay,  in  person  with  tbe  Portugal, 
And  treateth  j  of  a  marriiigo  with  tho  king ; 
But  'wore  ambitious  nilea  and  poiaon'd  eyea  I 

ita  nos  Dor  aid  of  arms  nor  marriage, 

'  OD  bis  way  without  those  SpaaiacdB 
King  Sebastian  went.  {E.ci 

•  Ivnl]  A  diujiUiibla  hsrc,  u  It  apt  ontrequon 
IT  curly  !>»ti  t  mii^Id  Inastv.  h.  1  of  Ibis  pL 
'^  lAbonr.  mj  tun/t,  lo  nnsw  oar  force 
orrHlaliut  Hoon,"  do. 
ni  ■«  Walkar'*  BtulTj^mri"*  FtrtiflniiUin.  to  ,  ] 

t  ra«(|Tl.iHW,  "oue," 

I  i-iaHili]  Or.  ■'  tnalBd  "  t 


•Jt^ 


E.   Seb.    HoDouralilo   lorda,    ambasiadora   of 

Tbe  mncy  (avours  by  our  m-^tinga  dono 
From  our  beloved  and  recownilJ  brother, 
Philip  tho  Catholic  King  of  .SpaiD,* 
Say  therefore,  good  my  lord  ambnsjaJor, 
Say  bow  your  mighty  mnatcr  minded  is 
To  propagnte  tbe  fame  of  Portugal. 

Firii  Arab,  To  propagate  the  fame  of  Portugal, 
And  plant  religious  truth  in  Africa, 
Philip  the  great  and  puitsaat  king  of  Spain, 
For  love  and  honour  of  Scbaiitian's  name, 
Promiseth  aid  of  arms,  and  awean  by  us 
To  do  your  lot^cety  all  tho  good  ho  con. 
With  men,  munition,  and  supply  of  war, 

Of  Spaniards  proud,  in  king  3i 

I  To  spend  their  bloods  in  honour  of  tlieir  Christ, 
Lrf/alt.  And  farther,  to  manifest  noto  youc 
I  majesty 

I  How  much  the  Catholic  king  of  Spun  oSecls 
i  This  war  with  Moon  and  men  of  little  faith. 

The  honour  of  your  erertasting  praise, 
,  Behold,  to  honourf  and  enlarge  tby  ni 
,  He  uuketh  oITcr  of  liis  daughter  Isabel 


ToUnl 
Aiidtc 
His  mi 
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To  link  in  mitrriaga  with  tha  brava  SebiutioQ  ; 
And  to  enrich  Sebutiso's  noble  nire. 
His  majesty  doth*  promise  to  resign 
Tho  tilleB  of  the  IdatKla  of  Moloooua.t 
Thnt  by  hia  royalty  in  ludjat  he  commaoda. 
These  favoare  with  uofeignM  lore  and  seal 
Voweth  King  Pliilip  to  King  Sebaatisn. 

K.  Sch.  And  Qod  bo  de«1  with  Rigg  Sebastian  s 
As  justly  be  intends  to  fight  for  Cbiiit  I       [loiil 
Nobtei  of  Spain,  sitU  our  roDOfrni'd  brother, 
Philip  the  king  of  honour  end  of  zeni. 
By  you  the  cboseo  orators  of  Spaiuj 
The  offer  of  the  holda  ho  makes 
Ant  not||  so  precious  ia  our  account, 
Ah  is  the  peerless  dame  whom  wo  adore. 
Bis  <3aug1iter,  in  whose  loyalty  con^ta 
The  life  aud  Lonour  of  Sebastiiui. 
As  for  the  aid  of  srms  be  promi^th. 
Wo  will  expect  and  tbaukfutiy  receive, 
At  Cadiz,li  as  we  soil  alongat  tlie  coaat.^ 
Sebastian,  clap  thy  hands  for  joy, 
HoDoiirt\l  by  tbla  meeting  and  thia  match. — 
Oo,  lorils,  and  fallow  to  tbe  famous  war 
Your  king  ;  and  be  his  fortune  such  in  all 
As  be  intends  to  manage  arms  in  rigbL 

[Eaiuil  all  atifl  aTL'KKLif  onJ  Aniiihti:" 

Slake.  Sit  fast,  Sebostisu,  and  iu  this  work 
Qod  and  good  men  labour  for  Portugal ! 
For  Spain,  disguiaiog  tritb  a  double  face. 
Flatters  tby  youth  and  funrardaoss,  good  king. 
Philip,  whom  Koms  call  the  Catbolio  king, 
I  fear  ma  much  thy  &itb  will  not  be  Gnu, 
But  disagree  with  thy  profaBaion, 

The  oiher.  What,  then,  shall  of  those -hf  men 
of  war  become, 
Those  numbers  ttiat  do  multiply  in  Spain  1 

Slute.  Spain  hath  a  vout  for  them  and  tbeir 

The  Spaniard  ready  to  embark  himself, 
Here  gathers  to  a  head ;  but  all  too  sure 
Flaudora,  I  fear,  shall  feel  tbe  force  of  Spiua, 
Let  Portugal  fora  as  he  may  or  can, 
Spain  means  to  spend  no  powder  ou  tho  Uoora. 

The  other.  If  kiugs  do  dally  so  with  holy  oatha, 
The  heavens  will  right  the  «Toags  that  they 
Philip,  if  those  forgeries  be  iu  tbee,         [sustaiii. 


-  ifott]TheUo.-'wlth," 

t  Mnloccit]  So,  I  boUtVB, 

tAM.  1  hltdred  the  rukma  Ui  " 

I  /ik(iu]ThD*to.  •• 


Ti  i>f  S/Hijn]  Eire  again  there 
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Assure  thee,  king,  'twill  Lght  on  tbee  al 

proud  Spain  hopes  soiindlyto  preTai], 
I  that  thou  and  tt 
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Ahdrlni.  The  Portugal,  led  with  deceiving  hope. 
Hath  raia'd  bis  power,  and  receiv'd  our  foe 
With  Lonourable  welcomes  and  regard. 
And  left  bis  country-bounds,  and  hither  benda 
In  hope  to  help  Mohamet  to  a  orown 
And  chase  us  hence,  and  plant  this  Kegro-1 
That  ctads*  hiuiself  in  coat  of  hammer'd  steel 
To  heave  us  fi-oui  tha  honour  we  possesa. 
But,  for  I  hare  myaelf  a  eoldicr  been, 
I  have,  in  pity  to  tbo  Portugal, 
Sent  secret  meaaengers  to  couueel  him. 
Aa  for  the  aid  of  Spain,  whereof  they  hop'd. 
We  have  despatch 'd  oiu'  lettora  to  their  priaottl 
To  crave  that  in  a  quai'rel  so  unjust. 
He  thnt  entitled  is  the  Catholic  king. 
Would  not  assist  a  cai'elesa  Christian  prince. 
Aud,  as  by  letters  vro  ai'O  let  to  know, 
Our  oSer  of  tho  seven  holds  we  made 
He  thankfully  receives  with  oil  eondittoDs, 
DiSering  in  luind  [as]  [at  from  oil  hie  worda 
And  promises  to  Ring  Sebastian, 
Aa  wo  would  wish,  or  you,  my  lords,  dosire. 

Ar.  Zarta.  What  resteth,  than,  but  Abdelmelee 

Beat  back  tbjs  proud  invading  Portugal, 
Aud  cbSstiae  this  amhitiona  Negro-Moor 
With  thoueand    deaths  for  thousand    damnM 

Ahildin.     Forward,    Zoreo,    and    ye    maalj 

Sebastian,  sea  in  time  unto  thyself: 

If  thou  and  thine  misled  do  thrive  amiss, 

Guiltless  is  Abdelmelee  of  thy  blood.       [i 


SCENE  nL 
Ehio-  Ztof  nx  UiKTin,  iriM  Captahu  dr<I  ailitn. 
Dc  ifm.  Captain  [a}, 
Wa  IiBvo  roeeivfcd  letters  from  the  king, 
Thatwilh  euch  signs  end  arguments  of  love 
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Wa  aDtertain  the  King  oF  Bubary, 

Th«t  mnrchoUi  toward  Tangier  with  his  men, 

The  poor  romucdere*  of  thou  that  fled  from 

Feu, 
Whan  Abdolmelec  got  the  gloriom  day, 
And  Btall'J  hiruaelf  in  hia  impariul  throne. 

Fira  Cap.  Lord  govomor,  we  are  in  reodineu 
To  weloome  and  reccire  this  hapless  king, 
Cluut'd  trom  his  land  by  uigry  Amurath ; 
And  if  the  right  rest  in  this  lustj  Moor, 
Bearing  a  princely  heart  unvanc|ui>Lable, 
A  noble  rsEOlution  then  it  is 
In  bcave  SebaatisJi  our  Cbriatian  king, 
To  aid  this  Uoor  wilh  bis  victorious  arms, 
Thereby  to  propsgute  religioui  truth, 
And  plant  hia  springing  praiaa  in  AlHoa. 

Stc.     Cap.    But    wLbq     arrives    this    brais 
Sebastian, 
To  knit  hie  forces  irith  thie  manly  Hoor, 
That  both  in  one.  and  one  in  both,  may  join 
In  thia  attempt  of  noble  coneoquance  ? 
Our  men  of  Tangier  long  to  aeo  their  king, 
Whose  princely  face,  that's  t  like  the  sumiuer'B 

Qladi  all  tbese  hither  par{£  of  Barbary. 
Be    Mtn.    Captuiuji,    he    cometh    bithenratd 

Top  and  top-gallant,  oil  in  brave  array : 
The  twenty-uxth  day  of  June  be  left 
The  bay  at  Lisbon,  and  nitli  all  his  fleet 
At  Cadii  happily  he  arri/d  in  Spain 
The  eighth  of  July,  tarrying  fur  the  ud 
That  rhitip  King  of  Spain  bad  promised  : 
And  flfCeen  days  he  there  remain'd  aboard, 
Expectmg  nhen  tbia  Spanish  force  would  come. 
Nor  atept  aafaore,  as  he  were  going  still. 
But  Spun,  that  meant  and  minded  nothing  leas, 
Pretends  a  sudden  fear  and  care  to  keep 
His  own  fmoi  Ainurath's  fierce  inTOaion, 
And  to  excuse  hia  promise  tu  our  king; 
For  which  be  storms  as  great  Achillea  arat 
Lying  for  want  of  wind  in  Aulig'  X  gulf. 
And  boisath  up  his  soils  and  anchors  weigba, 
And  hitherwnrd  be  comea.  and  looks  to  moot 
This  manly  Hoar  whose  cw»  be  undertakaa. 
Tliereforo  go  we  to  welcome  and  reoeiTe,S 
With  cannoD-sbot  and  shouts  of  young  and  old. 
This  Beet  of  Porhlgala  and  troop  of  Moors. 


(  (»<»■.]  The 410-  "that." 
t  Ai>lii]  Tba  4ta.  '  Aldut.' 
t  'wnxj  The  4KI.  "nsous.-' 
■{nseh  of  thla  tnme. — 


LuKD  Lpiwwm,  STDi[al.n,  Ai.i  On  Hoar,  Cau- 

rouB.  t\rir  Hun.  Ae. 
K.  Sfh.  Muly  Moliamet,  King  of  Barbary, 
Well  mot,  and  welcome  to  our  town  of  Tangier. 
After  this  sudden  shook  and  ha|iluBa  wnr,- — 
Weloonie,  brave  Queen  of  Moors :  repose  tboo 

Thoii  and  thy  noble  ion. — And,  aoldiera  aU, 
Repose  you  here  in  King  ScbaRlian's  town. — 
Thus  far  in  hnnour  of  tb;  name  and  lud. 
Lord  Mabamet,  we  have  adven lurid. 
To  win  for  thee  a  icingdom,  for  ouraeWos 
Fame,  and  performance  of  those  promisee 
That  in  thy  faith  and  royalty  thou  hast 
Sworn  to  Sebastian  King  of  Portugal ; 
And  thrive  it  so  with  tbeo  as  tbou  doat  aeon, 
And  mean  tbou  so  aa  tbou  doat  wish  tu  thrive  \ 
And  if  our  Christ,  for  whom  iu  chief  we  fight. 
Hereby  t' enlarge  the  bounds  of  Christendom, 
Favour  tbia  war,  and,  as  I  do  not  doubt. 
Send  victory  to  ligbt  upon  my  crest. 
Brave  Moor,  1  will  advanco  tliy  kingly  son. 
And  with  a  diadem  of  pearl  and  gold 
Adorn  thy  temples  and  eniioh  thy  hend. 
Tht  ii'm.  0  brave  Sebastian,  noble  Portugal, 

Renown'd  and  honour'd  ever  mayit  tbou  be, 
Trillmpher  over  thone  that  menace  thee  I 
The  hellish  prin«,  nrim  Pluto,  witb  hia  mace 
Ding  down  my  aoulto  hell,  atid  with  this  soul 
Tbis  son  of  mine,  the  honour  of  my  house. 
But  I  perform  religiously  to  thee 
That  I  have  holily  erat  underta'en  1 
And  tliat  tby  lords  and  cnptaioa  may  perceive 
Hy  mind  in  this  single  and  pure  to  be, — 
Aa  pure  aa  is  the  water  of  the  brook,— 
Hy  dearest  son  to  thee  I  do  engage : 
Receive  him,  lord,  in  bostoge  of  my  vow  ; 
For  even  my  mind  presogeth  to  myself 
That  in  aome  alaviih  sort  I  shall  behold 
Him  dregg'd  along  this  running  river  shore, 
A  spectacle  to  daunt  the  pride  of  those 
That  climb  aloft  by  force,  and  not  by  right 
77^  Jf'flir'j  Sun,  Nor  can  it  otherwise  befall  the 

That  keeps  bis  seat  and  sceptre  all  in  fesr  ; 
Tbat  wears  bis  crown  in  eye  of  all  the  world. 
Reputed  theft  and  not  inheritance. 
What  title,  than,  hatb  Abdelmeleo  here 
To  bar  our  &lbw  or  his  progeny  I 
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^ 

Bight  royal  prince,  hereof  you  make  do  doubt, 

Hay  animate  and  hearten  all  the  hoiit 

AgreetDg  with  jour  wholo«oino  CUristian  hues  ; 

To  fight  ag^st  the  devU  for  Lord  Mahamet. 

S.  Stb.  True,  Stuteloy ;  aud  to  treaUy  to  my 

1 

.word, 

mind                                                         wrong. 

1 

To  clear  hii  waj.  who»e  let.  •  are  Uwlew  moo  ; 

Hath   thia  yoimg   prince   reduo'd  •    bin   father's 

And  for  thii  deed  jb  nl!  .h»ll  bo  renown'd, 

That  in  good  time  1  hope  thia  bonour'a  brr. 

Beuown'd  imd  chnimcted  io  booki  of  tuot, 

Kindled  already  with  regard  of  right. 

In  books  of  fiune,  and  obatactora  of  brtu. 

Bursts  into  open  flomea,  and  calla  for  wars. 

^^ 

Ofbi'a«,iii>y,beateDg'>ld:  G^ht,  then,  for  &m«, 

^^^ 

And  find  th'  Arabian  Muly  Hamet  here 

prinoe.— 

^^H 

Lord  Uahamet,  I  take  thy  noble  son 

^^B 

Sluie.    Brave   boy,   how   plain   thji    princely 

A  pledge  of  honour,  and  shall  nso  him  aa— 

^^ 

mind  in  Ihpo 

Lord  Lodowiok,  and  my  good  Lord  of  Avero, 

Argues  the  height  and  honour  of  thy  birtb  1 

And  there  accompanied  as  him  Gltetb  beat ; 

Which  baiog  tender'd  by  your  majeaty. 

No  doubt  the  quarrel,  opon'd  by  the  mouth 

Thia  rightful  war,  that  CliriatianB'  Ood  will  ble«. 

Of  thii  young  prince  unpartially  to  ua, 

"~" 

1 

ACT  IV.                                                 ^ 

^ 

&,„.,>,.  Vr^.^Ur. 

Ccl.   The  enemy,   dread  lord,  h»U.  left  Ui* 

Now  hardon'd  is  tbia  haplerte  beatben  prince. 

town 

^^^P 

And  ■trongthen'd  by  the  aniis  of  Portugal, 

Of  Areil  with  a  thousand  soldiers  ann'd. 

^^ 

Tliia  Moor,  this  murderer  of  bis  progeny ; 

To  guard  hia  fleet  of  thirteen  hundred  anil ; 

And   war   and  weapons  now,  and    blood    and 

death. 

He  found  be  had  two  thousand  armM  hone. 

^^ 

Wut  on  the  eauQulg  of  thia  curaid  king  ; 

And  fourteen  thousand  men  that  serve  on  foot. 

^^^ 

And  to  a  bloody  banquet  he  iuvius 

^^B 

The  broTe  Sebastian  and  bis  noble  peers. 

men, 

■ 

Dmb-ilu,ic.    autrltH,l,loa/ybawi.-il. 

Besides  a  number  almost  numbariess 

In  fatal  boar  arrir'd  this  peorleSB  prince, 

^^H 

To  lose  hia  life,  bit  life,  aud  many  Uvea 

And  fifteen  hundred  waggons  fuU  of  stuff 

^^V 

Of  luBty  men.  oourageoUB  PortugJila, 

^^^ 

Drawn  by  t  ombitioui  golden  looks. 

Abdelm.   Aks,  good  king,  tby  foraighl  hatb 

Let  faiQB  of  biiH  no  wrongful  oeusuro  sound ; 

been  small. 

Honour  wag  object   of  hia   thoughts,    ambition 

To  come  with  women  into  Barbary. 

u 

WM  hia  ground.                                  [iJMV. 

tmh. 

^b 

Nnmbers  unfit  to  multiply  thy  host. 

■ 

8CHNB  L 

Cut.   Their  payment  in  the  camp  is  posatDg 
slow. 

_i 

And  victuals  scarce,  that  many  bint  and  aia.    J 

■ 

Abdtlm.  Now  tell  me,  CelyUo,  what  doth  the 
enemy  1 

1 

1 

■ 

•  mhic'JJ  1,  s.  broUEht  biek.                                       M 
1  jiimi.r.lBMB.ilel,  p.  IM,  fln-teol.                            J 

(«««.    hooki-I      (la   t].«    4to.    ■■O^.B."    1.    apnll 

'■  Tour  marlsen  an  aiiiUn-i.  napen,  pwple 

"Di«i«B-:   bute™  If  w,  pronouaa  H  «  »  diatjl- 

iDKKHi-d  by  iwlll  Isprau." 

■ 

Uble,  the  matn  wiU  mmahi  Impuftrt.) 

1 

1 
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Ahddn.  But  whither  loarcbeth  lie  in  all  tbU 
haatel 

Cii.  Soma  tbink  be*  marcbeth  bitherwatd, 
And  meuiB  to  t^e  tbia  city  of  Alcazar. 

AiHelm.  Uato  Alaaarl  O  uDcoDataat  chuice! 

CV/.  The  brave  and  Taliant  King  ot  Portugal 
QuBHers  Ids  power  id  four  battaltong, 
Afrout  tha  ichich,  to  netoonie  iu  withal, 
six  and  thirtf  rau-iDg-p laces  t'luo'd  : 
The  first,  conaiiting  of  light-armid  bona 
And  o(  the  gurisoiiB  from  Tangiar  brought. 
Is  led  by  Alvaro  Pores  de  TaToro ; 
Tbs  len  or  middle  battle,  of  Italians 
Aud  German  horaatneD,  Stulielej  doth  command, 

larlika  Engliahman  Bent  b;  tbe  Pope, 
Tbat  TuiDty  calla  hinuelF  Marquis  of  Ireland ; 

D»o  Aquilaz  oonductB  the  tbird, — 
That  wing  of  Qarman  Boldiera  most  conaiHU; 
The  Tourtb  legion  ia  Done  but  Portugalg, 
or  whom   Lodevico   Csesar  hath  tbe  chlefeatt 

Besides  there  sluid  t  eiz  thotuand  hone 

velj  aCtir'd,  prest  S  where  Deed  requires. 
Thus  have  I  told  your  rojnl  majesty 
How  be  is  plac'd  to  brave  us  in  the  light|| 
AIkIcIio.  But  wbero'e  our  nephew,  Muly  Haha- 

Crl.  He  mnrcbetb  in  tbe  middle,  guarded  about 
With  full  fi«c  hundred  harquel.uze^  on  foot, 
And  twice  three  tbDussud  ueedleBs  srm^d  pikes. 
Ir.  Zarao.  Qreat  aovareigu,  vonchsofa  to  hear 

And  let  Zareo'a  counsel  now  prflTsil : 

Whilst  time  doth  serre,  and  tbnt  these  Cbriatdaos 

Approach  the  Geld  willi  warlike  eosignB  spread, 

OB  in  haste  with  all  our  forces  meet. 
And  bem  them  in,  that  not  a  man  escape  ; 
So  will  tbey  lio  adcis'd  s>Dother  time 
How  tbey  do  touch  the  shore  of  Barbary. 

Abdtim,  Zareo,  hear  our  resolution  : 
And  thus  our  forces  wo  will  fint  diepose. 
met,  my  brother,  with  a  tlioiixand  shot 


and  Choi, 
thousand  with  "' 


rsall, 
shield. 


*«iMOiiiit*f,*e.l  Qj.  "SnwiiiHii*,  my  lord, *(,'■«&? 
t  tkitfttl]  An  IntarpsUtlenI 

I  pttti  i.  a.  raadj. 

)  loftrarwtuifilikcj^]  Tbalto.  ■■fiMlHrbis.^U.'' 
^  AdrfwAiuf]  Is  hare  (as  Walksr  notloea.  SAutcaTwirr'i 
firiiilciiHaii,  he.,  p.  t«0)  a  plnnl,    (apolt  la  tbe  tlo 

-•  in<iA«iMa<lvi'M,ftc]IJy.  "latttMHuIfiiattfiU," 


Shall  make  tbe  right  wing  of  the  battle  up ; 

Zareo.  you  shall  bate  id  charge  tbe  left, 

Two    thousand    argolata*    and     tao     tboneaod 

The  main  battle  of  harquebute  on  foot, 

And  twenty  thousand  horaemen  iu  tbeir  troops, 

MjBolf,  entiron'd  with  mj  trusty  guard 

Orjaniiariee,  fortunnte  in  war:+ 

And  toward  Arzil  will  we  take  our  way. 

I(,  then,  our  enemy  will  balk  our  force, 

Id  God's  name  let  btm,  it  will  be  his  best ; 

But  if  he  level  at  Alcazar  nulla. 

Then  beat  Lim  back  with  bullets  as  Ibick  a* 

bail. 
And  make  him  koow  aDd  rue  bis  oversight. 
That  rasblf  seeks  tbe  ruiu  of  this  load.   [£nni«l. 


Bnltr  Kind  Bi 


0.  BruKtuiT, 


K.   8A.    Wby,   tall   me,  lords,   why  latl  ye 
Portugal, 
And  oroBs'd  the  seas  with  us  to  Barbary  I 
Was  it  to  see  the  conotry  and  Do  more, 
Or  else  to  fly  t  before  ye  were  assaiVd  f 
I  am  adham'd  to  think  that  such  as  yoa. 
Whole  deeds  have  been  renowutd  heretofore, 
Should  alack  ia  such  an  act  of  consequence : 
We  come  to  Gght,  and  Gghting  vow  to  die. 
Or  elae  to  wJD  tha  thiDg  for  which  we  cams. 
Because  Abdelmelec,  as  pityiog  ua, 
3ends  messages  to  counsel  qiiietoesB, 
Tou  Htaud  amax'd,  and  think  it  aoDod  advice^ 
As  if  our  enemy  would  wish  us  any  |  good  : 
No,  let  him  know  we  scorn  hia  eonrteq^, 
And  will  resist  hia  forces  whatsoe'er. 
Cast  fear  naiJe  ;  myself  will  lead  the  way. 
And  make  a  pavaga  with  my  conquering  sword, 
Kaeo-deep  in  blood  of  these  accursed  Moon ; 
And  tbey  that  love  my  honour.  foUow  mo-ll 
Wore  you  as  resolute  as  is  your  kiog. 
Alcazar  walls  should  fall  before  your  Ikce, 
And  all  tha  force  of  this  Barbarian  lord 
Should  be  coofouoded,  ware  it  ten  times  mora. 


I  0iifr]  lD4artcd  bjr  lY 

H  AitdlluithalUmmytiimimr,  fidlom  <iu\  It» 

lina  la  Slialuapeara'i  Btduird  111.,  act  ill.  xs.  4.- 

"Thanat,  that  ton  ma,  rise  and  (allow  m 
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V.  So  well  bocome  these  words  a  kingl; 
raouth, 
That  nro  of  force  to  make  a  coward  Gglit> 
But  wheD  ad  vies  and  prudent  foresight 
Ifl  joined  with  Huch  rnHgnaiiiinity, 
Trophies  *  ot  victory  and  kingly  spoils 
Adorn  hia  crown,  hit  kiDgdom,  and  his  fama. 
Here.    We  have  deecrled  upon  tho  mouDtaio- 

A  hiigy  f  Eompony  of  InTading  Moora ; 
And  they,  my  lord,  aa  thick  as  wiutec'a  hail, 
Will  fall  upon  our  heads  at  uoBwarei : 
Best,  then,  betimes  t'  avoid  this  gloomy  storm  ; 
n  to  strive  with  inch  a  itream. 


Tkt  JfoDf.   Behold,  thrioB-noble  lord,  uncoU'd 

To  oouDael  where  DeeeB^t;  oommnndB ; 
Aud  houour  of  uudoubtod  victory 
Makes  me  eiclaiui  upoa  this^dutard  flight. 
Why,  Kiog  Sabastian,  wilt  thon  now  foroslow,J 
And  let  so  great  a  glory  slip  tb  j  handa  I 
Say  you  do  mBJch  unto  Tarissa  now, 
The  forces  of  the  foe  are  como  so  uigb, 
That  he  will  let  g  the  passage  of  the  river; 
Bo  unawares  you  will  be  forc'd  to  flijht. 
But   koow,    0    kiDg,    and    you,    thrice- valiant 
lords, 


Pew  bliiwH  will  serve.    I  ask  but  only  this, 
>t   with   your   power   you  march  into 


'  now  is  all  the  arm;  resolute 
To  leave  tho  traitor  holpless  iu  the  Gght, 
And  fly  to  me  sa  W  tbair  rightful  prince, 
ae  horaemen  have  already  led  tho  way, 
1  vow  the  like  for  their  comi>aniDQS  : 
Tho  host  is  full  of  tumult  aod  of  fear. 
Then  as  you  come  to  plant  me  in  my  seat. 
And  to  ouhirgo  your  fame  in  Africa, 
Now,  now  or  never,  bravely  execute 
Your  resolution  sound  and  honourable, 
And  end  this  war  together  with  hia  life 
Tbat  doth  usurp  the  crown  with  tyranny. 

A'.  Srb,  Captains,  you  hear  tha  reosous  of  the 
king, 
Which  so  effectually  liavo  pioro'd  mine  cars. 
That  I  am  fully  resolute  to  fight ; 


And  who  refuaeth  now  to  fallow  me. 
Lot  bim  be  ever  counted  cowardly. 
AvtTv.  Shame  ba   his  share  tbat   flies  whan 
kings  do  fight ! 
Avero  lays  his  life  before  your  feot. 
Siutf.   For  my  port,  lords,  I  amnot  ooU   my 
blood 
Dearer  than  in  the  company  of  kings. 

[£iniiUaU«rq'iI  rKi  Hoar. 
The  Muf/r.    Now  have   I   sot  tbeao   Fortognla 

To  haw  a  way  for  me  unto  tho  crown, 
Or  with  their  weapons  here  to  dig  thoir  *  gmve* 
You  bastards  of  the  Night  and  Erebusji- 
iriends.  Furies,  bogs  that  fight  in  bads  of  steel,} 
Range    through    this    army    with   your    iron 

Drive    forward    to    this    deed    this    Christian 

And  let  me  triumpli  in  the  tragedy, 

Though   it  be  aeal'd  and  honooc'd  with  the } 

Both  of  the  Portugal  and  barbarous  Hoor. 

Ride,  Nemesis,  rido  in  thy  fiery  cart, 

Aod  sprinkle  gore  amongst  these  men  of  war. 

That  either  party,  eager  of  revenge. 

May  honour  theo  with  sacriGoe  of  death ; 

And  haviog  bath'd  thy  choriot-whoels  in  blood. 

Descend  and  take  to  thy  lormenting  hell 

The  mangled  body  of  tliat  traitorking 

That  Bcoma  the  power  aud  force  of  Portugal : 
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4tD.  "fimdi,  FalrrDS.  Aoih.  An.— This  issdduccd  by  llr. 
Hjilliwull  to  support  thu  madlug  of  Uid  old  eopin  In 
Shakespeare's  CVmciTy  of  Bfron,  oot  It.  so.  2,— 

"A  Haod,  a/nlry,  pltUsBand  rgugh,"  ftc; 
but,  ai^Q  supposliiff  that  "foifn  "  may  stand  in  the  Ui» 

hem  PMie  uiu-t  taio  written  •■  F,tria~—Thti  Eev.  /. 
Mitlbnl,  OaU.  Mag.  for  Feb.,  1S33.  p,  lOS.  mnarlu  qd 
tUo  prosoDt  pjtmagB ',  *"Tho  editor  very  properiy  would 
■ubstituts  ■  Faria '  fur  '  PsitlH ' ;  hut  how  do  thoy  a«fat 
'  iu  btdt  of  atool  *      Ve  propose  to  read. 

"-Fiends,  Furies,  bsgs  that  Gght  inU &a(i or itseV "— 
B  mnt  waobiu  slteraUon:  compare.  In  p.  Ui,  fintnl., 
"whereas  they  U« 
Iu  cn>B  OB  dark  sa  hell  aod  I«K  Ij^  >M 
The  Furies,"  Ac. 
I  ttilTbeMo.  "my." 
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Then  let  the  earth  dkconr  to  hii  ghoit 

And  Irutlj  for  revenge,  for  deep  revenge. 

Sucli  tortures  us  luurpers  feel  belaw ; 

Whereof  thou  goddei*  and  doviner  art. 

Back'd  let  liim  be  !□  proud  Ision'B  wbeel. 

Damn'd  let  him  be,  damn'd,  and  oondemu'J  to 

Fiu'd  let  him  bo  with  Tantidua'  endleea  thirat, 

hear 

Proj  lot  him  be  to  TityuB-  gro«dy  bird. 

All  torments,  torturea,  plagnes,   and  puna  of 

Wearied  with  SUjphus'  immortal  toil : 

bell.                                                     [£«l. 

ni  be  to  liim  that  fiQ  much  ill  bethinki  i 
And  ill  betide  tbia  foul  umbitioiia  Moor, 
Whose   wily  trains  with  amootbeet    course   of 

spoecb 
Have  tied  and  tangled  in  ■  dangaroua  war 
The  Gerce  and  manly  King  of  Portugal. 

Now  thr«w  the  heaveaa  forth  their  lightning- 

And  thunder  over  Afric's  fatal  Selda  : 
Blood  nill  have  blood,  foul  murder  acapa  do 
seoutgB. 

BriUr  FuiE,  liii  an  anea,  nnd  liaj\gi  Ihi  croinu 

At  liutt  deaeeodeth  Fame,  aa  Irie  t 
To  fininb  fainting  Dido'a  dyiug  life ; 
Fame  from  her  stately  bower  doth  descend, 
And  OD  tbo  tree,  as  fruit  new-ripe  to  fall, 
Ptaceth  the  crowns  of  these  unhappy  kings. 
That  erst  she  Lopt  in  eye  of  all  the  world. 

Now  Sery  etais,  and  atreamiug  comets  blaze. 
That  threat  the  earth  and  princes  of  the  aame. 

(Jim™-*,. 
Fire,  firo  about  the  axletroe  of  heaven 
WhirlB  round,  aod  from  Che  foot  of  Coaaiope, 
In  fatal  hour,  consumes  tbeae  fatal  croivns. 

[Oiu  nim/atU. 
Down  folia  the  diadem  of  Portugal. 

The  crowns  of  Barbory  and  kiagdoms  full ;  t 
Ay  me,  that  kingdonu  may  not  stable  atand  ! 
And  now  approochiug  near  the  dismal  day. 
The  bloody  day  wherein  the  battlea  join, 
Monday  the  foutih  of  August,  seventy -eight, 


t  /riilQy.i." 


h  tri^Uabte  hen  T  or  hoi  a  word 

KTjt  and  UtigJam  falt\  Qy.  ■■  Tin 

Uon>«n(BJli"(tli>»onl  "Mn^ 
lute  [torn  tlie  sext  line)  t 


The  ann  ahinea  wholly  on  the  parcLftd  earth. 
The  brightaat  planet  in  the  higheat  heaven. 
The  heathena,  eager  beut  agoinat  tbeir  foe, 
Give  onset  with  great  ordnanoo  to  the  war ; 
Tba  Chriatians  with  great  noiae  of  caunoD-ahot 
Send  angry  onsets*  to  tba  ouemy. 
Give  ear,  and  bear  bow  war  bpgioB  hts  FioBg 
With  dreadful   olamourB,  noiae,  and  tniuipeta' 
Knmd.  [£i'if. 


i>TiiiH,  and  ihawibtn  \  liin^uirgtd,  MilKht  t  Otn  m. 
(Ae  battU-  and  OLt  VooiB,  who  font  Aodkuu 


Abdtln,  Say  on,  Zareo,  tell  me  all  the  news. 
Tell  me  what  Fur;  nuigeth  in  our  camp, 
That  hath  enforc'd  our  Moors  to  turn  their  backs; 
Zarco,  any  what  chance  did  bode  this  JU, 
What  ill  enforc'd  this  dastard  cowordice  f 

Jr,  Zareo.  M;  lord,  auoh  chance  as  wilful  war 
affords; 
Such  chaucea  and  miBfortunee  as  attend 
On  him,  the  god  of  battle  and  of  arms. 
Hy  lord,  when  with  our  ordnance  fierce  we  tent 
Our  Moore  with  smaller  ahot,  as  thick  aa  hail 
Follows  apace,  to  charge  the  Portugal ; 
The  valiant  duke,  the  devil  of  Aveni, 
The  baue  of  Barbary,  frsughted  full  of  ire, 
Breaks  through  the  rnoks,  oud  with  Gve  hundred 

All  meo-at-arma,  forward  and  full  of  might, 
Aasaulta  the  middle  wing,  and  puts  to  flight 
Eight  thousand  harquebuze;  thot  serv'd  on  foot, 
And  tweatythouaandMoon  with  spear  and  shield,} 
And  therewithal  the  honour  of  the  day. 
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Atdetm.  Ab,  Abdelmelec,  doet  thou  lire  to! 
TLU  bitMr  procma  of  thia  first  attempt  F-~ 
Labour,  mj  lorda,*  to  renew  our  force 
Of  faiDtLOg  Hoora,  aud  fight  it  to  tba  Inst.— 
Hy  liorae,  Zareo  ! — O,  the  goal  is  loit. 
The  goal  is  lost  t— Thou  King  ot  PonugU, 
Thrioe-bapp;  chance  it  ia  for  tbee  aad  thiua 
That  bcavent  abates  mj  stroiigth  and  colla  ina 

Hy  Bight  dolb  fail ;  taj  soul,  idj  feeble  aoul 
Shall  ba  reloaa'd  troja  pnaon  on  tbia  earth  : 
FaroweU,  Tain  world  I  for  I  have  plaj'd  mj  part. 

[DU.. 
^iHVlHniii^.-  SHdUmmtfrMl'LTHlBAHETHcTU. 

Italy   Mak,   Seth.    Brave   Abdelmeleo,    thou 
tbrics-DOble  lord  I 
Not  sucb  a  wound  waa  given  to  Barbary, 

y  hosts  of  men  boen  put  to  sword, 
A>  dsatb,  pale  death,  with  fatal  abaft  hath  given. 
Ld,  dead  ia  he,  my  brother  and  m;  king, 
Vniom  I  might  have  reviy'd  with  newa  1  bring  .' 

Ar.  Zano.  Hia  hoooura  and  hia  t;paB  he  hath 
Dnto  the  Korid,  and  of  a  monlf  mau,  [resign'd 
Lo,  in  a  twinkling,!  a  aenaaleaB  stock  we  gee  I 

Mais  if'iA  Sttk.  You  triiat;  aoldiers  of  this 
narlike  king, 
Be  oounaeird  now  by  ua  in  t!u»  BfJviui  ; 
Let  not  hia  death  be  bruited  in  tbe  camp, 
Iiest  with  the  audden  anrrow  of  the  news 
Tbe  arm;  wholly  bo  diacomfited. 
My  Lord  Ziireo,  tbua  1  comfort  jou  ; 
Our  Moors  have  bravely  borne  themaulvas  in  fight. 
Likely  to  get  the  bouour  of  tbe  dny. 
If  anght  may  gotteu  bo  where  lose  is  such. 
Therefore,  in  this  apparel  ae  be  died, 
Mj  BoUe  brother  will  we  hero  advanoo, 
And  set  bim  iu  hig  ohoir  with  ounning  props. 
That  our  Barbarians  may  bebold  their  king. 
And  think  ho  dotb  repose  bim  iu  hie  tent. 

Ar.Zarto.  Right  politic  and  good  is  your  advice. 

Jfiijy.  Mak.  Stih.%  Qo,  then,  to  see  it  speedily 


[n 


Brave  lord,  if  Barbary  recover  tbis, 

Tbj  soul  with  Joy  will  sit  and  see  tbe  flgbt, 

■  lOfdi\  Bei  note  •,  p.  »31,  fir»t  coL 
I        (»««aJTh.lto.-b.(.ueiia." 
1  dB.KiTrffJ  Qy.  ■■  twiak  ■'  T 
I  Molf  Mi<\.  »IA.]  Not  In  Uia  410. 
|[  Jbminll  Ku  nbugs  of  uwue  ie  aiippoead  hers.    Tli< 

emuiliig  propa";  and  prweatlr  Hiil;  llahunet  Seth, 
havlnff  roturoed  vlctorloui,  oddreUH  tbo  bod;. — 


ACT  T. 

Alanivu  Hillin  :  nurr  lo  Ui  biflb  :   oiHf  Ut  OhiiaUan 
fiy:  iSt  DiutK  or  AriHo  m  ihim.      SnUr  Rim  a»- 

K.  Seb.  Seest  thou  not,  Stukeley,  0  Stokele;, 

Tbe  great  dishoDour  done  to  Christendom  \ 
Our  cheerful  oueat  croas'd  iu  springing  hope  ; 
The  brave  and  mighty  prince,  Duke  of  Atbto, 
Slain  in  my  sight :  ddiv  joy  betide  hig  ghott. 
For  like  a  liou  did  bo  boar  bimaelf  I 
Our  battles  arc  all  now  disorderid. 
And  by  our  horses'  strange  retiring-back 
Our  middle  wing  of  foot-men  over-rode. 
Stukeley,  oloa.  I  lee  my  oversight  \ 
False-lieortod  Mohamet,  now,  to  my  cost, 
1  see  thy  treachery,  worn'd  to  beware 
A  face  so  full  of  fraud  and  villany. 


Moor  nn^*ij  Boy.  ;ly.«(|. 

TTu  Mow.  Tilloiu,  a  horse  I 

Boy.  O,  my  lord,  if  you  return,  you  die  ! 

Tht  Moor.  Villain,  1  say,  give  me  a  horM  to  fty. 
To  awim  tho  river,  vilhin,  and  to  fly.    [Eat  Boy. 
Where  shall  1  find  some  unfrequented  place. 
Some  uncouth  walk,  where  1  may  curse  my  Gil, 
Mj  alani,  my  dam,  m;  planets,  and  my  qutbc^ 
The  Bre,  tbe  lur,  the  water,  Kud  tbe  earth. 
All  causes  that  have  thus  oonspir'd  in  ana. 
To  nourish  and  preierre  rae  to  thia  shame  t 
Thou  that  wert  at  my  birth  predominate. 
Thou  fatal  star,  what  planet  e'er  thou  be, 
Spit  out  Ihj  poisoD  bod,  and  all  tbe  Ul 
That  fortune,  fate,  or  heaven,  may  bode  %  man. 
Thou  nurse  infortuoate,  guilty  of  all. 
Thou  mother  of  my  life,  that  brought'et  me  forth, 
Cura'd  mnyat  thou  be  for  suob  a  cursid  sou  I 
Curs'd  bo  thy  son  with  every  ouras  thou  bast ! 
Ye  elemonts  of  whom  coosista  thii  clay. 
This  maaa  of  Qesb,  this  cursed  craiM  eorpae, 
Destroy,  diasolve,  disturb,  and  dissipate. 
What  wator,  [fire,]  earth,  sad  air  oongeal'd. 


^i 


Aiai-^: 


Boy.  0,  my  lord, 
Tbeso  ruthleea  Moore  pursue  you  at  (ha  heels, 
iad  eome  amoiu  to  put  you  to  the  tword  I 

Tht  Jfoor.  A  borse,  a  horao.  villain,  ft  boTM ! 
That  I  may  take  the  river  straight  nod  fly. 

>!/,  Hero  ia  a  horao,  my  lord. 
As  swiftly  pao'd  as  Pegaaua ; 
Mount  tbee  thereon,  and  save  thjaelf  by  flight 
•  Alani,iusitM<t,  ±0.  J  So  Uio  Ito..  and  uniDtoUlglblr 
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7%e  Uom:  Mount  me  I  nill :  but  ma;  1 1 
TliQ  river,*  tiU  I  be  reTeug'd  [paai 

Upon  th;  soul,  ocouraM  Abdelmelec  i 
If  Dot  oa  eortli,  yot  wheu  we  moot  in  bell, 
fisrore  grim  Hiuofl,  RludnmnDtb,  anil  Mtxus, 
Tbc  corabttC  will  I  craie  upon  tli;  gboat, 
And  drag  tbee  thorough  the  loathaomB  pOOlB 
Of  LothB,  Styi,  and  fiery  Pbli-getUon.      [£jt< 


Btn.  Stand,  tnutor,  utuid,  ambitious  EnglLib- 

Proi4d  Stukeley,  itand,  and  dtir  not  era  thou  die. 
Thj  forwardness  to  follow  wrongful  arm  a, 

Inteoded  by  bin  Holiness  for  Irebuid, 
Fonlly  hatb  here  b.nmy'd  aud  tied  us  oil 
To  riithUsB  fury  of  our  hentlien  foe; 
For  whici],  u  ne  arc  sure  +  to  die. 
Thou  Bhult  pny  ratinfuctioa  with  tb;  blood. 

Sittkr,  Anunt.  bnae  villuUB  1  twit  je  ma  with 
OriufamjofthiBiDJuHoua  wiu-T  [sbame 

When  be  that  is  tha  judge  of  right  and  wrong 
Determiosa  batUa  as  hiui  pluiaeth  boat. 
But  (ilh  my  stars  bode  me  this  tragic  end. 
That  I  must  perish  by  these  barbarous  Moof«, 
Whoae  weapons  have  made  pnssage  for  my  sou! 
That  breaks  from  out  the  prinon  of  my  breast ; 
To  proud  malicioiu  dogi  of  Italy, 
Strike  ou,  strike  down  this  body  to  the  earth, 
Whole  mountiog  mind  stoops  tone  feeble  stroke. 

Jon.  Why  Buflbr  we  this  Englishman  to  live  ?~ 

[  Thrg  tab  SmiULEr. 

Tilliiln,  bleed  on  ;  thy  blood  in  channels  run. 
And  meet  with  those  whom  thou  to  death  bast 
done.  [Extunt  Hebcdi-kr  and  JoNu. 

Slule.  Thus  Stukeley, slain  with  many  a  deadly 
Diss  in  theie  desert  fields  of  Africa.  [slab, 

Hark,  fricnda ;  and  with  Ibe  story  of  my  life 
Let  me  beguile  the  torment  of  my  deatb. 
Id  England's  London,  lordiogs,  was  i  horn, 
On  that  bravQ  bridge,  the  bar  that  Ibwarta  Ibe 

Thames. 

My  golden  days,  my  younger  careless  years, 
Were  when  I  touah'd  tba  height  of  Fortune's 

And  liv'd  In  afBuence  of  wealth  and  ease. 
Thus  in  my  oounlry  carried  long  aloft, 
A  diicontODted  humour  dnve  me  thence 
cross  the  sens  to  Ireland,  Uien  to  Spain. 


i"  iafreqaeutly  a  lUasjUBblo,) 


There  had  I  welcomo  and  right  royal  pay 
Of  Philip,  whom  some  call  the  Catholic  King  : 
There  did  Tom  Stukeley  glitter  all  in  gold, 
Uouutod  upon  his  jeuuet  white  as  suowr, 
Sbiuing  u  FbcubuB  in  Kiog  Philip's  court : 
There,  like  a  lord,  famous  Don  Stukeley  llv'd. 
For  so  the;  call'd  me  in  the  court  of  Spein, 
Till,  for  a  blow  I  gave  a  bishop's  man, 
A  strife  gan  rise  between  his  lord  and  ms, 
For  which  we  both  were  baniah'd  by  the  king. 
From  tbenco  to  Rome  rides  Stukeley  all  aflaunt : 
Receiv'd  with  royal  welcomes  of  the  Pope, 
There  was  1  grao'd  by  Gregory  Ibe  Qroat, 
That  then  created  me  Marquis  of  Ireland. 
Short  bo  my  talo,  booauao  my  life  is  short. 
The  coast  of  Italy  and  Home  I  left : 
Then  was  I  made  lieutenant  genoral 
Of  those  small  forcca  that  for  Ireland  went. 
And  with  mj  companies  embark'd  at  Ostia.* 
My  anils  I  epread,  and  with  these  moo  of  war 
Id  futil  hour  at  Liabon  we  arriv'd. 
From  thence  to  this,  to  this  hard  exigent. 
Was  Stukeley  driven,  to  fight  or  else  to  die, 
Dar'd  to  the  Geld,  that  never  could  endure 
To  bear  God  Mats  his  drum  but  he  must  march. 
Ah,  sweet  Sebastian,  hadat  thou  been  well  advis'd, 
Thou  miglitst  have  uianag'd  arms  suocessfully  t 
But  from  our  crndlei  wo  wore  markM  all 
And  destinate  to  die  in  Afric  here. 
Stukeley,  tbe  story  of  thy  life  is  told ; 
Here  hreatbo  thy  last,  and  bid  tby  friends  fare- 
well : 
And  if  tby  counti^'s  kindness  be  so  much, 
Then  lot  tb;  country  kindly  ring  thy  knotl. 
Now  go  and  in  that  bed  of  honour  die. 
Where  bnve  Sebastian's  breath  leas  corse  doth  lie. 
Here  endeth  Fortune  mlet  and  bitter  rags ; 
Here  ends  Tom  Stukeley's  pilgrimsge-t       [pUt. 


^TUiniurr 


D  ZaBso,  osd  tr\ 


M<il<i  Mah,  Sftk.  Retreat  is  sounded  tbrongb 

Fiom  battle's  fury  cease  our  conquering  Moors. 
Pay  thanks  to  heaven  with  sacriGdng  Ere, 
Alcamr,  and  ye  towns  of  Barbary. — 
Now  bast  thou  sit  as  in  a  tianco,  and  seen, 
To  tby  soul's  joy  and  honour  of  thj  house, 
The  trophiea  and  the  triumphs  of  thy  men, 


[0,|     I 


t  SuJbgb/j  pilffniuwij  Ctf.  "SlHUqF'i  tanbly  |iJV^it' 
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Oraat  AUetnielea ;  and  the  god  of  kings 
Hath  made  thj  war  BaoDOasIiil  bj  thy  right, 
HU  !tieu<ii,*  whom  dcaUi  luid  latos  have  ta'eu 

from  tliee. 
Lo,  this  Rns  he  that  was  the  peoplo's  pride, 
And  cheerful  BimHLine  to  his  lubjects  iJl  ! 
Now  have  him  heiioe,t  that  royall;  he  ma; 
Be  buried  and  ombalca^d  aa  u  meet. 
Zitroo,  haie  you  through  tiis  mmp  procloim'd 
A«  erat  we  gave  in  charge  1 
Ar.  Zatto.  We  hare,  m;  lord,  and  ridi  rewards 
propoa'd 
For  them  that  Had  the  bod;  of  the  king; 
For  b;  those  guard[a]  that  bad  him  in  their  cbai^e 
We  uuderetand  that  he  was  doue  to  death. 
And  for  bii  aeorcb  two  piisouers,  Portugal^, 
Are  set  at  large  to  find  their  rojal  king. 
MhIs  Mah.  Se'L  But  of  the  traitoroua  Moor 
jou  hear  oo  nawa 
That  fled  the  field  and  sought  to  awim  the  ford  ! 
Ar.  Zona.  Not  jet.  m;  lord;  but  doubtteis 
Qod  will  tell 
And  with  hia  Gnger  point  out  where  be  haunta 

Muly  Mall,  sail.  So  let  it  rest,  and   OD   this 
This  princely  corse,  [earth  beetow 

Till  further  for  hia  funerals  we  proiide. 
At.  Zareo.  From  bim  to  thee  as  true-aucceed- 
ing  pritiM, 
With  all  allegiance  aod  with  honour's  typea, 
In  name  of  all  thy  people  and  thy  land. 
We  give  this  kingly  crown  and  diadem. 

Muls  MaK.  Selh.  Wo  thank  you  all,  and  as  my 
lawful  right. 
With  God's  defence  and  yours,  ahull  I  [it]  keep. 
Bnlertm  Portug»l«  miA  lUthads  a/^ssa  Sobhsiia?', 
Firtt  Part.  Aa  gave  jour  grace  in  charge,  right 
royal  prince. 
The  Gelda  and  sandy  plains  we  hare  Bur»oy'd, 
And  even  among  the  thickest  of  hia  lords 
The  noljle  King  of  Portugal  we  found, 
Wrapt  in  his  colours  coldly  on  the  earth. 
And  done  to  death  with  many  a  mortal  wound, 
afu/y  Mah.  Selh,   Lo,    here,  my  lords,  thia  is 
the  earth  and  clny 
Of  him  tliat  erst  was  mighty  King  of  Portugal  t — 
There  let  bim  lis,  and  you  for  this  be  free 
To  make  return  from  hence  lo  Christendom. 
B,iWr  mo  I'cusDts.  Kilh  iU  tody  0/  IIk  Uoor. 
FirH  Peat.   Long  IJTe  the  mighty  King  of  Bar- 


•  HU  fritii4i,  ko.]  S 


Mais  Mah.  &(A.  Welcome,  my  friend:  wlut 
body  bait  thou  there  T 

Firtl  Ptai.  The  body  of  tb'  ambitjoua  enemy 
That  squauder'd  all  this  blood  in  Africa, 
Whose  mslice  sent  so  many  souls  to  hell. 
The  traitor  Muly  Mahomet  do  I  bring, 
And  for  thy  slave  1  throw  him  at  tby  fast. 

Miilg  Malt.  Seth.  Zareo,  give  this  nun  a  rich 

Aud  tbankM  ba  the  god  of  just  revenge, 
That  he  hath  given  our  foe  into  our  hsnda, 
Beastly,  unarmed,  slavish,  full  of  shame, — 
But  say,  hovr  eame  this  traitor  to  hia  end  t 
Pint  Pcai.  Seeking  to  save  his  life  by  abaiiMK 
ful  flight. 
He  mounteth  cu  a  hot  Barbarian  hone. 
And  BO  in  purpose  to  have  paaa'd  the  at 
Bis  headstrong  Steed  throws  bim  from  out  hia 

Where,  diviug  oft  for  lack  of  skill  to  awim. 
It  was  my  chance  alone  to  see  him  drowu'd. 
Whom  by  the  heels  I  dmgg'd  from  out  the  pool, 
And  hither  hove  him  brought  thus  fil'd  with  mud. 
Main  Mah.  StiL  A  death  too  good  for  nioh  a 
domn^  wretch  : 
But  aith  our  rage  and  rigour  of  revenge 
By  violence  of  his  end  prevented  is, 
That  oil  the  world  may  learn  by  him  t'  avoid 
To  hale  on  princ^ea  to  injurious  war, 
Hia  skin  we  will  bo  parted  from  hia  flesh. 
And  bemg  stiSen'd  out  and  stuETd  with  straw,* 
So  to  deter  and  fear  the  lookers-ou 
From  any  auch  fuul  fact  or  bod  attempt : 
Away  with  him  I 

[Snunr  Miiii  mrA  Uu  body  nfOit  Uwr. 
And  now,  my  lords,+  for  this  Christian  king : 
My  Lord  Zareo,  let  it  be  your  charge 
To  see  the  soldiers  tread  a  eolemn  march. 
Trailing  their  pikes  and  ensigns  on  the  gronnd, 
Su  to  perform  the  prince's  funerals.]; 

Srrc  eudilh  the  tragical  balllc  ufAtcaar. 
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and  as  Wslksr  (in  tli  renntlr  pt 
0  tat  qf  ^AoX-fjprsrr,  &«.,  voL  Ifl 


ippltdd  to  the  fiuienil  1 
I  little  lioforo  in  thia  page,  "hls/viuTnli"):  and  hen 
"  the  priiiCD*i/>iii(raJi''srel1iBfuiiard  rites  ofBgbuUan; 
"f0r,"ob«rveH  Wolkflr,  "tbs  body  oT  Abdelmetn  would 
jatorslly  be  leoorwd  for  men  sulemu  obsaquiaa** 


XU  dd  Whm  TaU,  A  pUamni  eomeiUtd  Oomtdit,  pta^ti  5y  tkt  Qiumei  MakaUti  fXaytn.  WriUm  hff  Q.  F. 
MmadtdLmdm  bfJoki^J)mi0r,tmdaretobtaoldfiifRt^Bmeoebe,am^  IfiM.    4io.    TtMimpiiBt 

Jit  th*  end  li ; 

FrimUd  at  Landmkhf  JnHm  IkmUr,  for  Rapk  OmMeb^oiMl  /okii  ifontUf,  oimI  on  to  6< aolcfe a<  Ac  tkop  cmtr  ogaimM 
aoKk^muMMChmtkwUkMAOriS^Ugait.    1M5. 

TU  CM  IRMf*  T^  iMd  niik  into  oomplflto  dbUrion,  tfll  StMvens  (aeo  WooU's  L^  tf  J.  WwfiOH,  p.  8»8) 
oomnmnkmtad  to  B««d  th«  Moount  of  it  wbioh  mppewed  in  the  Bioffraifhia  Dramatiea;  enditwM  afterwards 
more  peiticalerly  deeoribed  by  T.  Warton  in  hie  edition  of  IfUton'e  Minor  Poema. 

'*  This  very  eeeroe  and  ourioaa  piece  ezhibite,  among  other  parallel  inddentOk  two  Brothers  wandering  in  quest 
(rfthdr  Bister,  whom  an  Sndianter  had  imprlaoned.  This  magician  had  learned  bis  art  from  hie  mothnr  Merosb 
as  Oomns  bad  been  instmoted  by  his  mother  Ciroe.  The  Brothers  call  oat  on  the  Lady's  nsmo^  and  Bcho  repilea. 
The  Bttchanter  had  given  her  a  potion  which  suspends  the  powers  of  resson,  and  soporindnoes  oblivkm  of  henwlH 
The  Brothers  afterwards  meet  with  an  Old  ICan  who  is  also  skilled  in  msgic ;  and  by  listening  to  his  soothsaying^ 
th^  reoover  their  lost  Sister.  Bat  not  till  the  Endisnter's  wxvath  had  been  torn  from  his  heed,  hie  sword 
wrested  from  his  hand,  a  glass  broken,  and  a  light  extinguished,  The  names  of  some  ot  the  ohaiaeters  as 
Baorapantk  Chorebas,  and  others,  are  taken  fttxm  the  Orlando  Furioeo.  The  history  of  Meroe  a  witch,  may  be  seen 
in  *The  xi.  Bookes  of  the  Golden  Asse^  oontalning  the  Hetamorphoeie  ot  Looias  Apoleios  interlaced  with  sondiie 
plsassnt  and  delectable  TMes,  Ac.  Trsnslsted  oat  of  lAtin  into  BngUsh  by  William  Adlington,  Lend.  1606.'  See 
Chxp.  iii.  'How  Socrates  in  hie  retume  from  Mseedony  to  Larisea  was  spcyled  and  robbed,  and  how  he  fell 
aoqnainted  with  one  Heroe  a  witch.'  And  Chap.  It.  '  How  Heroe  the  witch  turned  divers  persons  into  miaerable 
beasto.'  Of  this  book  there  were  other  editions  in  1571, 16M,  1000.  and  1030.  All  in  quarto  and  the  Uaok  letter. 
The  translator  was  of  Unirenity  College.  See  also  Apoleias  in  the  originaL  A  Meroe  is  mentioned  by  Anamtinn^ 
Bplgr.  ziz."  T.  Wartont-^UUlan't  Potnu  wpon  umrol  oeecuieiu,  ftc.,  pp.  1S5-0.,  ed.  1791.  "  There  is  another  oir* 
cumstanoe  in  tUs  play  taken  from  the  old  BngUsh  Apuleius.  It  is  where  the  <M  Man  ereiy  night  is  transformed 
by  our  magician  Into  a  bear,  recovering  in  the  daytime  his  natural  shape."  Id.  p.  576.  "  That  Milton  had  an  eye  on 
this  ancient  drama,  which  might  have  been  the  favourite  of  his  early  youth,  perhaps  it  may  be  at  least  a£Srmed 
with  as  much  credibility,  as  that  he  conceived  the  Paradisb  Lost  from  seeing  a  Mystery  at  Florence,  vnitten 
by  Andreini  a  Florentine  in  1617,  entitled  Adamo."    Id.  p.  136. 

An  incident  similar  to  that  in  this  play  of  the  two  sisters  going  to  the  well  and  meeting  with  the  golden  head, 
is  to  be  found  (as  Mr.  T.  Rodd,  one  of  the  best-informed  of  booksellers,  observes  to  me,)  in  a  penny  history  called 
the  TaU$  of  the  Thret  Kingt  of  CoUhuUr. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS). 


Sacrapant.* 

First  Brother,  named  Oaltpha. 

Second  Brother,  named  Thslka. 

eumenidul 

Erkstub. 

Lamprisous. 

huanebahoo. 

COBBBUS. 
WlOOEN. 

Churchwarden. 

Sexton. 

Ghoflt  of  Jack. 

Friar,  Harvest-men,  Furies,  Fiddlers,  to. 


Dbua,  sister  to  Caltpha  and  Thslka. 
Yexkua,  betrothed  to  ERsnus. 
Zaktitpa,    ) 
Celanta.     }     <i»"?*^^"  *o  Lampriscus. 

Hosteas. 


Aimc. 
FROua 
Fantastxo. 
Clcnoh,  a  amith. 
Madob,  his  wife. 


*  Sacrapant]  So  Feele  most  probably  chose  to  write  this  name :  but  the  proper  spelling  is  "  Sacripant "  <as  in 
Arioeto). 
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Uit.    How   DOW,    follow  Frolic  I'  wlmt,    all 

)rt?t  doth  this  ladiieMbflcoine  thymttdnosal 
Wfa«tthougliwBbft»o  lost  oiirwaj  in  the  woods? 

□erer  hang  the  head  as  though  thou  hadat  do 
hope  to  live  till  to-morrow ;  for  Faatsntid  and  I 

I  watrant  th;  life  tomgbt  for  twenty  in  the 
hundred. 

Fro.  Antic,  snd  Fantastio,  ui  I  am  froUe 
rnuiloD,^  never  in  all  nij  life  was  I  so  dead  slain. 
What,  to  lose  our  way  in  ILo  wood,  without 
either  fire  or  candle,  so  uncamforlable  1  0  ealum  I 
O  terra  I  0  marii  I  O  Neptune  I 

Fan.  Wh;  makes  thou  it  bo  strange,  seeing 
Cupid  bath  led  our  jouogmastor  to  the  fair  lady, 
and  she  is  the  only  eaint  that  he  hath  sworn  to 


in.  Hush  1  a  dog  in  the  wood,  or  a  wood 
dog  I  0  comrortable  hearing  !  I  had  oven  as 
}  chamberlain  of  the  Whito  Horaet  hod  called 


eup 


:>bed. 


of 


Fra.  What  resteth,  then,  but  we  oonjmit 
to  hia  wench,  and  each  of  us  take  bis  stand  i 
a  tree,  and  sing  out  our  ill  forlnQe  to  the  tu: 


jof 


"O™ 


n  dei/ieratifm  '  1 1 


'.  Desperately  epokou,  fellow  Frolic,  in  the 
dark  :  but  leeiug  it  falls  out  thus,  let  us  reliearse 
the  old  proverb ; 

"Tliree  merry  meii,|]  aud  three  merry  men. 

And  throe  merry  men  bo  we  ; 

I  in  the  wood,  and  thou  on  the  gronnd, 

And  Jack  eleepa  in  the  tree." 


*  Frtlit]  TbBtto,  (and  he™  only)  "  FnuiUoltB." 
t  all  amort]  Mon  property  atamnri,  L  a-  dojoolad. 
1  /r(nito»J  1 0.  Idle  fallow  :   in  a  suhMqiuiiit  sotDii 
Wlgifeti  luiys  that  Jack  vai  "tAt/ntic'ttfinntim  uaxoogti 


•trsw  and  thiid.  I  awt 


Fro.  Either  Iiath  this  trotting  eur  gone 
is  circuit,  or  else  are  we  near  some  vilhige,  which 
should  not  be  far  oQ^  far  I  perceive  the  glim- 
mering of  ■  glow-worm,  a  candle,  or  a  cat's  eye, 
my  life  for  ■  lialfpeuny  '. 


In  the  name  of  ni;  own  father,  bo  thou  ox  or 
that  appcarest,  tell  UB  what  thou  art 

Ctuncli.  What  am  1  !  why.  I  am  Clunch  the 
smith.     What  an  jou  t  what  make  you  in 
territories  at  this  time  of  the  night  I 

Aiti.  What  do  wo  make,  dost  Ibou  oski  why, 
we  make  fnces  for  fear ;  such  as  if  tliy  mortal 
eyes  could  behotd,  would  make  thee  water  the 
lung  scams  of  tliy  side  slojis,^  smitL 

Pro.  And,  in  faith,  bit,  unless  jour  hospitality 
do  relic'vo  us,  we  ara  like  15- wander,  with  a 
sorrowful  heigh'ho,  among  the  owlets  and  hob- 
goblins of  Ihe  fcreet.  Good  Vulcan,  for  Cupid'a 
aoko  that  hath  coaened  us  all,  befriend  us  as 
(bou  mayst ;  and  command  ui  howsoeTor,  where- 
■ooTer,  wheuaocTcr,  in  whatsoever,  for  ever  and 

Clanch.  Well,   masters,  it  seem*  to  ma 
have  lost  your  nay  in  the  wood  :  In  oonndentioB 


ocwln)  t  s.  luad.    Ut  da  not  rail  to  ol 

«i».|dog." 

Ut  ITAUi  jJm-in)  Wis  doabUoM  w«II.| 
.bur:  *' Geor^  wu  turf  tod  (mou^bL  b; 
nidi  to  npper  at  liVi  W^ili  Both  m  , 

:  HH  among  Pnlc'i  Jau  («p|H-ndBd  u 


I  iMi>1s(m]  L 


,  bmg  wldi  bneeboa  or  trouHn 


r 
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*Ii«K)of,  if  yoQ  will  go  with  Cliinoh  to  hia  cotUgo. 
you  Bhsll  b&*e  houie-room  Kai  a  good  lire  to  ait 
by,  klthougb  wa  hava  do  bedding  to  put  you  in. 

AH.  O  bleMBd  amitb,  O  bountiful  Clunoli ! 

CluneK  For  your  further  eDtertumuelit,  it 
tbiJl  be  as  it  may  be,  lo  uid  eo. 

[  A  -log  barit  ■dJlin. 

Hark  !*  this  Ii  Ball  my  dog,  that  bidn  yoa  all 
netcome  ia  hii  own  language :  camp,  take  heed 
for  atumbling  on  the  thraibold.— Open  door, 
Madge;  take  in  guaita. 

Mad'jt.  Welcome,  Clunch,  and  good  foUowa  all, 
tbat  come  with  my  good -man  :  formy  good-man'a 
sake,  came  on,  sit  doira  :  bore  is  apiece  of  obeeu, 
and  a  pudding  of  my  own  making. 

Thanks,  gammer ;  a  good  esample  for 


thaw 


Pt^  Qnmmer,  thou  and  thy  gooJ-man  ait 
loTiogly  together ;  wo  come  to  chat,  and  not  lo 
eat. 

Claneh.  Well,  mastere.  if  you  will  eat  nothing, 
take  away.  Come,  what  do  we  to  pasa  awn;  the 
time  %  Lay  a  crab  in  the  fire  to  roaat  for  l.imb'a- 
wool.t  What,  Bhall  we  have  a  game  at  trump  or 
ruffi  to  drive  away  the  time !  how  aaj  you  ! 

with  Mad^B  hia  wife.  Sirrah  Frolic,  I  om  sure 
thou  art  not  without  Bome  round  or  other  :  no 
doubt  but  Cluncb  cui  bear  hia  port. 

Pro.  Elw  think  you  me  ill  brought  up ;  ao  set 
to  it  whan  you  will.  [^Afy  "fff' 


Bmlth 


f  EanA't-voDO  A  drink  muIfloTitroiig  aIds 
or  roaat^d  cnb^plea. 

t  iruMp  or  nun  Mr,  Dmoe  aDil  othor  wri 
na,  that  rrunp  (which  gnatly  rsBombled  < 
wtUrt)  wu  onlj  a  diflorent  nana  for  nif; 
panagH,  b»bd«  tbat  fu  onr  lut.  mljcht  bi 
ahow  that  thay  wow  aomot 


■p.  noddy,  whiilc,  hola,  aant 

Tarlor'a  UolU.  Warko,  It 

the  prvoodioff  part  of  th!r 


haTlDg  aevsT  a  gooct  carde  ia  lb«ir  baud 
th«  ancient  ^amo  of  Begbuid  (7Vhnip<] 


BONO. 


Wl>cnaa  Uk*  tj9  reach  to  tbo  <difii. 
And  chopcfacrry,  Dhopeherrf  rlpa  within, 
ttrawberrlearwlininlriglD  Oia  <TaaiD. 
Anil  Kb»]-boya  pLajlitg  Id  the  atream  ; 
Tben.  O,  then.  O,  tbsB.  O,  tBj  tius-laie  aaid. 


int.  TbiB  aport  doeawell ;  but  methinka,  gam- 
ir,  a  merry  wiotar^ajale  woulddme  awag'  the 
IB  trimly :'  Dome,  I  am  Bure  you.  are  not  with- 


Fan.  I'faith,  gammer,  o  tale  of  an  honr  long 
were  aa  good  aa  an  bour'a  eleep. 

Pro.  Look  you,  gammer,  of  the  giant  and  the 
king's  dangbCer,  and  I  know  not  what :  I  hare 
aeeo  the  day,  when  I  was  a  little  one,  you  might 
have  drawn  me  a  mile  after  you  with  such  a  dia- 

Madyf.  Well,  xince  you  bo  so  importonatA,  tny 
good-man  eball  fill  the  pot  and  get  him  to  bed ; 
they  that  ply  their  work  muet  keep  good  houra ; 
one  of  you  go  Uo  with  bim ;  be  ia  a  dean-ekjoned 
man  I  tell  you,  without  either  spavin  or  wind- 
gull:  BO  1  am  content  to  drive  awaj.the_^mBwith 
mj^IJ^wiTes'  winter's  tale. 

Pan.  No  beiter  lay  in  Devooahire ;  o'  my 
word,  gammer,  I'll  be  one  of  your  audience. 

Fro.  And  I  anotber.  that'a  flat. 

Am.  Then  must  I  to  bed  with  the  good-man— 
Bonn  nox,  gammer. — Good*  night.  Frolic 

Clnnch.  Come  on,  my  Ud,  thou  ebalt  lake  thy 
unnatural  rest  with  me.  [Exit  vili  Ahtio. 

Pro.  Yet  thiH  Tantnge  shall  we  bare  of  tbem 
in  the  morning,  to  be  ready  at  the  eight  thereof 


Mad;ie.  Now  this  bargun,  my  maaters,  muat  I 
oake  with  you.  that  you  will  aay  bum  and  ha  U> 
ny  tale,  bo  ahall  I  know  you  are  awake. 

SolL  Content,  gammer,  that  will  wa  do. 

Madge.  Once  upon  a  time,  there  waa  a  king,  or 
r  a  duke,  tbat  had  'a  fair  daughter,  the 


faareat  tEat  over  was;  as  white  as  anow  anTa 
red  as  blood  :  and  once  upon  a  time  his  daughter 
was  atolen  away:  and  he  sent  sll  his  men  to  seek 
out  bis  daughter;  and  he  Bent  ao  long,  that  ha 
sent  all  his  men  out  of  liis  land. 
Fro.  Who  drest  his  dinner,  then  1 
Madge,  tfay,  either  hear  my  tale,  01 


Pan.  Well  Boid  I  on  with  your  talc^  ganuner. 

Uadgt.  O  Lord,  1  quite  forgot  I  there  waa  * 
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juror,  Mid  Uiig  conjurer  could  do  aoj  thing-. 
and  he  turned  liimleU  into  a  great  dragon,  aad 
oorriod  tha  Icmg't  daughter  ftva}'  in  bta  moutb  to 
a  caiUe  (hat  ho  made  of  itona;  nnd  there  he 
kopt  her  I  knon  not  how  long,  til!  at  last  all  the 
kiug's  man  went  out  so  long  tlwt  her  tno  brothors 
went  to  eeek  her.  0, 1  forget  t  alie  (he,  I  would 
aaj,)  tamed  a  proper*  jouog  man  to  a  bear  in 
ths  night,  and  a  man  ia  the  day,  and  keeps  by  a 
crooat  that  parts  three  Beveml  way  a  ;  and  ha  mado 
hU  lady  run  mad, — Qoda  me  booea,  who  comea 

»1 


='r-o.  Soft,  gamraer,  here  eome  cone  to  tell 
jour  tala  fur  you. 

Pan.  Let  them  alone  ;  let  ua  bear  what  they 

FinI  Bra,  Upon  these  chalky  cliSt  ofJUblon 
We  arc  arrived  now  with  tedious  toil ; 
And  compaaalng  the  wide  world  rouod  about. 
To  aeek  our  uster,  to  aeek  Eur^  Delia  forth, 
Tct  caonot  we  so  moch  oa  bear  of  her. 

Sccimd  Bru.  0  fortune  cruel,  cruel  and  unkind  I 
Unkind  in  that  wo  cannot  Sod  our  aiiter, 
Our  eistor,  liapless  in  ber  cruel  cbauoe. — 
Soft !  who  have  we  here  I 

Pint  Bro.  Now,  father,  God  be  your  epeed  1 
what  do  you  gather  there  1 

AVetf.  Hipa  and  haws,  and  aticka  and  straws, 
and  things  that  I  gather  on  the  groiiod,  my  aon. 

Pint  Bro.  Hipa  and  bawa,  and  aticka  and 
straws  \  why,  ia  that  all  your  food,  father? 

Secanii  Bro.  Futher,  here  ia  an  almB-panny  for 
mo;  and  if  I  apeed  iu  that  I  go  for,  I  Kill  give 
thw  as  good  a  gown  of  grey  aa  ever  thou  didst 

Firil  Bro.  And,  father,  here  is  another  alms- 
penny  for  mo  ;  and  if  1  speed  in  my  journey,  1 
will  giro  thee  a  palmer's  atoS'  of  ivoiy,  and  a 
sca]lop.sheU  of  beaten  gold. 

Sreil.  Was  she  &ir  1 1I 


•  ptopfr]  I.  e 


.a}k<Hpabya 


■baps  ot  tha  old  Tnan  that  krjA  (Ac  n 

I/»ir]Oy..W*f 
f  SriHui]  Thmto.  "Bonex." 
J  Woi  1u/airri  SomBlhing,   i 
qiHsUos,  has  dnpt  out. 


Sicand  Bro.  Ay,  the  fairest  for  white,  aod  (he 
purest  for  red,  as  the  blood  of  tbo  deer,  i 
drir<^D  mow. 

Era'.  Then  bsrk  nell,  and  mark  well,  my  old 

Bo  not  afraid  of  every  stranger; 
Start  not  aside  at  ever;  d.-uigrr; 
Things  that  seem  are  not  the  same  ; 
Blow  a  blast  at  ever;  flame; 
For  when  one  Same  of  fire  goes  out. 
Then  come  your  wishes  well  about : 
If  unj  auk  who  told  yon  this  good. 
Say,  the  white  bear  of  Eoglfyd's  wood. 

J^l'bro.  Brother,  heard  you  not  wbat  the  old 
man  said  I 
Be  not  sihud  of  every  stronger ; 
Start  not  aside  for  every  danger; 
Things  that  seem  an  Dot  the  ■MD*; 
Blow  a  blast  at  every  flame ; 
[For  when  one  flame  of  fire  goea  out. 
Then  come  your  wishes  well  about :] 
If  any  oak  who  told  you  this  good. 
Say,  the  white  boar  of  England's  wood. 

Seeond  Bro.  WeU,  if  this  do  ua  any  good. 
Well  fare  the  white  bear  of  England's  wood  1 

[EaiiHl  lAi  Two  Grothen. 

Eral.  Now  sit  thee  here,  aad  tell  a  heavy  talc^ 
Sad  in  thy  mood,  and  sober  in  tbj  cheerj 
Hera  ait  thee  now,  and  to  thyself  relate 
Tho  bard  mishap  of  thy  most  wretched  >t«t& 
Id  Thesaaly  I  liv'd  in  sweet  content, 
Until  that  fortune  wrought  my  overthrow ; 
For  there  1  wedded  was  unto  a  dame. 
That  liv'd  io  honour,  virtue,  love,  and  Cime. 
But  Sacrapanti  that  curaidjflrcBrer, 
Being  beaotted  with  my  beauteoua  love, 
My  dearest  love^iiiy  true  betrothSd  wife. 
Did  seek  the  means  to  rid  ma  of  my  life. 
But   worse    than  iliia7  he   with    his  'chanting 

Did  tarn  mo  straight  unto  an  iig^  bear ; 
And  when  tbe  sun  dotb  nettle  in  tho  west, 
Then  1  begin  to  don  my  ugly  hide  : 
And  all  the  day  I  sit,  as  now  you  see. 
And  speak  in  riddles,  all  ioapir'd  with  rage, 
Seeming  an  old  and  miserable  man. 
And  yet  I  am  in  April  of  my  age. 


See  whore  Vonelia,  my  betroth^  love, 

Hans  madding,  all  enrag'd,  about  the  woodi. 

All  by  his  cursild  and  onctumting  spells. — 

But  here  oomea  Lompivcua,  my  discontented 

neighbour. 


I 

4 


4 
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E'ller  liAM»'}Lisci.-ft  tilth  a  pot  of  himjy. 

How   DOIT,   DoigLbour !  you    look    toward  the 

ground  aa  vrell  at  I :  jo\i  muse  on  sometbiiig, 

t-ranp.  Neiglib^ur,  on  nottiiog  but  on  the  luat- 
tar  I  BO  often  moved  to  you  :  if  jou  do  nnylhing 
for  cboritj,  help  me;  if  for  Deigltbourhood  or 
brotherbood,  help  me :  nex'er  was  one  lo  cum- 
bered as  is  poor  LampriBcus;  and  to  begin,  I 
pray  receive  this  pot  of  hooey,  to  mend  your 
fkre. 

MraL  Thanks,  naighbour,  set  it  down ;  boney 
is  always  welcome  to  the  boar.  And  now,  neigh- 
bour, let  me  hear  the  oauia  of  j-our  coming. 

Lamp.  I  am,  as  you  knon,  Deigbbour,  a  man 
unmarried,  and  lived  so  ui^quietly  with  my  two 
wivoH,  that  1  keep  every  year  boly  the  day 
wbeiein  I  buried  them  both  :  Uie  first  was  On 
Saint  Andrew's  day,  the  other  on  Saint  Luke's. 

Erul.  And  now,  neighbour,  you  of  thin  country 
say,  your  custom  is  out,  But  on  with  your  tale, 
neighbour. 

Lainp.  By  my  fint  wife,  whose  tongue  wearied 
me  alive,  and  sounded  iu  my  ears  like che  clapper 
of  a  great  bell,  whose  tallc  was  a  contiQUol  torment 
to  all  that  dwelt  by  her  or  lived  ni);h  ber,  you 
have  heard  me  say  1  had  a  hundsome  daughter, 

EftM.  True,  neighbour. 

Lamp.  She  it  is  that  afflicts  me  with  her  coa- 
tiuual  cIsmDurs,  and  bangs  on  ma  like  a  bur : 
poor  she  is,  and  proud  she  is  ;  as  poor  as  a  sbeop 
new-shorn,  and  aa  proud  of  her  hopes  as  a  pea- 
cock of  her  tail  vroU-growD. 

Efttl.  Well  said,  Lampriscus  I  you  speak  it 
like  an  Englishman. 

Lamp.  Ah  curst  as  a  wa^p,  and  as  frotvard  aa  n 
child  now-taken  froui  the  mother's  teat ;  she  is 
0  my  sge,  as  amoke  to  the  eyes,  or  sa  vinegar  to 
the  teeth. 

Eral.  Holily  proiaed,  neighbour.  As  much 
for  the  neit. 

Xi'Bip.  By  my  other  wife  1  had  a  daughter  so 
hard-favoured,  so  foul,*  and  ill-faced,  that  I 
think  a  grove  full  of  golden  trees,  aud  the  ]e,iTea 
of  rubies  aud  dinmouds,  would  not  be  a  dowry 
aOBwerable  to  her  deformity. 

Erett.  Well,  neighbour,  now  yeu  have  spoke, 
hear  me  ipeak :  send  them  to  tho  well  for  the 
water  of  life;  there  shall  they  Rod  their  fortuues 
nnlooked  for.    Naighbour,  lorewelL 

Lamp.  Farewell,  and  a  thoQssjid.t  [£n(  Ebbb- 

•  /Dull  1.  o.  ugly, 

well.    Bo  Mldiilotnn  :  "let  me  hug  Vans :  furartH,  unci 
a  ttOWami."    A  Trktleralrlilhuildlliu.—  irartt,  veil.  U. 


.]    And  now  goetb  poor  LanpritcuH  to  put 

this  eieelleat  counsel.  [Sxii. 

Fro.  Why,  this  goes  round  without  a  fiddling- 
stick:  but,  do  you  hear,  gammer,  was  this  the 
man  that  was  a  bear  in  the  night  and  a  man  lu 
the  day  F 

Madge-  Ay,  this  ia  he;  and  this  man  that 
came  to  him  waa  a  beggar,  and  dwelt  upon  a 
green.*  But  soft!  who  come  here!  0.  tlieae 
are  the  barvest-men;  (en  to  one  they  sing  a  Bong 
of  mowing. 


tf  Hu-TOlt-man  a-iiiifl<ig,  leA  Uiii  Mong  dMUa 
All  ye  that  lovely  [even  be, 


al  iiean*  well  nuv  It 


Bnio-  HuiL 


Fan.  Qammer,  what  is  hef 

Madge.  0,  this  is  one  that  ia  going  to  the  c 
jurer ;  let  him  alone,  hear  what  he  says. 

Iliian.  Now,  by  liars  and  Mercury,  Jupiter 
and  Janus,  Sol  and  Satumus.  Veous  and  Vesta, 
Pallas  aud  Proserpina,  and  by  the  honour  of  my 
house,  Polimackeroeplacidus,  it  is  a  wonder  to 
see  what  this  love  will  make  silly  fellows  adveo- 
turc,  even  in  the  wane  of  their  wit<  and  infanoy 
of  their  diacretion.  Alas,  my  friend  !  what  for- 
tune calls  thee  forth  to  seek  ttiy  fortune  among 
brazen  gates,  enchanted  towers,  fire  and  brimsluae, 
tbunderand  lightning  f  [Her]  beauty,  I  tell  thoe, 
ia  peerless,  aud  she  precious  whom  thou  aSfuctat. 
Do  off  these  deeires,  good  countryman :  good 
friend,  run  away  from  thyself ;  and,  so  soon 
thou  canst,  forgot  her,  whom  none  must  inherit 
but  be  that  can  monsters  tame,  laboura  achieva, 
riddles  absolve,  loose  enchantments,  murd« 
magic,  aud  kill  conjuring, — and  that  is  the  g< 
aod  mighty  Huauobongo. 

Cor.  Hark  you,  sir.  bark  you.  First  know  I 
have  here  the  Hurting  feather,  and  havegirea  the 
parish  the  start  for  the  long  stock  :  X  aovi,  sii 


•  irn»  a  Ijffiar,  nnd  datU  vpim  a  fRwi]  flo  we  read  ol 

e  mind  Beggar  al  Botbunl  Onm,  As. 

t  forriiia]  Here  the4to.  bag  "Boob^"  ;  but  Id  vx\mt. 


I  Ifck]  I.  B.  sword,  I  bellsv 
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e  no  mora  but  maniug  through  a  littla  liglit- 

;  and  tbuader,  OQd  "  riddia  me,  riddle  ute 
what's  thia ) "  111  have  the  wonch  from  the  cou- 
iurar,  if  ha  were  ten  conjurers. 

Hnan.  I  hnveabnadauedtheDDurtaDdboDoiir- 
ftble  comptkuj,  to  da  mj  devoir  agaioat  tbU  sore 

:ersr  and  mighty  magioiaa :  if  thia  htdj  be  aa 

as  Bhe  is  Mud  to  be,  she  ia  mioe,  sho  is  mine ; 
Mtiu,  ma,  mciin,  ia  omUnplam  oaiiitHBi  'jram- 
natian-um. 

Ojt.  OfainmLalinumI 
The  fair  maid  ii  minum. 
Cum  apurHnantiliiit  g'tbUtii  and  all. 

Iluan.  If  she  be  mina,  as  1  asiure  myself  the 
leavons  will  do  aomswhat  tu  rawnrd  my  wurthi- 
i«a3,  aha  shall  be  allied  to  noao  of  the  meaaast 
gods,  but  be  iu vested  in  tha  moat  faiuouBi Lock  *  of 
Huanebuigo, — PoliamolEaraeplacidui  toy  grand- 
father,   my    father    Poc^potineo,   m;    mother 

Qora  de  Surdinia,  famously  dosceaded. 

'ar.  Do  you  bear,  airl  had  not  you  a  couain 

i  was  callfld  Qusteceridis  t 

7uan.  lodeed,  I  had  a  cousia  tbut  aometime 
foUowed  tha  court  inturtuoataly,  and  Lis  name 
BosCegoateceridia. 

lor.  O  lArd,  1  know  him  well  I  he  U  the 
knight  of  the  ncat'e-feet. 

Baan.  0,  he  loved  no  eapeo  better  I  lio  hatb 
□ftantimae  daoeivod  bis  boy  of  hi>  dinner;  that 
ms  bia  fault,  good  Bustegusteceridia. 
Cur.  Come,  ahall  we  go  along  1 


I  tha  c 


•,   yoo   gaSer  I    I 
mm  the  conjurer 


ask  him  the  way  thither.- 
pray  you  tell  where  the  w 
dwella. 

Muan.    Wbero  that  earthly  god.lias  keepctb 
bar  abode,  the  comciandcr  of  my  tlioughti, 
fair  mistreaa  of  my  heart. 

Sit4t.   Fjjur  enough,  aud  fur  enough  from  thy 
fiogoring,  hob. 

Uaan.  I  will  follow  my  fortu 
owD  fimcy,  and  do  according 
discretioD. 

Brat.  Tat  give  something  t< 
before  you  go, 

^uaii.  Fatbor.  methiaka  a  piece  of  tbia  cake 
might  aerve  your  turn. 

Ertit.  Yea,  son. 


>c.]  H 


laii.  Huancbacgo  giveth  oo  c*kee  for  alma : 

ask  of  them  that  give  gifta  for  poor  beggara. — 

lady,   if  thou  wert  ooce   shrined   in  this 

bosom,  I  would  buckler  thee  haratantaia.    [Exit. 

C<ir.  Father,  do  you  see  this  tnalll  you  litUe 

think  he'll  run  a  mile  or  two  for  such  a  cake,  or 

pau  for  *  a  pudding.    I  tell  you,  father,  be  baa 

kept  auch  a  begging  of  me  for  a  piece  of  tbia 

cake!     Whoo  I    be  cornea  upon  mo  with    **a 

auperfantial  niibstanco,  aud  the  foisonf  of  the 

earth,"  that  I  know  not  what  ho  means.     If  ha 

e    to    ma    thua,   and    aud,    "  Uy    friend 

ebug,"!  or  »a,  why,  I    could   spare   bim   a 

piece  with  all  my  heart ;  but  when  lia  tella  ma 

Qod  hath  onriohed  me  above  other  fnllowa 

with  a  cake,  why,  be  makeg  me  blind  aud  deaf  at 

.      Yet,  father,  here  ia  a  pioca  of  cake  for 

you,  as  bard  as  the  world  gocs,S         [Oiva  cake. 

Erut.  Thanka,  aon,  but  liat  to  me  ; 
He  ahatl  be  deaf  when  thou  ahalt  nut  see. 
Farenell,  my  eon  :  things  may  ao  hit, 
Thou  mayat  have  wfialCh  to  mend  thy  wit. 

C'[T.  Farewell,  father,  farewell ;  for  I  must 
make  buste  after  my  two-hand  sword  that  ia 
gone  bofure.  [Sjxwnt  aeveratly- 


Sac.  The  day  is  duar,  the  Welkin  bright  and 

The  lark  la  merry  and  records  ||  her  notes  i 
Each  thing  rejuicetb  naJeruenth  the  aky, 
Hut  only  I,  whom  boaveD  hath  in  hate, 
Wretched  and  miserable  Sacrapont. 
In  Theasaly  was  1  born  and  brought  up ; 
Uy  mother  Merue  higbt,^  a  famous  witah, 
And  by  her  cunning  1  of  her  did  Isorn 
To  cbsoge  and  alter  sbspaa  of  mortal  tana. 
There  did  1  tura  rojielf  into  a  dragon, 
Aud  stole  away  the  daughter  to  the  king, 
Fair  Dela,  the  imalresi  of  my  heart ; 


■rnM/m-lte.camrnr.    Baa  aole  t.  P- »«.  UnteoL 

I  Cbnlwi)  Tile  IM.   "Booby".      8aa  Data  t,  p.  t4l, 

I  an  hard  «i  Uhi  mrid  foa]  L«t  the  roadu  ahouUI  aup- 
I>iihUii>(  Ovrabui  means  to  sajr,  '■his  calx  ia  tMhard  u 


1 
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t....a'it  t*^  liithet  to  reTiTQ  Ilia  man, 

HMnetli  young  aaJ  pleusnut  to  bobati), 

■        I,  eTOokbd,  iirmk,  imd  nuiub. 

itlng  apslb  I  do  dBOeire 

Did  and  look  upon  my  Uet ; 

reu  may  i  bid  youthful  yoan  odioii. 

abe  GOmen  from  oheQce  my  BOirm 


Ciir  DdII*  !  wbore  hnve  you  beeu  ! 
_  ..  tho  fool  of  tba  rock  for  rnnniDg 

Ler,  and  GsUieiing  roots  for  jour  dinner,  sir. 
c.  Ab,  DaUa, 

ir  art  thou  tbim  the  miuiuig  mtter. 
Harder  for  thun  iteol  or  adamuit '. 
-JtL  Will  it  pleasa  you  to  lit  dowii,  sirl 
iSoOi  Ay,  Delia,  ut  and  ask  me  what  thou  wilt, 
Thou  ahalL  have  it  brought  into  thy  lap. 

DlL  Then,  I  pray  you,  Bir,  let  me  haie  the 
litwt  moat  from  the  Kiog  of  GngUnd'a  table,  and 
tba  boat  wine  in  all  France,  brought  iu  by  the 
TeriesC  knBvo  in  all  Spaiu. 

Sot,  Delia,  I  am  glad  to  see  you  bo  pleasant ; 
Well,  sit  thcs  down. — 
Sprind,  table,  gpread, 
McHt,  drill  k,  and  bread, 
Ever  ma;  I  have 
What  I  ever  crave. 
Whan  I  am  apread. 
Meat  for  *  my  black  coak, 
And  meat  for  my  red. 

JWa-  a  Friar  v>l*  a  cAiiu  a/bHfatnia  i«i  oj  «-.«. 
ere,  Delia,  will  ye  fall  Ut ) 
Dd.  la  thia  tte  beat  meat  in  England  ! 
Sae.  Yea. 
Dtl.  What  is  it  1 

SiK.  A  chine  of  Eogliab  beef,  meat  for  n  king 
and  a  king's  folIowBra. 

Dtl.  Ig  thia  tbe  boat  wine  in  France ! 

DrL  What  wine  is  it  1 

Sae.  A  oup  of  nent  wiue  of  Orleans,  that  nsTer 
carae  near  the  brewers  in  England. 
Dtl.  Is  this  tliB  Toricat  koave  in  all  Spain  If 
Sac.  Yao. 
Dd.  What,  ishsafmrl 


•'for 


it  for;'  J 


nelad  b;  Iha  Hot.  J.  Muroni,— Onl.  Has- 


Sae.   Yea,  a  like  iitdefinite,  and  »  kn&«e  in- 

DeL  Then,  I  pray  ye,  Sir  Friar,  tell  me  bvfoTB 

you  go,  wliich  is  the  moat  greediest  Eogli«hrn>nt 

Fri.  Tbe  miaanble  and  moat  oovetoua  usurer. 

Sae.  Hold  tbeo  there,  friar.  {Exit  Friar.]  But, 

soft  I 

Wba  have  wo  here )    Delia,  away,  be  gone  I 

Siilrr  rhf  TVu  Brnthors. 
Delis,  away  \  for  beaet  are  we. — 
But  heareu  or  holl  Bhall  rescue  her  for  me^ 

[Ecnlnl  Deiu  a*d  StriuraiCT. 
Pint   lira.   Brother,  waa  not  that  Delia  did 

Or  was  it  but  ber  sbsdon  that  was  here  ! 

Seeoiul  Bro.   Bister,   where   art   thou  f     Delia, 

He  enll».  that  of  thy  abaeooo  doth  complain.— 
Call  out.  Cttljpha,  that  '  she  may  hear, 
Aud  cry  aloud,  for  Delia  is  near. 

Bzko.  Near. 

Firtt    Bro.    Near!    O,  whara  I   haat   Ihaa   any 

fiJo.  Tidings. 

Seetmd  Bn>.  Whichw^isDeliivtheal  orthal, 
or  this) 

Edto,  Thia. 

Pint  Bro.  And  may  wo  aafely  oome  wbera 
DelUis! 

Echo.  Yea.    , 

Seeond  Bro.  Brother,  remambor  jou  the  white 
bear  of  England's  wood  ( 
"  Start  not  aside  for  every  danger, 
Bo  not  afeard  of  every  atranger ; 
Things  that  seem  are  not  tha  aamo." 

Firil  Bro.  Brother, 
Why  do  wo  cot,  then,  courageously  enter! 

Stcond   Bra.   Then,  brulhor,  draw  tby  aword 
and  follow  me. 


First  Bro.  What,  brother,  dost  thou  (all  t 
Sac.  Ay,  and  thou  too,  Calypha. 

[DU  First  Brvthtt/alb  da 
Adult,  damoHu  I 


Qo  carry  them  straight  to  Saocapanto'i  cell. 
There  in  despair  and  torture  for  to  dwell. 

[  Kminl  PuricB  ailh  lU  Two  HrMhen 


I,  Oali/^lia,  that,  Ac]  t^.  "Caii  mH.  Catfflut, 
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Tlioso  are  TlienoreB'  eons  of  ThMuly, 
TImt  name  to  bwIe  Delia  tlioir  aUter  forth  : 
But,  with  a  potion  I  to  hor  hnve  givon, 
Mj  arts  hikTe  maie  lior  to  forget  herselL 

Seo  hero  tho  thiag  which  doth  prolong  m;  life, 
Witli  this  enchaDtmeal  I  do  an;  thiug ; 
And  till  tliii  fade,  mf  akili  shall  BtiU  endure, 

1  never  none  ihall  break  this  little  glua, 
But  ihe  thit'a  neither  wife,  vtdow,  nor  maid  : 
Then  cheer  thyself;  this  ta  thy  doitiny. 
Never  to  die  but  by  u  dead  man's  hand.       [£ri(. 

Eiim.  Tell  me.  Time, 
Tell  me.  just  Time,  irhen  shall  I  Delia  see  ? 
When  eh-Lll  I  see  the  loadatar  of  my  life  1 
When  ihall  m;  wondering  coune  end  with  her 

Or  I  but  view  mj  bope,  my  heart's  delight  1 


Father,  Ood  speed  I  if  you  tall  fortmiM,  I  pray, 
good  father,  tell  me  mine. 

£ral.  Son,  I  do  see  in  thy  face 
Thy  blesadd  fortune  work  spftco  : 
X  do  perceive  that  thou  hast  wit ; 
B^  of  thy  fate  to  govern  it, 
For  wisdom  govern'J  by  advice. 
Makes  many  fortunate  and  wise. 
Bestow  th;  alms,  give  more  than^ll, 
TUl  dead  men'a  bonea  come  at  thy  coll. 
Fnretvall ,  mj  ion  :  drnm  of  no  rest. 
Till  thou  repent  tbat  tlioii  didat  b«at  [Exit. 

Sum.  This  man  hath  leA  me  in  a  htbjrinth  : 
He  l»ddeth  me  give  more  than  ail. 
Till  dead  man's  boDO'i  eome  at  mj*  coll; 
Ho  biddeth  mo  dream  of  no  rest. 
Till  I  repent  tbnt  I  do  best.  [Littdortnandilapl. 

Bnltr  Wiaom.  ConuiiiB.  Churchwanlim,  an<f  Bcitan. 

Wig.  Tou  may  be  ashamed,  you  whoreson 
Bcold  Seit«n  and  Churchwarden,  if  you  had  buj 
shame  in  those  ehameleaa  faces  of  yours,  to  let  a, 
poor  man  lie  so  long  above  ground  uabaried.  A 
rot  on  you  all.  that  have  no  more  oompsssion  of 
■  good  fellow  when  ho  la  gone ! 

Charei.f  What,  would  jou  have  lis  to  bury 
tim,  ond  to  answer  it  ouraolvcs  to  tho  parish  1 

Sex.  Parish  me  no  poriihes ;  pay  me  my  teas, 

■  ™*]ThiHto."thy,- 

I  CAutA.J  Hera,  aud  hore  only,  tlie 4lo.  hu  "Simon", 
—hj  miilake.  I  auppom  lOt  "aurvat,"  wlikb  ia  the 


and  let  the  rest  run  on  in  the  quarter's  noconnts 
and  put  it  down  for  one  of  your  good  deeds,  c 
(lod'a  name  1  for  I  am  not  one  tbat  eurionaly 
stands  upon  merits. 

Cor.  You  whoreson,  sodden-headed  eheep'a- 
face,  shall  a  good  fellow  do  lesa  service  and  mora 
boneaty  to  tho  parish,  and  will  joa  not,  when  he 
ia  dead,  let  liim  have  ChristmaB  burial  I 

Wig.  Peace,  Corobua!  as  sum  as  Jack  waa 
Jack,  the  frolio'st  fraQioa  *  amongst  you,  and  I, 
Wiggon,  Ills  sweet  sworn  brother,  Jack  hIibII  have 
his  fuQcralB,t  or  some  of  them  shall  tie 
Qod's  dear  earth  fur  it.  that's  ones.; 

Church,  Wiggen,  I  hope  tbou  wilt  do  no  more 
than  thou  dorest  nnsKcr. 

It'^.  Sir,  air,  dare  or  dare  not,  more  or  leas, 
aiiswur  or  not  answer,  do  this,  or  have  this. 

Sa.  Help,  help,  help  I 

(Wior.iii  hU  n,.<m  th,  iMritK  uitt  a  piifUnffl: 

Sum.  Hold  thy  bands,  good  fellow. 

Cur.  Cun  you  blame  bim,  air.  if  he  take  Jack's 
part  ngainst  this  sbake'cottan  purish  that  will  not 
bury  Jack  t 

S«n.  Why,  what  was  that  Juek  1 

Cor.  Who,  Jack,  airT  who,  our  Jock,  sir'  as 
good  a  fellow  OS  ever  trod  upon  neat's-laatber. 

Tt'i'jr.  Look  yoUi  air^  he  gave  fourscore  anil 
nineteen  mourning  gowns  to  the  pariah,  when  ha 
died,  and  because  he  would  not  mako  them  up  a 
full  hundred,  tboy  would  not  bury  him  :  was  not 
this  good  dealing  I 

Church.  O  Lord,  air,  how  ho  Ileal  be  was  not 
worth  a  halfpenny,  and  druok  oat  every  penny  ; 
and  DOW  his  fellows,  bis  drunken  companions, 
would  have  us  to  bury  him  at  the  charge  of  the 
pariah.  An  we  muke  many  such  matches,  we 
may  pull  down  the  ateeple,  sell  the  bolls,  and 
thatch  the  ohooDol :  he  aliall  lie  above  ground 
till  be  dance  a  galliord  about  the  church-yard, 
for  Stssven  Loach. 

tVig.  Sic  ar<;iimfnlarit,  Damint  Loach, — An 
we  moke  many  «uoh  matches,  we  may  pull  down 
Uie  steeple,  sell  the  bells,  and  thntch  tho 
chancel  ?  In  good  time,  air,  and  hang  youraelves 
ID  the  hell-ropea,  when  you  have  done.  Dotninf, 
opponem  pnrpoiu>  tOn  hane  qiiaationcm,  whether 
will  yon  have  the  ground  broken  or  yoiur  patea 
broken  SiatT  for  one  of  them   shall  bs  done 


•/«« 


Hl,p.« 


t  lAsl'i  Dim]  Soa  iiDle  I.  p.  m.  flnt  ool 
1  Witgat  111  Hpm  (Ac  pnrut  itilA  a  piln^nff]  Bl 
In  tfa*  4to.  aa  ■  portloa  of  tha  Baxlon's  apoech. 
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pnMntly,  and  to  begin  mine/  111  seal  it  upon 
your  ocnoomb. 

Awl  Hold  thy  hande,  I  pray  thee^  good 
Wow;  be  not  too  hasty. 

Cor.  You  capon'a  fitoet,  we  ahall  ha^e  you 
turned  out  of  the  paxiah  one  of  theae  daya^  with 
iMTer  a  tatter  to  yoor  ane;  then  yon  are  in 
woiM  taUng  than  Jaek. 

SuwL  Faith,  and  he  la  bad  enooc^  Thia 
fellow  doea  bat  the  part  of  a  friend,  to  aeek  to 
bury  hia  iHend :  how  modi  will  bory  him  f 

Wig,  Faith,  about  aome  fifteen  or  aizteoi 
ahniinga  will  beetow  him  honeetly. 

8esc  Ay,  OTen  theraaboats,  air. 

IWm.  Here,  hold  it^  Uien :— [aful&]  and 
I  have  left  me  but  one  poor  three  half-penoe: 
now  do  I  remember  the  worda  the  old  man 
spake  at  the  eroaa,  ''Bestow  all  then  hast,"  and 
tbia  is  all,  "till  dead  men's  bonea  come  at  thy 
oaU:"— here,  hold  it  {gtvet  fliOR^] ;  and  so  £ue- 
well. 

Wig.  Qod,  and  all  good,  be  with  you,  air! 
[Exit  EuMXNiDiB.]  Nay,  you  cormorants.  111 
bebtow  one  peal  off  Jack  at  mine  own  proper 
costs  and  chargeai 

Cor.  Tou  may  thank  Gk>d  the  long  ataff  and 
the  bilbo-blade  croeaed  not  your  ooxoomb[8]. 
— Well,  well  to  the  ohuroh-stile  and  have  a  pot, 
and  so  trill-lill.  [Exit  with  Wiooiir. 

^^       I  Come^  let* a  go.  [SxemU, 

Fan.  But,  hark  you,  gammer,  methinks  this 
Jack  bore  a  great  sway  in  the  parish. 

Madge.  0,  this  Jack  was  a  marvellous  fellow ! 
ho  was  but  a  poor  man,  but  very  well  beloved  : 
you  shall  see  anon  what  this  Jack  will  come  to. 


Bnttr  the  Hanresi-men  Hnffing,t  with  uomen  in  their 

hand*. 

Fro.  Soft!  who  have  we  here?  our  amorous 
harvesters.  § 

Fan,  Ay,  ay,  let  us  sit  still,  and  lot  them 
alone. 


♦  mine]  Some  word,  or  words,  wanting  hero. 

t  of]  i.  0.  on. 

t  Enter  the  Harvett^en  ringing,  &c.]  T.  Warion  (MU- 
ton*t  Poem*  upon  iereral  occaeioM,  Ac,  p.  676.  ed.  1791.) 
thinks  that  to  the  present  scene  Shakespeare  had  an  eye 
in  The  Tempett,  act  iv.  sc.  1.,  where  Iris  says,  "You  sun- 
bum'd  sioklemen,  of  August  weary,"  Ao.  and  where  the 
stage-direction  is,  *'EnJtn certain  Reaper$ properly haJbited: 
they  join  vith  the  Nymphs  in  a  gmcefvl  dance,"  Ac. 

I  harve$t4n]  The  4to.  *'  haniost  starres." 


Here  the  Harreat-men  ting,  the  tcng  douhUd. 

Jjo,  hero  we  come  a-reaping^  a-mq4ng. 
To  rmp  our  barvast-fnilt  1 
And  thtu  W6  pass  the  year  so  long; 
And  never  be  we  mute. 

[AsewU  t4<  Harvest-men. 

Alter  HvAinB&iioa 

Fro.  Soft  I  who  have  we  here  t 
Madge.  0,  this  ia  a  cholerio  gentleman  I    AH 
you  that  love  your  lives,  keep  out  of  the  smell  of 
his  two-hand  aword:  now  goea  he  to  Um  con- 
jurer. 

Fam.  Methinks  the  oo^jiuer  should  pot  tfaa 
fool  into  a  juggling^boz. 
M%um.  Fee,  fa,  turn. 

Here  is  the  Bnglishman, — 
Conquer  him  that  can, — 
Come  *  for  his  lady  bright, 
To  prove  himself  a  knight^ 
And  win  her  love  in  fighL 

jitter  CoBSBoa 

Cor.  Who-haw,  Master  Bango,  are  you  here? 
hear  you,  you  had  beat  sit  down  here,  and  beg  an 
alma  with  me. 

Muain.  Henee,  base  oulliont  here  is  he  that 
oommandeth  ingress  and  egress  with  hia  weaponp 
and  will  enter  at  his  voluntary,  whoaoever  aaith 
no. 

Voice.  No. 

Madge.  So  with  that  they  kissed,  and  spoiled 
the  edge  of  as  good  a  two-hand  sword  as  ever 
Qod  put  life  in.  Now  goes  Corebus  in,  spite  of 
the  conjurer. 

Enter  Sacrapant  and  Two  Furies,  f 

Sac.  AwB,j  with  him  into  the  open  fields^ 
To  be  a  ravening  prey  to  crows  and  kites : 

[HuAN.  M  carried  out  by  the  Two  Furies. 

And  for  this  villain,  let  him  wander  up  and 
down, 

In  naught  but  darkness  and  eternal  night 

[Str^ku  Corebus  Hind. 

Cor.  Here  hast  thou  slain  Huon,  a  slashing 
knight. 
And  robbM  poor  Corebus  of  his  sight. 
Sac.  Hence,  villain,  hence ! 

[£rt/ CORKBUS. 

Now  I  have  unto  Delia 
Qiven  a  potion  of  forgetfulncss, 

•  Come]  The4to.  "Came." 

t  Tito  Furiee]  Are  not  mentioned  hero  in  the  4to. : 
but  it  afterwards  makes  Huanobango  bo  brought  in  by 
''two  Fur  Us  "  and  laid  beside  the  Well  of  life. 
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Ttut,  whBD  Bhs  oomes,  she  aliail  Dot  kuuw  bor 

brotbsn. 

Lo,  wbera  the;  labour,  like  to  oountrf-aUvei, 
With  spade  and  mattock,  oq  tbia    eacbantiKl 

ground ! 

Now  trill  1  call  bar  by  another  name ; 
For  hbtbt  ahull  she  know  hflrself  again, 
Until  that  SacmpnDt  hath  breatb'd  hia  latt. 
Sea  where  she  cornea. 

Come  hitber,  Delia,  take  thia  gmi ;  bore  bard 
At  hand  two  slaceii  do  work  and  dig  for  gold : 
Gore  thorn  with  tbia,  and  tbou  ebolt  bare  enou^b. 

J}ii.  Oood  sir,  I  know  not  what  jou  mean. 

Sae.  [aiule.]  She  hatb  forgotten  to  be  Delia, 
But  not  furgot  the  Bame  ahe  should  forget ; 
But  I  will  change  her  name. — 
Fiiir  Bcrecynthia,  so  tbid  countrj  calls  j'ou, 
Qo  ply  thsBo  Btnmgors,  weneh;  the;  dig  for  gold, 

Dtl.  O  heavens,  hov 
Am  I  beholding*  to  thii  fail  young  muil 
But  I  must  plj  tbeaa  strangera  to  their  work : 
See  where  thej  come. 

Bifer  lh£  Two  Brotbsn  m  Uuir  Airll,  w'M  ipn-lH.  diftiltg. 

First  Bn.  O  brother,  «Bo  where  Deli*  la  1 
Srcond  Bn.  0  Delia, 
Happy  are  we  to  aee  tbee  bere  1 

D^.    What  tell  you   me   of   Delia,   prating 

I  know  no  Delia,  nor  know  I  what  you  mean. 
Ply  you  your  work,  or   eUa  you  're   like  to 

Firtt  Bfo.  Why,  Delia,  know'st  tbou  not  thy 
bratberahere! 
We  come  from  Theaaaly  to  aeek  tbee  forth  ; 
And  thou  dat-eiv'at  tbjBolf.  for  tbou  art  Delia. 
Dd.  Tet  ujore  of  DeUa  ?  tban  take  this,  aod 
smart :  [/Virfo  them  with  Iht  gixid. 

What,  feign  you  abifta  for  to  defer  your  labour) 
Work,  villains,  work  ;  it  la  for  gold  you  dig. 
Second  Bro.  Peace,  brother,  peace:  this  vilef 
oncbnnter 
Hath  ravish'J  Delia  of  her  loruea  olonji. 
And  ahe  forgets  Uiat  ahe  ia  Delia. 

Fitit   Bro,    Leave,  cruel  tbou.   to  hurt  the 
miserable. — 
Dig,  brother,  dig,  for  she  is  bard  u  steel. 


;  dtKrji  s  linU  it 


I  nbut  mittr  alUlU 


'  vUe)  Th<  (to.  •lid.    Bel  IH 


Semnd  Bro.   Stay,  brother;  what  bast  thou 

descried! 
J}rl.  Awny,  and  touch  it  not;  'tla  Romething 
that 
My  lord  hutb  hidden  there.  [Covert  Ihe  light  again, 

Br-fnlrr  SACftAPANT. 
Sac,    Well  aaid!*  thou  plyeat  these  pionora  t 
well— 
Oo  got  you  in,  jou  labouring  sIovm. 

[SnuM  Ikt  Twn  Brollii 
Come,  Bercoyutbto,  let  ua  in  likewise, 
And  hear  the  nightingale  record  t  her  Dotea. 

JnlfrZivnpp»,lMtt.  H'tll  of  lift,  vith  a  pMn)ur  hi 
Za«.  Now  for  a  buaband,  house,  and  hon 
God  aend  a  good  one  or  noue,  I  pray  God  I  My 
father  hath  sent  me  to  the  well  for  the  water  of 
life,  and  tella  ma,  if  I  give  fair  words,  I  shall  have 
a  buaband,  But  here  comea  Celaota  my  aweet 
uater :  Til  atand  by  tud  hear  what  ahe  says, 

BWn-  CEL.Nr«.|]  M  Ou  Wdl  ef  Lift,  iiilk  o  po<  in  fur  \.<,u 

Ctl.  Hy  father  bath  sent  mo  to  the  wall  for 
water,  and  be  tetli  ma,  if  I  apeak  fair,  I  aball  have 
a  husband,  and  none  of  the  worat.  Well,  though  1 
am  block,  I  am  sure  all  the  world  will  not  forsake 
me ;  and.  na  the  old  proverb  ia,  though  I  am 
black,  1  I  am  not  the  devil. 

Zan.  [mming  f„raard.]  Morry-gup  with  a 
murron,  I  know  wherefore  thou  spoakeat  th.it : 
but  go  thy  ways  home  oa  wi»e  as  thou  cameat,  or 
I'll  set  thee  borne  witb  a  waniou. 


Cfl,  I  Uiink  tbie  be  the  ounteat  quean  in  the 
worid ;  yon  see  what  ahe  is,  a  little  fair,  but  as 
proud  a*  the  devil,  and  the  veriest  viian  that 
Uvea  upon  Qoda  eart,b.  Well,  I'll  lot  her  alone, 
and  go  home,  and  gat  another  pitcher,  and,  for 
all  thia,  get  mo  to  the  well  for  water.  [SxU. 


'  IFill  mil,']  EquiTalaat  to— WiM  dantl- 
tente,  u  1  wu  the  (trst  to  obHrva,  tna  wor 
qileutly  uned  by  our  early  writerv. 


tr.]8. 


M  1.  p.  11 


.  Set  note  g,  p,  U»,  h«.  wl. 

I  aitUi^jTbB4lo.  »iUa,"«*mmi(04tiii*(n-." 

1  (Wfl«W]  Thello,  "thatowleirBMli," 

^  Uiaufk  I  an  Had,  Ac.]  "Man;,  q.intb  b«  chit 
kwlct  UkB  Lodte'.  Ikmipk  J  em  blaete.  I  am  •,«!  itu 
IH¥M,  but  iudead  a  Oollyn'  of  Ornydon."— Gnaos'a 
enip/nr  oa  I'pilarf  CmiTtirr.  Wg  B  1,  sd.  n.  d. 
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SUtr,  Ml  ^  BiourAiiT^  all,  Uu  Tiro  Furiaa  rarryinj 
OitH  cmiU.    Bt^nlir  ZAXTiTFt  wUA  a  pilcl\cr  In  tM 

2an.  Once  aguD  Tot «  husbuid ;  and,  In  raitb, 
Celimta,  t  b>vo  got  tlio  aUrt  of  you ;  belike  bna- 
buidn   grow  bf  the  nell^aido.      Ifow  mj  father 

yi  I  iiiuBt  rule  my  tonguo:   why,  tisa,  what 

a  I,  tbcD  I  a  womaii  nilhout  a  toogue  u  u  ■ 
aolilier  itithaut  bis  neapou :  but  I'll  Iik*e  my 
water,  and  be  gone. 

All  tin  iiffrrt  iBd^htr  pilrhrr  ii,  and  a  IIhuI  rim  •» 

Bead.  Oontly  dip,  but  not  too  deep. 
For  foitr  you  DiBlie  the  goldea  bciu-d  to  »eep, 
Fair  mudon,  irlitte  and  red, 
Stroke  me  nuootb,  and  comb  my  head, 
And  tbou  Bhalt  hate  some  cockell-brcad.* 


"  rbckril-iirrad]  AflH-iouiy  inquirlca  oa  tbfl 
■ubject  of  mckrit-tflfod,  1  n^jret  to  any  I  ua  uj 

T>erfbctly  Tsmeiubete  to  hBve  bAud  In  bsr  ;oi 
loving  rraCdBut  of  a  DiinHTT-rbymD ; 


"Kygi 


le  taught  m 


v.-  "And  thfia  at  boicabBre, 
«■  htm,  would  I  oould  oonjuni't 


tftibh^  ftiOUrdtjioitfk  awl  hi 
or  do  aoy  IUdc  before  bim. 
(Hg.  S  1.  od.  lesS.—Ss  I  wrt 


.,  printed  for  Lbe  Cuodtiu  aoi^lstf. 


Tfiung  wtmcbffl  [Aubrey  loquitur]  bare  a  wanton  Apart 
wldob  they  call  DiouldiBg  of  Cocklo-bnjid.  ili.  tbey  eot 
upon  H  uble-boanl,  oud  tbea  gather  up  tbeiT  liuou  and 
tbelr  coaloe  witb  Uiolr  banda  u  higb  aa  tbey  cud,  aud 
IbeD  tbey  wabble  to  and  fro,  ae  IT  tbag  wore  kueadloff 
of  dowgtj,  aud  aoy  thasfl  woniA,  vie 

My  dame  li  ■icli  and  gtmoB  to  bod. 

And  riD  go  mould  isy  Cockla-tinuid. 

I  did  Imagine  natbtng  tc  baTa  been  In  thin  but  maer 

*aDtaani»»  of  youth.     But  I  find  in  finrobudus.  In 

I  'Hethodua  CDDdtsndl',  printsd  UColau.  tUS,  (ba 


d  before 
Hi.  Commandment}  oi 
li,  -If  >he  did  e«r  ■ 
[hen  bakE  it,  aud  giia 


iiblgere  panem  dunlbUH ',  Bad 


3 


Zan.  What  U  thia  I 
"  Fair  maiden,  white  uiil  red. 
Comb  me  amooth,  and  atroke  my  bead. 
And  thou  ahalt  havs  Home  cockell^brcad  "1 

"Cockell  '■  oalleat  tboQ  it,  bojl  faith,  i'U  givo 

you  cookoU-broad. 


Oubr. 


amt  HviHUU 


Uuan.  Pbilido,    pbileridoi,    jiampbilida,    flo- 
ri<la,fiorto»: 
Dub  diib-a-dub,  bouace,  quoth  tbo  guiut  with  ■ 
aulphurouahuff-iDuff;* 

Up  with  nij  beets  and  dnwa  with  mj  bead, 
Aud  this  ia  ths  way  to  muuld  Cooklg-bmia.' 

Mr  nvuDBCubjalua:  '■  The  quentlon  in  Buiehanlua,  and 
which  WB  hum  iiiote  at  lanpb  (bnin  Orimm,  mUJt 
~"    oatablblieB  tbe  comxtneiaof  Aubiey'ailewaa 


>  origin  of 


mnlieri 


aunt  HO  In  fiunem,  et  dlaeoopi^ibu^  oatibu 
■uiva  tiudsBuatflfl  DonQoiatur  paai^  etvo  dec 
matltli  mill  ad  comediudoDi.  B«  Idoo  be 
uiuduitsut  In  amonm  Ulomm  [illanimj.' 


mother'!  diibaa ; 

'Brbal  olleratlon, 
which  Wim*  ti: 
abliah  It  aa  another  '  reUque  of  natural  ntagkk,  ac 
lawful  phlltrum '. 

JVom  the  Tollowiag  poasage  in  quolbor  port  of  the  U3, 
IN.  It  would  seem  aa  It  Codlcla-Braad  diu^red  iti 
me   fn>nk    the   pgcullu-  loBuner  in   which  it   whj 

I  hava  aome  reuon  to  belloe.  that  the  word  Cocldi 
m  old  antiquated  Norman  word,  which  algnifiet  naUt, 

idwhen  I  was  a  •choolboy  by  a  Norman  gardoerlhat 

to  lay  Hott  or  Heat«d  Duttocka '. 

;be  name  Hot  Cocklei  ia  deriied  by  SCrutt,  In  hla 


ulaa  Coqulllea '  oT 

IcadoUf  foUigw ', 
ouitoua  maniaga 


to  which  Aubrey  refbnj  f^om 
the  Frenuh.  In  the  '  Mtmair 
tom.  iii..  wo  hsTO  a  ducripU 

'  t^jlrl  ifrrod '  or  at  leaat  to  the  etymelogy  of 
pp.  (H-a. 

•  J>ut  ilui-a-dufr,  (WHUI.  fwM  tht  gumt,  jtOli 
ouAKf-tKHf]  tio  Btanybunt  In  Tlu  Fint  Fmrc  Baaka  tf 
Virg\U  .£nri>,  unth  Mtr  PWimll  dfliuu  Ihmto  auiem^ 

h  fnpphig  ilp  rap  et 
pf<mi/ti> 


'  Thee  whil'st  In 

thqndring 

Battlelh,"  Ac. 


the  akle  aeat  great  I 


■ 
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Wik'd  with  a  wench,  pretty  ppBt,  prettj  love, 

ond  my  swmt  pretty  pigsnia,* 

Jiiat  by  thy  sids  «!iall  sit  aurnuied  great  Hunne- 

Zan.  [aiidf.]  The  sot  think*  I  aik  of  bis  lands. 

bango: 

Lob  be  your  comfoi-t,  and  euckold  bo  your  des- 

Bate in  my  nrma  will  1  keep  thao,  threat  Man,  or 

tiny  !— Hear  you,  air;  an  ifyou  will  have  OS,  you 

thnndec  OlyoipuB. 

had  beat  say  flo  betitae. 

Zan.  [aaide.]  Fob,  wbat  gnuy  groam  have  we 

man.  True,  aweet-heart.and  wUl  royaliie  tby 

heral    He  looks  u  thougb  he  crept  out  of  tlis 

progeny  with  my  pedigree.                       [£«mit. 

baokmdfl  of  tho  neU,  and  apoaks  like  a  drum 

perished  at  the  west  end. 

Stlir  Eduemds. 

Bmh.  0.  that  1  might,— but  I  niay  not,  woe 

Jum.  Wretched  Eumenidee,  alill  unfortunate. 

to  my  deatJQy  thorefore  1 1 — 

Envied  by  fortune  and  forlorn  by  fate. 

Kiai  that  I  clasp  !  but  I  cannot :  tell  me,  my 

Hero  pine  and  die,  wretched  EunlenidB^ 

Die  in  the  spring,  the  April  of  thy*  age  ! 

Zan.  [ujBrfr.]  Wboop  1  uow  I  bave  my  dream. 

Hereait  thee  down,  repent  whflt  thou  haat done: 

Did  you  oever  hear  so  great  a  wonder  as  this, 

I  would  to  God  that  it  were  ne'er  begun  1 

thico  blue  beans  in  a  blue  bladder,  I'altle,  bladder, 

mile? 

finl<r(AtOHOSIOF  J»Ot 

J7ho».  [aii(&.]  ru  now  aet  ray  countenance, 

and  to  her  in  prose;  it  may  be.  this  rim-rnm- 

Eum.  Who's  that  1 

ruffi  ia  too  rude  an  coraunter.— Utme,  fair  lady, 

0.  0/  Jack.  You  are  heartily  well  wet,  sir. 

Eum.  Forbear,  1  aaj :  who  ia  that  which  pinch- 

and  rail  upon  that  cowardly  conjurer,  tbot  bath 

ethmo) 

caat  me.  Or  congealed  me  rather,  into  an  unkind 

ft   of  Jade.   Trusting  in   God,  good  Haaler 

■leep,  and  polluted  my  carcaaa. 

Eumenides.  that  you  are  in  so  good  health  as  aU 

Zm.  [atidt.]   Laugh,   Uugh,   Zantippa;   thou 

your  friends  were  at  the  making  hereof,— Ood 

haittby  fortune,  a  fooi  and  flhuaband  under  one. 

give  you  good  morrow,  sir  1  Lack  you  not  a  neat, 

ifuan.  Truly,  Bweot-Leart,  as   I   seem,  about 

haodaoma,  and  cleanly  young  lad,  about  the  age 

eome  twenty  yoara,  the  very  April  of  mine  age. 

of  fifteen  or  siiteen  yean,  tliat  can  run  by  your 

Zan.  [aide.]  Why,  wliat  a  prating  asa  is  this  ! 

horse,  and,  for  a  need,  make  your  masletabip's 

Ilaan.  Her  coral  lipa,  her  criinsou  cliiu, 

ahoei  as  black  as  ink  1  how  say  you,  air  I 

Her  silver  teeth  so  white  within. 

Sun.  Alas,  pretty  lad,  I  know  not  bow  to  keep 

Her  golden  IogIls,  her  rolling  eye, 

myaeir,  and  much  lesa  a  servant,  my  pretty  boy ; 

Her  pretty  parta,  let  them  go  by. 

my  state  is  so  bad. 

Heigb-bo,  have  wounded  me. 

0.  of  Jack.  Content  yourself;  you  ahall  not  be 

That  1  must  die  this  day  to  see  1 

BO  ill  a  master  but  I'll  be  as  bad  a  serrout.     Tut, 

Zan.  By  Oogs-boueB,  thou  art  a  flouting  knave : 

sir,  t  know  you,  though  you  know  not  me:  are 

"herooral  lipa,  her  crimson  ohiu'!  ka,wilBbaw.' 

not  you   the  man,  eir.  deny  it  if  jou  coo,  air, 

^iian.  True,  my  own,  and  my  own  because 

that  came  from  a  strange  place  in  the  land  of 

mine,  and  mine  because  mine,  hn.  ha  I  abcivo  a 

Catita,  where  Jack-an-apest  fliee  with  his  taU  in 
hia  mouth,  to  aeek  out  a  lady  as  while  as  mow 

and  as  red  aa  bloodt  t  ba,  ba  1  have  I  touched 

t  O,tto(/miff«,— 4ll^/«ll|rB<K,B«lo■l»dafta»t*m- 

you  now  I 

fiiim.  [uidt.]  I  think  thU  boy  be  a  apirit.- How 

"  Fain*  wed  I  cmue.  might  I  so  promme,  mot  farther 

knoweat  thou  all  thial 

0.  of  Jack.  Tut,  are  not  you  the  man,  air,  deny 

fori  /  " 

it  if  yon  can,  air,  that  gave  all  tbemoney  you  had 

Bee  p.  (4.  GtitDOtA  nf  thspreHBt  Tolume. 

lo  the  burying  of  a  poor  man,  and  but  ooo  throe 

t  Ml  W™-mm.r-ff|  Bi  th.  copr  of  the  tU>.  la  tho 

half-pence  left  in  your  purse  !    Content  you,  ah-. 

111  serve  you,  that  ia  flat. 

eppxrwdi  "lAi.  nidemm  ouf»",— IhapMi-flO  hsTlDg 

•  i*>lThall"-"niy- 

1  Joik-anajia]  i. a  monkiij.  •po. 

"  01  n(tft  »Bb  Kwrtog.  mrai*  harta  Willi  tarTDT  wrTiiog - 

XaUutiru  WJklK  <u  mm  andairMiu  tloni]  Camixn 

■ 

T»,i)«fi^l«^ftpar«,p.H. 

the  third  .pooch  ef  Madge  la  p.  MS,  .«.  wL 

■ 

1 

^^^^ 

^^^^ 

1 
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Am.  Well,  my  lad,  tboe  thou  art  ao  lmpor[tai]- 
natof  I  am  content  to  entertain  thee,  not  aa  a 
aerrant,  bat  a  copartner  in  my  jouni^.  Bat 
whither  ahall  we  got  for  I  baTO  not  any  money 
more  than  one  bare  three  half'pence. 

O,  ofJa/A.  Well,  maater,  oontent  yonraelf,  for 
if  my  divination  be  not  ont^  that  ahall  be  apent 
at  the  next  inn  or  akhonae  we  come  to;  far, 
maater,  I  know  yon  are  pa«ing  bongiy :  there- 
Ibre  I'll  go  before  and  proride  dinner  until  that 
yon  come ;  no  donbt  bnt  yoall  oome  fidr  and 
aoftly  after. 

EwHL  Ay,  go  before;  111  follow  thee. 

Q.  ofJwsL  Bat  do  yoa  hear,  maatert  do  yon 
know  my  name) 

Eikm^  No,  I  promiae  thee,  not  yet. 

Q.  of  Jack,  Why,  I  am  Jack.  [Exit* 

Emu,  Jack  I  why,  be  it  ao^  then. 

Jkter  Hu  HoateM  oimI  Jack,  MUimg  meal  m  tiU  CoMe;  tmd 
JKddlenetmutofk^,  KuMBHrnn  watts  »p  and  dMVR, 
€»d  win  Ml  no  swol. 

Moti,  How  say  yon,  air  t  do  you  pleafe  to  ait 
down? 

Bum,  Hoatear,  I  thank  yon,  I  haTO  no  great 
atomaeh. 

BctL  Pray,  air,  what  ia  the  reaion  yoor  maater 
ia  ao  atrange  ?  doth  not  this  meat  pleaae  him  t 

O.  of  Jack,  Tea,  hoateaa,  bat  it  ia  my  maater'a 
foahion  to  pay  before  he  eata;  therefore,  a  reckon- 
ing, goodhoeteoL 

HotL  Harry,  ahall  yoa,  sir,  preeently.      [Exit 

Evm,  Why,  Jack,  what  dost  thou  mean  1  thou 
knowest  I  have  not  any  money ;  therefore,  Bweet 
Jack,  tell  me  what  shall  I  do  ? 

O,  of  Jack,  Well,  master,  look  in  your  purse. 

Eum,  Why,  faith,  it  ia  a  folly,  for  I  have  no 
money. 

O,  of  Jack,  Why,  look  you,  master;  do  so 
much  for  me. 

Eum.  [looking  into  his  pwne,]  Alas,  Jack,  my 
purre  is  full  of  money  ! 

J<i€k,  **  Alas,"  master  !  does  that  word  belong 
to  this  accident]  why,  methinks  I  should  have 
aeen  you  cast  away  your  cloak,  and  in  a  bravado 
dancef  a  galliard  round  about  the  chamber :  why, 
master,  your  man  can  teach  you  more  wit  than 

this. 

Re-enter  Hostess. 

Come,  hostess,  cheer  up  my  master. 

Mott.  You  are  heartily  welcome;   and  if  it 

*  JSxU]  After  Jack's  exit,  as  there  was  no  chango  of 
•oenery  in  Peele's  dtyn,  the  nudience  wore  to  siippone 
Enmonides  already  arrived  at  the  inn.  See  note  *,  p  440, 
first  coL  t  dance]  The  4  to.  "dauncod." 


pleaae  yon  to  eat  of  a  fiit  eapon»  a  fldrer  bird,  m 
finer  bird,  a  aweeter  bird,  a  eriapcr  bird,  a  neater 
bird,  yoor  worahip  nerer  eat  o£ 

Emm,  Thanka,  my  fine,  eloquent  hnrteee. 

G.  tfJade.  Bat  hear  yoa,  master,  one  word  bj 
the  way :  are  yoa  oontent  I  ahall  be  halTaa  in  all 
yoa  get  in  yonr  journey  1 

Emm,  I  am,  Ja^  here  ia  my  hand. 

G,  of  Jade,  Enough,  master,  I  aak  no  mora. 

JSWflk  Come^hoeteeSireoeiTeyoarmooaj;  and 
I  thank  you  for  my  good  entertainment. 

[Qkmmmm^ 

Mo§L  You  are  heartily  weloome^  air. 
Emm^  Come^  Jack,  whither  go  we  now) 
G,  tf  Jmek,  Mtrryf  master,  to  the  ooignrei'a 
preeently. 
Eum,  Content,  Jack. — Hoateas^  forewell. 


BMtr  OomsBua^  end  CcLAjnA,*  to  tki  Wdlqft4fi/or 
Cor.  Come,  my  duck,  qpme :  I  haTe  now  got  a 

wifo :  thou  art  fair,  art  thou  not !  f 

Oef,  Hy  Corebus,  the  foirest  alive;  make  no 

doubt  of  that. 

Cfor,  Come,  wench,  are  we  almost  at  the  well  t 
OeL  Ay,  Corebua,  we  are  almost  at  the  well 

now.   Ill  go  fetch  some  water :  ait  down  while  I 

dip  my  piteher  in. 

A  Head  cMMf  «j»  «itt4  «an  t^cem,  vftidt  tk9t$mhtkiU 

her  lap. 

Mead,  Gently  dip,  but  not  too  deep. 

For  fear  you  make  the  golden  beard  to  weep. 

Fair  maiden,  white  and  red. 

Comb  me  smooth,  and  stroke  my  head. 

And  thou  shalt  have  some  cockell-bread. 

A  Second  Head  comee  upfmll  cfffold,  vkick  the  eambt  into 

hir  lap. 

See.  Head.  Gently  dip,  but  not  too  deep, 

For  fear  thou  make  the  golden  beard  to  weep. 

Fair  maid,  white  and  red. 

Comb  me  smooth,  and  atroke  my  head. 

And  every  hair  a  sheaf  shallbe. 

And  every  sheaf  a  golden  tree. 

Oel,  O,  see,  Corebus,  I  have  combed  a  great  deel 
of  gold  into  my  lap,  and  a  great  deal  of  corn  ! 

Cor,  Well  said,t  wench !  now  we  ahall  have 
just  §  enough  :  God  send  us  coiners  to  coin  our 
gold.    But  come,  shall  we  go  home,  sweet-heart  t 

•  Ctlantal  Spelt,  throughout  this  soene,  in  the  4to., 
"Zelanto.' 

t  art  thou  not  f]  The  reader  must  not  forget  that  Coire- 
bus  has  been  struck  blind  by  Saorapant. 

t  WtU  »aid\  See  note  *,  i>.  458,  sec.  coL 

f  jutt]  So  the  Museum  copy  of  the  4to. ;  while  my  oo/jpj 
has  "  test" :  see  note  t.  p.  455,  first  coL 
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Ctl.  N«y,  come,  Corebui,  I  will  laaJ  you. 
Cvr.  So,  Corebus,  tbiDgs  bave  well  hit; 
Thou,  but  golUn  wealtli  to  mend  thy  wil> 

0.  nf  Jack.  Come  nwif,  muter,  come. 

Earn.  Qo  Jong,  Jnck,  I'll  follow  theo.  Jeck, 
thej  wy  it  in  good  to  go  croie-legged,  snd  say 
prayers*  backwiird  ;  bow  wyeat  thou  f 

G.  of  Jack.  Tut,  DBTer  fear,  master;  let  ma 
■Jooe.  Here  sit  you  atill;  ppeak  not  a  word; 
and  because  you  shall  oot  be  enticed  with  his 
eoohaatinR  speeobes,  with  this  aanie  wool  I'U  stop 
your  ean  ]_PiiU  awl  i"(u  tht  cari  o/EcueMIDK]  : 
tuid  ao,  master,  ut  itil],  for  I  must  to  the  con- 
jurer. [Ecit. 
Snltr  StnuFAst. 

Sac  Haw  do»  I  what  man  >rt  Ihon,  Uiat  lita 
Msad) 
Why  dost  thou  giwe  upon  these  stately  trees 
Without  the  leave  and  will  of  SHcmpcint! 
What,  Dot  a  word  bat  mum  !  f    Then,  Socrapaot, 
Thou  art  betray 'd. 

Sr-nilcr  (Ai  Oboetot  Jics  fnrin'Mr,  and  U.hi8ACH>ru<t'I 

What  bond  infodea  the  bead  of  Sacrapant ! 
What  baleful  t  Fury  doth  eniy  my  happy  state  t 
Then,  Sacrapant,  these  aro  thy  laCeet  days. 
Ala*,  my  veina  ara  namb'd,  my  sinews  shrink, 
Hy  blood  is  pierc'd,  my  breath  fleeting  away. 
And  now  my  timeless  date  is  come  to  end  ! 
He  in  whose  life  his  aats  bare!  been  so  foul. 
Now  in  bis  death  to  boll  deoends  bis  soul.  [Dirt, 
O,  n/Jaet.  O,  sir,  are  you  gonel  now  I  hope 
we  shall  boira  somo  other  coil. —  Now,  master, 
how  like  you  this  I  the  conjurer  he  Is  dead,  and 
TOWS  uflTer  to  trouble  us  more  :  now  get  you  to 
your  fair  bdy,  and  see  wbst  you  Can  do  with  her. 
— Alas,  he  beareth  me  not  all  this  while  I  but  I 
will  bolp  that. 

IPutl.  Ik.  H^  „^i  o/  IA<  mr.  »/  En»E.-.D»a. 
Earn.  Hownow,  Jeck!   what  news  1 
O.  rifjnd;  Itere,  master,  take  Ibis  sword,  and 
dig  with  it  st  the  foot  of  this  hill. 

Eommss  rflfi,  and  ifiti  a  UgU  In  a  plait. 
Am.  How  now.  Jack  I  what  is  this  1 


t  fnal  kattfut,  Ac]  Qy.  "  FPtof  ruij  dott  anf  ■ 
Oi  AdK]  The  tto.  "sctlini*  halh.' 


a.  of  Jack.  Hatter,  without  tliia  tbo  ooiyurer 
could  do  nothing  ;  and  ao  long  as  this  light  last*, 
so  long  doth  hia  art  endure,  and  this  being  out, 
then  doth  hia  att  decay. 

Euin.  Why,  then,  Jack,  I  will  soon  put  out 
this  light. 

G.  of  Jark.  Ay,  master,  bow  I 

Eun.  Why,  with  n  stone  I'll  break  the  glass, 

G.  of  Jack.  No,  master,  you  may  as  soon  break 
the  smith's  anvil  as  this  little  vial :  nor  tho 
biggest  blast  that  erer  Boreas  blew  cannot  blow 
out  tbia  little  light ;  but  iibo  that  is  neither 
maid,  wife,  nor  widow.  Master,  wind  this  horn, 
and  see  whsl  will  hsppen,  [Gieet  hern. 


So,  master,  how  like  you  this  I  this  is  the  that 
ran  madding  in  the  woods,  his  betrothed  lore 
that  kcops  tho  cross;  and  now.  this  liglit  being 
out,  all  are  restored  to  tbelr  former  liberty  : 
and  now,  master,  to  the  lady  that  you  have  so 
long  looked  for. 

n>  Gbost  or  3 kOtdntn  a  ruTta^  anddiiciitm  Dim 

Sum.  God  speed,  fair  mud,  sitting  alone, — 
there  is  once ;  God  speed,  fair  maid, — there  is 
twice ;  Ood  speed,  fair  maid, — that  is  thnoe. 

Drl.  Not  SO,  good  air,  for  you  ara  by. 

G.  of  Jack.  Enough,  master,  she  hath  spoke; 
DOW  I  will  leave  her  with  you.  [£a'l. 

Evm.   Thou  (aireat  flower  of   these  westem 

Whose  beaoty  so  reflccteth  in  my  eight 

As  dotb  a  cryatnl  mirror  in  the  bud  ; 

For  thy  sweet  sake  I  have  croisM  the  froien 

Leaving  fair  Fo,  I  soil'd  up  Donuby, 
As  far  ss  Saba,  whoso  enhancing  streams 
Cut  twixt  the  Tartars  and  the  EuiHsns  : 
These  have  I  croas'd  for  thee,  fair  Delia  : 
Then  grant  mo  that  which  I  hare  sn'd  for  long. 

Del.  Thou  gentle  knight,  whose  fortune  is  so 
good 
To  End  me  out  and  set  my  brothers  free. 
My  faith,  my  heart,  my  band  1  give  to  thee. 

Kum.  Thanka,  gentle  madam:  but  here  conlea 


br  I  Moat  tns^ii  lA4  fioira  JtAnf.  to.'] 
hrae  Unsa  uv  fnaod,  with  nlight  va- 
s  OrUiwIi  FttTliM.-  K*  p.  ««.  Snt 
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Jack ;  thank  him,  for  he  is  the  beet  friend  that 
we  hare. 

Be-tfUtr  thi  Ghost  of  Jack,  with  SAORAPAirr*s  head  in 

hi*  ihand.* 

How  now,  Jack !  what  hast  thou  there? 

O.  of  Jack,  Marry,  master,  the  head  of  the 
conjurer. 

Eum,  Why,  Jack,  that  is  impossible ;  he  was  a 
young  man. 

O,  of  Jack,  Ah,  master,  so  he  deceived  them 
that  beheld  him  I  but  he  was  a  miserable,  old, 
and  crooked  man,  though  to  each  man's  eye  he 
teemed  young  and  fresh;  for,  master,  this 
conjurer  took  the  shape  of  the  old  man  that 
kept  the  cross,  and  that  old  man  was  in  the  like- 
ness of  the  conjurer.  But  now,  master,  wind 
your  horn. 

EmcEKiDES  vinds  hu  horn.    Enter  Vjeneua,  the  Two 
Brothers,  and  £re8tu& 

Eum,     Welcome,     Erestus !     wefoome,     fair 
Venelia  1 
Welcome,  Thelea  and  Calyphaf  both ! 
Now  have  I  her  that  I  so  long  have  sought ; 
So  saith  fair  Delia,  if  we  have  your  consent. 

Firtt  Bro.   Valiant  Eumenides,  thou  well  de- 
servest 
To  have  our  favours ;  so  let  us  rejoice 
That  by  thy  means  we  ore  at  liberty : 
Here  may  we  joy  each  in  other's  X  eight, 
And  this  fair  lady  have  her  wandering  knight. 

0.  of  Jack,  So,  master,  now  ye  think  you  have 
done ;  but  I  must  have  a  Baying  to  you  :  you 
know  you  and  1  were  partners,  I  to  have  half  in 
all  you  got 

Eum.  Why,  so  thou  ebalt.  Jack. 

0.  of  Jack.  Why,  then,  master,  draw  your 
sword,  part  your  lady,  let  me  have  half  of  her 
presently. 

Earn.  Why,  I  hope,  Jack,  thou  dost  but  jest : 
I  promised  thee  half  I  got,  but  not  half  my  lady. 

Q.  of  Jack.  But  what  else,  master  1  have  you 
not  gotten  her?  therefore  divide  her  straight, 
for  I  will  have  half;  there  is  no  remedy. 


*  with  SiicraimnVs  head  in  hi9  hand]  But  whore  did  the 
docapitatiou  take  place  ?  Perhaps  when  (p.  467,  sec.  col.) 
*'tho  Ghost  of  Jack  drew  a  curtain,  and  discovered 
Delia," — the  curtain  was  at  the  same  time  so  drawn  as 
to  conceal  the  body  of  the  conjurer. 
t  Cahjpha']  Spelt  here  in  the  4to.  "Kalepha." 
J  inotheif's]  Qy.  ** in  the  otheft"^  (unless  ">y''  boa 
dissyllable  here.) 


Eum,  Well,  ere  I  will  falsify  my  word  unto 
my  friend,  take  her  all :  here,  Jack,  111  give  her 
thee. 

0.  of  Jack.  Kay,  neither  more  nor  less,  master, 
but  even  just  hall 

Eum,,  Before  I  will  falsify  my  faith  unto  my 
friend,  I  will  divide  her :  Jack,  thou  ahalt  havehalfl 

Fint  Bro,  Be  not  so  cruel  unto  our  sister, 
gentle  knight. 

Second  Bro.  0,  spare  fiiir  Delia  1  she  deaerres 
no  death. 

Eum.  Content  yourselves ;  my  word  is  passed 
to  him. — ^Therefore  prepare  thyself,  Delia,  for 
thou  must  die. 

Dd,  Then  £Eurewell,  world !  adieu,  Eumenidee ! 

EuMEXiDES  qffert  to  ttrike,  and  the  Ghost  of  Jack 
^ay$  him, 

0.  of  Jack.  Stay,  master;  it  is  sufficient  I 
have  tried  your  constancy.  Do  you  now  re- 
member since  you  paid  for  the  burying  of  a  poor 
fellow  ? 

Eum.  Ay,  very  well.  Jack. 

0.  of  Jack,  Then,  master,  thank  that  good 
deed  for  this  good  turn :  and  so  Qod  be  with 
you  all  I  [Leaps  down  in*  the  ground. 

Eum,  Jack,  what,  art  thou  gone !  then  farewell. 
Jack ! — 
Come,  brothers,  and  my  beauteous  Delia, 
Erestus,  and  thy  dear  Venelia, 
We  will  to  Thessaly  with  joyful  hearts. 

All  Agreed  :  we  follow  thee  and  Delia. 

[Exeunt  all  except  Frouc,  Fantastic,  and  Madge. 

Fan.  What,  gammer,  asleep  ] 

Madije.  By  the  mass,  sou,  'tis  almost  day;  and 
my  windows  shut  at  the  cock's-crow. 

Fro.  Do  you  hear,  gammer?  methinks  this 
Jack  bore  a  great  sway  amongst  them. 

Madfje.  0,  man,  this  was  the  ghost  of  the  poor 
man  that  they  kept  such  a  coil  to  bury;  and 
that  makes  him  to  help  the  wandering  knight 
so  much.  But  come,  lot  us  in  :  we  will  have 
a  cup  of  ale  and  a  toast  this  morning,  and  so 
departf 

Fan.  Then  you  have  made  an  end  of  your  tale, 
gammer  ? 

Madge.  Yes,  faith  :  when  this  was  done,  I  took 
a  piece  of  bread  and  cheese,  and  came  my  way  ; 
aud  so  shall  you  have,  too,  before  you  go,  to  your 
breakfast.  [Exeunt. 


in]  i.  e.  into. 


+  depart]  i.  o.  i:>art 


Thli  pU7  w»  ropfintod  b7  Ilinkln    in 
(imtr  re  asfflml  m  J'mft  IFirki,  p.  ll.)Ulk 


With  U(  7Vn(»/^  e/ 


■olamB  of   r*<  OrV  ^  '**  B"ffl" 
OD  ths  whole,  nMumtBly  givun. 


I  Pi-Linin.  ITTS;  Burt, 


DfiAMATlS  PESSON^ 


Ahau.  DiplHwaf  DiTmuulKmafhlaBUtarABiiUD.;  «a[WB  of  Uia  hoat  to  immir. 
Jd.mcab,  uepheHorDiTDiaadiMiorhUbnthnSBiiii^R;  Mwd  to  Aiuoi. 
tlBUi.  huBlwid  D<  BcTHuH.  Hula  nirtur  In  DATiiy^  HOir. 

SaIWC.  hlgD-pflEBt. 


L.. 


t  preaKjl. 


THE    LOVE    OF    DAVID    AND    FAIR    BETH8ABE, 
"WITS   THE   TRAGEDY    OF   ABSALON. 


Of  IsimI'b  nrselrat  nuger  no*  I  aiiig, 
Wis  hoi;  utyU  and  happf  rictoriea ; 
.•  .  ,  Whose  MiUW  wsfl  dipt  in  that  ii«piri«g  d«w 

Ardi-Migtli  »till*d  from  the  brenlh  of  Jove,  * 
DeduDg  her  tenples  with  the  gtorioiu  flovorn 
Heamu  nin'd  on  tops  of  Son  and  UouDt  Siuu. 
Upon  the  boeom  of  his  trnrj  lute 
The  oheraUna  uiJ  angels  laid  their  breuta  ; 
And,  when  hii  cOBsecnit^  fiagfrn  atrnck 
The  golden  wicea  of  hii  rsiiahing  harp, 
He  gave  kliuiiin  to  the  boat  of  heSTen, 
That,  wing'd  with  llgbtninE.  hreke  the  elnnds,  snii 
Their  crjatal  arnionr  M  fail  (oniiat'riiig  feet. 
Of  tiiia  BB-ect  poet,  Jove's  muieiiui, 
And  of  hia  beuatwiu  aon,  1  p^e■Ae'^  to  aing^ 
Then  help,  divine  Adonai,  to  oondiict 
Upon  the  wirga  of  m  j  well-lejuper'd  Teraa 
The  faearera'  miiida  abore  tfae  lowers  of  hpSTen, 
And  gnide  them  so  in  thia  thrice- baaghtf  (tight, 
Their  mannting  feathers  aeorch  net  with  the  fire 
That  none  ran  temper  hut  thy  holj  hand  ; 
To  thee  for  mccoar  Biea  nij  feeble  Muse, 
And  at  tbjr  feet  her  iron  pen  detii  ose. 

:]  Eqiiinlont  to— JshDiab.    Bee  note  on  Uatlowe'a  Vvrki,  p.  SB,  ed.  Dfoe,  IE 
'   '     p.  309,  ed.  Djo. 
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The  Proloffue-ipeaker,  l^ore  ffoing  out,  dratci  a  evrtain  and 
dUcovers  BEmsABS,  with  her  3taid,  bathing  over  a 
fpring :  the  sings,  ami  David  sits  above  viewing  htr. 

THE  BONO. 
Hot  8UO,  cool  fire,  temper*d  with  sweet  air, 
Black  shade,  fair  Durse,  shadow  my  white  hair : 
Shine,  sun ;  bum,  fire;  breathe,  air,  and  easo  me; 
Black  shade,  fair  nurse,  shroud  me,  and  please 

me: 
Shadow,  mj  sweet  nurse,  keep  me  from  burning. 
Make  not  my  glad  cause  cause  of  [my]  mourning. 

Let  not  my  beauty's  fire 

Inflame  unstaid  desire, 

Nor  pierce  any  bright  eye 

That  wandereth  lightly. 

Beth.  Come,  gentle  Zephyr,  trick*d  with  those 

perfumes 
That  erst  in  Eden  swceten'd  Adam's  lore. 
And  stroke  my  bosom  with  thy  *  silken  fan : 
This  shade,  sun-proof,  is  yet  no  proof  for  thee ; 
Thy  body,  smoother  than  this  waveless  spring, 
And  purer  than  the  substance  of  the  same, 
Can  creep  through  that  his  lances  cannot  pierce : 
Thou,  and  thy  sister,  soft  and  sacred  Air, 
Goddess  of  life,  and  governess  of  health. 
Keep  every  fountain  fresh  and  arbour  sweet; 
No  brazen  gate  her  passage  can  repulse. 
Nor  bushy  f  thicket  bar  thy  subtle  breath : 
Then  deck  thee  with  thy  loose  delightsome  robes, 
And  on  thy  wings  bring  delicate  perfumes, 
To  play  the  wanton  :t^  with  us  through  the  leaves. 
Dav,  What  tunes,  what  words,  what  looks, 

what  wonders  pierce 
My  soul,  incensed  with  a  sudden  fire  ? 
What    tree,    what    shade,   what    spring,    what 

paradise. 


•  thy]  Tho4to.  "the." 

♦  bxuhif]  The  4to.  •♦buahly."— Qy.  "  busky  "«bo8ky  ? 
soc  nolo  t>  P-  407,  first  coL 

I  icantoii]  The  4to.  **  wantons.** 


Enjoys  the  beauty  of  so  fair  a  dame? 
Fair  Eva,  plac'd  in  perfect  happiness, 
Lending  her  praise-notes  to  the  liberal  heavens. 
Struck  with  the  accents  of  arch-angels'  tunes, 
Wrought  not  more  pleasure  to  her  husband's 

thoughts 
Than  this  fair  woman's  words  and  notes  to  mine. 
May  that  sweet  plain  that  bears  her  pleasant 

weight 
Be  still  enamell'd  with  discolour'd  *  flowers ; 
That  precious  fount  bear  sand  of  purest  gold ; 
And,  for  the  pebble,  let  the  silver  streams 
That    pierce    earth's    bowels    to    wiRint^^in  the 

source. 
Play  upon  rubies,  sapphires,  chrysolites ; 
The  brims  let  be  embrac'd  with  golden  curls 
Of  moss  that  sleeps  with  sound  the  waters  make 
For  joy  to  feed  the  fount  with  their  recourse; 
Let  all  the  grass  that  beautifies  her  bower 
Bear  manna  every  mom  instead  of  dew, 
Or  let  the  dew  be  sweeter  far  than  that 
That  hangs,  like  chains  of  pearl,  on  Hermon 

hill. 
Or    balm    which    trickled    from    old    Aaron's 

beard. — 
Cusay,  come  up,  and  serve  thy  lord  the  king. 

Enter  CrsAT  above. 

Cu.    What    service  doth  my  lord  the  king 
command  ? 

Dav.  See,  Cusay,  see  the  flower  of  Israel, 
The  fairest  daughter  that  obeys  the  kiug 
In  all  the  land  the  Lord  subdu'd  to  me ; 
Fairer  than  Isaac's  lover  at  the  well. 
Brighter  than  inside-bark  of  new-hewn  cedar. 
Sweeter  than  flames  of  fine-perfumM  t  myrrh. 


•  discolour^]  I.  e.  variooaly  coloured. 

t  ^e-per:fumid]  Bngland^s  Pamasfus,  1600.  (where  this 
paaaage  is  given,  p.  807,  under  ibe  head  "  Detcripliotu  qf 
Beauty  and  Pertonage,")  •*  hn-per/umed,'* 
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And  comelier  than  the  silver  clouda  that  dance 
On  Zephyr's*  wings  before  the  King  of  Heaven. 

Cu,  Is  it  not  Bethsabe  the  Hethite's  wife, 
Urias,  now  at  Rabbah  t  siege  with  Joab  ? 

Dav.  Go  know,  and  bring  her  quickly  to  the 
king; 
Tell  her,  her  graces  have  found  grace  with  him. 
^  Cu,  I  will,  my  lord.  [Sxii. 

Dav,  Bright  Bethsabe  shall  wash,  in  David's 
bower, 
In  water  mix'd  with  purest  almond-flower, 
And  bathe  her  beauty  in  the  milk  of  kids  : 
Bright  Bethsabe  gives  earth  to  my  desires ;  1^ 
Verdure  to  earth ;  and  to  that  verdure  flowers ; 
To  flowers  sweet  odours ;  and  to  odours  wings 
That  carry  pleasures  to  the  hearts  of  kings. 

Enter  Cusat,  below,  to  Bethsabe,  she  starting  cu  aomething 

affright. 

Ou,  Fair  Bethsabe,  the  King  of  Israel 
From  forth  his  princely  tower  hath  seen  thee 

bathe ; 
And  thy  sweet  graces  have  found  grace  with 

him : 
Come,   then,  and    kneel    unto   him  where    he 

stands ; 
The  king  is  gracious,  and  hath  liberal  hands. 

Beth.  Ah,  what  is  Bethsabe  to  please  the  king? 
Or  what  is  David,  that  he  should  desire. 
For  fickle  beauty's  sake,  his  servant's  wife  1 
Cu,  David,  thou  know'st,  fair  dame,  is  wise 
and  just, 
Elected  to  the  heart  of  Israel's  God  ; 
Then  do  not  thou  expostulate  with  bim 
For  any  action  that  contents  bis  soul. 

Beth.   My  lord  tho  kiug,  elect  to  God's  own 
heart, 
Should  not  his  gmcious  jealousy  incense 
Whose  thoughts  are  chaste  :  I  hate  incontinence. 
Cu.    "Woman,    thou   wrong'st    the    king,  and 
doubt'st  his  honour, 
Whose  truth  maintains  the  crown  of  Israel, 
Making    him    Btay   that    bade    mc    bring  thee 
straight. 
Beth.  Tho  king's  poor  handmaid  will  obey  my 
lord. 


•  Zfjthi/r't]  £n(jl(tn<i'!i  Panuviidis  "  Zephynis'." 
+  Hobb'ik]  Tn   tho   earlier   part   of  our  pluy  the  4to. 
spells  tho  uaine  of  this  city  "  Rabath  " 

X  Bright  Brthmbe  (jivcK  earth  to  my  cU*ir(ft^  <£re.]  Here 
"aiiih"  (iu  spite  of  the  rei>etitionR,  " tarth,  earth"; 
**  verdure,  verdure";  *\fl"wer.i,  JloicerA";  **  odours, 
odourg",)  seems  uniutolliip^ble  :  but  assurodly  the  right 
reading  is  not  "birtli", — as  Mr.  Collier  boldly  asserts 
that  it  is,  Hint,  of  the  Engl.  Staye^  p.  34,  note,  Sftokespeare, 
vol.  i.  ed.  1868. 


Cu,  Then  come,  and  do  thy  duty  to  his  grace; 

And  do  what  seemeth  fiivoor  in  his  sight. 

[ExU,  Mow,  vitk  BwHaABK. 

Dav,  Now  oomee  my  lover  tripping  like  the  roe,     I 

And  brings  my  longings  tangled  in  her  hair. 

To  joy*  her  love  Til  build  a  kingly  bower, 

Seated  in  hearing  of  a  hundred  streams. 

That,  for  their  homage  to  her  soTereign  joys^t 

Shall,  as  the  serpents  fold  into  their  neets 

In  oblique  turnings,  wind  theirt  nimble  waves 

About  the  ciroles  of  her  curious  walks ; 

And  with  their  murmur  summon  easeful  sleep 

To  lay  his  golden  soeptre  on  her  brows. — 

Open  the  doors,  and  entertain  my  loTe ; 

Open,  I  say,  and,  as  you  open,  sing. 

Welcome  fair  Bethsabe,  King  David's  darling. 

Enter,  above,  CuaA.T  with  Bethsabb. 

Welcome,  fair  Bethsabe,  King  David's  darling. 
Thy  bones'  fair  covering,  erst  disoover'd  £ur. 
And  all  mine  eyes  §  with  all  thy  beauties  piero'd : 
As  heaven's  bright  eye  bums  mbst  when  most  he 

climbs 
The  crookM  xodiao  with  his  fiezy  sphere. 
And  shineth  furthest  from  this  earthly  globe ; 
So,  since  thy  beauty  scorch'd  my  conquered  soul, 
I  call'd  thee  nearer  for  my  nearer  cure. 

Beth.  Too  near,  my  lord,  was  your  unarmM 
heart 
When  furthest  off  my  hapless  beauty  pierc'd ; 
And  would  this  dreary  day  had  tum'd  to  night» 
Or  that  some  pitchy  cloud  bad  cloak'd  the  sun. 
Before  their  lights  had  caus'd  my  lord  to  see 
His  name  disparaged  and  my  chastity  ! 

Dav.  My  love,  if  want  of  love  have  left  thy 
soul 
A  sharper  sense  of  honour  than  thy  king, 
(For  love  leads  princes  sometimes  from  their 

seats,) 
As  erst  my  heart  was  hurt,  displeasing  thee, 
So  come  and  taste  thy  ease  with  easing  me. 

Beth.   One  medicine  cannot  heal  our  different 
harms; 
But  rather  make  both  rankle  at  the  bone  : 
Then  let  the  king  be  cunning  in  bis  cure, 
Lest  flattering  both,  both  perish  in  his  hand. 

Dav.  Leave  it  to  me,  my  dearest  Bethsabe, 


•  joi/]  i.  e.  eiyoy. 

t  joy^]  l8  not  thiB  an  error  originating  in  the  word  "joy" 
a  little  above?    The  sense  seems  to  require  ** charms." 

I  their]  Walker's  correction,  Crit.  Exam,  of  the  text  qf 
Shakegpeare,  &c.,  vol.  li.  p.  231.— The  4to.  "the." 

§  And  all  mine  eyen,  d:c.]  To  connect  thiB  with  what 
precedes,  a  frii^nd  would  road  **  Have  all  mine  eyee,"  &c. : 
but  tho  probability  is,  that  a  line  has  dropt  out. 
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Whose  akill  U  convenmat  iu  deeper  curei. — 
Aod,  Cuwy,  huts  thou  to  my  scivuit  Joab, 
CoDnnaiidiiig  hi  id  to  lend  Urisa  home 
With  ilII  the  apocd  c»n  poatiblj  be  as'd, 
Cn.  Cusoy  wUl  flj  sliout  tba  king'*  doe 


IS,--, 


rr  Jotv,  Abimi,  Ubiu,  sj 


Jo(A,  Courage,  ye  mightj  men  of  Israel, 
And  clinrgo  your  faial  ioitrumGiite  uC  war 
Upon  the  hosoms  of  proud  Ainmoa'a  sons, 
That  huTO  disguu'd  your  ktD;;'i  imbnsHndora, 
Cut  hslf  their  beardt  aud  hiK  thoir  guroieata  ofT, 
In  apits  of  lerftet  »nd  bis  daughtere'  bodh  I 
Ye  fight  tha  holy  battles  of  Jcbovuh, 
King  David's  Qod,  and  oura,  and  Jjicob'a  God, 
That  guidea  your  nenpoDs  to  their  coiiqueriug 

Ordera  your  footsteps,  aud  directs  youi  thougbta 
To  stratagems  that  harbour  victory ; 
He  casta  bis  sacred  oyesigbt  from  OD  high, 
And  sees  your  foes  run  acekiag  for  their  deathr, 
Laughing  their  lubuura  and  tbcir  hopes  to  scoru  ; 
While 'twiit  your  boiUea  and  their  blunted  snord a 
Ho  puts  on  armour  of  his  honour's  proof, 
And  makes  their  irenpons  nauud  the  Benailcaa 
winds. 

Abii.  Bsf^re  this  city  Bsbbah  we  will  lie. 
And  shoot  forth  sbafts  as  thick  and  daogeroui 
As  was  the  hail  that  Hoaes  mii'd  with  Sre, 
And  threw  with  fury  round  about  tho  Qelda, 
Devouring  Pharaoh's  friends  and  Egypt's  fruit*. 

Ur,  First,  mighty  captains,  Joab  and  Abisnj, 
Let  ua  aaaaulC,  and  ecale  this  kiugly  tower, 
Where  all  their  couduita  and  their  fuuutaina  are; 
Tbea  we  may  easily  tnke  the  city  too. 

Joab.  Well  hath  Uriaacounaell'd  our  attempts  ; 
And  as  be  apake  u«,  so  osESuIt  the  tower  : 
Let  Hnnoii  now,  the  king  of  Amnion's  Bona,* 
Kepulea  our  aonquering  paiaage  i(  he  ditre. 


Ha.  Wbnt  would  the  ahcpherd'a-dog*  of  Israel 
Snatch  from  the  mighty  issue  of  King  Ammoii, 
The  valiant  Ammonitea  and  haughty  ayrians} 
'Tia  not  your  lute  suocessiTB  victories 
Can  make  us  yield,  or  quail  our  courage! ; 
But  if  ye  dsro  nsanj  to  scale  this  tower, 
Our  angry  sworda  slinll  smite  jo  to  the  ground, 
And  vengs  our  losMi  on  your  hnteful  live?. 

Jeab'i  Dnt  •pcecb  In  thli  a-vni.  siid  mi>ro  parllcuUrly, 
tha  last  tbw  but  two  of  page  408,  Ittst  cu]. 


Joab.  Hanon,  tbj  father  Nahaa  gava  relief 
To  holy  David  in  his  hapless  eiile, 
LirM  hJa  Gx£d  date,  and  died  in  peace; 
But  thou,  instead  of  reoplng  bis  rewai'd, 
Bust  trod  it  uudar  foot,  and  scoro'd  our  king ; 
Therefore  tliy  daya  shall  end  with  violence, 
,  And  to  our  awards  thy  vital  blood  shall  cleave. 

JiffKJi.  Bence,  thou  tliat  beor'st  poor  Liroel'i 
shephrrd's-hoak. 
The  proud  lieutenout  of  that  base-bora  kiug, 
And  keep  within  the  compsaa  of  hia  fold ; 
For,  if  yo  Eeek  to  feed  on  Ammon's  fruits. 
And  stray  into  the  Syriiius'  fi'uitful  meoda. 
The  maatires  of  our  land  shall  worry  *  ye, 
And  pull  tlio  weoselst  from  your  greedy  throats. 

AUi.    Who   can  endure    those  pagan^   blas- 
phemies 1 

['•:  Uy  soul  repiues  at  this  dispamgement. 

Jonb.  Aesault,  ye  valiant  men  of  David's  hoat, 
Aud  beat  these  railing  doslardi  &om  their  doora. 

A>ai!ll,  nn-l  IXfy  Kin  l!ii  loictr ;  niiif  (Am  JoAS  ipiatf 

Thus  have  we  won  tlie  tower,  nhich  we  irill 
Maugre  the  eons  of  Amman  aud  of  Syria,    ^ 

Mxltr  0CT!*T  idov. 

C"-.  Whore  is  Lord  Joab,  leader  of  the  boat) 
Joab.  Here  is  Lord  Joab.  leader  of  the  host 
Cusay,  come  up,  for  we  hare  won  the  hold. 
II.  In  happy  hour,?  then,  is  Cusny  come. 


Juab.  What  news,  than,   brings  Lord   Cuiay    I 
from  the  king  I 

Ch.  His  mojogty  commands  thee  out  of  hand 
To  send  him  home  Uiiaa  from  the  wars. 
For  matter  of  some  service  ho  ahonld  do, 

I'r,  'Tie  for  no  oholer  both  aurpris'd  the  king. 
I  hope,  Lord  Cutay,  'gainst  his  aervnut's  truth! 

C«.  No;  rather  to  prefer  Driaa'  truth, 

Juah.  Here,  takehim  with  tliee,  theu,  and  go  iu 

And  tell  my  lord  the  king  that  I  hara  fought 

Agoinat  the  city  Babbith  with  success, 

Aud  scaled  whero  the  royal  palace  is, 

The  conduib-haada  and  oil  their  aweetest  apriugs: 

Then  let  hiin  oome  in  persou  to  tbeio  walla, 

With  all  the  soldiers  ha  can  bring  beaidea, 


(Tbia  woid  is  spelt  b; 
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And  take  the  dtj  m  hie  own  exploit^ 
Lett  I  turpriae  it^  and  the  people  give 
The  glory  of  the  oonquett  to  my  name. 

Ck  We  will,  Lord  Joab;  and  great  laraera 
Qod 
Blest  in  tliy  handa  the  battles  of  onr  king ! 

/ooft.  Farewell,  Unas;  haste  away  the  king. 

Ur,  Aa  aare  as  Joab  breathes  a  Tietor  here^ 

Uriaa  will  haste  him  and  Ua  own  return. 

{BxmiU  CuaxT  wad  Uaua. 

AUi,  Let  ns  desoendy  and  ope  the  palace*  gate^ 
Taking  our  soldiers  in  to  keep  the  hold. 

Joah.  Let  OS,  Abisai : — and,  ye  sons  of  Jndah, 
Be  valiant,  and  maintain  your  victory.     [BxtHnt 

SMer  Amoir/  Jokadab^  Jbtuut,  cniil  Amvox's  Page. 

J<mad,   What   meana   my   lord,   the   king*a 
belovM  son, 
That  wears  upon  his  right  biamphsnt  arm 
The  power  of  Israel  fur  a  royal  finvour. 
That  holda  upon  the  tables  of  his  hsnds 
Banquets  of  honour  and  all  thoughl'a  content, 
To  suffer  pale  and  grisly  abatinenoe 
To  sit  and  feed  upon  his  fainting  oheek% 
And  suck  away  the  blood  that  cheers  his  looks  t 

Am.  Ah,  Jonadab,  it  ia  my  sistei^s  looks, 
On  whose  sweet  beauty  I  bestow  my  blood. 
That  make  me  look  so  amorously  lean ; 
Her  beauty  having  seis'd  upon  my  heart, 
So  merely  f  consecrate  to  her  content, 
Sets  now  such  guard  about  his  vital  blood, 
And  view8  the  passage  with  Buch  piercing  eyc9, 
That  none  can  scape  to  cheer  my  pining  cheeks, 
But  all  is  thought  too  little  for  her  love. 

Jcmad.  Then  from  her  heart  thy  looks  shall  be 
relicv'd, 
And  thou  bhalt  joy  4^hcr  m  thy  soul  desires. 

Am.  How  can  it  be,  my  sweet  friend  Jonadab, 
Since  Thamar  is  a  virgin  and  my  sister  ? 

Jonad.  Tims  it  shall  be :  lie  down  upon  thy  bed, 
Feigning  thee  fever-sick  and  ill-at-ease ; 
And  when  tlie  king  thall  come  to  visit  thee, 
Desire  thy  sister  Thamar  may  be  sent 
To  dress  some  dainties  for  thy  malady  : 
Then  when  thou  hast  her  solely  with  thyself, 
Enforce  some  favour  to  thy  manly  love. 
See  where  she  comes :  entreat  her  in  with  thee. 

Enter  Thamar. 

Tha.  What  aileth  Amnon,  with  such  sickly 
looks 

•  Amnon]  The  4to.  thruughout  '*  Araraon." 

t  fMrefy]  i.e.  wholly,  absolutely.— The 4to  "merrily.** 

t  /eyj  i'  e.  e^joy. 


To  daont  the  ikronr  *  of  hk  lofely  &oe  7 
Am,  Sweet  Thamar,  aicky  and  wish   loma 
wholesome  catee 
Drss8*d  with  the  oonning  of  thy  dainty  haoda. 
Tka,  That  hath  the  king  eommaauied  at  my 
bands: 
Then  eome  and  rsat  thee,  while  I  make  thee 

feady 
Some  dainties  easeful  to  thy  enabd  aouL 
Awu  I  go,  aweet  sister,  easM  with  thy  nghk 

[JKanmC  Team  ai^  Aioioa,  JsnnuLT,  eatf  Bige. 

Jonad.  Why  should  a  prince^  whoee  power 
may  command. 
Obey  the  rebel  pasaiona  of  his  love^ 
When  tbey  contend  but  'gainst  hie  oonsdenos^ 
And  may  be  govem'd  or  auppreas'd  by  will  ? 
Now,  Amnon,  loose  thoes  loving  knots  of  blood, 
That  suck'd  the  courage  from  tliy  kingly  heart, 
And  give  it  passage  to  thy  withered  oheeksu 
Now,  Thamar,  ripen'd  are  the  holy  fruits 
That  grew  on  planta  of  thy  virginity ; 
And  rotten  is  thy  name  in  Israel : 
Poor  Thamar,  little  did  thy  lovely  handa 
Foretell  an  aotion  of  suoh  violence 
As  to  contend  with  Amnon's  lusty  arms 
Sinewed  with  vigour  of  his  kindlsssf  love : 
Fair  Thamar,  now  dishonour  hunts  thy  foot, 
And  follows  thee  through  eveiy  covert  shade. 
Discovering  thy  shame  and  nakedness^ 
Even  from  the  valleys  of  Jehosaphat . 
Up  to  the  lofty  mounts  of  Lebanon ; 
Where  cedars,  stirr'd  with  anger  of  the  winds. 
Sounding  in  storms  the  bde  of  thy  disgrace, 
Tremble  with  fury,  and  with  murmur  shake 
Earth  with  their  feet  and  with  their  heads  the 

heaveuK, 
Beating  the  clouds  into  their  swiftest  rack,t 
To  bear  this  wonder  round  about  the  world. 

lExU, 

'  JU-tnter  Amnok  (hruMing  mU  Thamar,  and  Jethbat. 

Am.  Hence  from  my  bed,  whose  sight  offends 
my  soul 
As  doth  the  parbreak  §  of  disgorgM  bears  1 

Tha,  Unkind, unprincely,  and  unmanly  Amnon, 
To  force,  and  then  refuse  ||  thy  sister's  love, 
Adding  uuto  the  fright  of  thy  offence 

*  favnur]  L  e.  beauty. 

t  kindlf«$\  i.  e.  unnaturaL 

X  rack]  i.  e.  moving  nuiues  of  vapour.  "  The  winds  In 
the  upper  rt-frion  which  move  the  clouds  above  (which 
we  call  the  roeky\  Ac— Bacon's  S^va  SglvaruiHf  or  A 
NaluraU  HiUorie,  f  115,  p.  82,  ed.  1058. 

§  parhrtak]  L  e.  vomit. 

n  rtfuH]  i.  e.  reijeot. 
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I   The  b«D*)fiiI  torment  of  mj  publuli'd  sliame ! 
'   0,  do  not  tliia  dulioDour  to  th;  lors, 

Nor  clog  thy  BDul  with  tunli  inoreoKing  Bin  ! 
.    Thin  Mcoad  evit  far  exceeds  tlie  SnC. 

Am.  Jethray,  oomB  Chtuat  tliia  woman  from 
iDf  aigbt, 
And  boll  Iba  door  upon  Lcr  if  she  «trivB,     [E-n 

Jtth.  Oo.  mudim,  go ;  aw*y;  you  miist  be  gone ; 
My  lord  hath  done  with  yon :  I  pmy,  depart. 
[Stwi  hrr  oHi.—S 
Tka.  Whither,  slaii,  ah,  wUithsr  slinll  I  fly, 
Wit!)  foldoil  nrme  and  all-aiouiid  booI  ) 
Cnat  M  wu  Eva  from  that  glorious  loli, 
{Where    nil    delight*   mt    bating,   wing'd  wilb 
I  thought', 

I    Ready  to  ucsita  in  her  nnlied  breuU,} 
'   To  bare  and   bai'ren  Talei   tvith   flood*    made 

I   To   desert   wao4a,   and    bitli    with    lightning 

]  Hcorah'd, 

I    Witb  deatli,  with  stionie,  with  hell,  with  horror 

I   Tbsre  wiii  I  wander  from  my  fatliei-'s  face ; 

I   There  Abulon,  my  brother  Abnalon, 

I    Sweat  Abaalon  Hhall  bear  his  ainter  mourn  ; 

.    There  will  1  Jurat  vrith  my  wind;  sigba 

I    Nigbt-ravens  and  owls  to  rend  my  bloody  aide. 

Which  with  a  nuty  weapon  I  wilt  wound, 
I    And  make  them  pauage  to  my  panting  hoart. 
'    Wby  titl.<.'at  thou,  wretob,  and  ItKi^aX  tho  deed 
(  undone I 

Rend  bair  and  gnrmente,  u  thy  heart  is  rent 
I   With  inward  fury  of  a  thoutand  grieft. 

And  ecatCi-r  them  by  theis  uuhallow'd  dooif, 

To  flgure  Amnuu's  reeling  cruelty. 

And  tragic  spoil  of  Tbaoiar'e  chastity. 
£nlrr  AtSAi/>x. 
Abt.    What  CBuseth    Tbamar  to   exclaim   so 

Tha.  The  cnUEO  that  TLamar  shameth  to  dtt- 

Ahi,   Say;    I   thy   brother  will  revenge   that 

Tka.  Amnon,  our  father's  aon,  hath  forced  me. 

And  thrusts  mo  from  him  as  the  noorn  of  lerael, 

Abt.    Butb  Amnon  forced  theet   by  David's 

And  by  thi-  oovenant  Ood  bath  mads  with  him, 
Amnon  ahall  bear  his  violence  to  hell ; 
Traitor  to  henven,  traitor  Ixi  David's  throne. 


Traitor  to  Abwlon  and  Itrael.  ' 

This  fact  bath  Jacob's  rnler  (ten  from  beaven,  I 

And  through  a.  cloud  of  smoke  and  toner  of  fire,    | 
As  bo  rides  vaunting  him  upon  the  greeni^  : 

Sbntl  tear  his  chariot-wheels  with  violent  winds,  , 
Aod  throw  hit  body  in  the  bloody  sea; 
At  him  the  thunder  shall  discharge  his  bolt ; 
And  hia  fair  spouse,  with  bright  and  6ary  wings,* 
Sit  ever  bumiug  on  his  hateful  bonea  : 
Myself,  oa  Bwift  as  thunder  or  his  spouse. 
Will  hunt  occasion  with  a  secret  hate. 
To  work  false  Amnon  an  ungracious  end. — 
Uo  in,  my  aiiter;  rest  thee  in  my  house; 
And  God  in  time  ahatl  take  this  shame  from  thee.     , 
Tha.  Mor  Qod  nor  time  will  do  that  good  for    . 
me.  [£nt,     ' 

Dar.  HyAbsalon,  what  mak'st  thou  bore  alone, 
And  bear'at  such  discontentment  in  thy  browsl 

AU.  Great  oause  hath  AbsaloD  to  b«  dlspless'il, 
And  in  his  heart  to  shroud  the  wounds  of  wrath. 

Bar.  'Gainst  whom  should  Absalon  he  thus 
displeaa'd  I 

Abi.  'Oainst  nicked  Amnon,  tiiyungmdous  eon. 
My  brother  and  fair  Tbamur'a  by  the  king, 
My  Btep  hrother  by  mother  and  by  kind  :  + 
He  hath  dishonaur'd  David*B  hollueBg, 
And  Gi'd  a  blot  of  lightnen  on  his  throne. 
Forcing  my  einter  Tiiamar  when  be  feign'd 
A  sickness,  sprung  from  root  of  lieinous  lusU 

Dar.  Bath  Amnon  brought  this  evil  on  my 
h.ni«o,     , 
And  SMfTi'i-'d  sin  to  smite  his  fnlber's  bones  1 
Suiito,  David,  deadlier  than  the  voice  of  heuTen, 
Aud  let  bsto'a  Gre  be  kindled  iu  thy  heart : 
Frame  in  the  arcbes  of  thy  angry  brows. 
Making  thy  forehead,  like  a  comet,  shine. 
To  force  false  Amnon  tremble  at  thy  lookK 
Sin,  with  bis  aevcnfold  orown  and  purple  robe. 
Begins  his  triumphs  in  my  cuilt;  tiirouc ; 
There  aits  he  wati^'j  —  V  ,    his  hundred  eyea 
Our  idle  min-UJB»  . '"   ,■'   wanton  thoughln; 
And  with  his  baiu,  made  of  our  fmit  devires, 
Oivcs  us  tho  book  that  hales  our  souls  to  hell : 
But  with  the  spirit  of  my  kingdom's  Ood 
I'll  thrust  the  flattering  tyianf  from  bii  throne. 


inmr.   v>lk  brifkl    nnd  frry    vl 
□  Thi  Oitf'ti  if  'lit  BngllA  2'ranid, 
I  iIUj  "  a  imMiphai  wonhy  at  St- 


t  Ho^  I.  e,  naiun, 
t  l/rm,.}  For  l/pBHt,  ii 
aldiHMtfl 


n  trKquentljr  usd  by  enr 
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And  floourga  hU  bonddaTat  from  mj  hallow'd 

eonrt 
With  roda  of  iron  and  thorna  of  aharpen'd  ataeL 
Than,  Abaalon,  iwrenge  not  thou  tliia  ain ; 
LaaTc  it  to  me,  and  I  will  ohaatan  him. 
Ah»,  I  am  content :  then  grants  mj  lord  tho 
king, 
Himaalf  with  all  hia  other  lorda  would  oomo 
Up  to  my  aheep-feaat  on  the  plain  of  Haior. 
ZVht.  Naj,  mj  fidr  aon,  mjaelf  with  all  my 
lorda 
Will  bring  thee  too  mnoh  obaigo;  yet  aomo 
aballgo. 
r   Ahi.  But  let  my  lord  the  king  himaelf  take 
paint; 
Hie  time  of  year  ia  pleasant  for  your  grace. 
And  gladaome  anmmer  in  her  ahady  robea, 
CrownM  with  roaea  and  with  painted*  flowen^ 
With  all  her  nympha,  aball  entertain  my  lord, 
Tbat^  from  the  thicket  of  my  Terdant  groTea, 
Will  aprinkle  honey-dewa  about  hia  breaat, 
And  oast  aweet  balm  upon  hia  kingly  head : 
iXhen  grant  thy  aenrant'a  boon,  and  go,  my  lord. 
Dav,  Let  it  content  my  aweet  eon  Abaalon, 
That  I  may  atay,  and  take  my  other  lorda. 
Ah$.  But  ahaU  thy  beat-beloTkl  Amnon  go  ? 
Dav,  What  needeth  il^  that  Amnon  go  with 

theel 
Aha,  Tet  do  thy  aon  and  aerrant  ao  much 

grace. 
Dav.  Amnon  shall  go,  and  all  my  other  lords. 
Because  I  will  give  grace  to  Absalon. 

Snter  Ci'Sat  and  Urias,  iri^A  others. 

Cu.  Pleaseth  my  lord  the  king,  lus  servant  Joab 
fiath  sent  Urios  from  the  Syrian  wars. 

Dav.  Welcome,  Urias,  from  the  Syrian  wars. 
Welcome  to  David  as  his  dearest  lord. 

Ur,  Thanks  be  to  Israel's  Qod  and  Dayid*s 
grace, 
Urias  finds  such  greeting  with  the  king. 

Dav.  No  other  greeting^ jj^ll  Urias  find 
As  long  as  David  sways  tk-  elected  seat 
And  consecrated  throne  of  Israel. 
Tell  me,  Urias,  of  my  servant  Joab ; 
Fights  he  with  truth  the  battles  of  our  Gk)d, 
And  for  the  honour  of  the  Lord's  anointed ! 

Vr,  Thy  servant  Joub  fights  the  chosen  wars 
With  truth,  with  honour,  and  with  high  success, 
And,  'gaiust  the  wicked  king  of  Ammon's  sons, 
'  Hath,  by  the  finger  of  our  sovereign's  Qod, 
Bcsieg'd  the  city  Ilabbah,  and  achievM 


•  p«i>iff']  Tho4to.  "planted.' 


The  ooort  of  waten,  whan  the  oondiiiti  vacog 
And  all  the  Ammooitair  delightaome  qpringpi: 
Therefore  he  wiaheth  DaTld'a  mlghtfniwi 
Should  nnmber  oat  the  hoat  of  lanwl. 
And  ooma  in  peraon  to  tho  dty  Babhth* 
That  ao  her  oonqueat  may  be  made  the  kiii|fa^ 
And  Joab  ilght  aa  hia  inferior. 

Dav,  This  hath  not  Qod  and  Joab'a  prowaai  dono 
Without  UriaiT  Taloor*,  I  am  anre, 
Who^  ainoe  hia  tme  oosTOiaion  from  a  Hethito 
To  aa  adopted  aon  of  lanel. 
Hath  fongbt  like  one  whoaa  anna  wera  lift  by 

heaven. 
And  whoae  bright  awmd  was  edgfd  with  laneTa 

wrath. 
Go,  therefore,  home^  Uriaa,  take  thy  reat; 
Viait  thy  wife  and  honaehold  with  the  joya 
A  Tiotor  and  a  farourite  of  the  king*a 
Should  ezeroiae  with  hononr  after  arma. 

Ur,  Thy  aerrant'a  bonea  are  yet  not  half  ao 
erai'd,  ^ 

Kor  conatitute  on  auoh  a  sickly  mould. 
That  for  ao  little  aervice  he  ahould  fSunt^ 
And  aeek,  aa  oowarda^  rafiige  of  his  home : 
Nor  are  hia  thonghta  ao  aananally  atirr^d. 
To  atay  tho  arma  with  which  the  Iiord  wotdd 

amite 
And  fill  their  cirde  with  Ua  oonqaar*d  foe% 
For  wanton  boaom  of  a  flattering  wife. 

Dar.  Uriaa  hath  a  beanteona  aober  wife^ 
Tet  young,  and  fram'd  of  tempting  flesh  and 

blood; 
Then,  when  the  king  hath  summon'd  thee  from 

arms, 
If  thou  unkindly  ahouldat  refrain  her  bed. 
Sin  might  be  laid  upon  Uriaa*  aoul. 
If  ficthsabe  by  frailty  hurt  her  fame  : 
Then  go,  Urias,  solace  in  her  love ; 
Whom  Qod  hath  knit  to  thee,  tremble  to  loose. 

Ur.  The  kiug  is  much  too  tender  of  my  ooae  : 
The  ark  and  Israel  and  Judah  dwell 
In  palaces  and  rich  pavilions ; 
But  Joab  and  his  brother  in  the  fields, 
SufferiDg  the  wrath  of  winter  and  the  sun  : 
And  shall  Unas  (of  more  shame  than  they) 
Banquet,  and  loiter  in  the  work  of  heaven  ? 
As  suref  as  thy  soul  doth  live,  my  lord, 
Mine  ears  shall  never  lean  to  such  delight, 
When  holy  labour  calls  me  forth  to  fight. 

Dav.  Then  be  it  with  Urias*  manly  heart 
As  beet  his  fame  may  shine  in  Israel. 


•  raloMr]  Tho  4to.  "valoura." 
t  ^vTf]  A  dissyllable  here. 
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Vr.  Tbua  sbtill  XJtM  Lsii't  he  best  coutcQt,      | 
Till  tbou  diioiiu  me  hiidk.  to  Joab'a  b«uds  : 
Tliis  ground  before  the  kiiig  my  mastar'a  door* 
SLill  bo  my  couch,  unl  this  uoweiuied  arm 
Tbs  proper  pillow  of  a  Boldier**  head ;  ' 

For  uever  trill  I  loilgo  within  my  house, 
Till  Juab  triumph  in  mj  secret  vawa. 
2tar.  Then  fetch  lome  Bagoai  of  our  purest 
wioo, 
T!i«t  wo  miy  welcome  lioma  our  hwdy  fi-ieud 
'With  full  carouses  to  his  fortuucs  paal 
And  to  the  bonours  of  bis  future  anan ; 
Then  icill  I  aoiid  him  hack  to  ltid>ljab  siejjB, 
And  follow  with  th«  streogth  of  Isrciel. 

Arise*,  Urias ;  come  >nd  pledge  the  king. 

Ur.  If  Dnrid  tliink  me  wortl>;  tucb  a  grace, 
I  will  be  bold  and  pledge  ni;  lord  Uib  king. 

Dai'.  Absaloa  and  Cusay  both  shall  iliiok 
To  good  Urias  and  hia  bappinesa. 

Abi.  We  will,  my  loril,  to  please  Urias'  soul. 

Dai:  I  will  begin,  Urios,  to  thyself. 
And  all  tbe  treasure  of  the  Ammuniles, 
Which  bere  I  promise  to  impart  to  thee, 
And  bind  that  promise  with  s  full  carouse. 

Vr.  What  sesmeUi  pleasant  in  my  lOTereigu's 

That  shall  Urias  do  tiU  ho  be  dead. 
Dar.    Fill   him   the  cup.     [UsLis  dnnU.]  — 
Follow,  ye  lords  that  love 
Your  sovereign's  health,  and  do  as  he  hnth  done. 

Alu.  Ill  may  be  thrive,  or  live  iu  Israel, 
That  tovsg  not  Dnviil,  ur  deuies  Lia  cliarge. — 
Urias,  bore  is  to  Abiaai's  beiith. 
Lord  Joab's  brother  and  tby  loving  fiiend. 

[Ori,.*<. 
f>.  I  pledge  Lord  Abanlonand  Abisai's  health. 
[Ori»ii. 
Ou.  Hers  now,  Urias,  to  the  Leulth  of  Joab, 
And  to  the  pleasant  j gum ey  we  shall  bare 
When  we  return  to  mighty  Kabbah  siege. 

Cr.  Cusay,  I  pledge  thee  all  wllb  all  my  heart. — 
Give  me  aome  driuk,  ye  servants  of  the  king ; 
Give  ma  my  drink,  [Di-inli. 

Hat.  Well  done,  mj  good  Urins  1  drink  thy  fill, 
I    That  in  tby  fuioeia  David  may  rejoice. 
I  will,  my  lord. 


Ab$,  Now,  Lord  Urias,  c 

Ur.  No,  sir,  I'll  drink  to  the  kiug; 


i?ai'.  Do  lo,  Urias;  I  nill  pledge  thee  strai^fal 

L'r,  I  will  indeed,  my  lord  and  sovsrcign; 
I'll*  once  in  my  days  be  so  bold. 

llnv.  Fill  him  bis  glsfs. 

Q\  Fill  mo  my  glass,t 

Dan.  Quickly,  I  say. 

l'r.  Quickly,  I  any. — Here,  my  lord,  by  your 
favour  now  1  drink  to  you.  [Di'iiilci. 

Dm;  I  pledge  thee,  good  Urlns,  presently. 

[DrM,. 

AU.  Hero,  then,  Uriai,  once  again  for  me, 
And  to  tbe  health  of  David's  children.      [^Di-lnta. 

(V.  David's  cbildrL-n  ! 

Abi.  Ay,  David's  children:  wilt  thou  [Jedga 

;~i'.  Pledge  me,  man  1 

Aln.  Pk-dgema,  1  aay,  orelircthoalov'atus  not. 

[Tr.  What,  do  you  talk  1  do  you  talk  t  I'll  no 
more;  I'll  Ke  down  here. 

Dav.  Rather,  Uriai,  go  thou  borne  and  sleep. 

l'r.  0,  bo,  sir  !  would  you  make  me  break  my 
aentoncol  [Litt  dmni,]  Homo,  sir  !  no,  indeed, 
sir:  I'll  sleep  upon  mine  arm,  like  a  soldier; 
sleep  like  a  man  as  long  as  I  live  in  larasl. 

Dae.  [atidc]  If  naught  will  serve  to  save  U!s 

I'll  send  him  with  a  letter  uutu  Joab 
To  put  biiD  iu  tbe  forefront  of  the  wan, 
That  so  my  purposes  may  titke  oO'ect. — 
Help  him  in,  sirs, 

[B.ti,.l  BiVID  rm.f  Ab'auiC 

Co.  Come,  rise,  Urias ,'  get  thee  iu  and  ilaep, 
l'r.  I  will  not  go  home,  sir ;  that's  fiat 
f7u.  Then  come  and  rest  tbeo  upon  David's  bed. 
Ur,  On,  aCure,  my  lords,  on,  afore.        [£miiir. 

ChoFni.  O  proud  revolt  of  a  presamptuous  man, 
Layipg  his  bridle  iu  the  neok  of  «a. 
Beady  to  bear  bim  put  bia  grave  to  bell  I 
Like  u  the  fatal  raven,]:  that  iu  hia  voice 


c/alatratti,  Ac |  Imitated  (tdib  DuBaitas; 

1  [bs  coibeoui  d'vbfl  peime  vaDtDusa 
OS  boispleiunnidfll'Antbtehffurauw, 

mrs  dsi&akllds  vant  parfumaat  ]va  doox, 

alDcl  n)ajpUQ'aeUBrflhoouIvdomMso,"£a, 
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Carriae  tbe  dreodful  tummons  of  our  dMtha, 

FU«s  hj  the  fkir  AtmbiAo  apiceriei^ 

Her  pleeauit  gardeni  and  delightsome  perki,* 

Seeming  to  onne  them  with  his  hosrae  exclsimsi 

And  jet  doth  stoop  with  hungry  Tlolenoe 

Upon  a  pieee  of  hateful  oanion ; 

So  wretched  mwa,  ditpleaiTd  with  tlioee  delights 

Would  yield  a  quickening  sarour  to  his  soul, 

POrsues  with  eager  and  ouatancbM  thirst 

The  greedy  longings  of  his  loathsome  flesh. 

If  holy  David  so  shook  hands  with  sin. 

What  shall  our  hater  spirits  glory  int 

This  kingljt  giviog  lust  her  rein 

Pursues  the  sequel  with  a  greater  ilL 

Urias  in  the  forefront  of  the  wars 

It  murdered  by  the  hateful  heathens'  sword, 

And  David  joys  his  too  dear  Bethsabe. 

Suppose  this  past»  and  that  the  child  is  bom, 

Whose  death  the  prophet  solemnly  doth  mourn. 

ShUt  Brbsabe  with  her  XaicLt 
Beih,  Mourn,  Bethsabe^  bewail  thy  foolishness. 
Thy  sin,  thy  shame,  the  sorrow  of  thy  soul : 
Skk,  shame^  and  sorrow  swarm  about  thy  soul; 
And,  in  the  gates  and  entrance  of  my  heart. 
Badness,  with  wreathM  arms,hang8  her  complaint 
Ko  comfort  firom  the  ten^tring'd  instrument^ 
The  tinkling!  cymbal,  or  the  ivory  lute ; 
Kor  doth  the  sound  of  David's  kingly  harp 
Hake  glad  the  broken  heart  of  Bethsabe : 
Jerusalem  is  fill'd  with  thy  complaint, 
And  in  the  streets  of  Sion  sits  thy  grief. 
The  babe  is  sick,  sick  to  the  death,  I  fear, 
The  fruit  that  spi-ung  from  thee  to  David's  hou.se; 
Kor  may  the  pot  of  honey  and  of  oil 
Glad  David  or  his  handmaid'ti  countenance. 
Urias — wo  is  me  to  think  hereon  t 
For  who  is  it  among  the  sons  of  men 
That  saith  not  to  my  soul,  "  The  king  hath  sinu'd; 
David  hath  done  amiss,  and  Bethsabe 
Laid  snares  of  death  unto  Uriaa'  life  "  1 
My  sweet  Urias,  fall'n  into  the  pit 

"  like  crows  and  carrion  birds, 

They  fly  o*er  flowery  meads,  clear  springs,  £air  gardens, 

And  stoop  at  carcasses," — 
which  I  formerly  supposed  (see  my  note  on  Shirley's 
Workf,  tL  132)  to  have  been  borrowed  from  tbe  passngo 
of  our  text,  as  I  was  not  tben  acquainted  with  the  lines 
of  Da  Bartoa  Just  dted) 

*  ddightsome  parts]  B/if/IamVs  Pamasnu,  1600,  (where 
se-  oral  lines  o*  this  Chorus  are  given,  p.  195,  under  the 
head  *'  Man",)  baa  <'  delightmU  parts." 

t  Thii  kingly,  drc.  ]  A  mtitilated  line,  (rn  my  former 
e^.  I  queried  if  "kingly  "  sh'iuld  be  "  king  by  ".) 

}  liaid]  Here  the  4to.  "handmaid":  but  see  anU, 
p.  MS.  flrNt  col. 

I  timkUng]  The  4to.  "  twbickling." 


Art  thou,  and  g^ne  even  to  the  gates  of  hell 
For  Bethsabe,  that  wouldst  not  shroud  her  shame. 
Oy  what  is  it  to  serre  the  lust  of  Idngs  t 
How  lion-like  th[e]y  rage  when  we  resist ! 
Bnt»  Bethsabe^  in  humbleness  attend 

The  grace  that  Qod  will  to  his  handmaid  send. 

[Antic/. 
SUer Datd la kitg&Mm, wdkbagmdljf:  Serrants 

2>ar.  [ofuie.]  The  babe  is  sick,  and  sad  ii  Dttvid  8 
hearty 
To  see  the  guiltless  bear  the  guilds  pain. 
David,  hang  up  thy  harp;  hang  down  thy  head ; 
And  dash  thy  ivory  lute  against  the  stonea. 
The  dew,  that  on  the  hill  of  Hermon  fidlf. 
Rains  not  on  Sion*s  tops  and  lofty  towers ; 
The  plains  of  Oath  *  and  Askaron  rejoice. 
And  David's  thoughts  are  spent  in  pensirencaa : 
The  babe  is  sick,  sweet  babe,  that  Bethsabe 
With  woman's  pain  brought  forth  to  UraeL 

Btd«r  Natrav. 

But  what  saith  Nathan  to  his  lord  the  king ) 

No.  Thus  Nathan  saith  unto  his  lord  the  king. 
There  were  two  men  both,  dwellers  in  one  town : 
The  one  was  mighty,  and  exceeding  rich 
In  oxen,  sheep,  and  cattle  of  the  field; 
The  other  poor,  having  nor  ox,  nor  calf. 
Nor  other  cattle,  save  one  little  lamb 
Which  he  had  bought  and  nourish*d  by  the  hand ; 
And  it  grew  up,  and  fed  with  him  and  his. 
And  eat  and  drank  as  be  and  his  were  wout, 
And  in  his  bosom  slept,  and  was  to  himf 
As  was  his  daughter  or  his  dearest  child. 
There  came  a  etrauger  to  this  wealthy  man ; 
And  he  refused  and  spar'd  to  take  his  own. 
Or  of  his  store  to  dress  or  make  him  meat, 
But  took  the  poor  man's  eheep,  partly,  poor  man'ti 

store,  X 
And  dress'd  it  for  this  stranger  in  his  house. 
What,  tell  me,  shall  be  done  to  him  for  this  ? 

Dav,  Now,  as  the  Lord  doth  live,  this  wicked  man 
Is  judg'd  and  shall  become  the  child  of  death ; 
Fourfold  to  the  poor  man  shall  he  restore. 
That  without  mercy  took  his  Iamb  away. 

Na,  T^nii   tLvt  fbft  man  ;  ami  \\\(^y^  hoSt  judgd 

thyself. 
David,  thus  saith  the  Lord  thy  Qod  by  me : 
I  Uieo  anointed  king  in  Israel, 
And  sav'd  thee  from  the  tyranny  of  Saul ; 
Thy  master  8  house  I  gave  thee  to  possess ; 

*  The  plains  of  Gath,  ^c]  This  and  the  next  line  aro 
transpoMd  in  the  4to.  f  Aini]  Tbe  4to.  **  Uuc. ' 

t  £ut  took  the  poor  man't  iheep,  partly,  poor  man's  tto}t  \ 
Some  deep  corrupiion  here. 
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>  wivea  into  thj  btuoiu  Jid  1  give, 
d  Jtidub  aod  Jeranlrni  n-itbBl; 
And  laiglir,  tbou  knoiv'at,  it  tliia  haj  liecu  t«o 

»>i.all, 
EsTS  giv«a  tliee  mora : 

Wliersfure,  Uieu,  liiut  tbou  goae  bu  far  aatray. 
And  liast  dou«  evil,  and  sinned  iu  inj  sigbt  f 
UrioB  thou  biiat  killed  »ith  tlie  snaril ; 
Yea,  with  the  sward  of  tho  imcircumoLi'd 
Tbou  hast  him  bIaId  :  whsrefore,  from  thiti  daj 

toitb, 

The  Bword  ehall  never  go  from  tlioe  and  tbiae  ; 
For  Ihou  bait  ta'en  tbia  Hetbits'*  wifo  to  cliua  : 
Wharcfore,  behol<),  I  will,  aalth  Jacob's  Ood, 
Id  tbiae  oim  bouse  stir  evil  up  to  thso  ; 
Tsa.  I  before  tby  fiice  viill  take  tby  wivca, 
And  givo  them  to  thy  oeigbbour  to  posscse : 
Tbia  ibull  bo  douo  to  David  in  the  day, 
Tbat  Israel  openly  mny  Bee  tby  aliaine. 

I>ttr.  Niitbao,  I  bavo  agaiust  the  Lord,  I  have 
Sinned  ;  0,  ainaM  grievoualy  1  and,  lo. 
From  beaven's  tbroiie  doth  David  throir  himself, 
And  EToan  and  grorel  to  tba  gatea  of  bi^ll  f 

[FM.  do^n. 

Xa.  [raisiivj  Aim,]  David,  etaud  up  :  thus  saitb 
tbu  Lord  by  me  : 
Pavid  the  kiug  shall  live,  for  he  bntli  seen 
The  due  repeulaut  sorrow  of  tby  heart ; 
But,  for  tbou  bait  in  this  misdeed  of  tbino 
Stirr'd  up  tba  enemies  of  Itrael 
To  triumph,  and  blaspbcmo  the  Ood  of  Hoste, 
And  aay,  be  set  a  wicked  man  to  reign 
Over  bin  lovtd  people  and  bis  tribei,^ 
The  child  nhiill  surely  die,  that  erst  was  born, 
Eia  motbcr'a  sin,  bU  kingly  father's  lean,* 

■    iJat.  How  just  is  Jjcoli's  Ood  ia  all  bli  works  I 
But  mUit  it  die  that  Dnvid  loveth  bo  ! 
0,  that  the  Might;  One  of  Israel 
Killf  chinge  bis  doom,  and  says  tlie  babe  muet 

Uooru,  Israel,  and  weep  iu  Slou'gatos  ;  I 

Wither,  ye  cedar-trees  of  Lvbauuu  ; 
Te  sprouting  aUnouda,  with  your  flowciing  tup9, 
Droop,  drown,  and  drench  iu  Hobroa'a  fearful 
strcanu :  , 

The  babe  must  die  that  was  to  David  born, 
Uis  mother's  sin,  bis  kingly  father's  •com. 

Bnl-r  CusAV. 

*~^inl  StJT.  What  tiduiga  bringeth  Cuaay  to  the 

king  1 

HflttlatiffSiaiMiHBit,  •e.,TDL  U.  p.8L 
t  WiUi  I  e.  wiU  not. 


Cii.  Tothee,  the  serraatof  King David'scourt,    i 
This  bringath  CuBay,  as  the  prophet  Bpake ;  I 

The  Lord  bath  surely  stricken  to  ihs  death 
The  eliild  ue«-born  by  that  Urias'  wife. 
That  by  the  suns  of  Ammon  crat  was  sluin. 

Fiiil  Stit.  Cuaay,  bo  still;  the  king  is  vei<d 

How  shall  he  speed  tbat  brings  this  tidings  Srst, 
Wbeu,  while  the  child  was  yet  alive,  wo  spake,        . 
And  Diivid'a  heart  would  not  be  comforted ) 
I>ar.   Yea,   Daiid's  heart  will  not  bo    ootu- 

What  murmur  ye,  the  servants  of  tho  kiug  I 
What  tidings  telltth  Cuatty  to  the  kmg  J 
Say.  Cusay,  lives  the  child,  or  ia  he  dead  I 

€•1.  The  child  is  dead,  that  of  Urks'  wife 
David  beg>it. 

Dae,  Uriaa'  wife,  soiit  thouf  I 

The  child  is  dead,  then  cea^ebh  David's  sbame  i 
Fetch  me  to  eat,  and  give  me  wine  to  driuk ; 
"Water  to  wash,  and  oil  to  clear  my  looks; 
Bring  down  yoursboliua,  your  cymbal^  and  your 

pi|ie«  i 
Let  David's  harp  and  lute,  hia  hand  and  voice. 
Give  laud  to  him  that  loveth  Israel,  | 

And  siog  his  praise  that  abeudctb*  David's  fkmov    { 
That  put  away  his  sin  from  out  hi*  sigbl^  ' 

And  aeut  his  shame  into  the  Btreela  of  Qath. 
Bring  ye  to  me  lbs  mother  of  the  bnbe. 
That  1  may  wipe  tho  tears  from  olT  her  face. 
And  give  her  comfort  with  this  baud  of  mine. 
And  [lock  fair  licthsube  with  omamenln. 
That  she  may  bear  to  me  another  son. 
That  may  bo  tovM  of  the  Lord  oF  Hosts  ; 
For  whore  hs  U,  at  force  must  David  go, 
But  never  may  he  oomc  where  David  is. 
IVc  t^'KB  'n  ""If,  !•"<.  nod  «f(.    Miaie  anii  a  iinaiu<,' 

awl  tiUir  BsiiaUHL 
Fair  Bethiabe,  sit  tUou,  and  si^b  no  mui-e  :  — 
And  sing  and  play,  you  aenanta  of  iho  king ; 
Now  aUepeth  David's  aorrow  with  the  dead. 
And  Bethsabe  liveth  to  UraeL 

Now  arms  and  warlike  engines  for  asaault 
Prepora  at  ouco,  jo  men  of  Israel, 

•  ^lufrtA]  "In  tho  following  p«Mag«i,"  sa^s Naruia 
Ilia  Oliinary,  '-ii[iltn>if]Hcu»la  maiDl"  prouwl,  wiilcli 
DiusI  bs  coniiaerHl  sa  an  error,  bsuig  cuuCnuy  to  all 


Brown,  SrII.  Fad.  part  II.  p.  14t.* 
IB  Jual  cileii  "  iknU  "  ia  Mrtaliil;  »iuinl  ' 
'.  SB  Iu  ear  Isxt  "  lAndiM  "  is  oqulvalaut  to 
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Ta  men  of  Jwiab  aa4  Jeruiileiu, 
Tbat  Eahbali  may  hn  takeo  b;  tlio  king, 
C&IIAil  ikTler  Jiwb's  DBme, 
i's  glor;  eliiae  la  Siou  atreetK 
JuDuah  ntrcbetk  David  nilh  hU  mou, 
ibfitiao  AmEaan  and  the  wiukad  oueB. 

[to...!, 
Eiilrr  AmuiiC  itllll  inovil  oiKcn. 
Btt  Up  your  mulea,  and  give  them  irsll  to 

1  Ul  tiB  most  our  brotbtn  ot  tin  ttatt. 
Loaunid  is  tb«  miutcr  of  (Lis  feast, 
litbaaour  ot  tlie  boaia  of  Israel, 
lia  siiter'a  lUnder,  Hud  Uu  molbcr's  sbsmc  : 
ams  he  Lis  sbure  tbnt  could  tucb  ill  oontHvc, 
niYUh  Tbamar,  and,  nilhout  a  paui^e, 
drire  her  ahnmcrul];  from  out  his  boiue  , 
t  muf  bis  nickedneu  find  juat  reward  I 
^iierefiJro  doth  Abaalon  conspire  wilb  jou. 
That  AniDoii  die  nbat  time  be  aita  t«  «at  ; 
in  tlie  bol;  temple  have  I  sworn 
Bak  of  bis  Tillany  in  ThoranrB  mp* 
-  "(i,  bero  be  oomea :  beipeok  bioi  genii;,  jiU, 
»e  dealh  is  deeply  gravM  in  mj  Lcui-t. 

Am.  Our  sbeiirers  are  aat  far  £ram  hcucc,  I 

And  Amuon  to  f  ou  all  Lis  bruthno* 

Giveib  sucb  KeloaoiB  as  our  futhor*  erot 

Were  wont  in  Judab  nnd  Jerusalem; — 

But,  epecislly,  Lord  Abialon,  to  thee, 

TliB  honour  o!  tby  house  and  progeny : 

Sit  down  and  dine  with  me,  Kiug  David's  sou, 

Thou  fiiir  young  mim,  whoaa  haira  ahiae  in  miue 

eyo 
Like  gxldcu  wires  of  David's  ivory  lute. 
Abi.  Amoon,  where  be  thy  fibearers  and  thy 

That  we  may  pour-ia  plauty  of  tby  wiuBa,+ 
And  eat  tby  goata'-milk,  aud  rejoice  with  ILeef 
Aia.  Hore  cometh  Amnon'a  shearers  and  bia 

Alisalon,  ait  and]:  rejoice  with  me. 

Sulci' n  confanK  of  Shlp^Miit,  icht  danixutij  !i.,g. 
Drink,  Ahsaloo,  in  praise  of  Israel; 
Welcome  to  Anmon's  Eoldi  from  David 'a  couit. 
■iht.  [ilalAing  Ah.voh.]  Die  with  thy  draught ; 
periali,  und  die  aocun'd; 


Diahonour  to  the  honour  of  as  all ; 
Die  for  the  vilhuif  to  Thamar  done, 
Cnivorlhy  tbou  t«  ba  King  David's  aoa  I 

l£n>  nil*  oUim. 

JvnaJ.  0,  what  hath  Abfudon  forTbaioju'donr, 
Uurder'd  his  brother,  groat  King  David's  sou  I 

JH.  Run,  Janadab,  away,  and  make  it  known, 
What  cruelty  this  Abaalun  hath  showo. 
Amnon,  thy  brother  Adonia  shall 
Bury  ihy  body  'niong  the  dead  men's  huuei ; 
And  wo  will  make  OMmpleint  to  Israel 
Of  Amuon's  death  anj  pride  of  Abialon. 


Mn-  Li«i 


(£» 


Dan.  Thit  is  the  town  of  the  ui 
The  city  of  the  kiagdom,  this  is  it, 
Kabbah,  where  wicked  Hanon  sitteCh  kiog. 
Deapoil  this  king,  this  Hanon  of  bia  croivn  ; 
Unpeople  Babbah  Bad  the  atreeta  thereof; 
Far  in  their  blood,  and  alaughter  of  the  Eloin, 
Lleth  the  honour  of  King  David'a  line. 
Joab,  Abisai,  nnd  the  rest  of  you. 
Fight  ye  this  day  fur  great  Jenisolem. 
B^lcy  QaKon  ^1^1  oftrnm  l)u  faill>. 

JoaJi.  And  see  where  Hanon  shows  him  on  the 
walls ; 
Why,  Ihen,  do  we  forbear  to  give  assault. 
That  Israel  may,  as  it  ia  pramiaSd, 
Subdue  tho  daughters  oftho  Qeutiles'  tribes  ! 
All  this  must  be  perforni'd  by  David's  hand. 

Dav.  Hai'k  to  me,  Hanon,  and  remetiiber  WftI: 
Ab  sure  as  Ha  doth  live  that  kept  my  host,  l 

What  time  our  young  men,  by  the  pool  of  GibeoD, 
Went  forth  againat  the  strength  of  laboaeth. 
And  twelve  to  twelve  did  with  their  wcapnn» 
play; 
uro'  art  thou  aud  thy  men  of  war 
To  feal  the  iword  of  Israel  lliis  day, 
Becaune  thou  hast  defied  Jacob's  Qod, 
And  auffsr'd  Rabbah  with  the  Pbilistina 
To  rail  upon  the  tribe  of  Benjiunin. 

Ba.  Hark,  man:  asBureasSaul  thy  masterfe!!, 
ind  gor'd  his  sidea  upon  the  mountain- lops, 
And  Jonathan,  Abioadab,  aud  Melchisiui, 
Water'd  the  dales  nnd  deeps  of  Aakarou 
With  bloody  atresm.i,  that  from  Gilboa  ran 
In  obannels  Ihrough  the  wil  Jeroess  of  Ziph, 
What  time  the  sword  of  the  uncircumcis'd 
Was  drunken  with  the  blood  of  Ismel ; 
lire  shall  David  perish  with  hia  men 
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Under  tlia  waU«  of  ItabbBh,  Huiod'b  town. 
I       Joab.  HuioD,  the  Ood  dF  Unel  hath  raid, 
I   David  the  king  alioll  wear  that  crown  of  tbiiis 
)    That  weighs  ■  UUut  of  tlia  fiueit  gold, 
Aad  triuiDph  in  tho  apuil  of  Hauoa'i  town, 
When  lBr«l  shall  hale  thy  pooj.le  hence, 
And  tuiii  them  to  tho  tile-kiln,  man  uid  child, 
And  put  them  under  Larrows  oiade  of  iron. 
And  hew  their  boaea  nith  ueb,  uiid  their  limba 
With  iroQ  eworda  divide  luid  tear  in  twain. 
Han  on,  thia  (hall  be  done  (o  thee  end  tliine, 
Becatue  thou  bast  deGid  IsToel. — 
To  arms,  to  arou,  that  Babbali  feel  revenge, 
And  Hanon'i  town  become  King  David's  spoil ! 

•mil.  m,l  n  Wir  DtvID  leiui  Hihdn's  (•■•my.  Jutn,  ^c. 
Dai'.  Now  cUtteriugamutand  wrathful  storms 
of  war 
Hare  UiiiudeT'd  over  Hubbah's  mz&d  towers; 
The  wroakful  ire  of  great  Jchovali's  arui, 
That  for  his  people  made  the  gates  to  rend, 
And  clolb'd  the  cherubina  in  flmry  coats 
To  Rght  against  the  wicked  Hinoo's  town. 
Pbj  thnnks,  ye  men  of  Judab,  (o  Iho  King, 
The  Ood  of  Sion  and  Jcrusnlcm, 
That  hsth  Molted  larael  to  thia, 

1  crowuJJ  Darid  with  ibin  diadem. 

'uab.  BesuteouB  and  bright  ia  he  among  Uiu 

Aa  when  the  sun,*  attir'd  in  glistering  robs. 

Comes  duieiug  from  his  oriental  gate. 

And  briilograom-like  hurU  througli  the  gloumy 

4Iia  radiant  faBams,  such  doth  Eiug  David  show, 
Crowu'd  with  the  honour  of  hla  enemies'  lawn, 
Shiaiug  in  riohos  like  tho  firmament. 
The  stojry  vaolt  that  overhaaga  the  earth  : 
eo  looketli  Darid  Kiog  oF  Israel. 

Jliii,  Joab,  why  doth  uot  David  mount  Uia 
throne 
Whom    heaven  liath  bvaittiSed   with   Unnou'i 

Sound  trumpets,  shalmi,  and   iiislrumeuts   of 


*  Al  hAsi  Oh  jmb.  tc.  ]  Hawkiu^  wlia  (Prafua  to  Thr 
■iBlnef  lb  BtifHA  Dniirti.-nA.  I. p.  Il.)jiiatlfpnd9ei tills 
mils,  hM  rnrgiiltcD  Cbe  folltnrUig' llu»  of  epeuwr ; 

Of^THhte^t  bDavdngtm  toopda  Cnyre  ; 
And  Pbabus,  tnmh  ns  br^df^rotiiD  to  his  mate. 
Came  dnunotiig  forth,  ihitklug  bis  deawls  lurn : 
And  liurid  Us  HtistrinE  baoms  throng  ilwmy  ityrr." 
nt  FatHc  QwDi',  B  l.t.t,  st.  s. 


Sntir  JnSAD/Lt. 

Jonad.  Why  doth  the  King  of  larael  njoical 
Why  aitteth  David  crown'd  with  Rabbnh'a  rule  I 
Behold,  there  bath  great  beavitiesB  befall'ii 
la  Amnon's  fields  by  Absalon's  miideed  ; 
And  Aiddod's  shearera  and  their  fefut  of  mirlh 
Abaalon  halt  o'ertunifed  with  his  sword  ; 
Nor  liveth  any  of  King  David's  sons 
To  bring  this  bitter  tidiugs  to  the  king. 

Dai:  Ay  me,  how  aoon  arc  David's  ttiumpha 

How  anddenly  declineth  David'a  pride  I 
As  doth  the  daylight  settle  in  Ibe  west. 
So  dim  is  David's  glory  and  hie  gita.* 
Die,  David  ;  for  to  thee  is  leFt  no  aeeJ 
That  may  revive  thy  name  io  Israel 
Juiiad.  In  Israel  ia  left  of  David's  seed. 

Comfort  your  lord,  you  servanlB  of  tbo  kiog 

Behold,  thy  sous  return  in  mourning  weeds. 
And  only  Amnon  Ahsolon  hatb  llaiu. 

£sl(j'  AmNU  Kin  Mrr  Huni  qi'  David, 

Dav.  Welcome,  my  sons;  dearcrtomeyouare 
Than  is  this  golden  crown  or  BanoD'a  spoih 
V,  tell  me,  theu,  tell  me,  my  sons,  I  say, 
How  comelh  it  to  pass  that  Absoloa 
Uuth  slain  his  brother  Amnon  with  the  SWOIhI  I 

A<l.  Thy  ions,  0  kiug,  went  up  to  Amnon's 
fields. 
To  feoit  with  him  and  eat  bis  bread  aud  oil ; 
And  Absalon  upon  hta  uule  doth  eome, 
Aud  to  bis  men  he  ealth,  "  When  AmuoD'a  heart 
Is  merry  and  aecuro,  tban  sti'lko  him  dead, 
Because  be  forced  Thamar  shamefully, 
Aud  hatad  her,  aud  threw  her  forth  his  doors." 
And  this  did  ha ;  aod  they  with  bim  conspire. 
And  kill  thy  sou  in  wreak  of  Thamar's  wrung. 

Diir.  How  loug  shall  Judah  nud  Jerusalem 
Complaio,  and  water  Sion  with  their  teara  I 
How  long  eball  Israel  Inucnt  in  vain. 
And  not  a  mau  among  the  mighty  onot 
Will  bear  tbo  sorrows  oF  King  David's  beoit  I 
Amnon,  thy  life  naa  pleasing  to  thy  loi'd. 
As  to  mine  ears  the  music  of  my  lute. 
Or  songs  that  David  tunoth  La  his  harp ; 
And  Absalon  hath  ta'on  from  me  away 
The  gladness  of  my  sad  distressiil  soul. 

*  ffil'l  La  iho  proeoDl  pasufls,  u  wall  a<  In  Ulo  follow- 
ing Hue  of  our  authnc'*  T-iU  ^}  Tng,  mkdis  to  iomd— 
■l>lcni)>>iir,  brlghinoa; 

"Duns  is  thypiide.  dim  Is  tliy  gloiious^ili  " 

I  BmrntlvAatA  Mnuuthn,]  The  4ta.  hu  "fiinnt 
otiuu*.  JTaiui  Atrid."  But  scd  David's  last  apoeoli  In 
(lie  SCO.  ooL  ottli«  next  page. 
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DAVID  AKD  BKrHSABB. 


I 


BhUt  Woman  of  Thaeo*.* 

Wo.  <^  T.  [kneOimg:]  Qod  nve  King  DaTid, 
King  uf  Unalt 
And  UtM  the  gatet  of  8ion  for  hit  laka ! 
Dav>  Woman,  why  mounMtt  thou?  riM  fiom 
the  earth; 
TeU  me  what  aorrow  hath  bc&irn  thy  aouL 
WiK  of  T.  [fimig.]  Thy  Mnrant's  aoul,  O  king^ 
is  troubled  aore^ 
And  grieroua  ia  the  angolah  of  her  heart ; 
And  from  Theooa  doth  thy  handmaid  oome. 
Jkm,    Tell   me^   and  aay,   thou   woman   of 
Thecoa» 
What  aileth  thee  or  what  ia  oome  to  paae. 

Wo-  of  '^'  ^^7  Mrraot  ia  a  widow  in  Theooa. 
Two  aona  thy  handmaid  had ;  and  they,  my  lord, 
Fought  in  the  field,  where  no  man  went  betwixt. 
And  10  the  one  did  amite  and  alay  the  other. 
And,  lo,  behold,  the  kindred  doth  arise, 
And  cry  on  himf  that  amote  his  brother. 
That  he  therefdre  may  be  the  child  of  death ; 
^  For  we  will  follow  and  destroy  the  heir." 
So  will  they  quench  that  sparkle  that  is  left. 
And  leave  nor  name  nor  issue  on  the  earth 
To  me  or  to  thy  handmaid'a  husband  dead. 
Dat,   Woman,  return;   go  home   unto  thy 
house: 
I  will  take  order  thi^t  thy  son  be  safe. 
If  any  man  say  otherwiso  than  well, 
Bring  him  to  me,  and  I  sliall  chtfstise  bim; 
For,  as  the  Lord  doth  live,  shall  not  a  hair 
Shed  from  thy  sou  or  fall  upon  the  cai'th. 
Woiuan,  to  Ood  alone  belongs  revenge  : 
Shall,  then,  the  kindred  slay  him  for  bis  siu  ? 
Ho.  of  T,  Well  hath  King  David  to  his  hand- 
maid spoke : 
But  wherefore,  then,  bast  thou  determined 
So  hard  a  part  against  the  righteous  tribes. 
To  follow  and  pursue  the  bani8h^d, 
Whenais  %  to  Qod  alono  belongs  revenge  ? 
Assuredly  thou  saist  against  thyself : 
Therefore  call  home  again  the  banishbd ; 
Call  hume  the  banished,  that  ho  may  live, 
And  raise  to  thee  some  fruit  in  IsraeL 

Daw  Thou  woman  of  Thecoa,  answer  me, 
Answer  me  one  thing  I  shall  ask  of  thee : 


•  Woman  of  7%rco«]  The  4to.  "  widdow  of  Thecoa  ** ; 
bnt  she  ia  only  a  prttendtil  xpuhic, 

t  And  cry  on  him^  &c.]  Souie  slight  omission  hero. 

ho  words  of  Scriptnro  are ;  "  Aud  tbcy  said.   Deliver 

him  that  smote  his  brother,  that  we  may  kill  him  for  tbo 

ife  of  his  brother  whom  he  slow ;  and  wo  will  destroy 

the  heir  also,"  ke,Sec.  SamxiA,  ziv.  7. 

I  WhtMLi\  L  e.  Whon. 


Ia  not  the  hand  of  Joab  in  this  work? 
Tell  me^  ia  not  hb  finger  in  thia  factt 

Wo.of  T.  It  1^  my  lord;  his  hand  is  in  this 
work: 
Assure  thee,  Joab,  captain  of  thy  host, 
Hath  put  theae  words  into  thy  handmaid'a  mouth ; 
And  thou  art  aa  an  angel  from  on  hight 
To  understand  the  meaning  of  my  heart : 
Lo^  where  he  cometh  to  his  lord  the  king. 

£«-€itfei' Joab. 

Dav,  Say,  Joah^  didst  thou  aend  thia  woman  in 
To  put  thia  parable  for  Abealon  f 

Joah,  Jooh,  my  lord,  did  bid  this  woman  epeak. 
And  ahe  hath  said ;  and  thou  hast  understood. 

Dor,  I  have,  and  am  content  to  do  the  thing; 
Go  fetch  my  son,  that  he  may  lire  with  me. 

/oa6.  [kneeiinff,]  Now  Qod  be  blessM  for  E[bg 
David's  life ! 
Tliy  servant  Joab  hath  found  grace  with  thec^ 
In  that  thou  sparest  Absalon  thy  child,      [ifusi. 
A  beautiful  and  fair  youog  man  ia  he^ 
In  all  hia  body  ia  no  blemish  aeen ; 
His  hahr  ia  like  the  wire  of  David  s  harp, 
That  twines  about  his  bright  and  ivory  neck ; 
In  Israel  is  not  such  a  goodly  man ; 
And  here  I  bring  him  to  entreat  for  fraoe. 


Joab  hringt  in  Absalov. 

Dor,  Host  thou*  slain  in  the  fields  of  Hazor  — ^ 
Ah,  Absalon,  my  son !  ah,  my  son,  Absalon ! 
But  wherefore  do  I  vex  thy  spirit  so  ] 
Live,  aud  return  from  Gesur  to  thy  house ; 
Return  from  Gesur  to  Jerusalem : 
What  boots  it  to  be  bitter  to  thy  soul  ? 
Amnon  is  dead,  aud  Absalon  survives. 

Abs.  Father,  I  have  offended  Israel, 
I  have  offended  David  and  his  house  ; 
For  Tbamai'*8  wrong  hath  Absalon  misdone : 
But  David's  heart  is  free  from  sharp  rovenge, 
Aud  Joab  bath  got  grace  for  Absalon. 

Dav,  Depart  with  me,  you  men  of  Israel, 
Tou  that  have  follow*d  Kabbah  with  the  swoi*d. 
And  ransack  Ammon*s  richest  treasuries. — 
Live,  Absalon,  my  son,  live  once  in  peace : 

Peace  [be]  with  thee,  and  with  Jerusalem ! 

[Exeunt  all  except  Absalox. 
Alt.  David  is  gone,  and  Absalon  remains, 
Flowering  in  pleasant  spring-time  of  his  youth : 
Why  liveth  Absalon  and  is  not  honoured 
Of  tribes  aud  ciders  and  the  mightiest  ones, 

*  Hast  thou.  Ac]  Qy.  **  Bait  thou  jrfoin  Amnou  in  the 
fltlds  <^f  Haz'tr  t "  for  I  caimut  think  thut  thia  liue  of  nine 
syllaliles  is  to  bo  defoadod  on  tho  suppoaitioo  that  Ouvid 
here  avoids  mentioning  the  name  of  his  murdered  son. 


DATID  AND  BETH8ABE. 


ThU  round  aboat  hi«  tviDpIea  ha  ma;  wear 
Ou-tanili  aud  wr«tlia  >ct  on  with  revereuce  ; 
That  GTor;  odd  (bat  Uath  *  cauee  to  plead 
Higlit  come  to  Abaaloii  and  call  for  right) 
Then  in  thu  galea  ot  Siua  would  I  ait, 
And  publish  laws  in  greal  Jorusnlciii ; 
And  not  a  man  abould  lira  in  all  the  laud 
But  Abaalon  would  do  him  rea.ioii'ii  duo : 
Tberefora  I  atiall  address  mi,  as  I  may, 
To  leva  the  luun  and  tcibea  of  larac!.  [ILnl, 


Dav.  Prond  loat,  th«  bloodiett  traitor  ti 


Whose   greedj   throab 

ati-r^  with  an;  ttore,  [heaien, 

Thou  art  the  cauae  these  tormenta  suck  my  blood, 
Piorcing  with  vinom  of  thy  poisoa'd  ejes 

ength  and  muTon'  of  oi;  laiotud  bgties. 
To  punieb  Pbnraob  atid  hia  cur'^l  bait, 
The  watcra  Bhrunk  *  at  groat  Adonai'a  voiM, 
And  ondy  bottom  of  the  tea  appeor'd, 
Offering  hia  aervice  at  hia  aemnt's  feat ; 
And,  to  inflict  a  plague  on  David'a  lin. 
He  makes  hia  bowels  traitors  to  hit  breast, 
TViodiug  about  bia  heart  with  mortal  tjrip^a- 
Ab,  Abaalou,  the  wtath  of  heaTan  iuflauiea 
Thy  scorched  bosom  with  amhltioua  heal. 
And  Satan  eets  thee  on  a  luftjr  +  tower. 
Showing  Iby  thoughts  the  prido  uf  Israel, 
Of  choice  to  oast  Ihee  on  her  ruthlna  atones !  — 
Weep  with  me,  then,  jo  sons  of  laraol ; 
Lis  down  with  Diiiid,  and  with  David  mourn 
Befora  tbe  Uul;  Cue  that  area  our  hearts  ; 

lL.n  •lomi.  aaJ  aUaUi-ai  afirt  i,i,,. 
Season  thii  beavf  soil  with  showoia  of  teaia, 
Aod  Bll  the  fuce  of  ever;  Bower  with  dew ; 
fBFeep,  Israel,  fur  David's  loul  diisolToa, 
Lading  the  fouulains  of  hia  drowuid  eyes, 
And  poitra  her  ■ubstnnce  on  Ibe  isnaeleM  earth. 

So.  Weep,  laraal ;  0,  weep  for  David'e  soul, 
Strewiugthegroundnith  hair  rmd  gormenta  torn. 
For  tragic  witnen  of  your  hearty  vroea ! 

JAi.  O,  would  OUT  eyes  were  oonduits  to  our 

And  that  OUT  boarta  were  teaa  of  liquid  blood. 
To  pour  in  Htreama  upaii  this  holy  mount, 
For  witnes*  we  would  die  for  David's  woei  ■ 
Toitati.    Then  abould  this   Uount  of  Oliraa 
acem  a  plain 


Drown'd  with  a  sea,  that  with  our  ligha  should 


Report  our  blueding  aorrowi  to  the  beavoDS, 
"For  witneEs  wB  would  die  fur  David's  noes. 
llh.   Earth  oumot  weep  enough  for  David's 

Then  neep,  you  heaven^  and,  all  you  clouds, 

diaolve. 

That  piteuua  stars  may  see  our  misertei, 
And  drop  their  golden  teais  upon  the  ground. 
For  nitneas  how  tbiy  weep  for  David's  woes. 
So.  Now  let  my  sovereign  raise  hia  proatrata 

And  moiini  not  as  a  fHitLleiii  man  would  do ; 
But  he  asfur'd  that  Jacob's  rigbteous  Ood, 
Tliat  prnmis'd  never  to  farrake  your  throne. 
Will  still  be  just  and  pure*  ia  bia  vows. 

^r.  Sadoc,  high-prieit.  preierver  of  tba  ark, 
Whose  (acred  vh-tue  keeps  tbe  chosen  crown, 
I  know  my  Ood  is  apotloas  in  bis  vows. 
And  that  these  haui  shall  greet  my  grave  iu 

Bat  tbal  my  aoo   ahould  wrong  his  tendor'd 

soul. 
And  fight  agniost  his  father's  hapiiineas. 
Turns  all  my  hopes  into  despair  of  biui, 
And  that  d^spur  feeds  all  uiy  veina  with  gricC 

Ilh.  TLiuk  of  it,  David,  na  a  f^lal  pUgna 
Which  grief  preaertelh,  but  preveolJitb  notj 
And  turn  thy  drooping  eyes  upon  the  troopa 
That,  of  affi-ctiou  to  thy  wartriineas. 
Do  swarm  about  the  per^ion  of  tbe  king  : 
Cborisb  their  valours  and  their  nealous  loves 
With  plcuant  looka  aod  sweet  encouiagaments. 

flac.   Mothmka  the  voice  ot  Itbay  ails  mine 

Ilk.  Let  not  the  voice  of  Itbny  loathe  thine 

•Whose  heart  would  bftim  thy  bosom  with   hi« 

Dm:   But  u'berefoi«  go'st  tbou  to  tba  iviirs 


witli  I 


Tbou  art  a  elranger  here  in  Israel, 

And  son  to  Achis,  migbty  King  of  Oath; 

Therefore  letum.  and  witli  thy  £>tber  stay : 

Tbou  cam'st  but  yonterday  j  and  aliould  I  now 

Lot  tbee  partake  these  troubles  here  with  us  I 

Keep  both  thyself  and  all  thy  aulduirv  aafe: 

Let  me  abide  the  boxnrda  of  these  arms. 

And    Ood    requite    tbe   biendship    tbou    hast 

*  pHn]  A  diasfUaUv  tiera. 


DAVID  AND  BKTH8ABE 


Jtk.  As  suia  aa  braet'a  Gad  gives  David  life. 
What  pisce  or  peril  iball  contain  the  king. 
The  same  will  Itlisj  nbsre  ia  life  aod  dc*tl). 

JJar.  Then,  gentle  Itbaf,  be  tbau  itill  with  as 
A  jo;  to  David,  and  a  gnica  to  Israel. — 
Go,  Sudoc^  DOW,  and  bear  Ibe  ark  of  Ood 
Into  tiie  great  Jeruaalem  sgsin  : 
If  I  Sod  fuTOur  io  bis  gracious  ejM, 
Then  will  he  Isj  bit  bund  upon  m;  bcart 

tfora  I  viait  deatb  ; 
Giving  it  streogtb,  and  virtue  to  mine  eyes, 
iforts  aud  lielioM  the  Turiu 
Of  bii  tur  ark  nod  bolj  uberuaole  : 
But,  if  ho  say,  "  My  wonted  love  ia  worn. 
Aud  I  have  no  doligbl  in  David  now," 
Here  lis  I  ami^d  with  oa  liumble  beoti 
T'  embrsfo  tbe  pains  thnt  auger  shall  impose, 
And  kiss  the  sword  my  lord  rball  kill  me  with. 
Then,  Sidoc,  take  AbimEUu  tb;  soa, 
With  Jouathau  eaa  to  Abiathivri 
And  ia  these  Golds  will  I  repose  myielf. 
Till  they  return  from  you  Bomo certain  neni-, 

Sa.  Thy  servants  will  witb  juy  obey  tlie  kiug. 
And  hope  to  obeer  bit  hesrt  witb  happy  nows. 

[£mnl  Hanoc,  Amihaas,  oniI  Johatuav. 

IA.  TSavr  that  it  be  no  grief  unto  the  kiug. 
Let  me  for  good  inform  his  majesty. 
That,  witb  unkind  and  graceless  Absalon, 
Achitophel  your  ancient  coMnsellor 
Oirocts  the  stale  of  this  rebelliun. 

Dat:   Then  doth  it  aim  with  danger  nt  oiy 

0  thou,  that  bold'st  his  rapng  bloody  bound 

Within  the  circle  of  the  silver  moou. 

That  girds  earth's  centre  with  bis  Kstery  staif, 

Lioiit  the  counsel  of  Achitophel, 

No  bounds  extending  to  my  soul's  distress, 

But  turn  his  wisdom  into  faaliahneaa  I 


Cu.   Happiness  and   honour  to  my  lard  the 
kbg! 

Daf.  Wliot  happiness  or  honour  may  batiJe 
Hii  state  that  toils  iu  my  eitvi:mitio3 ) 

Cm.  0,  let  my  gradoua  soveraign  cease  Uiesc 
grief-. 
Unless  be  wish  his  servant  Custtye  doalh. 
Whose  life  dopeuds  upon  my  lord's  relief  I 
Tben  let  my  presence  with  my  Bighe  perfume 
The  pleasant  closet  of  uiy  sovereign's  soul. 

Dae.  No,  Cnsny,  no  ;  thy  presence  nuto  me    a 
'Will  be  a  burden,  since  I  teoder  thee, 


But  if  tliou  turn  to  fair  Jeruasleni, 

And  say  to  Abislon,  as  thon  bait  been 

A  trusty  friend  unto  his  falber's  seat, 

So  thou  wilt  be  to  bim,  and  call  bim  king, 

Achitophel's  counsel  may  be  brought  to  naughl^ 

Tben  having  Sadoe  and  Abiatbar, 

All  three  may  learn  the  aecreta  of  my  son, 

Sendiog  the  message  by  Abimaua, 

And  friendly  Jouatbsn,  who  both  are  there. 

Cu.  Then  rise,*  reffrringthesucccsstoheavea.    I 
l>ar.    Cuaay,   I  rise;  though  with   unnloldy    ' 

I  carry  arms  against  my  Absalon.  [Raitnl.    I 


Alu.   SoK  you  that  were  my  Cithar'a  oon- 
cubines, 
Liquor  to  his  incbaata  and  lustful  Ere, 
Have  eeeu  hi*  honour  shaken  in  bis  boose. 
Which  1  poiseaa  iu  sight  of  all  the  world; 
I  bring  je  forth  for  fuila  to  my  renown, 
Aud  to  ectipss  the  glory  of  your  kiug. 
Whose  life  ii  with  bia  honour  faat  snolos'd 
Within  the  entraila  of  ajetty  cloud, 
Wboaa  diasolutiou  aball  pour  down  in  sbowerB 
The  substance  of  bis  life  aud  iwelliug  pride  : 
Thou   shall    the    stars    ligbt    earth  with   rich 

And  beavon  shall  bum  in  love  witb  Absalon, 
Wbotc  beauty  will  suffice  to  cbaset  all  mists, 
And  clothe  the  sun's  sphere  with  a  triple  Gre, 
•KSooner  than  hia  clear  eyea  abould  suiler  stain. 
Or  be  oSeuded  with  a  lowering  day. 

Firil  C'lnic.  Thy  father's  honour,  graceless  Ab- 
salon, 
And  ours  thus  beaten  witb  thy  violent  anus, 
Will  cry  for  vengcauco  to  the  host  of  heaven. 
Whose  power  is  ever  arm'd  against  the  pro 
Aod  will  dart  plagues  at  thy  aapidug  bead 
'For  doiug  this  disgrace  to  Darid's  throne. 
Second  Cunr.   To  David's  throne,  to  Davit 
boly  throne, 
Wliose  sceptre  angela  guai'd  with  sworja  of 
And  sit  as  eagles  on  bia  conquering  Ssl, 
Ready  to  prey  upon  bia  eneuiiei : 
Tben  tbink  not  theu,  tbe  captain  of  bis  foe*, 
Wert  thou  mueh  swifter  tbsn  Axahellt  wa^ 


Ando 


sot  brook  *  thy  Bi|;ba  for  D,iviil's  soke  : 


■.c]  T)uji  Hi 


is  (iveu  In  the  il 
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DAVID  AND 

BETDSABE.                                            4Tf  ' 

1 

Thit  could  ontpMM  Ihe  nirabla-fwted  toe, 

la  this  the  lovo  thou  show'rt  ■  to  DsTid'a  soul. 

To  »«p8  th«  furj  ot  their  thumping  be»k» 

To  whose  aasistanee  thou  hast  vow'd  thy  lifel 

^^H 

Or  dreadful  scope  of  llieir  oornmandhig  wingfl. 

Why  leav-at  thou  him  in  this  oitremily  t 

^^^1 

Ath.   Let  not  my  lord  the  King  ot  Israel 

Ca.   Eecause   the   Lord   and   brael  chooseth 

^^H 

B«  angiy  witU  a  ilUf  womnn's  tlmaU; 

Iheo; 

^^1 

But,  witU  tho  plfluiura  Lb  Lolli  cret  enjoy'd, 

And  as  before  I  serv'd  thy  fither'i  turn 

Turn  Ihera  into  tUeir  oibineta  aguD, 

With  counsel  acoepUblo  in  his  sight. 

^^H 

Till  Duvid'a  conquest  ba  tUcir  overtUrow. 

So  likewise  will  I  now  obey  bis  son. 

^^1 

•      AU.     Into    jour    bowers,    ye    dauglitere    ot 

Ab:    Then  welcome,    Cus«y,    to    King   Ab- 

^^^1 

diodaia. 

salon.— 

^^^1 

Qott«ii  by  fury  of  unbridled  lu.t. 

^^H 

Aud  wMii  jour  couoliaa  witli  your  moiinibg 

r  think  it  time  to  eierdso  our  arms 

tern. 

Against  forsaken  Dai-id  and  his  host 

^^H 

For  grief  that  David't  kingdom  U  decay'd. 

^^^1 

/•.Vrf  Cmc.  No,  Absulon,  his  kingdom  is  en- 

What  times  and  orders  we  may  best  obserra 

^^^1 

cUuH-d 

^^^ 

Fnat  to  the  finger  of  great  Jacob's  Ood, 

Afh.    Let  ma  choose  out    twelve   thousand 

^^^ 

Which  will  not  laoae  it  for  a  rebors  lore. 

valiant  men : 

Aud,  while  the  night  bides  with  her  sable  mista 

J 

Aim.  If  I  might  giro  advice  Dnto  the  kiug, 

The  close  endeavours  cuoning  soldiera  use, 

^j 

Tlieie  couciibinca  (hould  buy  their  taunti  with 

I  will  assault  thy  discontented  sire  ; 

^^H 

blood.                                                            ■  -And,  while  with  weakne»B  of  their  -vreMj  urms. 

^^H 

All.  Amflsa,no;  but  Itt  thy  martial  aword 

-Suroherg'd  with  toil,  to  shun  thy  sudden  power, 

^^^1 

Empty  thsTeiiis*  of  David's  armad  men. 

The  people  fly  in  huge  disorder'd  troops 

^^^1 

And  let  these  foolish  women  scape  our  bond^ 

To  save  their  lives,  and  leave  the  king  alone, 

^^H 

To  recompense  the  ahame  they  have  sualaio'd. 

Thtn  will  I  imite  him  wilb  hia  luteit  wound. 

^^1 

first,  Absjoa  was  by  the  trumpet's  sound 

Aud  bring  the  peoplo  to  tby  fuet  in  peace. 

^^H 

Proolaim'd  through  Hebron  King  of  Israel ; 

AU.  Well  hath  Aohitophel  given  his  advico. 

^^^1 

And  now  is  sot  in  (air  Jerusalem 

Tet  let  U8  hear  what  Cusay  counsels  ua. 

^^^1 

With  c6mpl6to  state  aud  glory  of  a  croitD  : 

Whose  great  eiperienee  it  well  worth  the  ear. 

^^^1 

•  Fifty  fnir  footmen  by  my  chariot  run. 

C'h.  Though  wise  Achilophel  be  mnch  more 

^^1 

-  And  to  the  air  whose  rupture  rings  my  fame, 

meet 

To  purchase  hearbg  with  my  lord  the  king, 

^^^1 

Why  ahoold  not  Absoloo,  tliat  in  his  face 

For  all  bis  former  oaunaels,  than  myaelf. 

^^^1 

Carriaa  the  final  purpoao  of  his  Qod, 

Yot,  not  offending  Abaalon  or  htta, 

^^H 

That  is,  to  work  him  grace  in  Israel, 

ThU  Ume  it  is  not  good  nor  worth  pursuit; 

^^1 

Endeatour  to  achieve  widi  aU  his  Hrength 

For,  well  thou  kuon'at,  thy  father's  men  nro 

^^H 

The  (tote  Hiat  most  may  satisfy  his  joy. 

strong, 

^^1 

Keeping  hia  statutes  and  his  covenants  pure  T 

Chafing  oa  ahe-heara  robbftd  of  their  whelps  ; 

^^^1 

His  thunder  is  entangled  in  my  hnir. 

Besides,  the  king  binuelf  a  valiant  man. 

^^^1 

And  with  my  beauty  is  hU  lijjhlniog  quenchM  : 

Tmin'd  up  in  feats  and  stratagems  of  war ; 

^^^1 

I  am  the  man  bs  made  to  glory  in. 

And  will  not,  for  prevention  of  the  wont. 

^^^1 

When  by  the  errors  of  my  father's  (in 

Lodge  with  the  common  soldiers  in  the  field  ; 

^^1 

He  lost  the  path  that  led  into  the  land 

But  now.  I  know,  his  wonted  policies 

^^H 

Wlierowith  our  chosen  ancestors  were  blore'd. 

Have  tjiuaht  him  luik  within  some  seorot  cave, 
Onarded  with  nil  his  stoutest  soldiers  ; 

^1 

Sh/jrCiTSiT. 

Which,  if  the  forefront  of  hU  battle  fahit, 

^^H 

C...  Long  may  the  beauteoM  King  of  Israel 

Will  yet  give  out  that  Absaloo  doth  fly. 

^^1 

Uto, 

And  BO  thy  soldiers  be  discooragftd  : 

^^H 

To  whom  the  people  do  by  thousinda  iwarm! 

David  himself  withal,  whose  angry  heart 

^^1 

All.   What  meaneth   Cusay  so  to  greet  hia 

foer 

•Is  ai  a  lion's  Icttod  of  his  walk. 
Will  fight  himself,  and  all  bis  men  to  one. 

■ 

•  v(JinJThe»ln,  "palues." 

•itB.-*lin.s<W.  ".iMnnlrt." 

y 
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Beforo  a  faw  ah&U  viDquiih  lilm  b;  fear. 

Vj  oounnel  tberofore  i>,  witb  trmupet'a  loUDil 

To  g*tlier  men  froiu  D»u  to  Beraabe, 

ThnC  tliey  mtt;  luaroh  in  uiimber  like  seiL-tuiJs, 

That  noitlfl  olosn  ia  [onel  aqollior'a  neals : 

So  aliall  we  cotao  upoo  him  ia  our  etrBogtli, 

Lik«   to   tli9  dew  tbut  fallfi  m  Bhowoi-a   fniin 

liDil  leavo  hiiD  not  a  mim  to  march  nithnl. 
leg,  if  any  city  bqccouc  him, 
DUDibeni  of  our  men  thnll  fetch  ut  ropes, 
we  will  pull  it  down  tha  river'i  itrcuii, 
'  not  n  etoue  be  left  to  keep  us  ouC 
•    What  aay^  my  lord  to  Cuuiy^e  oouu^el 
nowl 
Ana.  I  fancy  Cuuj'a  caunisl  bettflT  fu' 
TUno  ttuLt  19  giieo  ua  front  Acliitopli el ; 
And  ao,  1  tliink,  doth  arei?  aoldier  here. 

All.    Cuwy'«    couueel  ia  better   tbaa    AcUi- 

Aht.    Tlien  march   we  ofler  Ciisiy'a  counsel 

SoaDd  trump«ti  through  the  bounds  of  Tarsal, 
And  multer  all    the  mea  will  aene  the  kiug. 
That  Abaalou  may  glut  hU  longing  soul 
With  Bolo  fruition  of  his  Eilher'a  crown. 
JrA.  [atidc]  111  Bhnll  they  fare  that  follow  thy 
attempta, 
Tb*t  (ooriis  ibo  counsel  of  Achitoplisl, 

[EraniallartTtCrnr. 
Ou.   Thu«  hnth  the  power  o(  Jiwob'a  jcaloui 
God 
'  FulBll'd  Lie  acrmnt  David's  drifts  by  me. 
And  brought  Achitopbel's  advice  to  scorn. 

Sattr  8*000,  ABiiTHlH,  AamiAa,  and  JoN*Tnis. 

8a.  God  save  Lord  Cusay,  and  direct  hia  leal 
To  purcliB^e  David's  conqueat  'gainit  hia  son  ! 

AM.    What    secreta  hast  thou  gleso'd   from 
Absalon  I 

Cu.  These,  sacred  prieat^  that  bear  (he  ark  of 
Qod;— 
Aohitopbel  adria'd  bim  in  the  night 
To  let  hun  choose  bnelre  thousand  Egbting  men. 
And  be  would  come  on  David  at  unnares. 
While  be  was  weary  with  his  violent  toil : 
But  I  advii'd  to  get  a  greater  host. 
And  giitbEr  men  from  Dan  to  Ber?nbe, 
To  come  upon  him  stroogly  intbe  Seld^ 
Then  neud  Abimoas  and  Joiintbnn 
To  aignify  Vhesa  cecrcts  to  the  king, 
And  will*  him  not  to  stay  tliis  night  abroad  ; 


Kill]  1. 


But  get  liim  over  Jordan  presently, 
l«at  lie  and  all  bis  people  kJss  the  sword. 

So.  Then  go,  Aliimaos  and  Jonitban, 
And  itraight  contoy  thui  uicirago  Id  tlie  Hug. 

Aki  Father,  we  will,  if  Absalou'a  chief  cpiea.,1| 
PrsvBDt  not  this  device,  and  stay  ua  hero. 


Stay.   The  man  of  Israel  that  batli  ml'd 

king, 
Or  rather  as  the  tyrsnt  of  the  land. 
Bolstering  his  baleful  bead  u(>OD  the  throne 
That  God  unworthily  hath  bloas'd  bin  with. 
Shall  now,  I  bop^,  lay  it  as  low  u  bell. 
And  be  depoa'd  from  bis  dete-ted  chair. 
0,  that  my  bo»om  could  by  nature  bear 
A  sea  of  poison,  to  bo  pour'd  upon 
Uis  curfltd  bead  that  sacred  batm  hath  grmdA 
And  cuusecrated  King  of  larsel ! 
Or  would  my  breath  were  made  the  amoko  of 

bell, 
III  reeled  with  the  sighs  of  damnM  souls, 
Or  with  the  reeking  of  that  serpent'a  gorge 
That    f^eds    on    eddert,   toads,   and   renomoiu 

roota, 
That,  u  I  opeo'd  my  revenging  lipi 
To  curae  the  shophord  for  bia  tyranny, 
My  words  might  cast  muk  poison  to  his  pore«, 
And  make  bl>  swoln  and  rankling  sluews  crack. 
Like  to  the  combat-blowa  that  break  the  cloud* 
When  Jovo'a*  stout  chnmpioas  fight  with  fire. 
See  where  he  comotli  that  my  aout  ebhorel 
I  have  prepar'd  my  pocket  full  of  stones 
To  cost  nC  bim,  mingled  with  earth  and  dust. 
Which,   bursting   with    disdain,    I    greet    him 


i*a,  Asia. 


Come  forth,  thou  murderer  and  wichad  man  ; 
The  lord  hstb  brought  upon  thy  cursed  head 
The  guiltless  blood  of  Saul  and  all  his  sons. 
Whose  royal  throne  thy  bBseness  bath  ueurp'd; 
And,  to  reVDnge  it  deeply  on  thy  soul. 
The  Lord  hath  given  the  kingdom  to  thy  son. 
And  be  eliall  wreak   the   tnitorous  wrongs  of 

Saul^ 
Even  as  thy  sin  hath  still  importnn'd  heaven. 
So  sbnU  thy  murders  and  adultery 
Be  punish'd  in  the  sight  of  Israel, 
Ab  thou  deaerVit,  with  blood,  with  death,  and 

hell. 
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Benco,  murdflrsr,  Iience ! 

inroii*  K<mr,  OB.F  «.r(A  ,.l  I 

Ah;>.  Wl.y  dotli  [t]his  dead  dog  caraa  nij 
thekiDgT 
Let  ma  alono  to  take  sway  hit  licad. 

ftii\  Whj  nieddlath  thua  tie  Mii  of  Zcr 
To  interrupt  the  actioo  of  our  Ond  ) 
Semei  useth  me  nith  thi»  reproach 
Because  tlie  Lord  Iialh  sent  biia  to  reprove 

3  eina  of  David,  printed  in  ills  bruns 
Witit  blood,  tliM  blunlietli  (or  liis  c 

guilt  ; 

Who  duvn,  then,  B«k  him  why  he  enrteth  tne  T 
8tm.   [f,  then,  tiij  coDBciencB  telt  thea  Ihot: 

And  that  thy  lifo  ii  odioua  to  the  world. 
Command  thy  foUowen  to  ■huD  thy  fiico  ; 
And  by  tbyielf  here  moke  away  Ihy  soul. 
That  I  mny  stand  and  glory  in  ihy  ihame. 

J>ar.  I  am  not  deapcnte.  Semei,  like  thjaelf, 
But  truat  unto  the  coTeoant  of  my  God, 
Founded  on  mercy,  with  mpentBDce  built. 
And  Gniah'd  with  the  gtory  of  my  aout. 

Stm.  A  murderer,  aud  hspe  for  mercy  ia  thj 


Hate  and  destruction  Bit  upon  thy  browa 
To  watch  the  issue  of  thy  damned  ghoat, 
Which  with  thy  Uteat  gnsp  they'll  take  and 

Hurling  ia  OTsry  pain  of  hell  n  piece. 

Hence,  murderer,  ihou  shame  to  lanel, 

Foul  Iflclier,  drunkard,  plague  ta  heaTSii  and  earth  I 

Juab.  What,  Ii  it  piety  in  David'a  tlioughta. 
So  to  abhor  from  laws  of  policy 
Id  this  extremity  of  h<a  diatreai. 
To  giro  hie  Buhjecte  cauae  of  carsleaaneia  ) 
B«tid  hence  the  dog  with  Eori-ow  to  hia  grave. 
'  Dav,  Why  should  the  sons  of  Zeruia  seek  to 

check  + 
Hie  spirit,  wiiioh  the  Lord  bath  thna  inapir'd  ! 
Beliold,  my  son  which  isau'd  from  my  fleah, 
With  equal  fury  seeks  to  take  my  life : 
How  much  more  then  the  aou  of  Jemiai, 
Chiefly     since      he      duth     naught     but    God's 

It  May  be,  be  will  look  on  me  thia  day 

*  nrovi.  Ao.]  Id  the  4to.  tht*  Mnga-dlroalion  and  tlie 
and  of  Iho  spoLflh  sn  cDnfimndcd  thiu ; 

Boni  of  ZsniLt."  bn  It  nin(isb<nwl.  an  Abiial  (who  a 
Utile  bef'.rs  has  said  "Let  ms  alooo  tu  tako  away  his 
[Sanwl-*]  bead")  an.l  Joab.— InlliliUiM  "MclU''«OUld 
asem  ta  bg  an  taterpoUlloiL  > 


With  eracioua  eyes,  and  for  hla  cor^g  blen 
^he  heart  of  Daiid  in  hia  bitlemeaa. 
Etm.    What.  Aoti  thou   (ret   my  soul  with 

suffemaco ! 
0,  tliac  the  eoula  of  Isboaetli  and  Abner, 
Which  thou  senl'at  swimmiug  to  their  gnivea  in 

idood, 
With     wounda     fresh     bleeding,    gasping    fur 

roienge. 
I  Were  hero  to  execute  my  burning  hate! 
But  I  will  hunt  tby  foot  with  curies  atill : 
■Hence,  monater,  murderer,  mirror  ofcODtPnipt  I 

Aki.  Long  life  to  DsTid,  to  his  enemies  doatli ! 

Dat.  Welcome,  Ahimaaa  and  Juontban  : 
What  news  aenda  Ciiaay  to  thy  ioid  the  king? 

Ahi.  Cusay  would  wi.h*  my  lord  the  king 
To  pasH  the  rivor  Jordan  presonlly. 
Last  be  and  all  his  peoi<!e  perish  here  ; 
For  wiiie  Achitophcl  hath  couasell'd  Abralon 
To  take  advantage  of  your  weary  anua, 
And  come  tbia  night  upon  you  in  tlie  Grids. 
But  yet  the  Lord  bath  made  hia  ouunesl  aoom. 
And  Cuaay'a  policy  with  praise  prefert'd ; 
Which  was  to  number  erery  Israelite, 
And  ED  aaaault  you  iu  their  pride  of  strength. 

JnnaOi.  Abiaibor  besides  entreali  Ibe  king 
To  send  hia  men  of  war  against  his  son. 
And  huEsrd  not  hia  penon  in  the  field. 

ail'.  Thanks  to  Abiathor,  and  to  you  bolb. 
And  to  my  Cusay,  whom  the  Lord  requite; 
■But  ton  times  treble  tbonke  to  his  soft  liand 
Whoee  pleasiuit  touch  hath  made  my  heart  to 

•And  play  bim  praises  in  my  Kealous  breaat, 
That  turn'd  the  counsel  of  Achitophel 
After  the  prayers  of  hie  lervaut's  lips. 
Now  will  we  pa^  the  river  oil  tbia  night, 
And  in  the  morning  sound  Che  voice  of  war. 
The  Toice  of  bloody  and  unkindly  war. 
Joab.  Then  toll  us  how  thou  wilt  divide  thy 

And  who  ahall  hare  the  special  charge  herein. 

Dtt.  Joab,  thyself  ahall  for  thy  charge  conduet 
The  Grst  third  part  of  all  my  Tvltaut  men; 
The  seoond  shall  Abisni's  valour  lead ; 
The  third  fair  Ithay,  which  I  most  should  gnuM 
Fur  comfort  be  hath  done  to  Daiid'a  woeaj 
And  I  myaelf  will  fuLow  in  the  midst. 

Jlh.    That    let    Dot  David;   fur,   though  we 
thould  dy, 

■  OiHji  null'  wli*,  Co.]  Another  mutllaled  Una. 
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Tea  thoiuaod  of  u*  were  nut  half  eo  mncli 
EiLMiu'd  witb  Divld'i  enemiei  &i  Limaelf : 
Tby  paoplo,  loving  thee,  deny  tbeo  this. 
J)aT.  Wbat  Beams  them  best,  then,  that  nil] 
David  do. 
But  DOW,  my  lorde  and  ca^itiimB,  hear  bis  voice 
Tbat  nsTer  yot  pierc'd  piteaiu  beaveii  Id  voia  ; 
Than  let  it  not  alip  ligbtly  through  your  eon ; — 
For  my  take  apare  the  young  mun  Abutlon. 
Jonb,  thyself  didit  odco  uie  friemily  ivordi 
To  recDDcilo  my  bearb  iuceue'd  to  him; 
If,  then,  thy  !ot0  bs  to  thy  kinimaii  tound, 
And  thou  wilt  prove  a  perfect  iBraelile, 
Friend  him  with  decdi,  and  touch  no  biiir  of 
bim,— 
-Not  thnt  fiiir  hnir  with  wbich  the  wanton  winds 
Delight  to  pUy.  aod  lovo  to  make  it  curl, 
Wherein    tbe   iiightingalrs   would    build    tlieir 

And  muke  sweet  bowers  in  ovely  golden  treas 
To  aing  llicir  lovor  every  night  aaleep : 
0,  apoil  not,  Joub,  Jove'a*  fair  oniameals. 
Which  ho  hath  aent  to  tolace  David's  »ou! ! 
Tbo  beet,  ye  aoe,  Diy  larda,  ire  swift  to  sin ; 
siu  our  feet  are  waib'd  with  milk  of  rocB,f 
d  dried  ogiuu  with  coala  of  lightning,  J 
O  Lord,  thou  seo'at  the  proudest  sin's  poor  slave. 
And  with  his  bridle  §  pull'et  him  to  the  grave  ! 
For  my  sake,  then,  epsre  lovely  Absitlou, 

Ilh.  Wo  will,mylord,  for  tby  sake  favour  him. 

Enirr  AcBHorHEL  urti*  a  kaJrrr. 
Afh.  Now  hath  Achitopbel  ordar'd  his  houee. 
And  taken  Ifave  of  every  pleasuro  there: 
Hereon  depend  Achitophel's  delights, 
Aud  in  this  cirele  must  bis  life  bs  clos'd. 
The  wise  AchitopUel,  whose  couusel  prov'd 
Ever  aa  sound  for  fortunate  auecess 

•  /on'.)  Em  note  ',  p.  lal. 

I  tniU  0/  riHiJ  W&lksr,  ivbo  (^Holiipfnii'f  Prriiitcnilnn, 
Afl,  p.  18)  quoUs  tbiias  fr  ttis  reading  nf  Die  aid  eopy 
wns  "miLt  a/nm4,"jQsUy  oiilLslt  "aslrviffepoiaaffe," 

I  ligktuinff)  li  here  a  thsrlUble.  (Indeed,  tlietlD,  tias 
"itthttaiae-") 

I  And  vl^  hlihrUlii,  bo]  Ur.  Collier,  qliotius  tfao 
preaont  posHge  in  bis  HiM.  of  Bng.  Jh-an-  Potlrg^  iiJ.  sol, 

reniarUae  (IMJ):  "This  lliia,  u  piiDtcd  by  tlie  Rb>. 
Ur.  Dyes,  nUliits  olmoit  tlie  BoUtarT  verbal  btemlib  of 
bta  edition:  tt  tliorettands, 

'And  nitli  his  t>rldl9  pull  *C  lilD)  to  thafc^ve': 
as  If  David.  addriHlagiLe  Lord.  gnld.  '  Tliou  poQ'H  man 
to  thflgmyfl  with  Ibe  bridle uf  sill' ;  wboreos  thdme^nlug 
is.  tbat -sin  with  lili  bridle  jjullsioao  to  tbugraTi!.-    I'lis 
could  wo  all«r  mi  tn  the  bal 


Aa  if  men  tuk'd  the  orkcle  of  Qod, 

b  now  lu'd  like  tbe  fool  of  Iinutl: 

Than  aet  thy  angry  soul  upon  her  wing^ 

Andlet  her  fly  iuto  the  shade  of  death  ; 

Aud  for  my  death  let  heaven  for  ever  iraspj 

Uski&g  huge  floada  upon  tbe  land  1  leave. 

To  raviah  them  and  all  their  fairest  fruits. 

Let  all  the  aigba  I  braith'd  for  this  diigi«o^f| 

Hang  on  my  hedges  like  etiiraiil  n ' 

As  mourning  ^rmenta  for  their  mister'e  dentb. 

Ope,  enrtb,  and  take  thy  miserable  son 

Into  the  bowels  of  thy  cunild  womb : 

Once  in  a  auifeit  tbou  did^t  spew  him  forth ; 

Now  fur  fell  hunger  Buck  him  in  agaia, 

And  be  his  body  poison  to  thy  veius. 

And  now,  thou  hellish  iuitrument  of  hearen, 

Ouce  execute  th'  arreat  of  Joto*b  jost  doom. 

And  stop  his  breath*  that  cursetb  IstueL    [Sei!c, 

-^'iir  AaULOx,  i[[/A  A]uu<r>iij|.l<  ;iu(^Us(rs£a. 

Ahi.  Now  for  tbe  orown  and  throne  of  lerael. 
To  be  coufirm'd  witb  virtue  of  my  sword. 
And  writ  with  David's  blood  upon  the  blade. 
Now,  Jove,  lot  forth  the  golden  firmament^ 
And  look  on  him,  with  all  tby  fiery  eye^ 
Which  thou  boat  made  to  give  tbelr  glories  lig;ht; 
To  show  thou  Igv'et  the  virtue  of  thy  hand. 
Let  fall  a  wreath  of  stars  upon  my  head. 
Whose  influence  may  govern  Israel 
With  etate  exceeding  all  her  other  kings.  I 

Fight,  lords  aud  captains,  that  youi  aovereign's 

Klay  shine  in  honour  bnghter  than  the  nun ;  I 

And  witb  tbe  virtue  of  my  bcauteoua  rays  . 

:uke  this  fail  land  as  fruitful  as  the  Selds  ' 

That  with  sweat  milk  and  honey  overflow'd. 
Qod,  in  tbe  whiEiing  of  a,  plcaBant  wind,  < 

Shall  march  upon  tbe  tops  of  inulberry-treea,t        I 
To  cool  all  breasts  that  bum  with  any  griels, 
Aa  whilom  he  was  good  to  Moses'  men. 
By  day  tbe  Lord  shall  sit  within  a  cloud, 
To  guide  your  foolatepa  to  the  fields  of  joy; 
And  in  the  night  n  pillar,  bright  as  firs. 
Shall  go  before  you,  like  a  second  snn, 
Wherein  the  easonce  of  his  godhead  ia; 
That  day  and  night  you  may  be  brought  to  peace, 

never  swerve  fram  that  deligbtBome  path 
That  lc»da  your  souls  to  perfect  happinoaa. 


wrt]  The  ( 
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Thii  ihiU  ho  do  for  jo;  when  I  un  king. 

Than  fight,  bniTB  cap laius,  that  these  joyain«y  fly 

Into  jour  boMuis  with  iweeC  victory.      [ExiurtI, 


TiebatlU;  and  am 


^•hthtKi 


Abt,  What  angry  angel,  aitting  in  thoaa  ahiidcs, 
Hath  laid  Lis  cruel  bonds  upon  my  hair, 
AndholdgDiy  body  thus 'twixt  heaven  and  earth  T 
Bath  AbBolon  no  soldier  nonr  hii  bond 
That  may  uatnine  me  this  unpleasant  curl, 
Or  wound  this  tree  that  nLTiaheth  his  lord  F 
0  God,  behold  the  gloiy  of  thy  hand, 
And  choicest  fruit  of  nature's  workmnnship. 
Hang,  like  a  rotten  branoh,  upon  this  tree. 
Fit  for  the  axe  and  ready  for  the  fire  I 
Since  thou  withhold'at  all  ortlinary  help 
To  loose  my  body  from  this  bond  of  death, 
0,  let  my  beauty  fill  these  seuseless  planls 
With  sense  and  power  toloose  me  from  thia  plague, 
And,  work  aome  wonder  to  prevent  hia  death 
Whose  life  thou  mad'at  a  special  miracle  I 
EntirJmBicUlittSo]diiiT. 

SoU.  Uy  lord,  I  saw  the  young  Prince  Abaalon 
UoDg  by  the  hair  upon  a  sbody  oak, 
And  could  by  no  means  get  himeelf  uuloos'd. 

/cMib.  Why  slew'st  thou  not  the  wicked  Absolon, 
Thnt  rebel  to  hia  father  and  to  beareo, 
That  so  I  might  have  given  thee  fur  thy  pains 
Ten  Sliver  shekolsf  and  a  golden  witst  1 1 

Sold.  Not  fur  a  thousaud  shekels  would  I  slay 
The  son  of  David,  whom  his  father  oharg'd 
Nor  thou,  Abisai,  nor  tho  son  of  Oath,} 
Should  touch  with  stroke  of  deadly  vialenoe. 
The  charge  was  given  in  bearing  of  us  all ; 
And,  had  I  done  it,  then,  I  know,  thyaclf. 
BeFute  thou  wouldst  abide  the  king's  rebuke, 
Wouldst  have  accus'd  mo  as  a  man  of  death, 

Juab.  I  must  not  now  atand  (rilliiig  here  with 
thee. 

Ahi.  Help,  Joah,  help,  0.  help  thy  Absalon  ! 
Let  net  thy  angry  thoughts  be  laid  in  blood. 
In  blood  of  him  that  sometimes  nourish'd  thee, 
And  sofleu'd  thy  sweet  heart  with  friendly  love  : 
O,  give  me  onoo  ngtiia  my  father's  eight. 


He-C.f.yllL 


.(rlTI 


iwlog  entry  oo 


My  dearest  father  and  my  princely  lOTereign  I 
That,  shedding  teal's  of  blood  before  hia  face, 
Thegrouod  may  witness,  and  thoheavsna  record, 
Uy  but  Bubmiasiou  sound  oud  full  of  ruth. 

Joab.  KbImI  to  nature,  hate  toheaveaandcsvthl 
Shall  1  give  help  to  him  that  thirsts  the  soul 
Of  his  dear  father  and  my  soverelgu  lord  I 
Now  ace,  the  Lord  bath  tangled  in  a  tree 
The  health  and  glory  of  thy  stubborn  heart. 
And  made  thy  pride  curb'd  with  a  aeuseless  plant: 
Now,  Absalon,  how  doth  the  Lord  regard 
The  beauty  whcreupoa  thy  hope  was  buiiC, 
And  which  thou  tbought'st  his  grace  did  glo^j  in  ! 
Find'at  thou  not  now,  with  fear  of  instant  death, 
That  Ood  affects  not  any  painted  shape 
Or  goodly  personage,  when  the  virtuous  soul 
Is  stuQ'd  with  naught  but  pride  and  stubbornness! 
But,  preach  I  to  thee,  while  I  should  revenga 
Thy  cursBd  sin  that  staiooth  Israel, 
And  makes  her  fields  blush  with  bet  chililren's 

blood  1 
Take  that  as  part  of  thy  deservbd  plague. 
Which  worthily  no  torment  am  inflict. 

Abi.  0  Joab,  Joab,  cruel,  ruthless  Josb  1 
Herewith  thou  wound'at  thy  kingly  soTereign'a 

Whose  heavenly  temper  hates   his    eUildreu's 

blood. 
And  will  be  sick,  I  know,  for  Absalon. 
O,  my  dear  father,  that  thy  melting  eyes 
Might  pierce  this  thicket  to  behold  thy  son. 
Thy  dearest  son,  gor'd  with  a  mortal  dart  I 
Yet,  Joab,  pity  me  :  pity  my  father,  Joab ; 
Pity  his  soul's  distress  that  mourns  my  life. 
And  will  bo  dead,  I  know,  to  hear  my  death. 

Juab.  If  be  were  so  remorseful*  of  thy  state, 
Why  sent  he  mo  agsinxt  thee  with  tho  sword  I 
.Ml  Joab  means  to  pleasure  thee  withal 
Ik,  to  despatch  thao  quickly  of  thy  pain  : 
Hold,  Absalon,  Jaah'ii  pity  is  in  this; 
In  this,  proud  Absalon,  is  Joab's  love. 

\Slabi  Un  fnxin  ;  aial  thn  eril  »il*  Soldier. 

Abi.  Such  love,  such  pity  brecrs  Qud  send 
tbee. 
And  for  hia  love  to  David  pity  me  I 
Ah,  my  dear  father,  see  thy  bowels  bleed ; 
3po  death  assault  thy  dearest  Absalon  ; 
See,  pity,  pardon,  pray  for  Absalon  I 
SnUrJlvt  or  til  Soldiers. 

FirH  SM.  See  whore  tho  rebel  in  hia  glory 


igrif^  t  a.  compisik'asl 
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When  ii  the  ttrtue  of  thy  beauty,  AUolan  1 
Will  any  of  UB  her«  now  fear  thy  looka. 
Or  be  in  love  with  thst  thy  goliien  hair 

-  Wherein  waa  wript  rebelUoii  'gainst  thy  >ire. 
And  cords  prepar'd  (o  atop  thjr  fkther'a  breath  I 
Our  captain  Joab  hath  begun  to  ua ; 

And  hero's  an  eod  to  thee  and  all  thy  lins. 

Come,  lot  til  tako  the  beauteous  rebel  dawn, 
And  in  aome  ditcli,  anjids  this  du-keome  wood, 

-  Bury  bia  butk*  beneath  a  heap  of  atones, 
Whose  atony  heart  did  biwt  hia  fatbcr'a  death. 

a-fliftr,  in  (WuMjA  wil*  druB  ttftd  (ludm.  JOiB ;  Aeiati 
oTulSaldisn. 

»     J<iah.    Well    done,  tollf  loldieis  I    lake  the 
traitor  down. 
And  in  thii  miry  ditoh  inter  his  bone^ 
CoTering  lu*  hateful  breaat  with  bea[is  of  stones. 
This  abady  thicket  of  dark  Eiihraim 
Shall  ever  lower  on  hla  cursed  grave ; 
Kight-raiens  and  owla  shall  ring  bis  ttUl  knell, 
And  lit  eiulaiming  on  his  dunntSd  aoul ; 

'  There  shall  they  heap  their  prcjs  of  carrion, 
Till  all  his  grave  bo  dad  with  stinking  bones. 
That  it  may  lonilie  the  sense  of  every  msn  : 
So  shall  hie  end  breed  horror  to  his  name. 
And  to  his  traitorous  fact  eternal  shame. 

Enltr  Oionis. 
Chorvi.  Odreadful  preccdentof  his  just  doom. 
Whoso  holy  heart  ia  never  touoh'd  with  ruth 
Of  fickla  beauty  or  of  glorious  shapa,:^ 

,  with  the  virtue  of  an  upright  soul, 
Humble  anil  lealous  in  his  Inward  thoughts. 
Though  in  his  person  loathsome  and  deform'd  I 

w,  since  this  story  lends  us  otiier  store. 
To  make  a  third  discourse  of  Dnfid's  life, 
Adding  thereto  his  most  renown^  death, 
And  all  their  deaths  t list  at  his  death  he  juJg'd, 
Here  end  we  thia,  and  what  here  wnnta  to  please, 

-  We  wilt  supply  nilh  treble  williugneaa.  j      [Ej^it. 

•  hiU]  I.  0.  body. 

t  (AapiJTbgtto.  "ahapei." 

I  willi9ffnfu\   In  UiB  41(1.,  afler  this  ipoech  of  tbo 


•■AbtaiiiKvi&ATii 


iriB/hiiit, 


Joab.  Soldiers  of  Israel,  and  ye  sods  of  Judaih, 
That  have  eontended  in  tliese  irksome  broil^ 
And  ript  old  Israel's  bowels  with  your  iwords; 
The  godless  general  of  your  stubborn  arms 
Is  brought  by  larael's  helper  t«  the  grsve, 
A  grave  of  shame,  and  acara  of  all  the  tribes  : 
Now,  then,  to  save  your  honours  from  the  doat. 
And  keop  your  bloods  in  temper  by  your  bones. 
Let  Joab's  ensign  shroud  yonr  manly  heada. 
Direct  your  eyes,  your  weapons,  and  your  heirt* 
To  guard  the  life  of  David  from  bis  foes. 
Error  bath  maak'd  ;our  much-too-forward  mdnds. 
And  you  have  siun'd  against  the  chosen  state, 
Agunst  hia  life,  for  whom  your  lives  are  bleu'd. 
And  follow'd  an  uaurper  to  the  field; 
In  whoso  just  death  your  doaths  are  threateoM ; 
But  Joab  pities  your  disardsr'd  souls. 
And  thcreforo  o&era  pardon,  peace,  and  love. 
To  all  that  will  be  biendly  reconcil'd 
To  Israel's  weal,  to  David,  and  to  hsATeil- 
Amosa,  thou  art  leader  of  the  boat 
That  under  Absalon  have  mis'd  their  arms ; 
Then  be  a  captain  wise  and  politie. 
Careful  and  loving  for  thj  aoldiers'  lives, 
And  lead  tbcm  to  this  honourable  league. 

AmtL  I  will;  *  at  least.  I'll  do  my  beat: 
And  for  the  gracious  offer  thou  boat  made 
I  give  thee  thanks,  aa  much  as  for  my  head. — 
Then,  you  deceiv'd  poor  souli  of  Israel, 
Since  now  ye  see  the  errors  yon  incurr'd, 
With  thanka  and  due  submlatinn  be  appeoa'd  ; 
And  as  ye  see  your  captiun's  precedent. 
Here  caat  wo,  then,  our  swords  at  Joab's  feet, 
Sul)  mil  ting  with  all  leal  and  reTcrcDce 
Our  goods  nnd  bodies  to  his  gracious  handa 

[KnirltMiihi^trt. 

Joah.  Stand  up,  and  take  ye  all  your  sworde 
again:  [AH  ttand  tip. 

David  and  Joab  shall  be  hleas'd  herei 

Ahu  Now  let  me  go  inform  my  lord  the  kil 
Uow  Qod  hath  freed  him  from  hia 

Jonb.  Another  time,  Ahimsas,  not  nov 
tut.  Cusay,  go  thyself,  and  teU  Ibe  king 
The  happy  message  of  our  good  auccoaa. 

C'l.  I  will,  mj  lord,  and  thank  thee  for  t'hf 
grace.  [Exit, 

Ahi.  What  if  tbj  servant  should  go  too,  my 
lord  I 

Joab.  What  neKs  hast  thou  to  bring  nnoe  ha 


.ir  " 
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AhS.  Yet  do  Abimans  so  maeb  cuntent, 
TbKt  lie  may  run  nbout  ao  svoet  a  chargo. 

foab.  Run,  if  thou  nilt;    and  peace  be  with 
thy  steps,  [Kril  Aniii*AS. 

Now  follow,  that  you  may  salute  tlie  king 
1^'itli  bumble  hearts  nnd  reconciled  souls. 

Jnui.  Ws  follow,  Joab,  to  our  gracious  king; 
And  him  oui  anords  sltatl  hooour  to  our  deaths. 

£nltr  Dath),  Bkthbaei,  StLOunir,  HiTius,  Adohia, 
CutLEiB,  villi  lltnr  train. 
BelA,  What  means  my  lord,  the  lamp  of  leraal, 
IVoin  whose  bright  ayca  all  eyes  raceive  their  light. 
To  dim  the  glorj  of  his  sweet  aapifct," 
And  paint  bis   counteniinca    with    liia    heart's 

ilintresB  1 

Why  ahould  hia  thoaebts  retain  a  sad  oacceit. 
When  every  pleasure  kneels  before  hia  throoii, 
And  Buoa  for  sweot  aecojitaiicB  with  his  grace? 
'Take  but  your  lute,  and  make  the  mouutaiua 

RelriflTo  the  sun'sflphare,  andreatnunthe  clouds, 
Oive  ears  to  trees,  mako  savage  lioos  tame, 
tmpoae  etill  ailenco  to  the  loudest  wbde, 
And  fill  the  fairost  day  with  foulest  atorma  :  j 

ThBnwhyahoiiIdpnwionBotmuoh  meaner  power  i 

J  Bear  head  agaiatt  the  heart  ot  laraol  1 

I>ar.  Fair  Bethaabe,  thou  mightst  incroue  the  ! 
dtrengtb  I 

Of  theas  tliy  argumcnta,  drawn  from  my  akill, 
By  urging  thy  sweet  siglit  to  my  coneeit-, 
Whose  virtue  aver  Mrv'd  for  sacred  balm 

■   To  cheer  my  pinings  past  all  earthly  joja: 
But,  Bethsabe,  the  daughter  of  the  Highest, 

-  Whose  beauty  builds  the  lowei-g  of  Israel, 
She  that  in  chains  of  pearl  and  unicorn 
Loidii  at  her  train  Iho  auclout  gulden  world, 
The  soi'ld  that  Adam  held  in  paradise, 
Wlioae  branch  refineth  all  iafcctioua  ain. 
And  makes  tho  meadows  smile  at  her  repair, — 
She,  she,  my  dearcett  Bcthaaba, 
Fair  Peaca,  the  goddess  of  our  gracas  bore, 
Ib  fled  tho  streets  of  fair  Jerusalem, 
The  Belda  iif  laniel,  and  the  heart  of  David, 
Lcsiling  my  comrorte  in  lier  gnlJen  chains, 
Link'd  to  the  life  and  soul  of  Afasaloa. 
Srih.  Tlien  is  the  pleasure  of  my  sovereigu'i 
heart 
Bo  wrapt  within  the  boaom  of  that  son. 
Thai  Salomon,  whom  laraat's  Qui  aif^cte. 


SAf.  Ai,  tint,  injr 


And  gave  tha  namo  noto  him  for  bis  love. 
Should  be  no  salve  to  comfort  David's  aoul  1 
Dar.  Salomon,  my  Ioto,  U  David'*  lord ;  * 
Our  God  both  nam'd  him  lord  of  Israel : 
In  bim  (for  that,  and  unco  he  u  tfay  son,) 
Must  David  needs  be  plcssed  at  the  heart ; 
And  he  ahall  surely  ut  upon  my  throne. 
But  Absalon,  the  beauty  of  my  bonca, 
Fiiir  Absalon,  the  counterfelti'  of  love. 
Sweet  Abaalon,  the  image  of  content. 
Must  claim  a  portion  in  hia  fathcr'a  corSj 
And  he  in  life  and  death  King  David's  son. 

Naih.  Yet,  as  my  lord  bath  aaid,  let  Salomon 
Whom  Qod  in  naming  bath  anointed  king,  [reign, 
Now  is  be  apt  to  Icara  th'  eternal  laws,  ! 

Whose  knowledge  being  rooted  in  bis  youth 
Will  beautify  hia  age  with  glorious  fruita;  | 

While  Abaalon,  ineoDs'd  with  gmceless  pride,  | 

Usurps  and  atnina  the  kingdom  with  his  sin  :  | 

Lot  Salomon  Jie  made  thy  staff  of  age. 
Fair  ItTsel's  rest,  and  honour  of  thy  race. 

Dat.  Tell  me,  my  Salomon,  wilt  thou  embrace    | 
Thy  father's  precepts  gravftd  hi  thy  heart. 
And  satisfy  my  seal  to  thy  renown  | 

With  practice  of  such  sacred  principles 
As  shall  concern  the  state  of  Israel  I 

SiiL  Uy  royal  father,  tf  the  heavenly  seal, 
Whieh  for  my  welfare  feeds  upon  your  soul. 
Wars  not  sustoin'd  with  virtue  of  mine  own  j 
If  the  sweet  accents  of  your  cheerful  voice 
Should  not  oacb  hour}  beat  upon  mine  ears 
Aa  sweetly  aa  tbe  breatb  of  baavon  to  him. 
'That  gaspeth  scorched  with  the  summer's  nm ; 
I  ahould  be  guilty  of  unpardon'd  sin. 
Fearing  tho  plagus  of  heaven  and  shame  of  earth : 
But  since  1  vow  myself  to  learn  tho  skill 
And  holy  aecrota  of  his  mighty  hand 
Whose  cunning  tunes  the  music  of  my  soul, 
It  would  content  ma,  father,  first  to  leam 
'How  tho  Etsmal  fram'd  tho  firmament; 
W^oh  bodioi  lend  i  their  influence  by  Ire, 
Add  which  are  fill'd  with  hoary  wioler's  ioe ; 
What  sign  is  rainy,  and  what  star  is  fair ; 
Why  by  the  rules  of  tnie  proportion 
Tbe  year  ia  still  divided  iuto  months. 
The  months  to  daye.  the  days  to  certain  boun  ; 
What  fruitful  mes  Bhnl!  ml  the  future  world  ; 
Or  for  what  time  shall  this  round  huildiDgstand; 
What  magistrates,  wbut  king*  shall  keep  in  av 
Ueo's  minds  with  bridles  of  Ih'  elarnal  law. 

*  Salomm^  mt/  tnt,  u  JtmrUtt  'ortfj  Cun^ipied. 
t  immlrrfiil]  I.e. portrait, 
(  *oi.rl  A dlMjUiblo ham.    (Tbs4te.  "bowv.') 
f  Inrf]TiiDltg.  "IhcI,- 
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Dar.  Wide  not  too  far,  my  boy,  in  waves  »o' 
The  feebU  oy™  of  our  aspiriug  thouglita  [deep  : 
Bstiald  tbiDgB  preacnt,  uid  record  tLings  ytai;  " 
lint  Ihinga  to  como  etcoed  our  liumui  rcocli, 

I  u-e  not  patntiid  yet  io  angala'  eyea  : 
For  Ujoae,  Bubmit  thy  senie,  and  aay — "  Tbou 

Tbat  now  ai-t  framing  of  tho  future  Rorld, 

in'it  all  to  oamc,  Dot  by  tlio  course  of  benvcn. 
By  frai!  conjeoturea  of  inferior  aigia, 
ly  moDBtrouB  Sooda,  by  flighta  tuid  flocka  of  birds, 
By  bovsis  of  a  aacriScid  lieait. 
Or  by  tbe  Egurea  of  aomo  bidden  art  ; 
Ilut  by  n  true  aud  natural  prestige, 
I^nyiog  tbe  ground  and  perfect  arcliiteclf 
Of  nil  our  actioua  now  before  tbine  ejcs. 
From  Adnm  to  the  end  of  Adam'a  seed  : 
0  beaTeii,  protect  my  weakneaatrithlbjatreugth! 
So  look  on  me  that  I  may  Tien  tby  face. 
And  aee  these  soerata  writtca  in  tby  browa. 
lu),  corns  dart  tby  raya  upon  my  mooa  ! 
i>t  now  mine  eyea,  eclipaftd  to  tbe  c&rth. 
May  brightly  be  refiu'd  and  Ebine  to  heaven ; 
Tcanaform  me  from  tbii  flesh,  that  1  may  Uve, 
Before  my  death,  regenerate  witli  thee. 
0  tbou  great  God,  ravish  my  earthly  sprite  1 
That  for  tbe  time  a  more  than  bunmo  skill 
May  feed  the  orgunona  of  all  my  sense ; 
That,  wbeulthiukitb;  thouglita  maybe  my  guide. 
And,  when  I  speak,  1  may  be  mode  by  choice 
Tbe  perfflot  eebo  of  thy  beavenly  voice." 
Thua  aay,  my  son,  and  thou  sbalt  learn  them  all. 

Sal.  A  aoprat  fury  ravisUoth  my  aoul, 
Lifting  my  mind  above  bar  human  bounds ; 
And,  aa  the  eagle,  rous6d  from  her  stand 
With  violent  hunger,  towering  iu  tbe  air, 
Seizetb  her  feathei'd  prey,  and  tbioks  to  faeil. 
But  seeing  then  a  otoiid  beneath  her  feet, 
'   Leta  fall  tbe  fowl,  and  is  emboldcnihi 

With  eyea  inteutive  to  bedare^  tbe  aun, 
'  And  atjotbg  close  unto  bia  stalely  spbei-e; 
So  Salomon,  mounttd  on  the  burning  winga 
Of  lenl  divine,  lets  fiill  bia  mortal  food, 
And  cEieera  hia  sensca  with  celeatlal  HJr, 
Treada  in  tbe  golden  starry  labyrinth. 
And  holds  bia  eyes  flx'd  on  Jehovah's  brows. 
Qood  father,  teach  me  further  wfaat  to  do. 

Nalk.  See,  David,  hon  his haugbty  spirit  mouats. 
Even  nov  of  height  to  wield  a  diaJom  : 


•«!Tbo*td.  "toe." 

1  6rfnr(]i.e.dB(y, 

1  Wj«*l  Lo.  KBTcUi,  asDBndalh. 

Then  make  him  promisa  that  he  may  nicceAd, 
And  rest  old  Jsroel's  bonn  from  broils  of  war. 
Diit.  XatbaD,  tbou  propbet,  sprung  from  Jesse's 

I  promLie  thee  and  lovely  Betbsalie, 
My  Solomon  sbnll  govern  after  roe. 
-   licth.  He  that  bath  toucb'd  tbee   with   tllia 

righteous  thought 
Preeerre  tbe  harbour  of  tlij  thoughts  in  pcu»  ! 


Me».  Hy  lord,  thy  b( 


la  of  tbe  w&tch  lutve 


tno  running  hitbenvard  from  forth  tlio  tran^ 
Hat.  If  he  be  come  alnni>,  he  bringeth  news. 
Affjf.    Another   bath    thy   servaQt  secD,  my 
lord, 

Vhose  running  mucb  resembles  Sadoc'a  son. 
Da.v.   He  ia  a  good   man,  and  good   tiding! 


A\i.  Peace  oad  con  tout  be  with  my  lord  tho 
king, 
Whom  lariiel's  OoJ  hath  bless'd  with  victory. 

Var.  Tell  me,  Ahimaoa,  lives  my  Aliaalool 

Ahi.  I  saw  a  troop  of  soldiers  gathetSd, 
But  know  not  what  the  tumult  might  import. 

DuT.  Siand  by,  uutil  some  other  Duty  inform 
The  heart  of  David  with  a  happy  truth. 

Exirr  Cuuv. 
Ch.  Happiness  find  honour  live  with  Dariil's 


Whom  Ood  hntb  bleas'd 


h  conqueat  of  bia 


hav.     But,    Cuaay.    Uvea    the    young     man 
Abaalon  J 

Ca.  The  stuhbom  enemlea  lo  David's  peace. 
And  oil  that  cost  their  dorta  ngoinet  his  crown, 
Pui'o  ever  like  the  young  man  Absolon  1 
Far  as  he  rid  the  woods  of  Ephraim, 
Which  fought  for  tbee  as  much  as  oil  tby  men. 
His  hair  was  tangled  iu  a  shady  oak  j 
And  banging  there,  by  Joab  and  hii  men 
Sustain'd  the  stroke  of  wc!!.doaerv£d  death. 

Dav.   Hath  Abaalon  austaln'd  the  stroke   of 
death r 
Die,  David,  fur  the  death  of  Absnlon, 
And  make  these  cun id  news  the  bloody  dnrta 
That    through    hia    bowcla    rip    tby  wretched 

Hcnoe,  David,  walk  tho  aolitary  woods. 
And  in  somo  cedar's  shodo  the  thunder  slew, 
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And  fire  from  heivin  bath  made  hU  bnoclics 
Sit  mourDiDg  the  decease  of  Absalou :        [blouk, 
Against  the  body  of  thnt  blasted  plant 
In  tbousnnd  sLivera  break  thy  iioiy  lute, 
Uanging  thy  etringless  hirp  upon  hu  bouglia ; 
And  through  the  hollow  saplesa  sounding  truok 
Bellow  the  torments  that  per[ilei  thy  aout. 
There  let  the  winds  sit  Bighing  till  tbey  bui'st ; 
Let  tecnpeBC,  muffled  with  a  olouit  of  pitch, 
Tbroaten  the  forests  with  her  belliBh  fsoo, 
And,  mouutsd  fiercely  on  ber  iron  wings, 
Rend  up  the  wratobed  engioa  by  tba  roots 
That  held  my  dearoBt  Absalon  to  death. 
Then  let  them  toss  my  broken  lute  to  hesren, 
Even  to  bis  btLnds  that  beats  me  with  the  atring^ 

-  To  Ehow  bow  Bsdly  his  poor  shepherd  Binge, 

[Oou  (0  AupdFiiwn  a„<i  .111  cloK  o  «?,.(;. 
Jitlh.  Die,  Bethaabe,  to  see  tby  David  mourn, 
To  hear  his  tunes  of  siQguiih  nnd  of  helL 
0,  help,  my  David,  belp  thy  Betbubo, 
Whose  heart  is  piereid  with  tby  breathy  swords,* 

.  Aud  bureU  with  btirden  often  tboueand  griefs  ! 
[Lindfnen, 

•  Now  sit  thy  Borrow*  sucking  of  my  blood  : 
0,  that  It  might  be  poison  to  their  powers. 
And  that  (beir  lips  might  draw  my  bosom  dry, 
So  David's  love  might  cue  him,  though  she  die  I 
Nath.   Theia  violent  passions  coma  not  from 
David  and  Batbsabo  offeud  iho  Highest,    [above  ; 
To  mourn  ui  tbis  immeaaurable  soi't. 
J)av.  [lonting  /onh.]  0  Abaalon,  Abaalou  !   0 

Would  Ood  that  I  had  died  for  Absalonl 
But  ha  is  dead;  ab,  dead  I  Ab^on  is  desd  : 
And  David  lives  to  die  for  Absslon. 

iSiUcleKnif'u. 
Snlfr  Jaui,  Aaisai,  tnuv,  anil  Aiir  Imiiu 

Jaab.  Why  lies  the  queen  so  prostrate  on  the 
Why  is  this  company  so  tr»gic>bu'd  t      [ground! 
Why  IB  the  klog  uow  absent  from  bis  meu. 
And    marcheth    not   in    triumph  through   the 
gntesl  [Vnfvldt  IhepacUka. 

David,  awake ;  if  sleep  have  abut  thine  eyes, 
Sleep  of  aSectiou,  that  thou  canat  not  ece 
The  honour  oOer'd  to  the  victor's  bead : 
Jaab  brings  conquest  piercAd  on  bis  apear. 
And  joy  from  all  the  tribes  of  Isiael. 

*  brtalftff  ivQTjf\  "We  fluggflst whotlier  It  ihoiiLd  not 
be '  fanuthed  words ' ;  but  If  the  t«it  Is  niflbrcd  to  mnuiin. 
wo  cui  only  wy,  that  '  thy  btoathy  »w(ird» ',  (or  ■  the 
Bwiirds  of  thy  brsatb ',  U  mor«  barNu^  than  anjlhln^ 
vrhloh  we  have  met  with  lu  Feolo.'-  Rn.  J.  KU/'rM,— 
(.V;J.  Jtfnj.  for  F.by.  18JS.  p.  103.  "B«-batic"ru  " 
EiprenlDu  ma;  be,  I  UBvertbglDss  twUeve  tbat  it  i 


i)ai'.Tbaumaaofblood,tbouaepulcbre  of  death, 
WboBS  marble  breoBt  iutombs*  my  bowels  quick, 
Did  I  not  charge  thee,  nay,  entreat  tby  band. 
Even  for  my  sake,  to  spsro  my  Abaalua  1 
Aod  bast  tbou  now,  In  spite  of  David's  health, 
A^d  acorn  to  do  my  heart  some  happiness. 
Given  him  tha  swoid  and  apilt  his  purple  Boul ) 

/ooi.    What,   irks    it    Diivid,   tbst  be   victor 
That  Jiida  nnd  the  fields  of  larael  [breathes , 

Should  clennso  their  faces  from  their  children's 
-What,  art  tbou  weary  of  tby  royal  rule  f    [blood  ! 
la  Israel's  throne  a  serpent  in  tbino  eyes, 
Aud  lie  that  Bet  tboo  thero  bo  far  from  tbanka, 
That  tbou  must  curse  bis  servant  for  bis  sake ) 
Bast  thou  not  Said  that,  aa  the  morning  light,     "i 
The  eloudlesa  moming.so  abonld  be  thine  house. 
And  not  na  flawcra  by  the  brightest  rain 
Wbioli  grow  up  quickly  and  as  quickly  fade  f      _, 
Hsat  thou  not  aaid,  the  wicked  are  as  thonis. 
That  oanoot  be  preiervAJi'  with  the  band, 
And  that  the  man  shall  touch  them  must  be  arm'd 
With  coala  of  iron  and  gnruienta  made  of  steel. 
Or  with  the  shaft  of  a  defeucM  spear  1 
And  art  tbon  angry  he  is  now  cut  off 
Tliat  led  the  guiltless  swai'ming  to  their  doallis, 
And  was  more  wicked  tlian  an  boat  of  men  F 
Advance  thee  from  tby  mekucholy  den. 
And  deck  tby  body  with  tby  blissful  rubes. 
Or,  by  the  Lord  that  sways  the  heaven  I  swfl.lr, 
J'U  load  thine  armies  to  auotber  king 
Shall  cheer  them  for  their  princely  ohivslry. 
And  not  tit  daunted,  frowning  in  the  dark, 
Wbou  bis  fair  looks,  with  oil  and  wine  refresh'd, 
Should  dart  inlo  tbeir  bosoms  gladsome  beams, 
And  fill  thuir  etomaohs  with  triumphant  feasts ; 
That  when  elsewboro  stem  war  shall  sound  bis 
And  call  another  battle  to  tbo  field,         [trump. 
Fame  still  may  bring  tby  valiant  soldiers  homo, 
And  for  their  service  happily  confess 


48S      ^^^ 


rrtiJ]  Qy.  ■•reprcMM'T— The  pi 


4 


"  \nd  hs  ihaU  be  as  tho  light 
t!ig  mil  riHlh,  OTiiu  s  monilu|{  without  ct< 
tDudergrjasspriii^hg  out  oC  the  earth  by 

"  Although  my  honse  hs  not  so  with  Ood 
mode  with  mo  an  evflrtoBtiof  cvvensat,  d 


the  monUng.  when 


dosire,  although  h< 


ukeitar 


logrow. 


(The  Vuljato  "  jwnw»  IMManr  muniMu  "] : 

'■  Out  tha  mtn  tliat  slwlt  tuui^h  tlieni  must  ho 
with  irDDSDdtbealsltuf  aapear,"  As. 


4M  DIYID  AND  KBTH8ABK. 


I 


I 


I    &•  WHrtid  wofftl^   tnmgtk  to   vaid  thor  j  Tim  tkoaartgooc;  ahytboa  «tgo— yfit 
I  fwup'Wi :  To  ftHimm,  I  hopt;  m j  Alwalna  k  goos : 

TdwUMtluicoamMdlm;ntetMddie.       ThymiltfaMpbc'dmhoooarortUmBl^ 
ilMi  Co«%  bntfaflr,  M  Un  rii  tlMre  tOl  he     Or  angdi  dad  with  immaftali^, 

iiak;  8haIlECiipaatTaifiiklgnc«lbriIlt]ijgnil»; 

801M  other  dMll  adfasM  th«  anM  of  Joafai  Thy  cjf%  nofv  no  mon  eyoi  hoi  lUiiiBK  Han, 

(<ftosaff»«irf«MJoAB.  •  shaU  do^  the  flammg  hMTCM  with   aofdl 

JMt.[fMi9t.]  0,iti7,  Bjrkfdi^iti^!    0md  '  laai|»; 

BMNirM  BO  moi^                                         I  ThcnriMlkthoatutethodrinkorMnphiBo, 

But  riMth  to  pro  honoor  to  your  acta.  And  cheer  thj  feelioga  with  arcfaangel^  food ; 

Jkm,  \rimmg,Qmd  ctmimfffi-m^kispaHlimL]  Then  Thy  ^j  of  re*t,  thy  holy  sebfaoth^by* 

heppy  art  thon,  David'e  iSuraet  eon,  ghall  be  eternal;  uid,  the  enrtain  diavn, 

Thal^frtM  from  the  yoke  of  earthly  tmla,  Thoa  ahalt  bdidd  thy  sovef«igii  fiMse  to  &1B0, 

And  ■iqneeter'd  firoiii  aeom  of  human  oom,  with  wonder,  knit  in  triple  miity, 

ThyaotilehallJoy*theeaeredeabiiiet  Unity  iDftoite  and  innamerable. 

Of  thooe  divine  ideaa  that  preaent  Courage,  hnre  captaina!  JoaVs  tale  hath  atirr'd, 

ThydiaagMaplritwithnbeaTenofbliaa.  And  made  the  enit  of  Israel  preferrU                       I 

_  .  /oofr.  BraTely  rcsolT'd,  and  apoken  like  a  king:     I 

Now  may  old  Israel  and  his  danghtera  ain^  I 


•>ojf]Le.eiUoy.  [AemK 
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ni  Biilarii  if  lltt  (no  Hlimil  Km^i,  Hyr  Clremim  Xififfht  nfllU  eMm  Sud'l,  mv  Or  lit  Xinu  <if  Zlmauiiit! 
And  Clamtdu  (Ac  nAiic  'Kiiit>i'.  »>■<  Is  (*>  iti'7  If  Aviwo.    ^i  II  ItaU  bail  tundrf  Umrt  Aatil  lit  la-  UaiaKf 

Flnym.    loiulii*  IVhurtI  bf  ntiu/ii  Sntdi,    liW.    410.  "  '  '  ' 

S«  JkDuiiI  "/  Fall  un<J  (I<  Il'rJIiipi,  p.  S4S. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 


TuiuuLi.ua,  KliiKatHorwmr. 

Mtbtahtiiis,  bntbar  to  the  QuMD  or  tha  Isl«  ofBtmigg  M 

Uktah  Stss-roT. 

SOSTM  Bhift. 

Couv,  a  Ahopberd. 

BoaUiralD. 

Lords,  KnlgbU,  Soldiers,  Borronti. 


Jcrti&iiA,  her  dnuAhter. 

QucEir,  irldaw  of  PuUBuliu  Klug  of  Uio  Ills  o(  Strange  Urn 

Neko?4ib,  bor  dauglitor-, 

InoLadlos, 


THE   PROLOGL'E. 

"-  lalelj  liflkig  up  ike  leaves  of  wortbj  writers'  worka, 

irein  tlw  nobis  seta  uid  deedi  of  muijr  hidden  lark^  ' 
!,».  —  "'    ;ijel   "   ™     '"      '     1  tf'   '   7  nhioiiig  bright, 

ffhere.u  .aeir  I ir  #)il        onaur  did  delight, 

To  Ite  a  !aDl«ni  unto  tbaae  vnicn  dailj  aa  dciin 
ApdUo'a  gartsad  ij  deaert  in  tjoje  for  to  upire  ; 
Wherfin  the  frovur]  chonocs  oSi  oS  fortune  yra  ahali  te^. 
Wherein  the  eheerfiU  oountennoec  of  good  eucoenes  be, 
Wherein  tme  loicn  tindcth  joy  witli  bugjt  hc&ps  of  care, 
Wherein,  as  well  aa  fainaua  ficts,  ignomiona]:  placid  are, 
\Therein  tbe  jast  reward  of  both  ia  niaoifeatl;  ahuwo, 
Tlint  TiTtue  from  thi-  root  of  vice  might  openly  bo  knoirn ; 
And  donbting  naught,  light  ccurteona  all,  in  yom  accuBtom'd 
And  gentle  ears,  oar  author  he  it  preat  {  to  bide  the  brtuit 
Of  babblers'  tongues,  to  whom  be  thinks  as  frustrate  all  his  to! 
Ae  pearl*  ||  cislli  to  fillhj  awme  wbich  in  the  mire  Jo  moil." 
Well, 

What  he  bath  done  for  yonr  delight,  be  gave  not  ue  in  charge 
The  actora  come,  who  ebsll  express  tbe  same  to  jou  at  tacgc. 


1  rhyme,  and  in  linotl 


an;  devtation  finm 


J  w««wu.]  in.  ignominious, 

I  jflnit  1.  e.  ready. 

II  juarli]  A  di£i;ltiriila  heie. 
1  caxJThalto.  "UuiU." 

*  ■  nuifj  t.  ■.  dabtOa,  defile  thamsaln 
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Enter  Clamtom. 

Clam.  As  to  the  weary  wandering  wiglita  whom 

waltering*  waves  envirou, 
No  greater  joy  of  joys  may  bo  than  when  from 

out  the  ocean 
They  may  behold  the   altitude   of  billows   to 

abate, 
For  to  observe  the  longitude  of  seas  in  former 

rate, 
And  having  then  the  latitude  of  sea-room  for  to 

pass, 
Their  joy  is  greater,  through  the  grief,  than  erst 

before  it  was ; 
So  likewise  I  Clamydes,  Prince  of  Suavia,  noble 

soil. 
Bringing  my  bark  to  Denmark  here,  to  bide  the 

bitter  broil 
And  beating  blows  of  billows  high,  while  raging 

storms  did  lost, 
My  griefs  were  greater  than  might  be,  but,  tcm* 

pests  overpast, 
Such  gentle  calms  ensuM  have  as  makef  my  joys 

more,  J 
Through  terror  of  the  former  fear,  than  erst  it 

was  before ; 
So  that  I  sit  in  safety, §  as  sea-man  under  shrouds 
When  he  perceives  the  storms  bo  past  through 

vanLshiogll  of  clouds ; 


*  waltcriiig]  i.  o.  tr«tt^rinflf,— rolling, 
t  hart  at  makt\  The  4to.  "hath  at  mnkos." 
X  my  joyt  mort]  Qy.  "  /uy  joy  the  more," — as  *  *  it "  occt.rs 
ia  the  next  line?  But  our  early  writers  sometimes  apply 
"  it"  to  a  preceding  plural  substantive  ;  and  here  "joy  " 
(spelt  in  the  4to.  **  toyet  **)  would  seem  to  bo  a  diasyllable, 
— as  in  p.  490,  fir&t  coL, 

"  Which  makes  the  mindof  Clyomon  with/oy«  to  be  clod." 

See,  too,  note  I,  p.  4'>S,  first  coL 

§  safety]  A  trisyllable  hero :  see  Walker's  Shalxipeare't 
Versification,  d-c,  p.  158. 

II  vaniihittif]  The  4 to.  "vanquishing." 


For  why* 

The  doubtful  care  that  drave  me  off,  in  danger 
to  prevail. 

Is  dash'd  through  bearing  lesser  brain  and  keep- 
;  ing  under  sail. 

So  that  I  have  through  titivail    long    at  last 
'  possess'd  the  place 

j  Whereasf  my  bark  in  harbour  safe  doth  pleasures 
I  great  embrace, 

I 

I  And  hath  such  license  limited  as  heart  can  seem 

to  ask, 
i  To  go  and  come,  of  custom  free  or  any  other 

task : 
I  I  mean  by  Juliana  she,  that  blaze  of  boauty*s 

breeding, 
And  for  her  noble  gifts  of  grace  all  other  dames 

exceeding ; 
She  hath  from  bondage  set  me  free,  and  fredd  yet 

still  bound 
To  her  above  all  other  dames  that  live  upon  the 

ground. 
For,  had  not  she  been  merciful,  my  ship  had 

rush'd  on  rocks. 
And  so  decay'd  amids  the  storms  through  force 

of  clubbish  knocks ; 
But  when  she  saw  the  danger  great  where  subject 

I  did  stand 
In  bringing  of  my  silly  $  bark  full-fraught  from 

out  my  land. 
She,  like  a  meek  and  modest  dame, — what  should 

I  else  say  more  ? — 
j  Did  me  permit  with  full  consent  to  land  upon 

her  shore. 
Upon  true  promise  that  I  would  here  faithful 

still  remain, 
And  that  perform  which  she  had  vow'd  for  those 

that  should  obtain 


*  For  tehy]  i.  e.  Because, 
t  Whereas]  L  o.  Where. 
t  9Hl]f]  i.  0.  poor,  weak. 
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Her  princely  penon  to  poeeeea;  which  thing  to 

know  I  Btay, 
And  then  adTentnroualj  for  her  to  pan  upon  my 

way: 
Lo  where  ahe  comes  1 

Ah  peerlen  dame,  my  Juliana  dear  ! 
JuU,  My  Clamydes  I  of  troU),  air  prince,  to 

make  you  atay  thus  here 
I  proffer  too  much  injoiy,  that's  doubtless  on  my 

part; 
But  let  it  no  occasion  give  to  breed  within  your 

heart 
Mistrust  that  I  should  forge  or  feign  with  you 

my  love  in  aught. 
Ckam.  Ko^  lady,  touching  you  in  me  doth 

lodge  no  such  a  thought, 
But  thanks  for  your  great  courtesy,  that  would 

so  friendly  here 
In  mids  of  miseiy  receive  a  foreign  stranger  mere. 
Buty  lady,  say  what  is  your  will,  that  it  I  may 

perstand.* 
Juii.  Sir  prince, 
Upon  a  TOW  who  spouseth  me  must  needalyf 

take  in  hand 
The  flying  serpent  for  to  slay,  which  in  the  Forest 

IS 

That  of  Strange  Marvels  beareth  name ;  wbich 

serpent  doth  not  miss, 
By  daily  use,  from  every  coast  that  is  adjacent 

there, 
To  fetch  a  virgin-maid,  or  wife,  or  olso  some  lady 

fair, 
To  feed  his  hungry  paunch  withal,  if  case  he  can 

them  take ; 
His  nature,  lo,  it  only  is  of  women  spoil  to  make  : 
Which  thing,  no  doubt,  did  daunt  me  much,  and 

made  me  vow  indeed, 
Who  should  espouse  me  for  his  wife  should  bring 

to  me  his  head ; 
Whereto  my  father  willingly  did  give  his  like 

consent : 
Lo,  Sir  Clamydes,  now  you  know  what  is  my 

whole  intent ; 
And  if  you  will,  as  I  have  said,  for  me  this  travail 

take, 
That  I  am  yours  with  heart  and  mind  your  full 

account  do  make. 


*  perdand]  L  o.  undorstand.    Tho  word  occurs  scvorul 
times  in  this  drama, 
t  fueda^]  i.  e.  necessarily. 


CUiWL  Ah  lady. 
If  case   these   travails  should   Bomioiiiifc  the 

travails  whvnhj  cams 
Unto  the  worthies  of  the  world  snoh  noUahnit* 

andfiune^ 
Tea,  though  the  dangers  should  RurpttH  atont 

HereuleB  his  toll. 
Who,  fearing  naught  the  doggM  Hand,  ■tan 

Cerberus  did  foil ; 
Take  here  my  hand,  if  liib  and  limb  the  livn^ 

gods  do  lend. 
To  purchase  thee  the  dearest  drop  of  Uood  my 

heart  shall  spend : 
And  therefore,  lady,  link  with  me  thy  loyal  iMsii 

for  aye^ 
For  I  am  thine  till  Fates  untwine  of  Tital  lifoths 

sUy, 
Protesting  here,  if  gods  sssist^  the  eerpenk  for  to 

kill. 
JtUi,  Then  shalt  thou  of  all  women  win  the 

heart  and  great  good-will. 
And  me  possess  for  spousdd  wife,  who  in  eleotioaam 
To  have  the  crown  of  Denmark  here  aa  hear  onto 

the  same; 
For  whyt  no  children  hath  my  sire  beaidea  ma 

but  one  other. 
And  he,  indeed,  is  heur  before  for  that  he  la  my 

brother. 
And  Clyomon  so  hight:^  his  namo ;  but  where  ho 

doth  remain 
Unto  my  parents  is  unknown,  for  once  he  did 

obtain 
Tlicir  good-wills  for  to  go  abroad,  a  while   to 

spend  his  days 
In  piurchasing  through  active  deeds  both  honour, 

laud,  and  praise, 
Whereby  he  might  deserve  to  have  the  order  of 

a  knight : 
But,  this  omitting,  unto  thee,  Clamydes,  here  I 

plight 
My  faith  and  troth,  if  what  is  said  by  me  thou 

dost  perform. 
Clam.  If  not, 
Be  sure,  0  ladr,  with  my  life  I  never  will  return. 
Juli,  Then  as  thou  seem'st  in  thine  attire  a 

virgin  §  knight  to  be, 
Take  thou  this  shield  likewise  of  white,  and  bear 

thy  name  by  me — 
The  White  Knight  of  the  Silver  Shield,  to  elevate 

thy  praise.  [Oitr^  shirld, 

•  bruit]  i.  e.  report. 

t  For  why]  i.  e.  Bocauso. 

X  kiffki]  L  0.  called. 

§  virffin]  Tho  4to.  "Virgins.- 
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^^M 

^Oam.  0  I».^y,  n<  joi.r  ple«..re  U,  1  «bill  at  nil 

CVyo.  In  !  wliy,  where  art  thou  in  ? 

ttsaaya 

a  Skifl.  Faith,  in  a  dir^  ditch  with  a  wanion,* 

^^^H 

so  bcniy'd  t  ua  it's  pity  to  see. 

^^H 

ma  might. 

Olyo.  Well,  I  see  thou  art  a  merry  companion. 

^^^1 

Bach    honour   as   jour   grwe    with'  joy  »liall 

I  shall  Uke  better  of  thy  company : 

^^^1 

welcome  home  your  kniglit. 

But,  I  pray  thee,  come  away. 

^^^1 

JulL  Then  farewell,  my  dour  Clamydes :  the 

3.  Shifi.  [tclthia.]  If  I  get  out  one  oC  my  legs. 

^^H 

gods  ilirect  thy  way, 

as  feet  as  I  mny. 

^^^1 

And  grant  that  with  the  serpent's  hwd  bohold 

^^^M 

thy  Eioo  I  mny  ! 

thereof  doth  break; 

^^^1 

Otam.  You  Bhali  not  need  to  doubt  thereof,  0 

Ua  to  !  once  again  I  nm  as  fast  as  though  I  had 

^^^1 

ftathful  dnms  so  true  1 

froacn  here  a  week. 

^^^1 

Ami,  humbly  kissing  Iiero  thy  hand,  I  bid  tliy 

grace  adieu.       .                   [&ii  Juliana. 
Ah  happy  time  and  bliasrul  day,  whecain  by  fate 

llin  III  tin  itip  u«U  Me  Hap)  loctmrj;  at  Ukwirt  U  »iBd 
p«««l  ««  IV  B"l  V  I**™;".  ™  tow  ■#,  a"rf  H«  ri< 

^M 

I  find 

Such  friendly  favouni  as  are  food  to  feed  both 

CTjo,  ^Tiy.  how  now  1  whither  runn'et  thou  f 

^^^H 

heart  uid  mind  1 

art  thou  foolish  in  thy  miud  ! 

^^H 

To  Suaviasoil  1  swiftly  wUl  preporo  my  foototej.? 

S.  Shift.  But   to  fetch   oue   of  my  legs,  an't 

^^^H 

riaUt, 

shall  please,  that  I  have  left  in  tbo  mire 

^^^H 

There  of  my  fcther  to  receive  the  order  of  a 

behind. 

^^^H 

knight, 

Clgo-  One  of  thy  legs  1  why.  look,  man,  both 

^^H 

And    aaerwarde    addren    myself,   in    hope    cf 

thy  legs  thou  haat; 

honour's  crown. 

It  is  but  one  of  thy  boots  thou  haat  lost,  thy 

^^H 

Both  tiger  tell  and  monater  fierce  bj  dint  for  to 

labour  thou  dost  wast* 

^^^1 

drive  down. 

S.  Shift.  But  one  of  my  boots  1  Jean,  I  hod  such 

^^^1 

The  Bjing  serpent  8ooa  shall  feel  how  boldly  1 

a  wrench  with  the  fall. 

^^H 

djre  vaunt  me, 

Thai,  I  insure,  I  did  think  one  of  my  legs  had 

^^^H 

An  if  that  Hydra's  head  she   had.  yet  dread 

gone  withal. 

^^^H 

should  never  daunt  mo; 

CTjo.  Well,  let  that  pasa,  and  toll  mo  what 

^^^H 

If  murdering  UiaoUur  B  maa  might  count  thia 

thou  art,  and  what  is  Ihy  name. 

^^^H 

ugly  beast. 

And  from  whence  thou  cum'tt.  and  whither  tliy 

^^^H 

Yet  for  to  win  a  lady  such  1  do  acoount  it  Iciat 

journey  thou  doet  frame. 

^^^1 

Of  travail.  toU  to  Uke  in  bond ;  end  tlieroforo, 

Tint  I  have  met  thee  by  tho  way,  thus  travelling 

^^^^1 

fareweU  care. 

in  this  sort. 

^^^Tj 

For  hope  of  honour  sends  mo  forth  'mongst  war- 

S  Shift.  WTjat  you  have  requested,  an't  shall 

1 

liko  wights  to  elmve.                               [Eril. 

please,  I  am  able  to  report. 
What  I  am  by  my  nature  each  wight  shall  pei^ 

E-lrfSlS  CI-VOIIOII.I 

Clgo.  [Ta   SoBiLK   Shift  vMin.]   Coma  oo, 

^^H 

good  Tellaw,  follow  me,  that  I  may  uuder- 

I  have : 

^^^H 

Staud 

I  am  the  son  of  Apollo,  and  from  his  high  ient  I 

^^^1 

Of  whence  thou  art,  thus  trnveJUug  here  in  a 

came; 

^^^1 

foreign  land ; 

But  whither  I  go,  it  akilla§  not,  for  Knowlcdga  ia 

^^^1 

Come,  why  doat  thoa  not  leave  loitering  there 

my  name. 

^^^H 

and  follow  after  ma  ! 

^^H 

S.  Shi/I.  [vUhiu.]  Ah,I  am  in,  sn 't  shall  please 

core 

^^^H 

youl 

Which  way  the  wind  blow,  his  way  to  prepare  ? 

I 

t  Bxltr  Sir  Cl^mtn]  The  4to.  I.oi  "  Ehrn-  »>  CTyason 

Knlgbt  or  tUe  Oaldea  ahiMld.  wang  to  tho  Kins  oT  I>«ii- 

•  Kill,  a  ■««<«.]  L  e.  with  a  tu«e.-Tl»  llo.  ■■  irt<*  a 

i^^l 

t  tmv'J]la,lMfoqlrf. 

t  wuO  L  «.  w«ta.-(Qt  tho  rtiyme. 

■*  Collier*  j»jr.  n^  *i(^.  »««.  i«T,,  VOL  U.  p.  SM. 

1  tilU]  1,  B.  matl«^  Igtitm. 

■ 

k 

^^^^^ 

^^H 

1 

■ 

^^P 

1 
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Cli/i).  And  «rt  thou  Knowlcdgol  of  trotb,  I 

Can  food  unto  the  hungry  oorpae  be  GMua^| 

^^^H 

sni  gliid  tliKt  I  liava  met  with  thee. 

Breaterjoy 

^1 

^^^H 

&  S/tifi.  1  am  Know  lodge,  and  Lave  na  good 

Than  for  tie  haughty  heart  to  hear,  which  doth 

^^^H 

■kill  in  a  woman  na  an;  mao  wLataoever 

itaclf  employ 

^^^H 

Ube, 

Through    martial    ezerciaea  mach   to   win    the 

^^^^ 

For  thii  I  am  Mrtun  of,  let  me  but  lie  with  her 

bruit  *  of  fame. 

^^^B 

Jlmght, 

\Miere  mates  do  meet  which  tharounto   thcii- 

^^H 

And  ru  tell  you  in  the  morning  whether  ihe  i» 

fanoies  aeem  to  frame  1 

^^^H 

nuud,  wife,  or  epiita ; 

Can  music  iDora  the  penaiva  heart  or  daimted 

^^H 

mind  delight 

or  any  other  thing, 

Con  comfort  more  the  carctul  corpse  nud  over- 

^^H 

I  am  able  to  eerve,  an't  ahull  pleaae,  an't  weru 

pall.-.d  sprite 

^^^H 

great  AleiBDder  the  Eing. 

Rejoice,  than  anuud  of  trumpet  doth  each  warlike 

^^^B 

Ctyo.  Of  troth,  then,  for  thy  eiccUenoy  I  will 

wight  allure, 

^^H 

thM  gladly  etitertain. 

And  drum  and  fife  unto  the  fight  do  noble  henrta 

^M 

If  in  ciue  that  with  mo  thou  wilt  promise  lo 

procure, 
To  ace  >□  sunder  ahiverfid  the  lance  that  leada  tlui 

^^^m 

S.  Shift,  ^aj,  ui't  ahdl  pleue  ya,  I  am  like  to 

wny, 

^^M 

a  woman,— any  nay,  and  take  it  :t 

Aud  worthy  knighU  unbcaverM  in  Geld  unidit 

^^^ft 

When  >  gentleman  prolTBrs  BBtertoinmBnt,  I  ware 

tho  fray  I 

^^^M 

a  fool  to  foiaake  it. 

To  hear  the  rattlbg  cannona  roar,  and  LUta  on 

^^H 

Ctyo.  'Wall,    Knowledge,   then   aith    thou   art 

helmets  ring. 

^^H 

content  my  iMrvnnt  to  bo. 

To   ace    tlio   soldiers   swarm  on  heapa   where 

^m 

And  endu-d  with  noble  qualitiea  thy  personagB  I 

valiant  hearts  do  bring 
The    cowardly   crew  into  the  case    of  careful 

^^^1 

Thou  baviug  perfect  knowledge  how  thyself  to 

captives'  baud, 

^^H 

behave. 

Where  auoients  f  bravo  dlEplajfid  bo  and  won  bj 

^^^H 

I  will  lend  thee  of  mine  errand;  but  haats  thither, 

force  of  hand  I 

^^^B 

1  crave, 

^Vhat  wight  would  not  aa  well  delight  as  this  to 

^^H 

For  here  I  will  stay  thy  coming  again. 

hear  and  see 

&  Shift.  Declare  your  pleasure,  eir.acd  whither 

Betake  himself  in  like  atfaira  a  fellow  raata  to  Ins 

^^H 

I  ahnll  go,  and  then  the  Oma  U  plain. 

With  Clyooion,  to  Deamark  King  the  only  aou 

^^^^ 

Olyo.  Nay,  of  no  great  importance,  but  being 

and  heir, 

1 

^^^f 

here  in  Suavia 

Who  of  tho  Gulden  Shield  as  now  the  kDifibtly 

1 

^^^ 

And  near  unto  the  court,  I  would  have  thes  to 

name  doth  boar 

i 

lake  thy  way 

In   every  laud,  since  that  I  foU'd  the   worU.y 

Thither  with  all  speed,  because  I  would  hear 

knight  of  fame. 

^_ 

If  any  ahowa  or  triumphg  bo  toWBrd9,t  else  would 

6k  Samuel,  before  the  kiug  and  princo  of  martial 

Inotcoraatbero; 

game, 

For  only  upon  feata  of  arma  is  all  my  delight 

Aloiandor  caird  the  Great;  which  when  ho  did 

^^B 

g.   Shift,  [rmdt.]   If  I  had  known  ao  much 

behold. 

^^^V 

befuro,  serve  tlwt  «erve  will,  I  would  bivo 

He  gave   to  mo   in   recnropenao  tliia  shield  of 

^^H 

aorv-d  no  martial  knight- 

glittering  gold, 

^^^1 

Well,  air,  to  acooiupiiah  your  will,  to  the  court 

Requesting  for  to   know  my  name,  the  wbidk 

^^^H 

I  will  hie. 

shall  not  be  shown 

^^^H 

And  what  news  is  there  atirring  bring  word  by 

To  any  knight  unless  by  force  ho  make  it  to  b* 

^^^H 

and  by. 

known; 

^^H 

Cljfo.  Do  so,  good   Knowledge,  and   hero   in 

For  BO   r  voiv-d  to  Denmark  King,  my   fiithor^ 

^^^H 

pinco  thy  coming  I  will  atny, 

grace,  when  I 

^^^B 

For  nothing  doth  delight  me  more  than  to  hear 

First  got  Ilia  leave  thnt  I  abroad  my  foroa  and 

^^^ 

of  martial  play.                    [Sxil  S.  SarPT. 

itreugth  might  try, 

^^^H 

i  tag  m>y.  a»d  l-b  a]  Oa,  aolg  •,  p.  ISS,  dnt  eoL 

•imKlLe.  report. 

■ 

(  B«fa.M]  Le.  ™ien^  rtmdarf.. 

■ 
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And  M  I  h»»e  mjMlf  behav'd  in  city,  town,  anil 

Eeld, 
Tlut  never  jet  did  full  rfproncb  to  llto  Knight  of 

the  ODlden  Shield. 

S.  Shift.  God's  ttmosp*  where  are  you,  wberB 

are  yoa\  an  yon  be  a  man,  eotaa  away. 
C/yo.    Why,  wliat  ii  the  matter.  Knowledge  I 

to  tell  thy  ermnd  stnj. 
S.  Sliifi.  Stay !  what  talk  you  of  sUying  t  wliy, 
then,  all  Iho  slglit  will  ba  pa»t : 
Clamydea  the  king's  aon  eball  ho  dnhb'd  knight 
in  all  haitt 
Clyo.  Ah  Gnowledgo,  then  come  indeed,  and 
good  postimo  thou  ibalt  see  I 
I  will  take  tho  honour  from  him  that  dnbbbd  I 

Upoa  a  coungeoua  etomach,  come,  let  ui  luuto 

thither. 
B.  Shi/l.   Lead  jou  the  way  and  111  follow; 

we'll  be  both  made  knights  togither.; 

IKriiCLvoaoii. 
Ah  urrai7,  'i  my  nmster  so  lusty  or  dnroa  ho  be 

eo  bold  J 
It  is  no  miu-icl,  then,  if  he  bear  a  shield  of  gold  : 
But,  by  your  patience,  if  he   coDtioue  la  Ihia 

buBiosss,  farewell  master  than,§ 
For,  I  promise  you,  I  intood  not  very  long  to  be 

his  roan. 
Although  under  the  title  of  Kuonledgo  my  name 

I  do  feign, 
Subtle  Shift  I  am  called,  that  ii  molt  r^ain  : 
And  88  it  is  my  name,  so  it  ie  my  nature  also 
To  play  the  shifting  kuaTo  wheresoeTer  I  go. 
Well,   ftfttr  him  I  will — but,  soft  oowl    if  my 

master  chance  to  bo  lost. 
And  any  mau  ciamine  mo,  in  telling  hie  name  I 

What  a  villaia  was  I  that,  era  ho  w»nl,  could  not 

atkjtl 
Well,  it's  no  great  matter,  I  am  but  half  bound, 

I  may  aerve  whom  I  nill  yet.  [E^r. 

Bfltr  lit  KiHO  or  BviTU  kM  til  Herald  6i/orr  ).im, 

Sing  of  S.  Come,  Clnmj-des,  thou  our  ion,  thy 
father's  talk  attend. 
Since   thou  art  preatH   thy  youtlifnl    days    in 
prowess  for  to  spend. 


1  Uao]  L . 


■]  Docs  It  n 
BoBpsltlbr 


lean  Ood'i  toul  (Pr,  anif  T 

unu  *,  f.  SM,  *ee.  ««I. 
mpli-'hsra.  perbape.  eager. 


And  dost  of  us  ths  order  ask  of  knighthood  tor 

We  know  thy  deeds  deccrre  the  some,  and  that 

which  thou  dost  crave 
Thou  ehalt  piHsesa:  but  first,  my  son,  knov  thou 

thy  father's  charge. 
And   what   to  knighthood  doth  belong,  tliine 

honour  to  enlarge; 
Unto  what  end  a  knight  ia  mads  that  likewise 

thou  mayet  know, 
And  bear  the  same  in  mind  also,  tliat  honour 

thine  may  flow 
AmongBt  the  worthies  of   the  world    to    thy 

immortal  fame. 
Kdow  thou,  tlicrefure,  Clamydcs  dear,  to  have  u 

knightly  name 
Is,firat,aboToallotherthings,  his  Oodfor  to  adore, 
In  truth,  according  to  tho  laws  prescrib'd  to  Mm 


>  his  lord  and 


befon 
Secondly,  thai 

king; 
Thirdly,  that  he  keep  his  faith   and  troth  in 

every  thing ; 
And  then  before  all  other  things  that  else  we  can 

commend, 
That  ho  be  always  ready  preat*  his  country  to 

defend ; 
The  widow   jioor,  and  fathcrlsn,  or  innooent 

bearing  blame, 
To  see  their  cause  redress^   right  a  faithful 

knight  must  frame ; 
In   truth  ha  always  must  bo  tried  :  this  is  the 

total  cbaige. 
That  will  receive  a  knightly  name  hia  honour  to 

enlai'ge. 
dutn.   0  father,  this  ynnr  gracious  countel 

given  to  me  your  only  son. 
Shall  not  be  in  oblivion  cast  till  vital  race  ho 

What  way  doth  win  Dame  Honour's  orown,  those 

paths  my  steps  shall  trace, 
And    those  that  to  Reproach  do  lead,  which 

seeketh  to  deface 
True  Honour  in  her  regal  seat,  I  tball  detoit  for 


ayo, 


r  enemy ' 


ithen 


'1  night  a 


By  flying  force  of  flickering  fame  your  graco 

ahall  undentand 
Of  my  behavionr,  noble  sire,  in  every  foreign 


b  of  plaoOBSiD.    See  the  proudlDg 
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And  if  7<m  hmr  by  true  report  I  Tentnre  in  the 

barge 
Of  WilfolneaBy  oontr&ry  this  your  grace's  noble 

charge^ 
Let  Ignomy  to  my  reproaoh,  instead  of  I^dy 

Fame, 
Sound  through  the  earth  and  aiore  skies  the 

straindd  blast  of  shame^ 
Whereby  within  Oblinon's  tomb  my  deeds  shall 

be  detain'df 
Where*  otherwise  of  Memory  the  mind  I  might 

have  c^n'd, 
So  that  the  den  of  Darksomeness  shall  erer  be 

my  chestyt 
Where*  worthy  deeds  prefer  each  wight  with 

honour  to  be  blest 

IbiUr,  bdiind,  Cltomov  and  Subtu  Smrr. 

King  of  8,  Well,  Clamydes,  then  kneel  down, 

according  as  is  rights 

That  here  thou  mayst  receiTO  of  me  the  order 

of  a  knight 

[Claxtdb  huds;  CLTomoir  vUk  Bubtlk  Shztt 
watching  in  flaet. 

8.  Shift   Now  prepare  yourself  or  I'll  be 

either  a  knight  or  a  knavei 

Cijfo.   Content  thyself  Knowledge,  for  Til 

quickly  him  deceive. 

King  of  S.   The  noble  order  4:  of  a  knight, 

Clamydes,  unto  thee 

We  give  through  due  desert;  wherefore  see  that 

thou  be 

Both  valiant,  wise,  and  hardy. 

At  the  KiKO  or  S.  ffoet  about  to  lay  th€  maet  on  Clautdis's 
head,  Cltomon  takes  the  blow. 

S,  Shift,  Away  now  quickly,  lest  we  be  take 

tardy. 

[Exeunt  Cltomon  and  Subtle  SniFT. 

King,  of  S.  Ah  stout  attempt  of  baron  bold, 

that  hath  from  this  my  son 
The  knighthood  ta'en !    My  lords,  pursue  ere  far 

he  can  be  run.  [Exeunt  two  Lords. 

Ah  Clamydes,  how  art  thou  bereft  of  honour 

herel 
Was  like  presumption  ever  seen,  that  one,  a 

stranger  mere,§ 
Should  come  in  presence  of  a  prince  and  tcmpt,|| 

OS  ho  hath  done, 
To  take  the  knighthood  thus  away  from  him  who 

is  his  son  T 

•  Where]  i.  o.  whereas. 

t  chest]  i.  e.  coffin. 

X  order]  The  4to.  "orders" :  but  see  ante  and  jMMf. 

§  mere]  i.  e.  utter,  entire. 

II  tempt]  L  0.  attempt 


ClatH,  Ah  fiither,  how  am  I  perpleifd,  till  I 
revengM  be 
Upon  the  wretch  which  here  hath  ta'en  thtthonoor 

thus  from  me  I 
Was  CTcr  any  one  deceiv'd  of  knighthood  bo 
before  t 
King  of  8.  Well,  Clamydesy  my  lords  retmii; 
stay  till  we  do  know  more. 

St-fnUrthetvo  Lord%  bringing  in  Bubtui  Bbht. 

Fint  Lord.   0  king,  the  knight  is  fled  and 
gone,  pursuit  prevaileth*  nought ; 
But  here  his  slave  we  taken  have  to  tell  why 
this  he  wrought 
King  of  8  Ah  cruel  grudge  that  griereB  my 
ghost !  shall  he  escape  me  so  ? 
Shall  he  with  honour  from  my  son,  without 

disturbance^  go  1— 
Ah  caitiff  thou,  declare  his  name^  and  why  ha 

yentur^d  here. 
Or  death  shall  be  thy  guerdon  sure^  by  all  the 
gods  I  swear! 
8.  Shift.  Ah,  an't  shall  please  yoo,  I  know 

neither  him,  his  country,  nor  name. 
See*  Lord,  What,  what,  sirf  are  not  you  hia 

senrantl  will  you  deny  the  same  f 
King  af  8  Nay,  then  you  are  a  diwiembling 

knave,  I  know  very  welL 
8  Shift.  An't  shall  please  your  grace,  even  the 
very  troth  I  shall  tell : 
I  should  have  been  his  servant  when  we  met 

togither,t 
Which  was  not  full  three  hours  before  we  came 
hither. 
King  of  S.  Well,  what  is  his  name,  and  of  what 

country,  declare. 
S.  Shift.  That  cannot  I  tell,  an't  shall  please 
you :  you  never  saw  servant  in  such  care 
To  know  his  master's  name,  neither  in  town  nor 

field. 
And  what  he  was  he  would  [not]  tell  but  the 
Knight  of  the  Qoldcn  Shield. 
Kinf/  of  S.  Well,  Clamydes,  mark  my  charge, 
what  I  to  thee  shall  say : 
Prepare  thyself  for  to  pursue  that  traitor  on  his 

way, 
Which  hath  thine  honour  reft  from  thee,  and, 

either  by  force  of  hand 
Or  love,  his  name  and  native  soil  see  that  thou 
understand, 


I 


I 


I 


*  prevaileth]  i.  e.  availcth. 

i  toffither]  So  written  for  the  rhyme. 
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Thnt  I  may  koow  for  wliat  iatant  he  bare  this 

Clam.  Well,  then,  fiitber,  I  beaeech  your  graoe 

enidgc  to  tbce, 

grant  that  I  may  have  bim. 

^^H 

Elae  seo  thou  aenc  do  *  rotum  sgsintoviait  me; 

Ei^  of  .S.  Well,  Clamydea,  1  am  content,  uth 

^^^1 

For  this  iiiiporta  him  for  to  be  of  valiant  heart 

thou,  my  eon,  doat  crave  him  : 

and  mica. 

Reoeive  him  therefore  at  my  handa.— My  lords, 

^^^1 

And  tbircfore  do  puraue  thy  foe  unta  thoa  dost 

come,  let's  depart. 

^^1 

him  find, 

IU  the  L-mU.  We  ready  are  to  wwt  on  you,  0 

^^H 

To  know  his  name  and  what  ha  ia,  or,  u  I  aaid 

king,  with  willing  heart 

^^H 

before, 

[HiMuri  oK  (Kfj//  CLUfVDis  and  BumtJ!  8ni»T. 

^^H 

Do  never  view  thy  father  I  iu  preaeneo  any  more. 

fiatu.  Well,  Knowledge,  do  prepare  thyaolf, 

^^M 

tVant.  Well,  fether,  aith  it  it  jour  cbai^  aiid 

for  here  I  do  protest. 

^^^M 

precept  given  to  me, 

Uy  father'a  prooepts  to  fulfill,  no  day  nor  night 

^^H 

And  more  for  mine  am  honour'a  Bake,  I  lankly 

torsat 

^^H 

doigree 

From  toiUome  travel  tiU  I  ham  reveng'd  my 

^^H 

»use  aright 

^^H 

■tand. 

^^H 

Or  never  elae  to  ahow  my  too  agdn  in  Suavia  land. 

came  of  Knight; 

^^1 

Wliorefore   I  humbly   do   deaire  the   order  to 
receive 

Who  of  mice  honour  bath  me  robb'd  in  anch  ft 
cowardly  aort 

^M 

Of  knighthood,  which  my  aole  deaire  bath  ever 

As  for  to  be  of  noble  heart  it  doth  him  not 

^^H 

been  to  have  ; 

import 

^^H 

It  U  the  name  and  mean  whereby  true  honour  is 

But,  Knowledge,  to  me  thy  service  atiU  thou 

^^1 

aohiv-d;t 

muBt  with  loyal  heart  profess. 

^^H 

Let  me  not,  then,  0  father  dear,  thereof  be  sow 

S.  Shi/I.  Use  ma  that  aU  other  villain*  may 

^^H 

depriv-d. 

take  enaoraplo  by  me,  if  I  digresa. 

^^H 

Clam.  WeU.  then,  come  follow  apeodily,  that 

^^H 

caitiff  he, 

him  pursue  we  may. 

^^H 

And  not  by  dinted  dastard'a  deed,  0  father,  lost 

S.  Shifi.  Keep  you  before,  an't  ahaU  please  you. 

^^1 

bymel 

to/ 1  mind  not  to  stay,      [fj.'f  CLiHtua. 

^^H 

Si„3  <4  S.  WeU.  Chimjdee.  then  kneel  down  : 

Ah  sirrah  Shift,  thon  wast  driven  to  thy  ahifts 

^^H 

hero  iu  our  noblea'  eight, 

now  indeed  1 

^^H 

We  give  to  thee  that  art  out  ion  the  order  of  a 

I  dream'd  before tliatuntowjirdly  I  should  apeed; 

^^^1 

knight; 

And  yet  it  ia  better  luck  than  1  looked  to  have ; 

^^^1 

But,  as  thou  wUt  our  favour  win,  aooompUah  my 

But,  as  the  proverb   aaith,   good  fortune  ever 

^^H 

deaire. 

^^^1 

Clam.  KUe  never  to  jour  royal  court.  0  fclher. 

And  yet  I  could  not  oaoape  with  my  maater,  do 

^^^1 

ni  retire. 

what  I  can : 

^^^1 

m,,go/&  Well,  then,  adieu.  CUmydea  dear: 

Well,  by  thU  bai^ain  he  hath    lost  hl«  new 

^^H 

tbe  goda  thme  aider[g]  be  I— 

aerving-mfln. 

^^^1 

But  come,  my  lords,  to  Lave  hia  hire,  that  caitiff 

Bat  if  Clamydea  overtake  him  now,  what  bnObU 

^^H 

bring  with  me. 

wUl  there  be  1 

&   S/iifi.  Alaa,  au't  ahall  please  you,   I   am 

Unless  it  be  four  milea  off  the  fr*j,  there  will  be 

^^H 

Knowledge,  and  no  evil  did  pretend  !  t 

no  atandJQg  for  mo. 

^^^1 

Set  mo  at  liberty;  it  was  the  knight  that  did 

^^H 

offend. 

speed. 

Clam.  0  father,  sith  that  he  U  Knowledge,  I 

^^H 

beseech  yonr  grace  set  bim  free ; 

^^^1 

For  in  theae  affurabo'iihall  wut  and  tend  on  me. 

If  be  will  protest  to  be  true  to  me  ever. 

<u  iiw>  h^  nnJ  u  Huitji  Lords  •'hJ  anldtera  <u  eun. 

^^^1 

S.  Shifi.  Ah  noble  Ckmydea,  here-a  my  hand. 

^^1 

ni  deeeivB  you  never ! 

conqueata  great  achiv'd,* 

I,  Alexander,  with  aound  of  fame,  in  safety  am 

•  Ai|T!ie4to."do«aL- 

1  ,ith>wd\\.».V!li>»r-i,~ixaaAjma. 

I  ywtUi,d\  L  e.  iBKoO. 

>  aeAi>'.(j  L  c  SBhleT'd,— fbr  tlis  rbymn  (u  bafon]. 

^M 

^^^^^H 

fl 
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Upon  u  J  Ufftei  Icttg  «iftli'd-Sc#r  of  ]fiie6do(:UKMj, 
Ajki  til  Hi*  vorid  iiibject  larc  Ihiya^  tone  of 

wtrlikieitnL 
O  ICtfi^  I  Imd  tby  acnd  sanM !  ami,  for  tlui 


Tuocgk  tleproTideiioeof  ncredgodfttoliappaB 
For  Tim  ii  trwt  tliaft  in  himMlf  nui   dotk 


To  PaUM^  iobpl*  will  I  wwid,  and  nerism  bora 
To  tbee,  BeUons,  tad  tii«  i«l»  thai  variika 

vighta  do  gnidi^ 
Who  for  King  Alriandur  did  atwh  good  aneoaai 

providb. 
Who  bows  not  BOW  onto  my  bedk!  mjCDteawho 

doth  not  fear! 
Who  doth  not  of  my  conqiiMta  graat  throos^bont 

tho  world  hear  1 
What  king  aa  to  hia  aorenign  lord  doth  now  not 

bow  fait  knee  f 
What  prince  doth  reign  npon  the  earth  which 

yielda  not  onto  me 
Duo  homage  for  hia  regal  maee  ?  idiat  conntry  it 

at  liberty! 
What  dukedom,  island,  or  province  elae,  to  me 

now  are  not  tributaiy? 
Wliat  fort  of  force,  or  castle  strong,  lisTe  I  not 

battered  down  1 
What  prince  is  he  that  now  by  me  his  princely 

seat  and  crown 
Doth  not  acknowledge  for  to  hold  I  not  ono  tho 

world  throughout 
But  of  King  Alexander's  power  they  alT  do  stand 

in  doubt :  * 
They  fear,  aa  fowls  that  hovering  fly  from  out  the 

falcon's  way ;  * 

As  lamb  the  lion,  so  my  power  tho  stoutest  do 

obey : 
In  field  who  hath  not  felt  my  force  where  batter- 
ing blows  abound  ? 
iCing  or  keyHar^f  who  hath  not  fix'd  his  knees  to 

nio  on  ground? 
And  yet,  Alexan<ler,  what  art  thou  ?  thou  art  a 

mortal  wight, 
For  all  that  ever  thou  hast  got  or  won  by  force 

in  fight. 
First  Ltml.  Acknowledging  thy  state,  0  king, 

to  bo  us  thou  hast  said, 
Tho  gods,  no  doubt,  an  they  have  been,  will  be 

thy  Hhield  and  aid 
In  all  uttomptH  thou  tak'st  in  hand,  if  case  nf> 

glory  vain 

Thou  seekoHt,  but  acknowledging  thy  victoric- 
and  guiu 


•  douU]  1,  e.  droad. 
t  k'fjfiar}  i.  0.  oiuporor. 


And,  thef«£Dr«,lcBt  theaeviciQneawfaid&thoiivO 

king,  haat  got 
Shoold  blind  thine  cyea  with  anqginicj.  Oqr 
Doble  fune  to  hlol^ 
'  LekthatTidorionBMncahiBwoidsof  Maeedon, 
thy  sre, 
T  acknowledge  still  thy  Bfcate»  O  king,  thyaobto 
j  heart  inspire; 

*      . 

.  Who,  after  all  hia  Tietories  triumphantly  obfeaiii*d, 
Leat  that  the  great  felicity  of  that  whidi  ho*  had 

gsin'd 
Shooid  caoae  him  to  foiget  himaelf,  a  child  ha 

did  provide^ 
Which  came  nnio  his  chambcrdooTy  mad  evqiry 

morning  cried, 
"Philip^  thoa  art  a  mortal  man!"  Iliis  pnctioo 

of  thy  aire^ ' 
Amidst  all  these  thy  vietoriesi,  thy  Bcrrank  doth 

desire, 

0  Alexander,  that  thou  wilt  emprintf  within  thy 

mind, 
And  then,  no  doubt,  aa  father  did,  thoa  sdlnce 

sweet  shalt  find. 
K,  Alex.  Uy  lord,4: 
Tour  counsel   doubtless   I  esteem,  and  with 

great  thanks  again 

1  do  requite  your  courtesy,  rejecting — ^this  is 

plain — 
All  vain-glory  from  my  heart ;  and  since  the  gods 

divine 
To  us  above  all  other§  kings  this  fortime  do 

assign, 
To  have  in  our  subjection  the  world  for  most  part, 
Wo  will  at  this  ono  hour['s]  return,  with  ferrent 

zeal  of  heart, 
In  Pallas'  temple,  to  tho  gods  such   sacrifices 

make 
Of  thankfulness  for  our  success,  as  they  in  part 

shall  take 
The  same  a  gratulation  sufficient  from  us  sent : 
Come,   therefore,   let  us  homewards   march   t* 

accomplish  our  intent. 
AH  the  Lord.t,  We  ready  aro,  most  famous  king, 

to  follow  theo  with  victory. 
K.  Aliw,  Tlicu  sound  your  di'ums  and  trumpets 

both,  that  we  may  march  triumphantly. 

{  KxfVHi. 


•  /if]  Tho  4  to.  "dhf." 
f  e.nprinf]  Tho  4to.  **  them  print." 
:  lonl]  The4to.  ••  Lords." 
olfur\  Tho4to.  "othon*." 
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Bnttr  Clyomon. 

Clj/o,  Now,  CI  jomoD,  a  knight  thou  art,  though 

some  perhaps  may  say 
Thou  cowardly  earnest  to  Clamydes  and  stole  his 

right  away. 
No,  no, 
It  was  no  cowardly  part  to  come  in  preselice  of  a 

king. 
And  in  the  face  of  all  his  court  to  do  so  worthy 

a  thing ; 
Amidst  the  mates  that  martial  be  and  stem 

knights  of  his  hall, 
To  take  the  knighthood  from  their  prince  even 

maugre*  of  them  all. 
It  gives  a  guerdon  of  good-will  to  make  my  glory 

glance ; 
When  warlike  wights  shall  hear  thereof,  my 

fame  they  will  advance : 
And  where  I  was  pretendedf  late  to  Denmark 

King,  my  sire, 
His  royal  grace:}:  to  see,  homeward  to  retire. 
Now  is  my  purpose  altered  by  bruit  of  late 

report ; § 
And  where  fame  rosteth  to    be    had,  thither 

Clyomon  will  resort. 
For,  as  I  understand  by  fame,  that  worthy  prince 

of  might, 
The  conqueror  of  conquerors,  who  Alexander 

hight,|| 
Returning  is  to  Macedon  from  many  a  bloody 

broily 
And  there  to  keep  his  royal  court  now  after 

weary  toil ; 
Which  makes  the  mind  of  Clyomon  with  joysH  to 

be  clad, 
For  there,  I  know,  of  martial  mates  is  company 

to  be  had. 
Adieu,  therefore,  both  Denmark  King  and  Suavia 

Prince  beside : 
To  Alexander's  court  I  will;  the  gods  my  journey 

guide  ! 

Enter  Clamtoes  and  Subtle  Shut. 

Clam.  Come,  Knowledge,   here  he  is. — Nay, 
stay,  thou  cowardly  knight. 
That,  like  a  dastard,  cam'st  to  steal  away  my 
right. 


•  mavgrt]  L  o.  in  Rpito. 

t  vhere.  I  v><im  jirctendfl]  L  o.  whereas  I  intended. 
'        t  JJU  roynl  grace,  &c.  J  A  mutilated  lino. 
i        §  bruU  of  late  report]  I.e.  nolBo  of  late  report, — apleo- 
i     n.i^m. 

11  hight]  i.  0.  is  called. 

il  joys]  Soo  note  t,  p.  491,  first  coL 


Clyo,  What,  what?  you  rail,  sir  princox-prince,* 

me  coward  for  to  call. 
S,  Shift.  An't  shall  please  you,  ho  is  a  coward  ; 

he  would  have  hir'd  me,   amidst  your 

father's  hall. 
To  have  dono  it  for  him,  being  himself  in  such 

fearf 
That  scarcely  he  durst  before  your  presence 

appear. 
Clyo.  Why,  how  now.  Knowledge  !  what,  for- 
sake thy  master  so  soon  1 
S.  Shift,  Nay,  master  was,  but  not  master  is ; 

with  you  I  have  done. 
Clam.  Well,  for  what  intent  cam'st  thou  my 

honour  to  steal  away  1 
Clyo.  That  I  took  aught  from  thee,  I  utterly 

denay.t 
Clam.  Didst  not  thou  take  the  honour  which 

my  father  to  me  gave  ? 
Clyo.  Of  that  thou  hadest  not,  I  could  thee  not 

deprave.  § 
Clam.  Didst  not  thou  take  away  my  knight- 
hood from  me  1 
Clyo.  No,  for  I  had  it  before  it  was  given  unto 

thee; 
And  having  it  before  thee,  what  argument  canst 

thou  make 
That  ever  from  thee  the  same  I  did  take  1 
S.  Shift.  That's  true ;    he  receiv'd  the  blow 

before  at  you  it  came, 
And  therefore  he  took  it  not  from  you,  because 

you  had  not  the  same. 
Clam.  Well,  what  hight||  thy  name?  let  me 

that  understand ; 
And  wherefore  thou  travelled'st  here  in  my 

father's  land. 
So  boldly  to  attempt  in  his  court  such  a  thing  ? 
Clyo.  The  bolder  the  attempt  is,  more  fame  it 

doth  bring : 
But  what  my  name  is  desirest  thou  to  know  ? 
S.  Shift.  Nay,  he  hath  stoln  sheep,  I  think,  for 

he  is  asham'd  his  name  for  to  show. 
Clam.  What  thy  name  is  I  would  gladly  per- 

stand.1[ 
Clyo.  Nay,  that  shall  never  none  know,  unless 

by  force  of  hand 


♦  princcx-jtrince]  i.  e.  coxcomb-prince. 

f /tar]  Tho4to.  "stay." 

t  denajf]  i.  o.  deny. 

S  deprave]  i.  e.  deprive.  So  written  for  the  rhyme:  It 
occurs  several  times  in  this  play. 

II  hight]  i.  e.  is  called. 

if  i>erttand]  i.  c.  understand :  as  before  and  aftor- 
wards. 
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Ho  Tanqoish  me  in  fight,  laoh  a  tow  have  I 

made; 
And  therefore  to  combat  with  me  thyself  do 

penuade. 
If  thou  wilt  know  mj  name. 

Clam.  Well,  I  accord  to  the  same. 

8,  <S%i/3F.  Nay,  then,  God  be  with  you  I  if  yon 

be  at  that  point,  I  am  gone ; 
If  you  bo  of  the  fightei^s  dispoaition,  I'll  leave 

yon  alone. 
Clam.    Why,  atay,  Knowledge:   although   I 

fight,  thou  shalt  not  be  molested. 
S.  Skifi.  An*t  shall  please  you,  this  fear  hath 

made  me  beray*  myself  with  a  proii^ 

stonet  that  was  not  digested. 
Cfyo.  Well,  Clamydes,  stay  thyself  and  mark 

my  sayings  here» 
And  do  not  think  I  speak  this  same  for  that  thy 

force  I  fear. 
But  that  more  honour  may  redound  unto  the 

yictoi^s  part : 
Wilt  thou  here  give  thy  hand  to  me,  withouten 

fraud  of  heart, 
Upon  the  fiuth  which  to  a  knight  doth  rightly 

appertun? 
And  by  the  loyalty  of  a  kxught  Til  swear  to  thee 

again 
For  to  obserre  my  promise  Just;  which  is^  if  thou 

sgroe 
The  fifteenth  day  next  following  to  meet,  sir 

prince,  with  me 
Before  King  Alexander's   grace,  in  Macedonia 

Boil, 
Who  all  the  world  subject  hath  thi*ougU  force  of 

warlike  toil, 
For  ho  IB  chief  of  chivalry  and  king  of  mai'tial 

mates, 
And  to  Ills  royal  court,  thou  know'st,  repair  all 

estates : 

Qive  me  thy  hand  upon  thy  faith  of  promise  not 

to  fail, 
And  here  is  mine  to  thoe  again,  if  Fortune's 

fro  ward  gale 
Resist  me  not,  the  day  forespoke  to  meet,  sir 

prince,  with  thoe, 
Before  that  king  to  try  our  strengths  :  say  if  thou 

dost  agree ; 
For  triple  honour  will  it  be  to  him  that  gets  the 

victory 
Before  so  worthy  a  prince  as  he  and  nobles  all  so 

publicly, 


Where*  otherwise,  if  in  this  place  w  ahouU 

attempt  the  same^ 
Of  the  honour  that  were  got  therein  but  small 

would  be  the  fiune. 
Clam.  Well,  sir  knig^ty  here  is  my  haad.  111 

meet  in  place  forespoke. 
Clifo.  And,  by  the  loyalfy  of  a  kni^^t^  FU  not 

my  words  reroke. 
dam.  Till  then  adieu;  m  keep  my  day. 
Clyo.'f  And  I,  if  fiites  do  not  gainsay.        [£e«L 
&  SUfi.  What,  is  be  gone,  and  did  tnktt  no 

leave  of  met 
JesUy  so  unmannerly  a  gentleman  did  any  man 

see? 
But  now,  my  lord,  which  way  will  you  temTd, 

declare. 
Clam.  Sith  I  have  fifteen  dayiT  respite  myself 

to  prepare, 
My  lady's  charge  for  to  fulfill,  behold,   I   do 

intend. 
S.  Shift.  Tour  ladyl   an't  shall  pleaae  you, 

why,  who  is  your  lady  t  may  a  man  be  so 

bold  as  ask  and  not  ofiend  t 
Clam.    Juliana,    daughter   to   the    King   of 

Denmark,  lo,  is  she^ 
Whose  knight  I  am,  and  from  her  hands  this 

shield  was  given  to  me 
In  sign  and  token  of  good-will;  whose  noUe 

grace  to  gain, 
I  have  protested  in  her  cause  for  to  omit  no  pain 
Nor   travail   till   I   have   subdu'd    the    flying 

serpent's  force. 
Which  in  the  Forest  of  Marvels  is,  who  taketh 

no  remorse  t 
Of  womenkind,   but  doth  devour  all   such  as 

arc  astray. 
So  that  no  one  dares  go  abroad  nor  wander  forth 

the  way ; 
And  sith  I  have  yet  fifteen  days  myself  for  to 

prepare 
To  meet  the  Knight  of  the  Golden  Shield,  my 

heart  is  void  of  care  : 
I  will  unto  the  forest  wend,  sith  it  is  in  my  way. 
And  for  my  Juliana's  sake  that  cruel  serpent 

slay. 
6'.  Shift.  What,  are  you  a  madman  ?  will  you 

wilfully  be  slain  1 
If  you  go  into  that  forest,  you  will  never  come 

out  again. 


•  bitajf]  I.  e.  bcfouL 

t  prvin-storu]  i.  o.  pninfl-stoue. 


•  Where]  i.  c.  Wliorcas. 
t  ayo]  Tho  4to.  ••  Clainy." 
I  ixmorst}  i.  e.  pity. 
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1 

EHUr  Bbtak  BiN»-FOr.* 

1 

thflierpent  IfearJ 

B.  Santfi,!/.  Of  Bryan  Sons-foy  who  hath  not 

1 

S.  Shift.  No;  bat  do  jou  not  know  of  BiyBii 

hoard  1  not  for  his  valiant  acts, 

^^^1 

1 

Sans-roy,  the  ohiiapion,  dwalls  tliero  t 

Bnt  wall  1  know  throughout  tlie  world  do  ring 

^^^1 

r 

aan.  A  cowardly  knight,  KDOwiodge,  u  he. 

bis  cowardly  facts. 

I^^^H 

Mid  d&rei  figlib  nitU  no  man. 

What  though,  I  pmy  I  aU  ore  not  born  to  ba  God 

^^^1 

S.  Sil/t.  Ab,  n  noble  mutclil  oouple  Lira  nod 

Mam  his  men; 

^^^1 

me  togetbor  thnn.* 

To  toy  with  dainty  damaa  in  oourta  ahould  bono 

^^H 

Tea,   but    althougb   he    dwea    not    figbt,  imf 

copesmalea  +  than : 

^^^1 

enchBntor  lie  a. 

If  all  were  given  to  chivalry,  than  Vonua  might 

^^^1 

And  whosoever  cooiea  in  Ihut  ToreBt  to  ent^lmat 

go  weop. 

^^^1 

be  doth  not  mifx. 

For  any  coort  in  venery  that  sbs  ware  like  to 

^^^1 

1 

keep. 

i^^^l 

1 

nnd  tborefora  oome  nviaj. 

But  Eluill  I  frame,  then,  mine  excuse  by  serving 

^^^H 

1 

S.Sh!fi.  Well.BeeiDg  jounroBowilfulI,  goyou 

Venus  she, 

^^^^H 

r 

before,  I'll  not  itny.          [Ej^I  Cl&hydsb. 

^^^H 

Ah  airrah,  now  I  know  all  my  mastar'a  mind,  the 

hearted  tor  to  be  T 

^^^H 

which  I  did  not  before ; 

No,  no,  alas,  it  will  not  wrvo !  for  many  a  knight 

^^^1 

in  love. 

^^H 

mors. 

Hoib  valiant  hoarta  no  doubt  they   have,   and 

^^^1 

But  to  euaps  the  eaohiiDtments  of  Biyan  Smu- 

knightly  prowess  prove 

^^H 

%,- 

To  get  their  ladies'  loyal  hearts ;  but  I  in  Vouns' 

^^^1 

TiMU  Bryan  Withont-fiuth,-I  briva  dera'd  a 

jroke 

^^^1 

noble  toy; J 

Am  foro'd  fer  want  of  vaUiaucy  ray  freedom  to 

provoke, 

Tbe  verieet  eowftrdly  villain  tbat  evsr  vnw  bora, 

Bearing  Ilia  name  and  port  of  knight,  enchant- 

tbU'a  of  a  certainty, 

meala  for  to  me. 

■i 

ni  figbt  with  Qo  man;   no   more   will  Brym, 

Wherewith    full   inanj  a   worthy  wight  moat 

^^H 

tliot's  plain. 

cowardly  I  abuaa ; 

^^H 

But  b;  hia  oncbnntmenta  he  patUth  man;  to 

Ab  ndtueiBeth  the  number  now  whioh  in  mj 

^^H 

great  p»in. 

castle  lie. 

^^H 

And  in  n   forest  of  stouigo  marrels  doth  he 

Who,  if  they  were  at  liberty,  in  arma  I  durat  not 

^^^H 

keep,  11 

try 

^^^1 

The  feeblest  there  though  he  nnarm'd,  ao  ia  my 

^^H 

courage  daunted 

Till  he  LavB  wrought  bis  wiU  of  them.   To  Bryan 

WbenasJ  I  see  the  glitUring  arras  whereby  eneh 

^^H 

straight  will  I, 

knight  is  vaunted. 

^^^H 

And  of  my  maater'a  oammK  to  th*  foroat  inform 

But  how  I  vanqitiah  these  some  koigUta  is  won- 

i^^^H 

hinpririiy: 

derful  to  see ; 

^^^H 

So  shall  I  win  hU  fsTonrj  and,  Snbtla  Shift,  lu 

And  knights  that  ventured  for  her  love,  whom  I 

^^H 

tho  end 

do  love,  they  bo. 

That's    Jnliana,     daughter    to    tlic    King    <=t 

^^H 

bo  thy  friend. 

Denmark's  gmeo. 

^^^1 

Well,   iioknown   to  my  nisster,   for  mine  own 

Whose  be»uty  ia  the  causo  that  I  do  haunt  or 

^^^1 

keep  this  place, 

^^H 

And  now,  like  a  subtle  ahifling  knave,  after  him 

For  that  no  wight  may  her  potseas,  unless  by  vow 

'^^^1 

111  go,                                             -    [Ent. 

decreed 
Ho   bring   and    do   present  to  her  the  fljing 
aerpenfs  head : 

I 

•  Oun]  L  e.  thea :  ■»  nota  *,  p.  SOfl,  MO.  col. 

te»]Tho*to--'«ail." 

1  t»;l  i.o.  ooDMll,  biUT.  Mhcme. 

narna  S«»A»  ft™.  6peu«r'.  Fofrii  C«rw,  B,  I.  C  iL  i 

4  SfnJIam]  Boj-j*.  p.  KB,  kc.  eol,  "wth  Mjon 

aee  A«<mi.i  W  Prtl.  an.J  ill  Jrfiiiog^  p,  3H. 

aod  1 »«,"  t^ 

|il«,i]l.a.  d««U. 

1  ir»ni«JLo.Wlieo. 

■ 

k 
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Which  many  have  attempt  •  to  do,  but  none  yet 

could  him  slay. 
Net  afterward  hence  back  again  for  me  could 

pasaaway, 
For  that' throtigb  my  enobantments,  lo,  which 

here  this  forest  keep, 
So  ioon  08  I  did  look  on  them,  they  straight  were 

in  a  sleep ; 
Then  presently  I  them  unarm'd  and  to  my  castle 

brought, 
And  there  in  prison  they  do  lie,  not  knowing 

what  was  wrought 
Lo,  thus  I  range  the  woods  to  see  who  doth  the 

serpent  slay. 
That  by  enchantment  I  may  take  the  head  from 

him  away, 
And  it  present  unto  the  dame,  as  though  I  were 

her  knight 
Well,  hero  comes  one:  FU  shroud  myself,  for 

sure  I  will  not  fight 

Snter  Bubtls  Biiipt. 

S,  Shift.  Qog^B  blood,:{:  where  might  I  meet  with 

that  cowardly  knave,  Bryan  Sans-foy  1 
I  could  tell  him  such  a  tale  now  as  would  make 

his  heart  leap  for  joy. 
Well,  yonder  I  have  espied  one,  whatsoever  he  be. 
B.  Sant-fiy,  [asideJ]  Nay,  Gog's  blood,  Fll  be 

gone;  he  shall  not  fight  with  me : 
But  by  enchantment  1 11  be  even  with  him  by 

and  by. 
S,  Shift.   Ah,  au't  shall  please  you,  I'll  fight 

with  uo  man ;  nover  come  bo  nigh. 
B.  Sant-foi/.    Why,   what  art  thou,   declare; 

whither  dost  thou  run  ? 
S.  Sfiift,    Even  the  C9wardlicBb    villain,   an't 

Bhall  please  jou,  that  lives  under  the  sun. 
B.  Sans'foy.  What,  of  my  fraternity  1  dost  thou 

not  know  Bryan  Sans-foy  ? 
S,  Shift,  What,  Master  Biyan  !  Je8fi>  how  my 

heart  doth  leap  for  joy 
That  I  have  met  with  you  !  who  ever  had  better 

luck? 
But  touch  me  not§ 

B,  Sans-foy,  Wherefore  1 

S.  Shift,   Ah,  lest  you  enchant  me  into  the 

likeness  of  a  buck  ! 


•  attempt]  i.  o  attempted. 

t  JS>]  i.  0.  Nor. 

t  Ooy's  btoorf]  A  corruption  of  God'/i  blooJ. 

9  BwL  toHc'i  vienot.]  Given  to  ••Brj-an,"  in  the  4to. ; 
wboro  oLio  tho  next  uino  siKOchcs  aro  wrongly  distri- 
btitod,  what  belongs  to  Bryau  being  Assigned  to  Bhifl, 
and  vice  vers&. 


B,  <SaiM-yby.  Tuah*  tosh,  I  wmmnt  Ums  :  tat 

what  art  thou,  declare.  . 
&  Shift.  Knowledge,  an  it  thall  ^mm  joa; 
who  hither  doth  repair 
To  tell  you  good  news. 
B,  Sana-foy.  Good  news  J  what  are  they.  Know* 

ledge,  express. 
S,  Shift.  A  knight  hath  ahun  the  flying 
B.  Sant-fojf.  Tush,  it  is  not  so. 
S.  Shift,  It  is  moat  true  that  I  do  oonfei 
B,  Sant'foif.  Ah,  what  hight*  hia  namc^ 

ledge  ?  let  me  tliat  understand. 
8.  Shift.  Clamydes,  the  White  Knight,  Mm  to 
the  King  of  Suavia  land. 
Who  for  Juliana,  daughter  to  the  King  of  Den- 
mark's grace. 
Did  take  the  attempt  in  hand :  now  yon  know 
the  whole  case. 
B.  Sani-foif.  Ah  hsppy  news  of  gUdaomanes 
unto  my  daunted  mind  1 
Now  for  to  win  my  lady's  love  good  fortimo  is 

assign'd; 
For  though  she  be  Clamydes'  right,  won  worthily 

indeed, 
Tet  will  I  sure  possew  that  dame  by  giTing  cf 

the  head. 
But,  Knowledge,  whereabout  deolavo  doth  tliat 
Clamydes  rest. 
8.  Shift  Even  hard  by  in  the  forest  hor%  when 
he  alew  the  beast^ 
I  left  him,  and  to  seek  you  did  hie : 
But  let  us  go  further  into  the  woods,  you  i>^a11 
meet  him  by  and  by. 
B,  Santfoy.    Well,  Knowledge,  for  thy  pains 
take  this  as  some  reward ;      [GivtM  mojuy. 
And  if  thou  wilt  abide  with  me,  be  sure  1*11  thee 

regard 
Above  all  others  of  my  men ;  besides  TU  give  to 

thee 
A  thing  that  from  enchantments  aye  preservM 
shalt  thou  be. 
S.  Shift.   Then  hero  is  my  hand,  1*11  be  your 

servant  ever. 
B.  Sans-foy.  And,  seeing  thou  art  a  coward  as 
well  as  I,  I'll  forsake  theo  never. 
But  come,  let  us  go  Clamydes  to  meet. 
S.  Shift,  Keep  on  your  way  and  I'll  follow. 

[BxU  BbTAV  SA2r8-ft>V. 

I  trust  if  he  meet  him,  he  '11  take  him 
to  his  feet 


I 


hiffht]  Lo.  is  called.; 


I 
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\    Gog's  blood,  was  ever  seen  such  a  jult-Lcaded 
I  Tillaia  as  he. 

To  be  so  afraid  of  such  a  faint-heart  knave  as  I 

am  to  see  ? 
Of  the  fraternity,  quoth  you?  by'rlady,*  it's  a 

notable  brood  ! 
Well,  Shift,  these  chinksf  doeth$  thy  heart 

some  good ; 
And  I'll  close  with  Bryan  till  I  have  gotten  the 

thing 
That  he  hath  promised  me,  and  then  I'll  be  with 

him  to  bring :  § 
Well,  such  shifting  knaves  as  I  am,  the  ambo* 

dexter  ||  must  play, 
And  for  commodity^  serve  every  man,  what- 
soever the  world  say. 
Well,  after  Bryan  I  will,  and  close  with  him 

a  while, 
But,  as  well  as  Clamydes,  in  the  end  I'll  him 

beguile.  [Exit 

Enter  Clamtdes  tcUh  the  luad  of  the  Jlywg  «<tj>«i<  ttpon 

hU  sicord. 

Clam.  Ah  happy  day  !  my  deadly  foe  sub- 
mitted hath  to  death : 

Lo,  here  the  hand,  lo,  here  the  sword  that  stopt 
the  vital  breath ! 

Lo,  here  the  head  that  shall  possess  my  Juliana** 
dear  I 

The  Knight  of  the  Golden  Shield  his  force  what 
need  I  now  to  fear  1 

Since  I  by  force  subdued  have  this  serpent  fierce 

of  might, 
Who  vanquished  hath,  as  I  have  heard,  fall  many 

a  worthy  knight. 
Which,  for  to  win  my  lady's  love,  their  lives  have 

ventured  here : 
Besides,  that  cowardly  Bryan,  which  the  Faithless 

Shield  ft  doth  bear, 

*  btf'rlady]  i.  o.  by  our  Lady, 
t  chinks]  i.  e.  pieces  of  money. 

♦  doith]  See  note  •,  p.  490  :  but  hero  perhaps  "dotih  " 
might  be  altered  to  "  do  "  without  injury  to  the  metre. 

§  77/  bt  with  him  to  bring]  The  very  obscure  expression 
to  be  toith  a  person  to  bring  occurs  also  in  Sha1cest)eare's 
2Voi/uj»  and  Criamla,  act  i.  sc.  2,  in  Kyd's  Spanifh  Tia- 
geify,  act  iv.,  in  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  Scornful  Lcuiy, 
act  V.  sc.  4  (which  passa^^  are  cited  at  full  in  my 
Remarks  on  Mr.  Coliier't  and  Mr.  Knight's  eds.  of  Shake- 
fl^nrty  &c.,  p.  149),  and  iu  Harington's  Orlando  Furioso, 
13.  xxxix.  48. 

II  ambodtxter]  Or  ambiJexter,  i.  e.  one  \\ho  acts  witli 
either  party,  double-dealer.  ('*  Ambodoxter,  Jack-on- 
both-side,  Ambidexter."    Colcs'a  Diet.) 

^  coiHiiiodif'/]  L  o.  interest,  gain. 

*•  /u/i"wrij  The  4to.  "lulianas." 

U  the  Foithles*  Shield]  1.0.  tho  shield  which  hos  the 
impress  Sau»foy, 


A  number  keeps,  as  I  have  heard,  as  captives  in 

his  hold, 
Whom  he  hath  by  enchantment  got  and  not 

through  courage  bold. 
Shall  such  defamdi  dastai'ds,  dar'd*  by  knights, 

thus  bear  their  name  ? 
Shall  such  as  are  without  all  faith  live  to  impair 

our  fame  1 
Shall  valiant  hearts  by  cowardly  charm  be  kept 

in  captives'  thrall  1 
Shall  knights  live  subject  to  a  wretch  which  hath 

no  heart  at  all  ? 
Nay,  first,  Clamydes,  claim  to  thee  fell  Atropos 

herf  stroke. 
Ere  thou  dost  see  such  worthy  knights  to  bear 

the  heavy  yoke 
Of  cowardly  Bryan  Without-faith  :   his  charms 

let  daunt  not  thee  ,* 
And  for  his  force  thou  nced'st  not  fear,  the  gods 

thy  shield  will  be. 
Well,  to  meet  the  Knight  of  the  Golden  Shield 

yet  ten  days'  space  I  have 
And  to  set  free  those  worthy  knights ;  but  rest 

a  while  I  cmve : 
Here  in  this  place  near  to  this  fort^  for  that  I 

weary  am 
With  travail  since  from  killing  of  the  serpent  late 

I  came,:]: 
Lo,  here  a  while  I  mind  to  rest,  and  Bryan  then 

subdue, 
And  then  to  Alexander's  court,  to    keep  my 

promise  true.    [Lies  dovm  and  fails  asleep. 

Enter  Brtan  Sansfot  and  Subtle  Seirr. 

B.  Sans-foy.    Come,  Knowledge,  for  here  he 

lies,  laid  weary  on  the  ground. 
S.  Shift,  Nay,  I  '11  not  come  in  his  sight,  if  you 
would  give  me  a  thousand  pound, 
For  he  is  the  terriblest  knight  of  any  you  have 

heard  spoke ; 
He'll  beat  a  hundred  such  as  you  and  I  am§ 
down  at  one  stroke. 
B.  Sans-foy.  Tush,  fear  thou  naught  at  all :  I 
have  charm'd  him,  and  he  is  fast  asleep. 
Lying  near  unto  the  castle  here  which  I  do  keep ; 

*  dar'd]  i.  e.  terrified,  caused  to  cower. 

t  her]  The  4 to.  "his." 

I  for  that  1  weary  am 

WUh  travail  since  from  killing  of  the  (trjyent  late  I  came^ 
&c.]  Hero  I  formerly  printed  **  With  travel,"  &c. :    but 
Clamydes  hod  not  travelled  far  since  that  adventure ;  and 
compare  what  he  says  in  p.  530,  sec.  col., — 

"and  when  I  hod  subdu'd  the  monster  full 

Through  weary  flght  and  travail  great,"  &c. 

I  you  and  I  am]  Bee  note  |,  p.  501,  first  col. 
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And  Ud  dajB  in  this  ileap  I  haTe  diArm'd  him  to 

renudn 
Befbra  DAtnre  ihill  oferoome  it  that  he  mi|^t* 

wakoigain. 
In  the  mean  MMon,  lo^  behold,  the  aeriMnt'i 

head  111  take  away, 
Hia  ahield,  and  hii  appaiel :  thia  done,  then  will 

I  convey 
Hia  body  into  prison,  with  other  hit  oompaniona 

to  lie, 
Whoae  strength^  ah  Knowledge,  I  durst  never 

attempt  to  try ! 
&  SkifU  Ah,  handle  him  eofUy,  or  elae  you 

will  cauae  him  to  awake  I 
B.  Sant'fojf:  Tosh,  tush,  not  if  all  the  noiae  in 

the  world  I  were  able  to  make : 
Till  ten  days  be  expirM  the  charm  will  not  leave 

him; 
And  then,  I  am  sore,  he  will  marvel  who  did 

thus  deceive  him. 

[Tata  awajf  from  Clamtdes  kU  appard,  hi* 
ihitld,  and  the  itrpenV*  head. 

Bo,  now  he  is  strippM,  stay  thou  here  for  a 

season. 
And  m  go  fetch  two  of  my  servants  to  earry  him 

into  prison. 
8.  Shift.  Well,  do  so,  Master  Bryan,  and  for 

your  coming  111  stay.  [Exit  Bbtajt. 

Qog^s  blood,t  what  a  villain  am  I  my  master  to 

betray  1 
Nay,  sure,  Til  awake  him,  if  it  be  possible,  ore 

thoy  carry  him  to  jail.— 7 
Master  1    what,    master !    awako,    man !    what, 

master ! — Ah,  it  will  not  prevail  1 1 
Am  not  I  worthy  to  bo  hang'd  ?  was  ever  seen 

sucli  a  deceitful  knave  ? 
What  villany  was    in    mo  when    unto    Bryan 

imderstanding  I  gave 
Of  my  master^s  being  in  this  forest  ?  but  much  I 

muse,  indeed. 
What  he  means  to  do  with  my  master's  apparel, 

his  shield,  and  the  head. 
Well,  seeing  it  is  through  my  villany  my  master 

is  at  this  drift, 
Yet,  when  ho  is  in  prison,  Shift  shall  not  be  void 

of  a  shift 
To  got  him  away;  but  if  it  over  come  to  his 

ear 
That  I  was  the  occasion  of  it,  he'll  hang  mc, 

that's  clear. 


I 


•  mi'jht]  Qy.  "may"? 

i  Oog'n  bloo<'\  A  comiption  of  God'*  blood, 

I  pra'all]  i.  0.  avail. 


Well, here  comes  Bkyan:  111  doak  wiUl hiii^ if 

I  may. 
To  have  the  keeping  of  my  BMurtsr  In 

ni^t  and  day. 


Be-miar  Bbvah  Baj»vot  with  fwe 

B.  San»-fojf.  Gome^  Blr%  take  up  this  bod|y^  and 
cany  it  in  to  the  appointed  plao^ 
And  there  let  it  lie,  for  aa  yet  ha  ahall  sleep  tan 
days'  space. 

[Bxtimi  Bsnranti^  tarrpimg  mU  CLAMinsa 

8.  Shift.  How  say  yon.  Master  Bkyan,  shall  I  of 

him  have  the  guard  t 
B.  Sam-fay.  By  my  troth,  policy  thy  good-will 
to  reward; 
In  hope  of  thy  just  service^  content^  I  agree 
For  to  resign  the  keeping  of  this  aanao  km^ 

tmto  thee: 
But  give  me  thy  hand  that  thou  wilt  deceiva  me 
never. 
S,  Shift.  Here's  m^  hand:   diarniy  enchanft^ 
make  a  spider-catcher*  of  me^   if  I  be 
*  false  to  you  ever. 
B.  Sans-fny.  WoU,  then,  come,  follow  after  me^ 

and  the  guard  of  him  thou  shalt  haTSt. 
&  Shift.  A  thousand  thanks  I  giye  yoa :  *^ 
is  all  the  promotion  I  crave. 

[BxU  B&TAH  aim-POT. 

Ah  sirrah,  little  knows  Bryan  that  Clamydes  my 

master  is; 
But  to  set  him  free  from  prison  I  intend  not  to 

miss: 
Tet  still  in  my  mind  I  can  do  no  other  but 

muse 
What  practice  f  with  my  master's  apparel  and 

shield  he  will  use. 
Well,  seeing  I  have  play'd  the  crafty  knsTe  with 

the  one,  I'll  play  it  with  the  other ; 
Subtle  Shift  for  advantage  will  deceive  his  own 

brother.  [JSU?it 

Here  a  noise  0/ Mariners  vithin. 

CJyo.  \within.'\  Ah,  set  me  to  shore,  airs,  in  what 

country  soever  wo  be ! 
Sliipmaatcr.X  \wlthin.'\  Well,  hale  out  the  cock- 
boat, seeing  so  sick  we  do  him  see : 
Strike  sail,  cast  anchors,  till  we  have  rigg*d  our 

ship  again, 
For  never  were  we  in  such  storms  before,  that's 
plain. 


*  »i'hhr-c<xUh€r\  i.  e.  monkey. 

t  practicr'\  i.  e.  artful  tricks. 

X  BtdpmasHr]  Tho4to.  "Shiftmal. 
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1 

EnliT  CiTOMCw  nut  BoBUwiln. 

Mora  Btrange  ■  sighta  among  Neptane's  wavea  in 

seeiog  ships  to  sail, 

motoBharet 

Which  pass  here  by  my  father's  shore  with  merry 

^^^1 

Moat.  Truly,  gBDtlemaa,  we  were  never  in  tko 

wcslom  gale. 

^^H 

liko  tamposts  before. 

Pint  Lonl.  We  sbsll   yonr  highness  lead  tba 

wtj  to  Gelds  erst  spoke  before, 

^^^1 

£001'.  Sura,  the  Isle  ofStraiige  Uarehe^  aa  our 

A'cTo.  Do  BO,  and,  as  wo  do  return,  well  came 

^^H 

mEBter  told  to  mo. 

hard  by  the  shore.                           [£««»(. 

^^^1 

Clyo.  What  greater  grief  can  grow  to  gripa  the 

^^^1 

decWo) 

heart  of  eriev&d  wight 

^^^1 

Boat.  More  tliim  twenty  days'  iwliog,  M  if  the 

Than  thus  to  ^ee  feU  Fortune  she  to  hold  hia 

^^H 

weather  were  feir. 

state  in  spite  r 

Clj/o.  Ah  cruel  hup  of  Fortous'B  spite,  which 

Ah  cruel  ehanoo,  ah  luckless  lot,  to  me  poor 

^^H 

Bign'd"  this  luot  tome!— 

wretch  assign' d  I 

^^^H 

What  palaeo,  boatawnin,  ia  this  same,  oanit  thou 

^^^1 

decliLre,  we«ee1 

goddess  blind 

^^^1 

1 

Td  any  one,  saro  only  I,  imparted  for  to  be! 

^^H 

BO  far  as  I  do  guBsa, 

T  araato  t  the  mind  of  any  man,  did  ever  Fortune 

^^^H 

And  by  thifl  tnja  of  ladies  here  I  sure  con  judge 

she 

^^^H 

DO  less. 

Show  forth  honelf  so  eruel  bentas  thus.to  keep 

^^^H 

Clyo.  Well,  boatswain,  there  is  for  thy  pains  ; 

me  back 

^^^1 

and  hero  upon  the  ahore        [Oivrt  monrjf. 

From  pointed  place  by  weather  driven,  my  sor- 

^^H 

rU  Us  to  rest  my  weary  bones ;  of  thee  I  crave 

rows  mora  to  sack  It 

no  more. 

Ah  fatal  hap  1  herrin,  also,  what  further  ahaU  I 

^M 

[au  BotUmin.    Cltdbok  !«i,l(nni,| 

sayl 
Since  I  am  forced  for  to  break  mine  oath  tud 

■ 

JVn-  NnioKig,  li»  Lordj,  an.1  (i»  LadlM. 

pointed  day 

ffm.  My  lords. 

Before  King  Alexander's  grace:   Chunydea  will 

Come,  will  it  please  yon  walk   abroad  to  take 

be  there, 

the  pleasant  air. 

And  I  through  Fortune's  cmel  spite  oppreas'd 

According  to  our  wonted  uie,  in  fields  both  fresh 

with  sickness  hera; 

and  fair? 

For  now  within  two  daya  it  is  that  we  should 

Sly  ladiea  here,  I  know  right  weU,  wiU  not  gain- 

meottopther:§ 

1 

say  the  same. 

Woe  worth  the  wind  and  raging  storms,  aUs, 

■ 

Firii  Lonl.  Nor  we,  sure,  for  to  pleasure  you, 

that  brought  mo  hither  1 

^^^ 

Neronu,  noble  dime. 

Now  will  Clamydes  me  accuBs  a  faithless  knight 

^^H 

Nero.  Tas,  yes,  men  they  lore  entreaty  much 

to  be, 

^^^1 

before  they  will  be  won. 

And  eke  report  that  cowardlinen  did  daunl  the 

^^^H 

See.  Lord.   Ko,   princess,   that  bath  women's 

heart  of  me; 

^^^H 

nituret  been  since  first  the  world  begun. 

The  worthy  pnuse  that  I  have  won  through  fame 

^^H 

Jfrro.  So  you  say. 

shall  be  defao'd. 

^^^1 

PirtI  Lonl.  Wb  boldly  may, 

The  name  of  the  Knight  of  the  Ooldeo  Shield, 

^^^ 

Under  correcUon  of  your  grace. 

alas,  BhaU  be  eras'd  1  !i 

Ntro.  Well,  wUl  it  please  you  forth  to  trace  1 
That,  when  we  have  of  fragrant  fields  the  dulcet 

■  Mniti^J  Tho  4to.  "  atraimger."    The  double  eota- 

fame*  obtalu'd,                                 {^ain'd 

pantivn  «»  Oi^uaiiUjr  uiud;  but  ban  It  man  tbe 

verse,  nolMa  WB  Bllsr  •' uMiw  "  to  ■' ■monB-- 
t  «t»«(0  1.  e  dauot,  dlnoB^.-The  4a>.  '■  anlmstit" 
■  n,^l  I. ..  heap-as  by  poaring  out  »f  a  «rt .-  .0  w. 

an=r*»ri«fiudlnthepro«ntpU)',p  SIS,  fint  ML, 

•.(,m'flL.-a»Ig™d. 

"  Hath ufi'd  OD  miiucb  bu;!;  heaps  orocaHlcMssrnrwa 

of  NeroDiai  uid  cbac  sltiT  her  nil  the  >Uigo  agBln  re- 

bew." 

-a  lenia  In  which  I  do  not  remember  to  bSTO  M«n  the 

noM  •.  p.  !3T,  tint  coL  :  DoU  •.  p.  fOS,  Hist  coL 

word  used  nliewbi^n. 

l«alun]-a»M."B»Biat.- 

1  byiikcr]  3a  written  for  (he  rhyme. 

|i>*«rt<u1Le.wh*n. 

H  mu'ifj  Thetto.  ■•dsfiuad." 

m 

i 

■ 
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Befon  that  noble  prince  of  might  whereas  Cla- 

mydea  he 
WDl  ahow  himielf  in  combat-wiae  tor  to  ezdaim 

on  me 
For  breaking  of  my  pointed  day ;  and,  ClyomoD, 

to  thy  grief, 
Now  art  thou  in  a  ooontry  atrange^  elean  Toid  of 

aUrelitf, 
Oppreat'd  with  dckneaa  through   the   rage  of 

atormy  blaata  and  cold : — 
Ah  Death,  eome  with  thy  direful  mace  1  for 

longer  to  unfold 
My  Borrowa  here  it  booteth  not :  yet,  Clyomon, 

do  stay; 
The  ladiea,  lo,  oome  towards  thee  that  walk*d  the 

other  way. 

SnUr  Nkbomu^  two  Lords,  and  two  Ladies. 

Nero.  Come,  fiur  damea,  aith  that  we  have  in 
fragrant  fields  obtain'd 
Of  dulcet  flowera  the  pleasant  amell,  and  that 

theee  knights  disdain'd 
Not  to  bear  us  company,  our  walk  more  large  to 

make^ 
Here  by  the  sea  of  surging  waves  our  home- 
return  we'll  taka* — ' 
My  lords,  therefore,  do  keep  your  way. 
Fint  Lord,  As  it  please  your  grace,  we  shall 
obey. 
But,  behold,  madam,  what  woful  wight  here  in 
our  way  before,  [shore. 

As  seemeth  very  sick  to  me,  doth  lie  upon  the 
Nero.  My  lords,  let's  know  the  cause  of  grief 
whereof  he  is  oppress'd, 
Thafc,  if  he  be  a  knight,  it  may  by  some  means  be 

redress'd. — 
Fair  sir,  well  met :  why  lie  you  here  ?  what  is 
your  cause  of  grief  1 
Clyo.   0  lady,  sickness  by  the  sea  hath  mo 

oppress'd,  in  brief. 
Nero.    Of  truth,  my  lords,  his   couDteuance 
bewrays  him  for  to  be, 
In  health,  of  valiant  heart  and  mind  aud  eke  of 
high  degree. 
Second  Lord.  It  doth  no  less  than  so  import, 
0  princess,  as  you  say. 
f  Nero.    Of  whence  are  you,   or  what's  your 
name,  you  wander  forth  this  way  ? 
Clyo.  Of  small  valure,t  0  lady  fair,  alas,  my 
name  it  is ! 
And  for  not  telling  of  the  same  hath  brought  me 
unto  this. 

•  take]  Tho4to.  "iimko." 
t  valure]  i.  e.  value,  worth. 


Nero.  Why,  for  what  oauao,  air  knigh^  ihoaU 

yon  not  saqprsaa  your  namaf 
Cfyo.  Because,  0  lady,  I  liaT*  TOW*d  oontffliy 
to  the  same; 
But  where  I  trayel,  lady  fidr,  in  eitj,  town^  or 

field, 
Tm  calidd  and  do  bear  by  name  the  Knl^it  ef 
the  Qolden  Shield. 
Nero,  Are  you  that  Knight  of  fhe  Golden 

Shield,  of  whom  aueh  tune  doth  go  I 
Ofya.  I  am  that  aelfsame  knight^  Cair  dams^  as 

here  my  ahield  doth  show. 
Nero,   Ah  worthy,  then,  of  help  indoedf— 
My  lords,  assist,  I  pray, 
And  to  my  lodging  in  the  court  see  ihmk  yon  him 

"  convey. 
For  certainly  within  my  mind  his  state  is  much 

deplored. — 
But  do  despair  in  naught,  air  knight,  fox  you 

shall  be  restor*d. 
If  physic  may  your  grief  redrosB ;  for  I,  Kexoai% 

lo, 
Daughter  to  Patranius  King,  for  that  which  fc»»f 

doth  ahow 
Upon  your  acts,  will  be  your  friend,  lyi  after  yoa 
shall  prove. 
First  Lord,  In  doing  so  you  shall  haTo  meed* 

of  mighty  Jove  above. 
Clyo,  0  princess,  if  I  ever  be  to  health  roatoc^d 
again, 
Your  faithful  servant,  day  and  night,  I  tow  here 
to  remain. 
Nero.    Well,   my  lords,   come   after   me;    do 

bring  him,  I  require. 
Both  Lords.   We  shall,   0  princess,    willingly 
accomplish  your  desire.  lExeunt. 

Enter  Bhvan  Sans-fot,  having  on  the  appartl  o/CuunroB, 
with  hi»  thield,  ami  the  ftrpenVa  head, 

B,  Sansfoy.  Ah  sirrah, 
Now  are  the  ten  days  full  expir'd  wherein  Cla- 

mydes  he 
Shall  wake  out  of  his  charmed  sleep,  as  shortly 

you  shall  see. 
But  here  I  have  what  I  desir'd,  his  shield,  his 

coat,  and  head : 
To  Denmark  will  I  straight  prepare,+  and  there 

present  with  speed 


I 


I 


•  metd]  Tho4to.  *'neod." 

+  preitart]  I  Bhonid  have  folt  no  hesitation  in  altering 
this  word  to  "repair,"  had  I  not  found  in  the  previous 
poi-tion  of  the  play ; 

"To  Suariasoile I  swiftly  willj>rejHTremyfoot8tepa  rlghi.** 

p.  493,  first  ooL 
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BOT 


The  Mine   to  JuliuDa's  grace,   us  in   CUmyites' 

Wbereb;  I  ton  udir'd  I  Bball  oajoj  tbat  noble 

For  why  *  Clumjdea  ho  is  lofs  for  ever  being  free, 
Aud  unto  Knowledge  U  he  left  here  guirJod  fgr 

lobe. 
Bat  DO  unu  knowi  of  my  pretence, f  nej:  whitbor 

For  secretly  from  castlo  I  bave  stain  Uiii  night 


nioii 


n  the  attire  of  A  noble 


In  thii  order  u 

knight ; 
But  yet,  poor  Brymi,  still  Iby  benrt  boldseouiBge 

iu  doBpito. 
Well,  yet  tbe  old  proverb  to  dlaprova  I  piu'poso 

Which  ftloays  nailh  that  coimrdly  hearts  fair 

ladiea  nerer  win ; 
Shall  I  not  JuliuDit  win,  and  who  hath  a  cownrd- 

lier  heart  I 
Yet  tor  to  brag  and  hoa»t  it  out,  I'll  will  noue 

take  my  pai't ; 
For  I  oan  look  both  grim  and  fierce  aa  though  I 

were  of  might. 
And  yet  tlirco  frogs  out  of  a  buah  mj  heart  did 

■0  nfTrfght 
That  I  fell  dead  almost  thercirith  :  well,  cowardly 

as  I  am. 
Farewell,  foruat,  for  now  I  will,  in  Knight  Cla- 

To   Denmark  to  present  tbii  hMd   to  Juliana 

Who  aliall  a  cowardly  dastard  wed  Inattad  of  a 
worthy  knight.  [£rir, 

Ettlir  BuBTLi  SBtrr  niih  iieord  nnil  larfrt. 
S,  ,^ifi.   Be  i  your  leave,  I  ciune  up  ao  early 
this  morning  that  I  cannot  see  my  way ; 
I  am  sure  it'a  acorca  yet  in  the  break  of  the 


But  you  muso,  I  am  sure,  wherefore 

theao  weapons 

1  bring ; 

Well,  listen  unto  my  tale, 

and  yon  shall  know 

every  thing; 

and.  to  tbo  .ubtcquoB 

part. 

P««eowh.d,  i».uii 

mot*  to  tlie  point; 

nine, J 

tpai» 

"*""' 

Dtghtl 

•ror«»rfi.e.  Bscan 

+  y«i™«lLe.lnWui 

1  &J  L  >.  By. 

Because  I  play'd  the  ahiftiug  knave  to  aaTe  my- 
self from  harm. 

And  by  my  procurement  my  master  vru  brought 
in  this  charm. 

The  ten  days  nro  eipir'd,  and  this  mombg  be 
shall  awake, 

And  now,  like  a  cciifty  knave,  to  the  prison  my 
way  will  I  take 

With  these  same  weapeci,  aa  though  I  would 
fight  to  set  him  free, 

Which  wilt  give  occauon  that  he  shall  mistrust 
there  was  no  deceit  in  me ; 

And  having  llie  charge  of  him  here  under  Bryan 

I'll  open  the  prison-doors,  and  maka  aa  though 

I  did  employ 
To  do  it  by  force,  through  good-will  and  on!y  for 

hi«  Bake ; 
Then   shall   Clamydef.   being   at   liberty,    the 

weapons  of  me  take, 
And  set  upon  Bryan  and  all  hia  men,  now  that 

tbey  ore  asleep. 
And  ao  be  revengM  for  tliat  he  did  him  keep 
By  charm :    in   this  order  so  shall  they   both 

deceived  be. 

And  yet  upon  neither  part  miitrust  towarda  me. 
Well,  near  to  the  prison  111  draw  to  see  if  he  be 

Hark,  hark,  this  aams  ia  be,  tbat  hi*  lamentation 

doth  make  I 
Clam,  [in  priioa.]  Ah  fatal  bap  I  whera  am  I, 

wretch  t  in  what  distressed  coae  ! 
Bereft  of  tire,  of*  head,  and  shield,  not  knowing 

in  what  place 
My  body  ia  !  Ah  heavenly  gods,  vraa  e'er  «i 

What,  do  1  dream  1  or  am   I  slitl  within  the 

forest  green  I 
Dream  I  no,  no,  'laa,  I  dream  not  I )  ny  mi 

all  do  fait, 
The  slrangauess  of  thia  emel  hap  dolh  mak«  my 

hpart  to  quail. 
ChknydeH,  ah,  by  Fortune  she  what  froward  luok 

and  (iite 
Most  cruelly  aaaign&d  ia  unto  thy  noble  atate ! 
Where  should  I  her  or  in  what  place  hath  destiny 

aesign'd 
My  silly  +  corpse  for  want  of  food  and  comfort  to 

be  pm'd  I 


•  t.rt.  V]  !'■«  4to.  "Tjfn.." 

)  «U(yJ I  e.  poor,  wittched.-^H'irs  th>  tto  bai"*alj''; 

tmtln  p.  Ml,  sea  eel..  It  has  "my  tiHrbarka,"  and  In 

p.B>l,sea  eoL,  "a(IIKf[(<Uf|alwptw«itbboy.' 
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Ah,  fiu«well  hope  of  parohaiiiig  my  lady  I  ainoe 

iBlort 
The  Mrpenf ■  head,  whereby  I  should  pnwew 

ih«t  jewel  most 
Ah,  farewell  hope  of  honour  eke !  now  ahall  I 

break  my  day 
Before  King  Alezmdor^s  gnoe,  whereon  my  fiutii 

doth  atay. 
And  shall  I  be  found  a  fiiithleas  knl^tl  fie  on 

fell  Foriane^  she 
Which  hath  her  wheel  of  froward  chance  thus 

whirlM  back  on  me  1 
Ah,  fkrewell  King  of  Snayia  land !  ah,  ferewell 

Denmark  dame  1 
Farewell,  thou  Knight  of  the  Golden  Shield  f  to 

thee  shall  rest  all  fame ; 
To  me  this  direful  daetiny;  to  thee^  I  know, 

renown ; 
To  me  the  blast  of  Ignomy;  to  thee  Dame 

Honour's  crown. 
Ah,  hateful  hap  I  what  shall  I  say  ?  I  see  the 

gods  have  sign'd* 
Through  cruelty  my  careful  corpse  in  prison  to 

be  pin'd ; 
And  naughty  alas,  amatesf  me  so,  but  that  I 

know  not  where  I  am. 
Nor  how  into  this  doleful  place  my  woful  body 

came  I 
8.  Shift,   Alas,  good  damydee,  in  what  an 

admiration  is  he. 
Not  knowing  in  what  place  his  body  should  be  I 
Clam,  [in  prUon,'\  \Vbo  nameth  poor  Clamydes 

there  ?  reply  to  him  again. 
S,  Shift.    An't  shall  please  you,  I  am  your 

servant  Knowledge,  which  in  a  thousand 

woes  for  you  remain. 
Clam,  [in  prison.]  Ah  Knowledge,  where  am  I, 

declare,  and  be  brief. 
S.  Shift,   Where  are  you  !   faith,  even  in  the 

castle  of  that  false  thief, 
Bryan  Sans-foy,  against  whom  to  fight  and  set 

you  free, 
Look  out  at  the  window,  beholdi  I  have  bronght 

tools  with  mo. 
Clam,  [in  prison.]  Ah  Knowledge,  then  cowardly 

that  caitiff  did  me  charm  ? 
S,  Shift.  Yea,  or  else  he  could  never  have  done 

you  any  harm  : 
But  be  of  good  cheer;  for  such  a  shift  I  have 

made. 
That  the  keys  of  the  prison  I  have  got,  yourself 

persuade, 

*  siffti'd]  i,  e.  aaaiffned. 

t  amat€i}  i.  e.  daunts,  dismays. 


Wherewith  this  morning  I  ajn  oonM  to  Mi  yot 

firecy 
And,  as  they  lie  In  their  bed%  yon  ma^  aravte 
Bryan  and  his  men,  and  Bet  all  <ilbar  il 
liberty. 
dam.  [m  jprijoii.]  Ah  Knowledge^  thla  hath  na 

bound  to  be  thy  friend  for  eT«r  I 
S.8k{/t  A  true  servant,  you  maj  aai^  wSL 
deceive  his  master  never. 

So^  the  doors  are  open;  now  com*  and  foUov 
after  me. 

Clam,  Ah  heavens^  in  what  oaae  inyadf  do  I 

see! 
But  speak.  Knowledge,  const  tliou  tall  how  Iob^ 

have  I  been  here  ? 
S.  Shift.  These  ten  days  foil,   and  abepo^ 

still ;  this  sentence  is  meet  clear. 
Clam.   Alas,  then  this  same  la  tha  dMj  ifce 

which  appointed  was 
By  the  Knight  of  the  Qolden  Shield  to  ma  tU 

combat  ours  should  pass 
Before  King  Alexander's  grace;  andtheralkninr 

he  is  I 
Ah  cruel  Fortune,  why  shonldat  thoia  tliiis  wiiat 

my  chance  amiss, 
Knowing  I  do  but  honour  seek,  and  thoa  deat 

me  de&me. 
In  that  contrdry  mine  expect  thou  all  things 

seeks  to  frame  ? 
The  faith  and  loyalty  of  a  knight  thou  causest 

mo  to  break : 
Ah  hateful  dame,  why  shouldst  thou  thus  thy 

fury  on  me  wreak  ? 
Now  will  King  Alexander  judge  the  thing  in  me 

to  be 
The  which,  since  first  I  arms  could  bear,  no 

wight  did  over  see. 
But,  Knowledge,  give  from  thee  to  me  those 

weapons,  that  I  may 
Upon  that  Bryan  be  roveng'd,  which  cowardly 

did  betray 
\fo  of  my  things,  and  here  from  thrall  all  other 

knights  set  free 
Whom  he  by  charm  did  bring  in  halo  *  as  erst  he 

did  by  me. 
Come,  into  his  lodging  will  I  go,  and  challenge 

him  and  his. 
S.  Shift.  Do  so,  and  to  follow  I  will  not  miss. 

[Exit  Clamtdbs  vUh  ths  utapons. 


•  bale]  i.  o.  misery. 
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Ah  sirrah,  here  was  a  shift  according  to  my 

nature  and  condition  I  * 
And  a  thousand  shifts  more  I  have  to  put  myself 

out  of  suspicion : 
But  it  doth  me  good  to  think  how  that  cowardly 

knave,  Bryan  Sans-foy, 
Shall  be  taken  in  the  snare ;  my  heart  doth  even 

leap  for  joy. 
Hark,  hark !  my  master  is  amongst  them ;  but 

let  him  shift  as  he  can, 
For  not,  to  deal  with  a  dog,  he  shall  have  help  of 

his  man.  [Exit. 


Re-enter,  iifttr  a  little JlgfU  teUhin,  Clahtdss,  with  three 

Knights. 

Clam.  Come,  come,  sir  knights;  for  so  unfor- 
tunate was  never  none  as  I ; 
That  I  should  joy  f  that  is  my  joy  the  heavens 

themselves  deny : 
That  cowardly  wretch  that  kept  you  here,  and 

did  me  so  deceive. 
Is  fled  away,  and  hath  the  shield  the  which  my 

lady  gave 
To  me  in  token  of  her  love,  the  serpent's  head 

like  case, 
For  which  this  mine  adventure  was,  to  win  her 

noble  grace. 
First  Knight.  And  sure  that  same  th*  occasion 
I  was  why  we  adventur'd  hether.:t: 

I        Cl<iinr,  Well,  sith  I  have  you  delivered,  whenas  § 
I  you  please,  together. 

Each  one  into  his  native  soil  his  journey  do 

prepare ; 
For  though  that  I  have  broke  my  day,  as  erst  I 

did  declare, 
Through  this  most  cowardly  caitiff's  charms,  iu 

meeting  of  the  knight 
Which  of  the  Qolden  Shield  bears  name,  to  know 

else  what  he  hight  || 
I  will  to  Alexander's  court,  and  if  that  thence  he 

be, 
Yet  will  I  seek  to  find  him  out,  lest  he  impute 

to  me 
Some  cause  of  cowardliness  to  be ;  and  therefore, 

sir  knights,  depart ; 
As  to  myself  I  wish  to  you  with  fervent  zeal  of 

heart : 


*  condition]  i.  o.  quality,  disposition. 

t  Jop]  i.  0.  enjoy. 

t  hdher]  So  spelt  for  tho  rbymo. 

§  whenas]  i.  o.  when. 

II  hight]  i.  e.  is  called. 


Yet,  if  that  any  one  of  you  do  meet  this  knight 

by  way, 
What  was  the  cause  of  this  my  let,*  let  him 
perstand  f  I  pray. 
All  the  Knights.  We  shall  not  miss,  0  noble 

knight,  t*  accomplish  this  your  will. 
Clam.  Well,  then,  adieu,  sir  knights,  each  one ; 
the  gods  protect  you  still  I 

[Exeunt  Knighia. 
What,  Knowledge,  ho  1    where  art  thou,  man  ? 
come  forth,  that  hence  we  may. 
S.  Shift,  [tnthin,]  Where  am  1 1  faith,  breaking 
open  of  chests  here  within,  for  111  have 
the  spoil  of  all  away. 
Clam.  Tush,  tush, 
I  pray  thee  come,  that  hence  we  may ;  no  riches 
thou  shalt  lack. 

He-enter  Shift  trith  a  bag  on  hit  lack, 

S.  Shift.  I  come  now  with  as  much  money  as  I 

am  able  to  carry  of  t  my  back ; 
Ah,  there  was  never  poor  ass  so  loaden  1   But  how 

now  1  that  cowardly  Bryan  have  you  slain  ? 
And  your  shield,  the  serpent's  head,  and  coat, 

have  you  again  ? 
Clam.  Ah,  no.  Knowledge  ! 
The  knights  that  here  were  captives  kept,  they 

are  by  me  at  liberty, 
But  that  false  Bryan  this  same  night  is  fled  away 

for  certainty, 
And  hath  all  thiugs  he  took  from  me  convey 'd 

where  none  doth  know. 
S.  Shift.  0  the  bones  of  me !  ^ow  will  you, 

then,  do  for  the  serpent's  head  to  Juliana 

to  show  ? 
Clam,  I  have  no  other  hope,  alas,  but  only  that 

her  grace 
Will  credit  give  unto  my  words,  whenas  §  I  show 

my  case. 
How  they  were  lost :  but  first,  ere  I  unto  that 

dame  return, 
m    seek    the  Knight    of   the    Golden    Shield 

whereas  |j  he  doth  sojourn, 
T*  accomplish  what  my  father  will'd ;  and  there- 
fore come  away. 
S,  Shift.  Well,  keep  on  before,  for  I  mind  not 

to  stay.  [Exit  Clamtdes. 


♦  let]  L  0.  hindrance. 

t  pertttand]  I  e.  understand :  as  before  and  Qfterwai-ds. 

I  of]  I.  e.  on. 

S  tehenas]  i.  o.  when. 

I)  whereas]  i.e.  where. 
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Ah  •imb,  the  craftier  laukjo,  the  better  laek  1 

thmi'i  plain : 
I  have  sach  a  deal  of  aabetaiioe  heie^  where 

Bryan's  men  are  ilain, 
That  it  paaseth  :*  0,  that  I  had  wbile  for  to 

Btaj! 
I  oould  load  a  hundred  earta  full  of  kitohen-atoif 

away. 
Well,  it's  not  best  to  tarry  too  long  behind,  lest 

my  master  orer-go. 
And  then  some  knaTe^  knowing  of  my  money,  a 

piece  of  ooaenage  show.  [JSxii. 

Nero,  How  can  that  tree  but  withered  be, 
That  wanteih  sap  to  moist  the  root  ? 
How  oan  that  Tine  but  waste  and  pine^ 

Whose  plants  are  trodden  under  footi 
How  oan  that  spray  but  soon  decay. 

That  ii  with  wild  weeds  oTergrown  1 
How  can  that  wigbt  iu  aught  delight, 

Which  shows  and  hath  no  good-will  shown  ? 
Or  else  how  can  that  heart,  alas. 
But  die,  by  whom  each  joy  doth  pass  t 
Neronii,  ah,  I  am  the  tree  which  wanteth  sap  to 

moist  the  root  I 
Neronis,  ah,  I  am  the  vine  whose  plants  are 

trodden  under  foot  t 
I  am  the  spray  which  doth  decay,  and  is  with 

wild  weeds  overgrown ; 
I  am  tho  wight  without  delight,  which  shows  and 

hath  no  good-will  shown : 
Hino  is  the  heart  by  whom,  alas,  each  pleasant 

joy  doth  pass  ! 
Mine  is  the  heart  whicli  vades  f  away  as  doth  the 

flower  or  gross : 
In  wanting  sap  to  moist  the  root,  is  joys  that 

made  mo  glad ; 
And  plautd  being  trodden  under  foot,  is  pleasures 
I  that  were  bad  : 

;    I  am  tho  spray  which  doth  decay,  whom  cares 
have  overgrown — 
But  stay,  Neronis ;  thou  soist  thou  show'st  and 

hast:!:  no  good. will  shown : 
Why,  80  I  do ;  how  can  I  tell  ?    Ncrouis,  force  § 

no  cruelty ; 
Thou  Bcest  thy  knight  ondu6d  is  with  nil  good 
L'ifts  of  courtesv  : 


*  pa*ceth\  i.  c.  cxcccdctb. 
i  vadit]  i.  o.  fades,— ]>aa8C8. 

han]  Tbo  4to.  "  hath." 
§  foret]  Does  it  mean— regard,  or  urge  T 


And  doth  Neronis  love  indeod  f  to  niicni  Wit 

doth  she  yield  r 
ET«n  to  that  noUe  bmlt  of  hmm,*  lb*  Ka^  rf 

the  Golden  Shield. 
Ah  woful  dame^  thou  knowVt  not  thou  of  whit 

degree  he  ill 
Of  noble  blood  his  gestoMs  ahow,  I  am  mmtfi, 

of  this. 
Why,  belike  he  is  some  nmagate^  tlmft  wiU  ast 

show  his  name : 
Ah,  why  should  I  this  allegato  If  ho  k  of  mUs 

fame. 
Why  dost  thou  not  eTprfi  thy  Ioto  to  Ua^ 

Neronis^  then  t 
Because^  sbsmefscedness  and  womanhood  bid« 

not  seek  to  men. 
Ah  carefhl  dame^  lo,  thus  I  stand,  aa  'twan  oai 

in  a  trance, 
And  lacketh  boldness  for  to  apeak  whibh  shotU 

my  words  advance  I 
The  Knight  of  the  Golden  Shiald  it  ia  to  irfioaa 

thrall  lam. 
Whom  I  to  health  restorM  hara  ainoa  that  Is  ! 

court  he  came :  § 
And  now  he  is  prest  H  to  pan  again  upon  ka 

weary  way 
Unto  the  court  of  Alexander;  yet  hath  he  tanks 

his  day. 
As  he  to  me  the  whole  ezpresa'd.— Ah  sight  ikst 

doth  me  grieve  I 
Lo  whore  he  comes  to  pass  away,  of  me  to  take 

his  leave  1 

Enier  Cltomon. 

Cli/o,  Who  hath  more  cause  to  pmiso  the  gods 

than  I,  whose  state  deplored. 
Through  physio  and  Neronis*  help,  to  health  sm 

now  restor'd  ? 
Whose  fervent  thrall  I  am  become  :  yet  argent 

causes  dooth 
Constrain  me  for  to  keep  it  close,  and  not  to  put 

in  proof 
What  I  might  do  to  win  her  love ;  aa  first  my 

oath  and  vow 
In  keeping  of  my  name  unknown,  which  she  will 

not  allo\v. 


*  hruit  o//ame]  i.  o.  report  of  furac, — |»crson  colobiatcd 
by  fuino. 

t  oUegate]  i.  0.  aWe^.  t  Beauiite']  Qy.  **  •Cause"? 

§  caiiir]  Hero  the  4to.  baa  "cam  " :  but  in  p.  503,  sec 
col,  and  iu  p.  508,  first  col.,  it  has  '*cttme  **  as  tho  rhyms 
to  •'«»»." 

II  prfHt]  I  0.  ready,  or,  perhai»9,  eager,  as  iu  p.  195^ 
first  cul. 


" 

"■ 

Sra   CLTOMON   AND  SIR  CLAMTDES.                              Oil 

■ 

IE  I  8!.oula  Beem  to  brwk*  my  miiiJ.  beiue  a 

AuJ,  where  she  was  through  etormg  sore  shtik'd, 

priaG«3s  bom, 

they  mnke  her  whole  and  sound  : 

^^H 

To  j^ield  her  lore  to  one  unknowu,  I  know  nhe'll 

Now  aufiwer  uie  directly  here  upon  this  my  pro- 

^^H 

think  it  BCorn  :                                         [atay. 

pound, 

^^1 

Besides,  heca  louger  ia  this  court,  iJu,  I  may  uot 

If  this  same  ship  thus  rent  and  torn,   being 

^^H 

brought  in  former  rate. 

^^H 

my  day, 

Should  not  supply  the  finder's  turn*  to  profit 

^^1 

Lett  thia  ha  should  auppow  in  ma  for  oowardli- 

Id  what  she  might.                                 [his  estste 

^^H 

nesa  of  heart ; 

Clyo.  Herein  a-right 

^^H 

To  seek  him  out  elsewhere  I  wiU  fifom  out  thu 

I  will,  0  princess,  as  I  may,  directly  answer  you. 

^^H 

land  depart. 

This  ship  thus  found,  I  put  the  case  it  bath  pa 

^^H 

Tet  tbougii  unto  XerocU  ihe  I  may  Dot  ehon 

owner  now  ; 

^^H 

my  mini], 

Which  oH'ncr  shall  sufficiently  content  the  finder's 

^^1 

A  faithful  heart,  when  I  am  gone,  with  her  I 

charge. 

^^H 

leave  behiud, 

And  have  agiuu,  to  serve  hli  use,  his  ship,  his 

^^H 

boat,  or  barge. 

^^H 

I  may  not  atny. 

The  ship,  then,  cannot  gerra  the  turn  of  finder,t 

^^1 

I  will  to  take  my  leave  of  her  before  I  pasa  away. 

this  is  plnin. 

Lo  where  ahe    walks.— 0   princes*,  well  met: 

If  case  the  owmer  do  content  or  pay  him  for  his 

^^H 

why  are  you  here  so  ad  1 

pain; 

^^1 

^^H 

the  which  should  mnke  me  {(Ud. 

ship  to  sUy, 

^^H 

ai/o.  What  you  sliould  meau,  0  priucesB  dear, 

Then  is  it  requisite  it  should  the  finder's  pains 

^^1 

hereby  I  do  not  kuow. 

repay 

^^H 

JVmi.  Then  listen  to  my  Ulk  a  while,  air  knight. 

For  snch  endeavour,  as  it  is  to  serve  for  hi*  behoof. 

and  I  will  show, 

AVro.  What  ovnier  truly  that  it  hath,  I  have 

^^1 

If  case  you  will  re-answer  me  my  qoesUou  to 

no  certain  proof. 

^^1 

ttbiolro.t 

Clyo.  Then  can  I  not  define  thereof,  but  thus 

^^H 

The  which  propound!   within  my  mind  doth 

I  wish  it  were, 

^^H 

oftentimes  rovolre. 

That  you  would  me  accept  to  be  that' ship,  0 

^^H 

C?yo.  I  will.  0  priaeew,  angwsr  you  as  aptly 

lady  fur. 

^^H 

aslmay. 

And  you  the  finder  I  then  it  should  bo  needless 

^^H 

,Yfro.  Well,  then,  sir  knight,  apply  your  ears 

for  lo  move, 

^^H 

and  listen  what  I  say. 

If  I  the  ship  of  duty  ought  lo  serve  at  your 

^^1 

A  aWp,  that  storms  had  tosifed  long  amidst  the 

behoove. 

.Vtro.  Thou  art  the  ship,  0  worthy  knight,  so 

^^1 

Where  harbour  none  WM  to  ba  hid,  full  Fortune 

shiverd  found  by  me. 

^^H 

■0  de|)raYBB,i 

C'/yo.  And  owner  have  I  none,  dear  dame,  I 

^^1 

Through  ill   sueeew,   that   ship  of  hope,  that 

yield  mo  whole  to  thse : 

^^H 

ttuchor's  hold  doth  m. 

For  as  this  ehip,  I  must  confess,  that  was  a  ship- 

^^H 

Tet  at  the  last  she's  driven  to  land  with  broken 

wreck  made. 

^^H 

mast  and  sail. 

^^H 

And,  through   the  force   of  furious   wind   nnd 

caus'd  to  vode ;  J 

^^H 

billows'  bouncing  blows. 

For  which  I  yield,  0  princes*  dear,  at  pleaenro 

^^1 

She  ia  a  simple  shipwreck  made  in  every  poiut. 

thine  to  he. 

^^H 

God  knows. 

If  your  grace,  0  noble  darae,  will  ao  accept  of  me  1 

^^H 

How  this  same  ship  by  chance  being  found,  the 

JVero.  It  esse  I  will,  what  have  you  shown  ? 

^^1 

fiudera  take  such  psin, 

CVyo.  Because  i  I  am  to  you  unknown. 

^^H 

That  St  to  sail  upon  the  seas  they  rig  her  upagaiu, 

^H 

•  (uo,|  Tlio  Ha.  "Iniij."    Cmpimi  Ctb  iluu  of  Uw 

•  bnat]  i.e.  open.  dUdag. 

falwInJHan  Uia  tig.  luu  "obgiilue":  tiut  sTIcr- 

|jf,.<l<r]ThBlto.  "fiudcta."                !  vai/[]  Le.  bde, 

wnds.  p.533.  first  ool..  ■■a6-(«," 

1  f  CB«  /  mU,  whU  Aa«>  yon  .A™.  / 

tpr«j»™<f|L»p«|>osUloo. 

1  dipmw)  L  ■.  dspiivss :  ss  bsfOn  and  alterwuda. 

SMm, 

■ 

i 

612 


Sm  OLYOMON  AND  SIR  CLAMTDBS. 


Nero.  Tour  ftme  importeth  what  yon  be. 
Ofyo,  Tou  may  your  pleasure  lay  of  me. 
Nero.  What  I  have  said  due  proof  [a]  do  show. 
(Hifo.  Well,  lady  dear,  to  thee  I  owe 
More  senrice  than  of  duty  I  am  able  to  profesa. 
For  that  thou  didst 'preserve  my  life  amidst  my 

deep  distress : 
But  at  this  time  I  may  not  stay,  0  lady,  here  with 

thee: 
Thou  knoVst  the  cause;  but  this  I  tow^  within 

three-soore  days  to  be^ 
If  destiny  restrain  me  not,  at  oourt  with  thee 

agein, 
Froteetmg  whilst  that  life  doth  last  thine  faithfiil 
to  remain. 
Nero,  And  is  there,  then,  no  remedy,  but  needs 

yon  will  depart  ? 
dyo.  Ko^  prinoe«,  for  a  certainty ;  but  here  I 
leave  my  heart 
In  gage  with  thee  till  my  return,  whidh,  as  I  said, 
shall  be. 
Nero.  Well, 
Sith  no  persuasion  may  prerail,  this  jewel  take  of 

me^ 
And  keep  it  always  for  my  sake.         [OiveejeweL 

C^yo.  Of  it  a  dear  account  Til  make : 
Tet  let  us  part^  dear  dame^  with  joy. 
And  to  do  the  same  I  will  myself  employ. 
Nero.  Well,  now  adieu  till  thy  return :  the  gods 

thy  journey  guide  I 
Clyo,  And  happily  in  absence  mine  for  thee, 
dear  dame,  provide  I  \^ExU  NERO^^s. 

Ah  ClyomoD,  let  dolours  die,  drive  daunts  from 

out  thy  mind ! 
Since  iu  the  sight  of  Fortune  now  such  favour 

thou  dost  find 
As  for  to  have  the  love  of  her,  whom  thou  didst 

sooner  judge 
Would  have  denied  thy  loyalty  and  'gainst  thy 

good-will  grudge. 
But  that  I  may  hero  keep  my  day,  you  sacred 

gods,  provide 
Most  happy  fate  unto  my  state,  and  thus  my 

journey  guide, 
The  which  I  tempt  to  take  in  hand  Clamydes  for 

to  meet, 
That  the  whole  cause  of  my  first  let  *  to  him  I 

may  repeat : 
So  shall  I  seem  for  to  ozcuso  myself  in  way  of 

right, 
And  not  be  counted  of  my  foe  a  false  perjur6<l 
knight.  [E^clt. 


*  2e<]  L  e.  hindrance. 


Alto*  TmusKxus  aiul  too  Lords. 

Tlira.  Where  deep  desire  hath  tekai&  tooC^  mg 

lords,  alaa,  you  see 
How  that  persuasion  booteth  not,  if  contrmiy  it  be 
Unto  the  first  expected  hope  where  &iiflj*  halh 

take  place; 
And  Tain  it  is  for  to  withdraw  by  oonnael  in  ttit 

case 
The  mind  wko  with  affection  is  to  one  cnlytliiBf 

affscted. 
The  which  may  not  till  dhit  of  death  from  thancvh 

be  sure  rejected. 
Ton  know,  my  lords,  throng*  fiunewhai  fiifee  o£ 

love  hath  taken  place 
Within  my  breaat  aa  touching  nowKeronii^iioUs 

grace, 

Daughter  to  Patranius  King,  who  doth  the  aeepize 
sway 

And  in  the  Isle  of  Marshes  eke  beer  rule  now  rt 
this  day:  | 

Through  love  of  daughter  his  my  borows  da!^  ' 

grow, 
And  daily  dolours  do  me  dannt^  fior  thai^  *h\  I 

show 
Such  finendship  whereas  %  fiavonr  n<i&e  is  to  be 

found  again; 
And  yet  from  out  my  careful  mind  naught  msj 

her  love  restrain. 
I  sent  to  crave  her  of  the  kmg;  he  onawet^d  me 

with  nay : 
But  shall  I  not  provide  by  force   to    fetch  her 

thence  away  1 
Yes,  yes,  my  lords ;  and  therefore  let  your  aids 

be  prest  §  with  mine, 
For  I  will  sure  Neronis  have,  or  else  my  days  Til 

pine ;  j 

For  King  Patranius  and  his  power  I  hold  of  small 

account : 
To  win  his  daughter  to  my  spouse  amids  his  men 

ril  mount 
First  Lord.    Most    worthy  prince,    this    rash 

attempt  I  hold  no*  for  the  best. 
For  suro  Patranius*  power  is  great  and  not  to  be 

supprest ; 
For  why  |I  the  isle  environed  is  with  sea  on  every 

side, 
And  landing-place,  lo,  is  there  none  whereas  you 

may  have  tide 


*  fancy]  i.  o.  love. 

t  thcnct]  Tlio  4to.  "  them." 

}  tohereaf]  i.  o.  wboro. 

§  i>r«r]  i.  o.  ready. 

II  For  why]  i.o.  Bocauso. 
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To  set  jooi  meu  ftom  ship  to  sboro,  but  b;  one 

And  at  our  parting  will6d*  us,  if  any  with  you 

only  wny, 

mat. 

^J 

And  in  that  place  a  guruon  great  ha  keep«tk  at 

Wo  should  inform  you  with  the  truth  what  waa 

this  day ; 

hU  only  let. 

^H 

So  that  if  JOB  ihonld  bring  your  power,  your 

ayi.  Well,  kuow  you  where  be  abideth  now. 

^M 

travail  were  in  vaia: 

air  knight.  I  crave  of  courtesy. 

^n 

Th»t  is  not  certainly  the  way  Neroniii  fcr  to  gain. 

But  tLia  your  grace  may  do  indeed,  »nd  so  I 

it  of  a  certainty. 

oauntitbeati 

Clgo.  Well,  then,  adieu,  sir  knight,  with  thanks  j 

1 

To  be   >□  all  poioU  with  a  ibip  moat  like  a 

1  let  you  on  your  way. 

^^^ri 

Xnighl.  Unto  the  gods  I  you  commit;   naught 

^^^1 

And  aail  with  auch  u  you  think  beat,  all  dress'd 

elsa  I  have  to  aay.                                   [£n(. 

^^^1 

Olyo.  Ahairrah.now  thehnirytbeapBofcarw 

^^^1 

And  for  to  get  her  to  your  «hip  lome  iecret  mean 

that  lodged  in  my  miod 
Are  Bcal^  t  from  their  nestling-plao<,  and  plea. 

^M 

sures  pajwage  End, 

^^^M 

like  tiling: 

For  that,  aa  well  aa  Clyomon,  CUmydea  broke  his 

^^^M 

Lo,  tbia  is  best  advice  I  can,  ThraaeUua,  lord  and 

day; 

^^^M 

king. 

Upon  which  newa  my  pamge  now  in  seeking  him 

^^^H 

Smnd  lard.  And  certainly,  aa  you  have  aalt). 

I'll  atay. 

^^^H 

my  lord,  it  ia  the  wny  :— 

And  to  Noronis  back  agiun  my  joyful  journey 

^^H 

Wherefore,  0  king,  do  prosecute  the  aanie  with- 

make. 

^^^H 

out  dolny. 

Lest  that  she  should  in  absence  mine  some  caose 

Thra.  Of  truth,  my  lord.,  t!ii«  your  advice  doth 

ofaorrowtake: 

^^H 

for  our  purpose  frame : 

And  DOW  alt  dumps  of  deadly  dole  that  daunted 

^^^H 

knightly  breast. 

^^^H 

ure'thesnma 

^^^H 

all  suppreat. 

^^H 

will  thither  Ball. 

For  that  aamydes  cannot  bmg  nor  me  accuse  in 

^^^1 

Firit  Lord.  Thia   ia  the   way,  if  any  be.   of 

ought, 

^^^1 

purpose  to  prevnil                          [Extiml. 

Unto  the  gods  of  desdnies.  that  thus  our  futea 

have  brought 
In  equal  balance  to  be  woigh'd,  due  praises  aball 

H 

Fflrr  Cliouos  <md  a  KiJglit. 

I  send. 

^^^H 

C'so.  Sir  knight,  of  truth  tliis  fortune  was  moat 

That  thus  to  weigh  each  cause  a-right  tbeir  eyes 

^^H 

luckily  aasiga'd, 

to  earth  did  bend. 

^^H 

That  we  should  meet  in  travel  thus,  for  thereby 

Well, 

to  my  mind 

To  keep  my  day  with  Udy  now  I  mind  not  to  be 

^^^H 

Yob  have  a  caatlo  of  comfort  brought  in  that  you 

slack, 

^^^1 

have  me  told 

Wherefore  unto  Patraniua'  oourt  I'U  dreas  my 

^^^H 

Clunydss  Our  appoioted  day  no  mora  than  I  did 

journey  hack : 

^^^H 

hold. 

^^H 

Kniaht,  No,  Corti»,+  air.  lie  kept  not  day,  the 

this  land  lo  ring; 

I  will  attend  hia  talk  to  know  what  tidings  he 

^^H 

doth  bring. 

^^H 

full  Bora  distresa'd ; 

^^^1 

Tet  fortune  favour'd  so  biaalata  that  through  his 

JPh(trRniO[T.|n.r.>i;ntf. 

^^^1 

help  all  we. 

Ann.  Vo  rolling  clouds,  give  Rumour  room, 

^^^1 

Which  captives  were  through   cowardly  craft, 

both  air  and  earth  below. 

^^1 

from  bondage  were  lat  free. 

t»W|t,a.bug., 

^H 

•  .r.|  1  ..  m. 

+  »rt-]  i.*  cnaioir. 

i/«r,;r.JMr,S™«ri.                                            ^^ 

^M 
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Bj  Mft  tad  Und,  thftfc  erary  ear  may  undentand 

and  know 
What  woftd  hi^  ii  oliaiicM  now,  within  the  lala^ 

oflatflb 
Whioh  of  Strange  Karahea  beareth  name,  unto 

the  nobleat  atata. 
Keionia,  danghier  to  the  Ung^  by  the  King  of 

Norway  *  he 
Within  a  ship  of  merehandiae  oonvey'd  away  ia  ahe. 
The  king  with  aoirow  fi>r  her  eake  hath  to  death 

redgn'd; 
And  haviDg  left  hia  queen  with  ohild  to  guide 

the  realm  behind, 
Kuatantiufl^  brother  to  the  king,  from  her  the 

orown  would  take ; 
But  till  ahe  be  dellTerM  the  lorda  did  order  make 
That  they  before  King  Alexander  thither  ooming 

ahould  appeal, 
And  he,  by  whom  they  hold  the  eiown,  therein 

ahould  rightly  deal 
For  either  part ;  lo,  thia  to  tell  I  Bumour  haye 

in  charge. 
And  through  all  landa  I  do  pretend  t  to  publiah 

it  at  Urge.  [Exit. 

Cfyo*  Ah  woful  Rumour  ranging  thua  1  what 

tidinga  do  I  hear  f 
Hath  that  fUse  Bang  of  Norway  atoln  my  lore 

and  lady  dear  ? 
Ah  hearty  ah  hand,  ah  head,  and  mind,  and  every 

sense  betide. 
To  aerre  your  maater^a  turn  in  need  do  every 

one  provide ! 
For  till  that  I  rcvengM  be  upon  that  wretched 

king, 
And  have  again  my  lady  dear  and  her  from 

Norway  bring, 
I  TOW  this  body  takes  no  rest.    Ah  Fortune, 

fickle  dame, 
That  canst  make  glad  and  so  soon  sad  a  knight 

of  worthy  fame ! 
But  what  should  I  delay  the  time,  now  that  my 

dear  is  gone  ? 
Availcth  aught  to  ease  my  grief,  to  make  this 

pensive  moan  ? 
No,  no ; 
Wherefore    come,   courage,  to  my  heart,  and, 

happy  hands,  prepare  ! 
For  oft  that  wretched  king  I  will  wreak  all  my 

sorrow  and  care, 


f 


*  thi  King  of  Norway]  i.  e.  Thrasellus. 
t  jtrtttnd]  L  e.  intend. 
X  of]  i.  0.  on. 


And,  mangre  all  the  might  he  maj  be  nble  Ibr  lo 

make. 
By  force  of  anna  my  lady  I  from  bim  and  hk  wfll 

take.  [frJC 

Alter  CuLMTDBi^  oiuf  Sobtu  Bbut  witik  Oa  iny  mMi 

Clam,  Come,  Knowledge^  Uioa  avt  mnoh  la 

blame  thua  for  to  load  thyself 
To  make  thee  on  thy  way  diaeaa'd*  with  cmiying 

of  that  pelt 
Bat  now  take  eourage  unto  thee^  for  to  fStrnk  Ua 

IwiU 
Which  of  StFsnge  Karahea  oallM  in;  for  lyna 

declareth  atill 
The  Knight  of  the  Qoldan  Shield  ia  tben  aadin 

the  court  abideth : 
Thither  will  I  him  to  meat^  whataoefrar  ma 

betideth. 
And  know  his  name,  as^  thoa  caaai  teU,  my 

fother  chargM  me, 
Or  else  no  more  hia  princely  court  nor  penon  for 

to  see. 
Come^  therefore,  that  unto  that  iale  we  may  oar 

journey  take, 
And  afterwards,  haying  met  with  him,  our  tii^t 

for  to  make 
To  Denmark,  to  my  lady  there^  to  ahow  her  all 

my  case. 
And  then  to  Suaria,  if  her  I  haTe,  unto  my 

father's  grace. 
S.  Shift.  Nay,  but,  an't  shall  please  you,  an 

you  sure  the  Knight  of  the  Qolden  Shield 

in  the  Isle  of  Strange  Marshes  is  ? 
Clam,   I  was   iuformM   credibly;    I   warruit 

thee,  wo  shall  not  misS. 
S.  Shift.  Then  keep  on  your  way ;  I'll  follow  as 

fast  as  I  caD.  [£jcU  Clamtdks. 

Faith,  he  even  mecins  to  make  a  martria  ^  of  poor 

Shift  his  man : 
And  I  am  so  tied  to  this  bag  of  gold  I  got  at 

Bryan  Sans-foy's, 
That,  I  tell  you,  where  this  is,  there  all  my  joy 

is.  I 

But  I  am    so  weary,  sometimes  with    riding,   - 

sometimes  with  running,  and  other  times 

going  a-foot. 
That,  when  I  come  §  to  my  lodging  at  night,  to 

bring  me  a  woman  it  is  no  boot; 


•  diHaid]  I  0.  troubled,  uneasy, 
t  via^t]  i.  0.  voyage. 
t  maiiriA]  i.  e.  (I  suppose)  martyr. 
(  come]  The  4ta  "  came." 
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1 

And  >nch  onre  I  take  for  ttiu  pelf,  Icat  I  should 

Then  I,  mistrujting  no  deceit,  with  handmaid* 

it  lOHB, 

one  or  two. 

Thst  where  I  oomo.  Ihat  H  b  gold  for  my  life  I 

With  thie  deceitful  merchant  tben  unto  the  abip 

^^1 

dare  uot  diioloac. 

did  go, 

Well,  aftar  mj  mwter  I  must ;   here's  nothing 

So  aoouet  were  wo  under  batch  but  up  they 

^^1 

■till  but  running  aud  riding ; 

boia'd  tboir  eul, 

^^H 

But  m  sire  him  the  slip,  euro,  if  I  once  come 

And,  having  then  to  aerva  their  turn  a  meny 

^H 

where  I  maj  Iiaro  quiet  biding.         lEj-ii. 

weatom  gale, 
We  were  laeh'd  out  fWim  the  haven,  lo,  a  doaen 

■ 

muir  NiMONn  in  tUfmit,  it  m-n'i  appareJ. 

lenguee  and  moro. 

Nero.  A>  han  the  honnd,  as  Lunb  the  wolf,  M 

When   atiU   1  thought  the  bark  bad  been  bt 

^^H 

fowl  the  falcon'e  diut. 

anohor  by  the  ehore. 

^^P 

So  do  I  fly  from  tyrant  he,  whose  heart  mora 

But  being  brougHt  by  Norway  here,  not  long  in 

^^H 

bird  than  flint 

court  I  wna. 

Hath   Back'd'  on   me    auch    hugyt   beapa    of 

But  that  to  gel  from  thence  away  I  brought  this 

ceaaeleaa  aorrowB  here, 

feat  to  pans; 

That  sure  it  is  intolerable  the  torments  that  I 

^^^ 

bear. 

bim  love, 

NaroniB,  eh,  who  knoweth  thee  a  princesa  to  be 

He  gave  mo  liberty  or  aught  that  aerv'd  for  my 

^^H 

bom. 

behove; 

^^^1 

Since  fatal  goda  ao  frowsrdly  thy  fortune  do 

And  having  liberty,  I  wrought  by  such  a  secret 

^^H 

adorn) 

alight," 

^^^1 

Neronia,  ah,  who  knoweth  her  in  puuful  page'* 

That  in  tbU  lire  like  to  a  pege  I  scap'd  away  bj 

^^^1 

show! 

night. 

^^^1 

But  no  good  lady  will  ma  blame  which  of  my 

But,  ab,  I  fear  that  by  purauit  he  will  me  over- 

^^^1 

ciuo  doth  know, 

take  I 

^^^1 

But  rather,  when  they  hear  the  truth  wherefore  I 

Well, 

^^H 

am  disguia'd. 

Here  entereth  one  ta  whom  some  suit  for  aervice 

^^^1 

They'll  say  it  IB  an  honest  abift  the  which  t  have 

1  wUl  make. 

^^H 

deiia'd ; 

^^H 

Since  I  have  given  my  faith  and  troth  to  auoh  a 

iWrr  CoRiN. 

^^H 

bruit  of  fame  I 

C'vr.  Oo'a+  bones,  turn  in  that  ahcop  there,  an 

^^ 

Aa  la   the   Knight  of  the  Oolden  ShUlJ,  and 

you  be  good  fellows  !—Jeau,  how  obnmj 

tyranta  seek  to  frauiB 

beray'dli 

Their  eDginea  to  detract  {  our  tows,  as  the  King 

Chavell  a  cur  here,  au  a  were  my  vellow,  cha^ 

1 

of  Norway  ||  bath. 

must  him  coniwode; 

^^^ri 

Who  of  all  priacaa  living  now  I  find  devoid  of 

And  yet  an  elm  should  kias,  look  you,  of  the  MW, 

^^1 

taith : 

cha  must  run  myself  an  chill,** 

An  cha  «bou!d  entreat  bira  with  my  cap  in  my 

^^p 

hiaaid. 

bund,  bn  wadtt  stand  a  I  ill. 

Bui  'tia  a  world  it  tu  zee  what  merry  Uvea  we 

^^1 

ahephenU  lead  : 

That  ho  hod  preciou*  jewels  brought,"  which  in 

^^1 

hie  ship  did  lie. 

buab  over  our  bead; 

^^H 

Whereof  ha  will'd  me  take  my  choice,  if  case  ! 
would  them  buy ; 

■ 

•  tii^,]  I  «.  sninM.  oonlrivnnce. 

1  O.'l]  1,  B.  Gnd'l. 

•  «ffd)  3«  DotB  I,  p.  MS.  »c.  ed. 

1  M«-.l  1,  ..  I  .m. 

(  AW)  !.  0.  hnff*. 

|4«M/JlLe.  befouled. 

t  bruit  o/fani]  Hix note;  p.  UO.ttcm]. 

1  Ouirt]  I  e,  1  tuv«. 

1  'IrSraet]  i.  e.  dnw  from  »cb  oUitf,  |>uU  unndor. 

H  rial  1  e  I. 

g  Hi  Kins  t\f  Korxaf]  L  a  TlinHlltu. 

"  rtWJ  I.  ..  I  will. 

1  ;.ei(U|   1.  ■.  (■>  iKirlupa  I  i»«i  banllr  obHrrg) 

tl  *«  ™n  1  e.  he  wouW.    fln  my  (Ormer  edltlw  I 

beglDDOth. 

«  Jmve*;]  The  tie.  •■boughL" 

■ 
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'•  uv                 it!i  our  vacoB  against  Uio  «on,  ud 

Cor.  Then  oome  with  me;  by  Go's  bone.,  chill 

ncTor  Toraake  Chco. 

out  our  logs,  an'C  were  ft 

Whow,  bonce  of  my  Boul,  Ihou'lt  be  the  br«vo»l 
ehophcrd'a  boy  in  our  town ; 

,  i<utiii  maids  come  to  milkiug, 

Thous  go  lo  church  in  tlda  coat  btrrorti  U&dge  a 

tl). .r*>nn  : 

Sunday  in  her  grsy  gown  : 

m;  neigbboar  Hodge's* 

Good  Lord,  Low  our  church -wardena  will  look 

ft— weU,  let  them  kngli 

upon  thee  1  boass  of  God,  leeet, 
There  will  be  more  looking  at  thee  thou  oar  Sir 

2r,  but  chouldt  not  ror 

John  the  pariah-pHest ; 

were  to  »j>cd ; 

Why,  ev«7  body  wiU  ask  whose  boy  thou'rt;  so 

.      6  looka  aver;  night  to  go 

cha  can  tell  thoe  this  by  tho  way. 
Thou  ahalt  have  all  tho  Taroat  weucUee  of  oar 

.    "'     er,  the  whores  ba  M  whiakirfi 

toWD  in  the  fields  Tor  to  phiy  ; 

w..              .■■re  under  a.  boah, 

There's  neighbour    Nicbol's  daughter,   a.  jolly 

...  ..oier  aatMed  tUl  tbcir  belliea  be 

amug  whore  with  vat  cheeka, 
And  uoighbour  Hodge's  moid— meddle  not  with 

irtwd  about  mj  Bock.,  Wt  the 

her,  she  hath  eateu  sot  locks,— 

'oivea  catch  «  lauib, 

But  there's  Frurapton's   wench   in    the    EricM 

,  i>j      ,    Mceeai  soul,  they'll  steel  an  cha 

a«;k,'  it  will  do  theo  good  to  see 

ititad  by ;  i  they're  not  ayerd  of  tho  dam. 

What  wmvosing  U  at  tho  milkiug-timo  betwen 

™        •'-,!  Well, 

her  and  me; 

uit  of  the  klog,  of  this  same 
ire, 

And  (hose  wenches  wiU  love  thee  bouomablyf  in 
every  place. 

do              y  to  woid,  for  aerrioe  I'll  in- 

But  do  not  vaU  in  with  Uiem  in  any  kind  of  com. 
A'ero.  Tuah,  you  shall  not  ueod  to  fear  me ;  I 

*-'her :  tut  jour  use  a  aervant 

can  be  merry  with  meaaure  as  well  u  they. 
Cm-.   Well,  tbeu,  como  follow  after  me,  and 

Cor.  vihM,  yuu  will  not  flout  an  old  man,  you 

homo  chill  lead  thee  the  way.               [KriL 

NfTO,  AluH,  poor  simple  abepherd  1    by   this 

JfTo.  No,  truly,  father,  I  flout  you  not;  what 

princos  may  sec 

last,  I  would  have. 

That,  like  man,  like  talk,  in  every  degreo.    lEtit. 

Cw.  Qo's  bonHS,  thee   leeat :  t  serva  a  ahep- 

berdanboEobmire?" 

BVJn-  TitawLLDs  asJ  rw  LonU, 

Yon  courtaoU  craclcrupee,  would  be  haug'd  1  you 

Thra.    My   lords,  pursue    her   speedily,  ah* 

do  uothing  non  aud  tbi^n 

cannot  far  bo  gone  ; 

But  come  up  and  down  the  oountry,  thus  to  flout 

And,  !o,  hiuisolf  to  seek  her  Out,  your  king  h« 

poor  men. 

will  be  one. 

Go  to,  goodmnn  boy;  clmve  no  zervioe  Tor  no 

Kuob  floutiug  Joules  Bi  you  be. 

ma  to  gat  away  I 

Nero,  father,  I  think  ai  i  speak;  upon   my 

With  Bugred  words  how  hath  she  fed  my  aeiuM 

fdlh  and  troth,  bulieie  me  ; 

uightanddayl 

I  will  willingly  serve  you,  if  in  cane  you  wiU  tikke 

Profeasing  love  with   outward  shows,   and   ii*. 

me. 

wardly  her  heart 

CV.  Dost  not  mock  1 

To  practise  such   a  deep   deceit,  nhereby   she 

Nto.  No,  truly,  father. 

might  depart 

From  out  my  court  ao  suddanly,   whan   I   did 

•  Bodai'i]  The  4lo,  bvn    -  H.>k»,"   but   nfUrnard. 
■t<**;dii...  IwoQld. 

wholly  juJye 

She  lov'd  me  most  entirety  and  not  agaiaat  me 

grudge. 

tM^nd^]()j."«undaotby-l 

the  mln.  imrinoU  li  unartstD. 

_  •  ."cJ-j  1.  «.  a  sort  of  loose  .ipper-drcw.-Th.  4W. 

H  ina  Ual)  1.  e.  thou  Itoal.— The  Ito.  "  thej  l««," 

••  t.™..)  L  e.  anely  drowJ. 
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She  mode  such  signn  by  outward  shows !  I  blame 
I  not  wit  and  policy, 

I    But  here  I  may  exclaim  and  say,  "Fie,  fie,  on 

women's  subtilty !  " 
Well,  well,  my  lords,  no  time  delay,  pursue  her 

with  all  speed, 
And  I  this  forest  will  seek  out  myself,  as  is 

decreed. 
With  aid  of  such  as  are  behind  and  will  conM 

unto  me. 
Both  Lords.  We  shall  not  slack  what  hero  in 

charge  to  us  is  given  by  thee.        [Exeunt. 
Thra.  Ah  subtle  Noronis,  how  hast  thou  me 

TexM ! 
Through  thy  crafty  dealings  how  am  I  perplexed ! 
Did  ever  any  win  a  dame  and  lose  her  in  such 

sort  ? 
The  maladies  are  marvellous  the  which  I  do 

support 
Through    her    deceit;    but    forth    I    will    my 

company  to  meet : 
If  ever  she  be  caught  again,  I  will  her  so  entreat* 
That  others  all  shall  warning  take  by  such  a 

subtle  dame. 
How  that  a  prinoe  for  to  delude  such  engines 

they  do  frame. 

Enter  Clyomon. 

Clyo.   Nay,  traitor,  stay,  and  take  with  thee 
that  mortal  blow  or  stroke 
The  which  shall  cause  thy  wretched  corpse  this 

life  for  to  revoke :  + 
It  joyeth  me  at  the  heart  that  I  have  met  thee  in 
this  place. 
Thra,   What,  varlet,  dar*st  thou  be  so  bold 
with  words  in  such  a  case 
For  to  upbraid  thy  lord  and  king  1  what  art  thou, 
soon  declare. 
Clyo,  My  lord  and  king  I  thee  defy  \t  and  in 
despite  I  dare 
Thee  for  to  say,  thou  art  no  prince,  for  thou  a 

traitor  art ; 
And  what  reward  is  due  therefore,  to  thee  I 
shall  impart. 
Thra..  Thou  braggest  all  too  boldly  still :  what 

hight  §  thy  name,  express. 
Clyo.   What  hight  my  name  thou  shalt  not 
know,  ne||  will  I  it  confess ; 

•  entreat^  i.  o.  treat, 
t  recoke]  L  e.  ronoimce. 

X  My  lonl  and  L-ing  I  thtt  dtfy\  i.  e.  I  reject  you  (briny 
lord  and  king. 
S  Ktghi^  i.  0.  Ia  called. 
I  n«]  i.  e.  nor. 


But  for  that  thou  my  lady  stol'st  from  father^s 

court  away, 
ni  sure  revenge  that  traitorous  fact  upon  thy 

flesh  this  day. 
Since  I  have  met  so  luckily  with  thee  here  all 

alone. 
Although,  as  I  do  understand,  from  thee  she  now 

is  gone ; 
Tet  therefore  do  defend  thyself,  for  here  I  thee 

assaiL 
Thm,  Alas,  poor  boy,  thinkest  thou  against 

me  to  prevail ) 

TheyfigJU,  and  Thrasellus/oZZ*. 

Thra.  Ah  heavens,  Thrasellus  he  is  slain! — 

Te  gods,  his  ghost  receive !  [Dies, 

Clyo.  Now  hast  thou  justice  for  thy  fact,  as 

thy  desert  doth  crave. 
But,  ah,  alas,  poor  Clyomon,  though  thou  thy  foe 

hast  slain. 
Such  grievous  wounds  thou  hast  receiv'd  as  do 

increase  thy  pain : 
Unless  I  have  some  speedy  help,  my  life  most 

needly*  waste. 
And  then,  as  well  as  traitor  false,  my  corpse  of 

death  shall  taste. 
Ah  my  Neronis,  where  art  thou )  ah,  where  art 

thou  become  ! 
For  thy  sweet  sake  thy  knight  shall  here  receive 

his  vital  doom : 
Lo,  here,  all  gor^d  in  blood,  thy  faithful  knight 

doth  lie ! 
For  thee,  ah  faithful  dame^  thy  knight  for  lack 

of  help  shall  die  I 
For  thee,  ah,  here  thy  Clyomon  his  mortal  stroke 

hath  ta*en ! 
For  thee,  ah,  these  same  hands  of  his  the  Norway 

King  have  slain ! 
Ah,    bleeding   wounds    from    longer    talk    my 

foltringt  tongue  do  stay, 
And,  if  I  have  not  speedy  help,  my  life  doth 

waste  away ! 

SrUer  Corxn  and  hi$  doff. 

Cor.  A  plague  on  thee  for  a  cur  f    a  ha  t 
driven  my  §  sheep  above  from  the  flock  : 
Ah  thief,  art  not  asham'd)  111  beat  thee  like  a 
stock; 

*  needly]  i.  e.  Docesaarily. 

+  foltring]  I.  e.  faltering. 

t  a  hn]  Is  evidently  used  hero  in  the  senso  of  *<  thou 
hast." — For  explauations  of  some  of  the  other  words  in 
this  speech,  see  an/^,  pp.  515,  516. 

f  my]  The4fco.  "mo." 
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And  cha  been  »-seeking  here  aboTe  toot  milee 

end  more : 
Bnt  ohill  tell  yon  what»  ohftTe  the  braTert  lad  of 

Jack  the  courtnoll  that  erer  was  leen 

boTore. 
Ah,  the  whoreoop*  is  plagoily  well  lor'd  in  our 

town  1 
An  yon  had  aeen  [him]  go  to  ehnroh  berore 

Hedge  my  wife  in  her  holiday  gown, 
You  would  haTe  bleea'd  younelTes  Vave  seen  it : 

■he  went  eren  eheek  by  jowl 
With  our  head-oontrom'st  iHfe,  brother  to  my 

neij^bour  Nichol; 
You  know  ha  dwells  by  Master  Justice  OTor  the 

water  on  the  other  side  of  the  hill, 
Cham  sure  you  know  it^  between  my  neighbour 

FUcher's  Tann-house  and  the  wind-milL 
But  an  you  did  see  how  Joan  Jenkin  and  Qillian 

Geffirey  lore  my  boy  Jaok, — 
Why,  it  is  marrellation  to  see;  Joan  did  so 

baate  Gillian's  Uck, 
Tha%  by  Go's  bone^  I  laugh'd  till  oha  be-piss'd 

myself  when  cha  saw  it : 
All  the  maids  in  town  Tall  out  for  my  boy,  but 

an  the  young  men  know  it^ 
Taeyll  be  bo  jealisom  OTor  them,  that  oham  in 

doubt 
loh  shall  not  keep  Jack  my  boy  till  seren  years 

go  about 
Well,  cham  ne*er  the  nearj:  vor  my  sheep,  chave 

sought  it  this  vour  mile ; 
But  chill  home  and  send  Jack  foorth  to  seek  it 

another  while. 
But,  bones  of  Qod,  man,  stay  !    Jesu,  whather 

wilt  ?  wha,  what  meanest  lie  here  1 
Clyo.  Ah,  good  father,  help  mo  1 
Cor.   Nay,  who  there, §  by  your  leave  !   chill 

not  come  near. — 
What,  another  ?  bones  of  me,  he  is  either  kill'd 

or  dead  ! — 
Nay,  Tarewell :   vorty  ponce,||  yeVe  a  knave  ! — 

Go's  death,  'a  doth  bleed  1 
Clyo*  I  bleed,  indeed,  father;  so  grievous  my 

wounds  be, 
That  if  I  have  not  speedy  help,  long  life  is  not 

in  me. 


•  wlioreeop]  i.  e.  bastai-d. 

+  corUrom'B]  to.  porhaps,  compter's,  countor*s— (auditor 
of  some  sort). 

X  ni^er  the  war]  i.  e.  never  the  nearer. 

§  teho  tJuTf]  I.  e.  ho  there, — stop  there. 

II  vorty  pence]  I.  e.  I  will  lay  forty  pence  :  see  Steevons's 
note  on  the  words,  *'  forty  pence,  no,"  in  8hakesi>earo'8 
Henry  VII  1,  act  iL  sc  3. 


Cor,  Why,  what  art  thout  or  liow  ehaiurd 

thou  earnest  in  this  oaset 
Cfyo.  Ah  father,  that  dead  corpae  wiilcii  thoa 

seest  there  in  plaoe. 
He  was  a  knight  and  mine  enemy  whom  hen  I 

haye  slain, 
And  I  a  gentleman  whom  he  hatli  woimdad  with 

marrellous  pain. 
Now  thon  knowest  the  truth,  good  fkUier,  show 

some  courtesy 
To  stop  my  bleeding  wonndi^  that  I  nka^  find 

some  remedy 
Ky  life  to  preserve,  if  posrible  I  may; 
Cbr.  Well,  hear  yon,  gentlemAD,  dioidd  lim 

you  know  this  by  the  way, 
Cham  but  vather  €k>rin  the  shephflrd,  cham  no 

suringer*  I ; 
But  chill  do  what  oha  can  tot  you,  ch»  wave  loth 

to  see  you  die. 
Lo,  how  say  you  by  this  Y  have  oha  done  yoa  tij 

ease?t 
Clfo,  Father,  thy  willingnesa  of  a  ceftaialy 

doth  me  much  please. 

Bufe,  good  fitther,  lend  me  thy  helping  hand  ooot 

again, 

To  bury  this  same  knight  whom  hem  I  hare  »!•«* : 
Although  he  was  to  me  a  most  deadly  e(nemy» 
Tet   to   leave  Ids  body  uobnxied  ware  great 

cruelty. 
Cor,  Bones  of  God,  man,  our  priest  dwells  too 

far  away. 
C/yo.   Well,  then,  for  want  of  a  priost,  the 

priest's  part  I  will  play : 
Therefore,   father,  help    me    to    lay    his    body 

aright, 
For  I  will  bestow  a  hearse  of  j:  him  because  he  was 

a  knight, 
If  thou  wilt  go  to  a  cottage  hereby  and  fetch 

such  things  as  I  lack. 
Cor.  That  chill,  gentleman,  and  by  and  Vj 

return  back.  \Exii. 

Clyo.  But,  Clyomon,  pluck  up  thy  heart  with 

courage  once  again ; 
And  I  will  set  o*or  his  dead  corse,  in  sign  of 

victory  [plain], 
My  golden  shield,  and  sword  but  with  the  point 

hanging  down, 
As  one  conquered  §  and  lost  his  renown. 


•  turingcr]  i.  c.  surgeon. 

+  /tare  cha  done  yoa  any  ease  f]  The  4to.  has  no  ttafio- 
direction  here.  Most  probably  we  are  to  suppose  thsi 
Corin  binds  up  the  wounds  of  dyomon. 

t  of]  i.  0.  on. 

S  As  one  conqver'd,  Ac]  Some  mutilxitSon  here. 
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WritlDg  likewiie  theroupan,  that  itU  pusangers 

nuLj  Me,  [by  me. 

That  the  &1h  Eing  of  Nocnn;  hers  lietb  duln 

MniatrCvaif  ritta/anm.' 
Cir.  la,  genllatDan,  clia  brought  cueb  things 

as  are  requisite  for  ii\e  zuuie. 
Clj/o.  Tlieti,  good  father,  help  me  tlie  beane 

Cor.  Thatt  chill,  gBotloman,  to  the  bert  order 

that  cha  may. 
0,  that  our  pariih-prieBt  vera  here  t  that  joa 

might  hear  him  *■; ;  t 
Tor,  b;  Go's  bones,  an  there  be  any  noise  in  the 

church,  iu  the  uudil  of  hi*  prayen  be'lt 

Ab,  he  luvos  hunting  a-Iife  1  i  would  to  Ood  you 

icflra  ocquaiiited  irith  hini  a  while  T 

And  as  vor  a  woman,— well,  chill  esy  nothiDg, 

but  chn  kuaw  whom  he  did  be((ililfl. 

Clyo.  Well,  father  Corin,  let  that  p^iss,  we  have 

nothing  to  do  withal : 

And  noiT  that  this  is  done,  come,  reward  thy 

pain  I  shall ; 
There  is  part  of  a  reeompenso  thy  good-will  to 
roijuito.  [Oirfi  mimey, 

G/r.  By  my  troth,  cha  thank  you,  obam  bound 
to  pray  vor  you  day  aud  night : 
And  now  chill  even  home,  and  sand  Jack  my  boy 
this  sheep  to  aaek  out, 
•Clyo.  Tell  me,  father,  ere  thou  goeW,  didat 
thou  not  aoe  a  lady  wand e ring  here  abont  T 
dr.  A  lady  1  no,  good  Tailh,  gcatlBmao,  eba 

saw  none,  cha  t«ll  you  plain. 
CV.  Well,  then,  fivewall,  father!  gramettiee 
for  Ihy  pain.  [Ejii  CORin. 

Ah  Neroais,  where  tbon  art  or  where  thoa  doit 

Thy  Clyomon  to  seek  thee  out  shall  rest  no  Ume 

nor  Ude  1 
Thy  foo  here  lieth  alain  on  ground,  and  living 

is  thy  friend,  [an  end, 

Whose  trarel  till  he  see  thy  faoa  ihall  ceror  have 
Hy  ensign  here  I  leave  behind ;  these  Tereci  writ 

■boll  yield 
A  true  report  of  traitor  slain  by  the  Knight  of 

the  Oolden  Shield ; 


•  al^nij  Le..aa  Carlo  hi 

as  are  nyiiUalle  tor  tb 

*  Cor.  nal]  Tho  46 
tht(  •|>9«ll. 

t  4Bir*ii>  My]  alter  Uieaa  wordaaline  ii 

Wltultllg. 

t  a-tifi]  L  a.  aitai)  Ufa,  axncdingl)'. 


And,  as  unknown   to  any   wight,   to  trarel   I 

Uatil  1  may  hor  Bad  whoso  sight  nty  heart  may 
jojfalmake.  [ExU. 

Etltr SvnLtSmn  rrr^lirarr.* 
B,  Bhi/r.  Jesn,  what  a  gazing  do  yon  nftka  at 
me  to  see  me  in  a  gown  ! 
Do  you  not  know,  after  traye)  men  being  in  court 

And  specially  eneh  m  are  of  any  rcpLitation,  they 

must  use  this  gnise, 
Which  signiSetb  a  fool  to  be  iDga,  graTe,  and  of 

oounsel  wise  t 
But  where  ore  ve,  think  yon  now,  that  Shift  is  so 

Not  running  to  seek  the  Knight  of  the  Ooldun 

Shield;  another  ofSce  I  hare  ; 
For  ooming  here  to  tho  court  of  Strange  Uarshea 

Where  King  Alexander  in  his  own  person  lie^ 

that  prinoe  mightily  fam'd. 
Between  Muslautiua  brothor  to   the  late  king 

decoaa'd. 
And  the  queen,  Lhroagh  King  Alexander,  a  ttrUe 

was  appeas'd. 
But  how  or  which  way  I  think  you  do  not  know: 
Welt,  then,  give  ear  to  my  tale,  and  the  truth  I 

will  show. 
The  old  king  being  dead  through  sorrow  for 

Neronifl, 
Whom  we  do  bear  loior  to  the  Knight  of  the 

Oolden  Sliield  is, 
The  queen,  being  with  child,  the  sceptre  askM  to 

But  Uuatantius  the  king's   brother  he  did  It 

Whereof  greut  contention    grew   amongst  the 

cobles  oo  either  side ; 
But  being  by  them  agreed  the  jadgment  to  alnds 
Of  King  AlcioDiter  the  Great,  wbo  than  was 

coming  hither, 
At  his  arrix-al  to  the  conrt  thsy  all  ware  call'd 

togitlicr :  t 
Tbematlar  heiug  heard,  this  sentanee  waa  given,! 
That  either  party  should  baxe  a  champion  to 

oombnt  them  ItetixceQ, 
That  which  cliampion  were  oTcroome,  tbo  other 

should  away. 
And  to  be  fooghten  after  that  time  the  tiilseD 


i  ItffilM^r]  So  written  tor  Uie  rliTme, 
f  tihk]  Take  tirauoauesd  "gl'ou" 
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Kow,  my  master  CUmjdM  ooming  hither,  for 

MastentioB  will  he  be; 
But  upon  the  queen's  side  to  Tentnre  none  osn 

wesee^ 
And  yet  she  msketh  prodsmstion  through  ereiy 

land 
To  giye  greet  gifti  to  anj  that  wiU  take  the 

eombet  in  hand. 
Well,  within  ten  days  is  the  time,  and  King 

Alexander  he 
Btajeth  till  the  day  appointed  the  trial  to  see; 
And  if  none  oome*  at  the  dsy  for  the  queen  to 

fight, 
Then,  without  traTail  to  my  master,  Kustanthis 

hath  hit  right 
But  to  see  all  things  in  a  readiness  sgainst  th' 

appointed  day, 
Like  a  shiftiDg  knave^  for  advantage  to  oourt  FU 

take  my  way.  {ExiL 

JMcr  NnoKit  dUgtdmd  at  a  tkipKer^t  bog. 

Nero,  The  painful  paths,  the  weary  waya^  the 

travails  and  ill  five, 
That  simple  feat  to  princess  seem[B]  in  practice 

very  rare, 
As  If  poor  dame,  whose  pensiTe  heart  no  pleasure 

can  delight 
Since  that  my  state  so  cruelly  foil  Fortune  holds 

in  spite. 
Ah  poor  Keronis,  in  th^  hand  is  thisf  a  seemly 

show, 
Who  shouldfit  in  court  thy  lute  supply  where 

pleasures  erst  did  flow? 
Is  this  an  instrument  for  thee^  to  guide  a  shep- 
herd's flocky 
That  art  a  princess  by  thy  birth  and  bom  of 

noble  stock  ? 
May  mind  from  mourning  more  refrain,  to  think 

on  former  state  ? 
May  heart  from  sighing  eke  abstain,  to  see  this 

simple  rate  ? 
May  eyes  from  down-distilling  tears,  when  thus 

alone  1 1  an^» 
Besistance  make,  but  must  they  not  through 

ceaseless  sorrows  frame 
A  river  5  of  distillM  drops  for  to  bedew  my  face? 
Ah  heavens,  when  you  're  reveng'd  enough,  then 

look  upon  my  case  1 


•  come]  Thc4to.  "cam©.'* 
t  thiti]  i.e.  hor  crook. 
X  aloTu]  Tho4to.  "aloue." 

I  A  rivtr,  &c.]  The  4to.  haa  *'  A  Riuer  of  bedewed  drojn, 
for  to  dlam  my  facer" 


For  tin  I  hear  some  news,  alas^  upon  niy  lovisg 

knight^ 
I  dsre  not  leave  this  loetheonie  lifis  lor  far  of 

greater  spite : 
And  now,  as  did  my  master  wiB,  a*  sheep  that  ii 

astray 
I  must  go  seek  her  out  sgun  bj  wQd  and  wesqr 

way. — 
Ah  woful  sight  I  what  la,  sIm^  with  thaw  woSm 

eyes  behddt 
Iliat  to  my  loving  kni^t  beloiiflf  d  X  tIsv  the 

goldeii  shield. 
Ah  heaven%  this  hearse  doth  signify  niy  fcnl^t 

Isslaint 
Ah  death,  no  longer  do  deliqr»  but  rid  the  liies  of 

twain  I 
Hearty  hand,  and  every  sense^  prepare^  unto  His 

hearse  draw  nigh. 
And  thereupon  submit  youreelTeB  ;  MmA^w*  got 

for  to  die 
"^th  hun  that  was  your  mistrenT  Joy,  her  lifo 

and  death  like  case; 
And  well  I  know  in  seeking  me  ha  did  his  cod 

embrace; 
That  cruel  wretch,  that  Norway  King^  this  eankd 

deed  hath  done : 
But   now  to  cut  that  lingering   thread  that 

Lachis  X  long  hath  spun. 
The  sword  of  this  my  loving  knight^  bahold,  I 

here  do  take^ 
Of  this  my  woful  corpse,  ala%  a  final  end  to 

make  I 
Tet,  ere  I  strike  that  deadly  stroke  that  shall  my 

life  deprave,§ 
Te  Muses,  aid  me  to  the  gods  for  mercy  first  to 

crave  1  ISings  here,i 

Well,  now,  you  heavens,  receive  my  ghost  1  my 

corpse  I  leave  behind, 
To  be  enclos'd  with  his  in  earth  by  those  that 

shall  it  find. 

Providknge  detcendu 

Prov,  Stay,  stay  thy  stroke,  thou  woful  dame: 
what  wilt  thou  thus  despair  f 
Behold,  to  let^  this  wilful  &ct^  I,  Piovidenoe, 


prepare 


«• 


•  a]  Tbe4to.  "as." 

t  myhiig}fJt\  Qy.  "  my  loving  hnighl "  T 

X  Lachui\  L  e.  Lachesia, — coatract«d,  itappeani,  for  the 
aakc  of  the  measure. 

S  deprave]  L  e.  deprive,  take  away :  aa  before  and 
afterwards. 

II  Sivgti  here]  See  note  ••,  p.  196,  first  coL 

^  let]  i.  e.  hinder. 

«•  prepare]  See  note  t»  P-  50C,  sec.  ooL 
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To  thee  from  seat  of  mightj  Jove.    Look  here- 
upon again; 
Read  that,  if  case  thou  canst  it  read,  and  see  if 

he  be  slain 
Whom  thou  dost  loye. 
Nero,  [after  reading  the  verses  on  the  hearse.]  Ah 

heavens  above. 
All  laud  and  praise  and  honour  due  to  you  I  here 

do  render, 
That  would  vouchsafe  your  handmaid  here  in 

woful  state  to  tender ! 
But  by  these  same*  verses  do  I  find  my  fidthful 

knight  doth  live. 
Whose  hand  unto  my  deadly  foe  the  mortal 

stroke  did  give, 
Whose  cursed  carcass,  lo,  it  is  which  here  on 

ground  doth  lie : 
Ah,  honour  due  for  this  I  yield  to  mighty  Jove 

on  high  i 
Prov.  Well, 
Let  desperation  die  in  thee :  I  may  not  here 

remain, 
But  be    assured  that   thou  shalt*  erelong  thy 

knight  attain.  [Ascends. 

Nero.   And  for  their  providence  divine  the 

gods  above  I'll  praise, 
And  show  their  works  so  wonderful  unto  their 

laud  always. 
Well, 
Sith  that  the  gods  by  providence  have  signMf 

unto  me 
Such  comfort  sweet  in  my  distress,  my  knight 

again  to  see, 
Farewell  all  feeding  shepherd's  flocks,  unseemly 

for  my  state ; 
To  seek   my  love  I  will  set  forth  in  hope  of 

friendly  fate  : 
But  first  to  shepherd's  house  I  will,  my  page's 

tire  to  take, 
And  afterwards  depart  from  thence  my  journey 

for  to  make.  [Exit. 

Bhter  Cltomok. 

Clyo.  Long  have  I  sought,  but  all  in  vain,  for 

neither  far  nor  near 
Of  my  Neronis,  woful  dame,  by  no  means  can  I 

hear. 
Did  ever  fortune  violate  two  lovers  in  such  sort  1 
The  griefs,  ah,  are  intolerable  the  which  I  do 

support 


*  »avM\  Qy.  an  interpolation  T 
f  signid\  i.  e.  assigned. 


For  want  of  her !  but  hope  somewhat  revives  my 

pensive  heart. 
And  doth  to  me  some  sudden  cause  of  comfort 

now  impart 
Through  news  I  hear,  as  I  abroad  in  weaiy 

travel  went  ; 
How  that   the    queen    her   mother    hath    her 

proclamations  sent 
Through  every  land,  to  get  a  knight  to  combat 

on  her  side, 
Against  Mustantius  duke  and  lord  to  have  a 

matter  tried ; 
And    now   the    day    is    very    nigh,    as    I    do 

understand : 
In  hope  to  meet  my  lady  there  I  will  into  that 

land. 
And  for  her  mother  undertake  the  combat  for  to 

try. 
Tea,  though  the  other  Hector  were,  I  would  him 

not  deny. 
Whatsoever  he  be  :  but,  ere  I  go,  a  golden  shield 

nihave; 
Although  unknown,  I  will  come  in  as  doth  my 

knighthood  crave ; 
But  cover'd  will  I  keep  my  shield,  because  FU 

not  be  known, 
If  case  my  lady  be  in  place,  till  I  have  prowess 

shown. 
Well, 
To  have  my  shield  in  readiness,  I  will  no  time 

delay. 
And  then  to  combat  for  the  queen  I  straight  will 

take  my  way.  [Exit, 

Bnttr  Neronis  diffftuted  as  a  poffe. 

Nero.  Ah  weary  paces  that  I  walk  with  steps 

unsteady  still ! 
Of  all  tne  gripes  of  grisly  griefs  Neronis  hath  her 

fill: 
And  yet  amids  these  miseries  which  were  my 

first  mishaps. 
By  bruit*  I  hear  such  news,  alas,  as  more  and 

more  enwraps 
My  wretched  corpse  with  thousand  woee  more 

than  I  may  support ; 
So  that  I  am  to  be  compared  unto  the  scalM 

fort, 
Which  doth,  so  long  as  men  and  might  and 

sustenance  prevail, 
Give  to  the  enemy  f  repulse  that  cometh  to 

assail, 


•  bruit]  i,  a.  report. 

t  memp]  The  4to.  "  enemies.' 
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But  when  a«iitano6  ginB  to  Mi,  and  itrength  of 

foes  incroMe, 
Th«y  forcM  are  through  battering  blows  the 

same  for  to  release : 
80  likewise  I,  so  long  as  hope  my  comfort  did 

remain,  / 

The  grisly  griefii  that  me  assailed  I  did  repulse 

again, 
Bat  now  tliat  hope  bsgins  to  fidl,  and  griefli  anew 

do  rise, 
I  must  of  force  yield  np  the  fort^  I  can  no  way 

devise  [corse 

To  keep  the  same ;  the  fort  I  mean  it  is  the  weaiy 
Which  sorrows  daily  do  assail  and  siege  without 

remorsew* 
And  now,  to  make  my  griefii  the  more^  report^ 

alaSi  hath  told 
How  that  my  fitther^s  agM  bones  are  shrinM  np 

in  mould, 
SUnoe  Norway  King  did  me  betray,  and  that  my 

mother  she 
Through  Duke  Mustantius  undo  mine  in  great 

distress  to  be 
For  swaying  of  the  sceptre  there :  what  should  I 

herein  sayl 
Now  that  I  cannot  find  my  knight,  I  would  at 

combat-day 
Be  gladly  there,  if  case  I  could  with  some  good 

master  meet| 
That  as  hit  page  in  thes^  affiurs  would  seem  me 

to  entreat  + : — 
And  in  good  time  bore  cometh  one ;  he  seems  a 

knight  to  be ; 
I'll  profifer  serTico,  if  in  case  he  will  accept  of  mo. 

Snter  Cltougn  toUh  hU  iJiield  corertdf  strangely  dlfguised. 

Clyo.  Well,  now,  as  one  unknown,  I  will  go 

combat  for  the  queen  : 
Who  can  bewray  me  since  my  shield  is  not  for  to 

be  seen  ? 
But  stay,  who  do  I  hero  espy  1  of  truth,  a  proper  J 

boy: 
If  case  he  do  a  master  lack,  he  shall  sustaiu  no 

noy,5 
For  why  1|  in  these  affairs  he  may  stand  mo  in 

passing  steed.^ 
Nero,  \a8ide.]  Well, 
I  see  to  pass  upon  my  way  this  gentleman's  dc' 

creed : 

*  rtmortttl  i.  0.  l»ity. 

t  cnttiat^  i  0.  troiit,  ontertoin. 

X  propw]  i.  e.  handsome. 

§  noy]  i.e.  annoy,  hurt,  harm. 

II  For  vhy]  i.  e.  Bocause. 

II  tteed]  ISo  writtcu  for  the  rhymo. 


To  him  I  will  submit  myself  in  aervioe  for  to  \m. 
If  case  he  can  his  fancy  frame  to  lik«  so  wall  on 

ma. — 
Well  met,  sir  knight,  upon  your  way* 

Clyo,  My  boy,  grameroieB;  Init  to  bm  Mf 
Into  what  country  is  thy  Journey  dlght  t  * 
Nero,  Towards  the  Strange  HersheCa^  of  tnXk, 

sir  knight 
(^yo.  And  thither  am  I  going;   h)^  Jofe  ba 

my  gnide  1 
Nero,  Would  gods  I  were  worihy  to  be  yev 

page  by  your  side  1 
Clyo,  My  page,  my  boyl  why,  whal  Is  iky 

name  f  that  let  me  hear. 
Nero,  Sir  knight^  by  name  I  am  oallM  Cosiff- 

d'acier. 
Clyo,  Cceur^l'acier  1   what^  Heart    of  Steal  T  | 
now,  certis,t  my  boy, 
I  am  a  gentleman,  and  do  entertain  thee  with 

joy; 

And  to  the  Strange  Mavshea  am  I  goia^  the 

queen  to  defend : 
Come,  therefbre,  for,  without  mora  af^yii^  with 

me  thou  shalt  wend. 
Nero,  As  diligent  to  do  my  do^  aa  any  m  tini 

land.  [SkU  CaoMM, 

Ah  Fortune,  how  IkTonnkbly  my  friend  doth  ska 

standi 
For  thus,  no  man  knowing   mine    eatate  nor 

degree, 
May  I  pass  safely  a  page  as  you  see.  [SxU, 

Etiter  Bryan  Saxs-foy  veiOi  the  head  of  ikt  fery^t. 

B.  Sans-foy.   Even  as  the  owl  that  hides  her 

head  in  hollow  tree  till  night. 
And  dares  not,  while  Sir  Phcobus  shines^  attempt 

abroad  in  flight, 
So  likewise  I,  as  buzzard  bold,  while  cheerful  dsy 

is  seen, 
Am  forc'd  with  owl  to  hide  myself  amongst  the 

ivy  green, 
And  darelj:  not  with  the  silly  §  snail  from  cabin 

show  my  head, 
Till  Vesper  I  behold  aloft  in  skies   begin  to 

spread, 
And  then,  as  owl  that  flies  abroad  when  other 

fowls  do  rest, 
I  creep  out  of  my  drowsy  den  when  Somnus  I 

hath  supprcst 

•  diyh:]  i.e.  prepared, 
t  c€t'ti^\  i.e.  certainly. 
t  dart]  Tlic4to.  ••dares." 

§  silh/]  i.  0.  simple,  iLormloM.— -Itore  the  4to.  has  ib« 
spcUinj?  ••  occlio  "  :  but  vide  not©  t,  p.  507,  sec.  ooL 
II  &>mnu«]  The4to.  "summoos." 
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The  head  of  ereiy  Tallaut   beari ;   lo,  thus  1 

shroud  tho  day. 
And  travol,  as  tho  owl,  by  night  upon  mj  mialifci 


e  UdiouB  ray  jouraey 


The  which  hsth  tnodo 

by  b»lf  part: 
But  blarae  not  Bryan;  blame,  alas,  hU  cowardly 

caitiff's  heart. 
Which  darea  not  abow  itself  by  da;  for  foor  of 

worthy  wightSi 
none  can  travel  openly  f  acapa  tbe  Tentu- 

Toua  knigLta, 
BB  he  hiLTo  a  noble  mind  and  eko  a  Taliaot 

heart, 
which  1  will  not  brag  upon,  I  aaaure  you,  for 

uiy  part ; 
For  if  the  caurage  were  in  me  tbe  vthich  in 

other  U, 
I  doubtleas  hod  enjoj'd  the  wight  whom  I  do  lorn 

ere  this. 
Well, 
I  have  not  long  to  travel  now,  to  Dcpraark  I  draw 

nigh. 
Bearing  Knight  Clamydes'  uune,  yet  Bryui  Sana- 


&j" 


But  though  I  do  DBurp  hia  namo  Lis  ahield  i 

«Diign  bare, 
Yet  can  1  not  usurp  hia  heart,  etill  Bryan'i  heart 

I  bear: 
Well, 
I  force  *  not  that ;  he's  safe  enough  j  and  Bryan, 

1  will  unto  tbe  court  whereos't'  I  ahall  enjoy  that 
iaiae.  [Eiit. 

BKttr  SiBTLB  Sum  u  a  iri(|ffn-.t 
S.  Shi/l.  Room  there  for  ft  reckoning  I   bob,  I 
beaoecb  you,  if  they'll  etand  out  of  the  way  I 
JsBU,  JcBu,  why,  do  you  not  know  that  this  is  the 

That  the  combat  niuat  pais  for  Muatautius  and 

the  qtieen  I 
But  to  fijht  upon  her  aide  aa  yot  no  champion  ia 


And  Dulce  Mustantius  ho  ei 
becauBe  he  doth  aoe 

That  neither  tor  love  nor  n 
champion  will  be : 


An't  were   not  but   that  my  muster  the  other 

To  fight  for  the  queen  myself  I  surely  would  not 

Alas,  guod  lady  I  alio  and  her  child  ore  like  to 

loBS  all  the  land 
Because  none  will  come  in  in  her  defence  for  t( 

For  where'  aho  was  in  election,  if  any  champion 

had  come. 
To   rule  till  she  was   dellver'd  and  have  the 

Now  shall  Duke  MustautluB  be  Dure  the  sceptr* 

lo  Bwny, 
If  that  uouo  do  come  in  to  Oght  in  her  causa  tlUi 

And  King  Alexander  all  this  while  hathheatajM 

the  trial  to  see : 
Well,  here  they  come. — Room  there  for  tho  kiog] 

here's  such    thrusting   of   women  as 

griereth  me, 


Afatl.  O  Aleionder,  lo,  behold,  before  thy  royal 

My  champion  here  at  pointed  day  I  do  present  in 

place. 

S.  Alej.  Well,  sir  doke,  in  your  defence  is  he 

content  to  be  1 

Clom.  Yea,  worthy  prince,   not  fearing  who 

encounter  ahatl  with  me ; 

Although  he  wore  with  Hercules  of  equal  power 

and  might, 

Yet  in  the  cause  of  this  some  duke  l['d]  oboUengQ 

him  the  Ggbt. 

K.  Alex.  1  like  your  courage  well,  sir  knight; 

what  flhotl  we  call  your  name  ] 
Clam.  Clamydes,  eon  to  the  Siiavlon  King,  0 

prince,  so  hightt  the  wuno. 

A'.  AUx.    Now   certainly  I   nm    right   glad, 

Clamydes,  for  to  see 

Such  valiant  courage  to  remain  within  the  mind 

of  thee. — 
Well,  Indy, 
According  to  the  order  ta'en  herein,  what  do  you 

say? 

Have  yuu  your  champion  in  like  case  now  ready 
at  the  day ) 


a  iicnoa  who  cleats  tbn  tiii;  fur  ■ 


I 
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Quetn  o/theSL  M,  No,  mm,  0  king,  no  cham- 
pion I  have  for*  to  aid  my  oaosf, 
Unleti  'twill  please  your  noble  grace  on  further 

day  to  pause ; 
For  I  hare  sent  throughout  this  isle  and  erery 

foreign  land, 
But  none  as  yet  hath  proffsrM  to  take  the  nme 

in  hand. 
K.Alex.  Ko? 
I  am  more  sorry  oertainly  your  chance  to  see  so 

iU, 
But  day  deferrkl  cannot  be  unless  Mustantius 

wUl, 
For  that  his  champion  ready  here  in  place  he 

doth  present; 
And  whoso  mittM  at  this  day  should  lose,  by 

full  consent 
Of  either  part^  the  title,  rights  and  sway  of  regal 

mace: 
To  this  was  your  oonsentment  given  as  well  as 

his  in  place, 
And.  therefore  without  his  assent  we   cannot 

defer  t  the  day. 
8.  Skiff.  An't  shall  please  your  grace^  herein 

try  Mustnntiua  what  he  will  say. 
K,  Alex,  How  say  you,  Mustantius  T  are  yon 

content  the  day  to  defer  f 
Musi.  Tour  grace  will  not  will  me,  I  trusty  for 

then  from  law  you  err ; 
And  haying  not  her  champion  here  according  to 

decree, 
Thero  resteth  naught  for  her  to  lose,  the  crown 

belongs  to  mo. 
S.  Shift  Nay,  an't  ahall    please  your  grace, 

rather  than  she  shall  it  lose, 
I  myself  will  be  her  chauipion  for  half  a  dozen 

blows. 
Mint.  Wilt  thou  ?  then  by  full  congd :;:  to  the 

challenger  thero  stands. 
51  Shift.  Nay,    soft  I     Of    sufferance   comoth 

ease;   though  I  cannot  rule  my  tongue, 

ril  rule  my  bonds. 
Must.  Well,  noblo   Alexander,  sith  that  she 

wants  her  champion  as  you  sec, 
By  greement  of   your  royal  grace  the  crown 

belongs  to  ii-e. 
K.  Alex.  Kay,  Mustantius,  slio  khall  have  law  : 

wherefore  to  sound  begin, 
To  see  if  that  in  three  hours'  space  no  champion 

will  come  in. —  [Sound  hire  once. 


*  /or]  An  Interpolation? 

t  dtff  r]  The  4to.  *'  roferro : "  but  see  ante  and  j)Ort. 

\  coi»(,<'J  i.e.  leave,  permission.— The  4to.  "cungo," 


Of  truth,  madam,  I  sony  am  none  will  thy  cause 

maintain. — 
Well, 
According  to  the  law  of  arms^  y^  tmmpsi^ 

sound  again.-—  [Sommd 


BuUr,  Ukind,*  Cltomov  as  fo  esmhat,  and  Mkaana 
dUffumd  oi  a  page, 

What^  and  is  there  none  will  take  in  hand  to 

combat  for  the  queen  ? 
&  SkifL  Futh,  I  think  it  must  ba  I  muai  do  tlie 

deedy  for  none  yet  is  seen. 
Queni  of  the  S  M.  0  king,  let  piij  plewl  fiir 

me  here  in  your  gracious  eighty 
And  for  so  slender  cause  as  thia  deprive  ma  not 

of  right ! 
Consider  once  I  had  to  spouse  a  prinoe  of  worthy 

fame. 
Though  now  blind. Fortune  spam  at  nie,  bar 

spite  I  needs  must  blame ; 
And  though  I  am  bereft^  O  king,  both  of  niy 

child  and  mate. 
Your  g^race  some  greement  may  proonre :  con- 
sider of  my  state^ 
And  suffer  not  a  widow-queen  with  wrong  op> 

preesMso, 
But  pity  the  young  infantas  oaae  wharewlUiy  0 

king,  I  go. 
And,  though  I  suffer  wrong,  let  that  find  fiavoar 

in  your  sight. 
K.  Alex.  Why,  lady,  I  respect  you  both,  snd 

sure  would,  if  I  might, 
Entreat  Mustantius  thereunto  some   such  good 

order  frame. 
Tour  strife  should  cease,  and  yet  each  one  well 

pleasdd  with  the  same. 
Qh€€u  of  the  S.  M.  I  know  your  grace  may  him 

persuade,  as  reason  wills  no  less. 
K.  Alex.  Well,  Sir  Mustantius,  then  your  mind 

to  me  in  brief  express  ; 
Will  you  unto  such  order  stand  here  limited  by 

mo, 
Without  deferring  longer  time  ?  say  on,  if  you 

agree. 
Must.  In  hope  your  gmce  my  state  will  weigh, 

I  give  my  glad  consent. 
K.  Alex.  And  for    to    end    all   discord,   sav. 

madam,  are  you  content  7 


•  Enter,  bfJiintt,  &c.]  That  thin  KtAgtMli  root  ion  ia  neoet- 
aary,  ai»])cars  from  what  follows.  The  4to.  tnakoa  Clj> 
omou  enter  immeiiiately  before  hin  firat  8[>oech, — **  Jik/cr 
Clyftmon,  as  to  combat"  :  but  he  himself  oxpreasly  Kkj\ 
"  I  euter'd  vith  the  Matt "  (i.  e,  aithe  sound  ej  tkt  Cnunprf). 
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QtiMK  of  Iht  B.  M.  Tea,  nuUa  king. 
E.  AUi.  Well,  then, befora  mjsobleiBll,  i^ve 
ear  unto  tbe  tbiDg,* 
For  BWkjing  of  the  aword  and  msoe  all  discord  to 

beat  down : 
Tbo  cliild,  when  i(  U  botn,  wa  elect  to  wear  the 

Aad  till  tbat  time,  Muatantiue,  ;oa  of  lands  and 

living  here 
Like  cquol  part  in   every  paint  with  tliii  tbe 

quean  shall  ehtire, 
Bat  to  tbo  child,  when  it  in  bom,  if  gods  g;nmt  it 

The  kingdom  nbole  in  eTCry  put  u  title  ve  do 

gi»a. 
But  ;et,  MuBtantiiu,  we  will  ;ield  this  reMm- 

pense  to  you. 
You  thnll  receive  Bre  thauaand  crowns  for  yearly 

pension  due, 
To  maiDtain  your  Gstat«  while  you  here  live  and 

And  after  let  the  whole  belosg  unto  tbe  cronn 

Kow  say  your  minds  if  you  agree. 
NtFo.f  [atide.]  1  would  tbe  Uka  choice  were 

put  to  ne  I 
^wrm  of  tkt  S.  if.   I,  for  my  part.t  O  noble 

kin^  therewith  am  well  coolent. 
Musi.  Well,  better  half  than  naught  at  all :  I 

likewise  give  cooacnt. 
Cfgo.    [coming  firirard.]  Reaonuiid    king   and 
most  of  fame,  before  thy  rtiyal  grace. 
The  quccD  to  aid,  1  do  present  my  jierson  hero 

Miiit'  Vou  come  too  late,  in  faith,  sir  knight; 

tbe  hour  and  time  it  past. 
dso.  Tour  hour  I  am  not  to  reepect ;  I  enter'd 

with  the  bluL 
Clam.  What,  prinooi,G  ii  it  you  are  oome  to 

combat  for  tbe  queen  t 
Oood  fortune  now  [    1  hope  ere  long  your  courage 

■hatl  be  seen. 
Clyo.  And  aui-o  1  count  my  bftp  M  good  to 

meet  with  you,  air  knight: 

According  to  your  promise  made,  prepare  your- 
aelf  to  fight. 


■  dtinp]  Tha  4tci.  "  King."— TIda  linn  Ib  [utoodBi 
rlijius  with  On  abort  Ude  spokoi  b/  lUa  <JiiHn. 

I  /./nrmyparf,  Ac)  Tti«llo.atT«  thiiu  wvllu 
iiei(Ungto">(iut'- 


Clam.  I  knew  you  well  enough,  eir,  although 

your  shield  wore  hid  from  me. 
ana.  Now  you  shall  feel  me  aa  weU  as  know 

me,  if  hand  and  heart  egi'ee. 
K.  Alcj.  Stay,  stay,  sir  knights,  I  vhnrge  yoti 
not  in  combat  to  proceed. 
For  why  the  quarrel  ended  u  and  the  parties  ai 

Bgreed ; 
And  therefore  we  discharge  *  you  both  the  oombat 

Nmt.  [lui'rfe.]  Tbo  beaTena  therefore,  0  noblo 

king,  tby  happy  shield  remain  ! 
CVank  0  king,  although  we  be  discharg'd  fur 
tbia  contention  now. 
Betwixt   us  twain  there   resteth   yet   a   combat 

made  by  tow. 
Which  should  bo  fuught  before  your  grace;  and 

aiuce  we  here  be  met. 
To  judge  'twixt  ua  for  victory  let  ma  your  graoe 

K.  AUx.  For  what  occasion  is  your  Btrife.t  air 

knights,  Gral  let  me  kuow. 
Clam.  The  truth  thereof,  renownid  king,  Ihy 

serTout  he  sbaU  show. 
What  timej  0  king,  as  1  should  take  of  Suavta 

King  my  sire  [del 

The  noble  order}  of  a  knight,  which  long  I  did 
This  knight  a  atrangec  comes  to  court,  and  at 

that  present  day 
In  cowardly  wise  he  comes  by  stealth,  and  takes 

from  mo  away 
The  honour  that  1  should  hare  had;  for  which 

my  father  he  [to  ni 

Did  of  his  blesaiug  give  in  charge,  O  noble  king, 
Tlut  1  should  know  bis  name  tbat  thus  boreaT'd 

me  of  my  right, 
The  which  be  will  not  show  unless  he  be  subdu'd 

in  fight; 
Wbsreto  we  either  plighted  Mth  that  1  should 

know  his  name. 
If  that  before  tby  gra«e,  0  king,  my  fore«  in 

fight  could  &ama 
To  vanquiab  him ;  now  having  met  thus  happily 

togitber,$ 
Though   they   are   greed,   onr    comtut  loat[s], 

decreed  ere  we  came  hither. 


*  lilirtariTr)  But  fin  tlio  flnt  Uneor  tlieuit  ipeoih 
>f  CludiilBi^   1  ahould  ban  fUfpoHd  Uut  tbii  ' 
utd  BsttriKd  the  plu»  af  "  da  ehanfa-" 

t  Irifl]  Tbs  4to.  "itrltaa" 

t  ffxlfr]  So  Iha  4te.  menl  timo*  alsewlure ;  bat  here 

I  togvKcr]  90  niiltau  lur  Ibv  ibfmt. 
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[K.  Alex,]  Are  you  that  knight  that  did  subdae 
Sir  Samael  in  field* 
For  which  jou  had  in  reoompeiiae  of  ua  that 
golden  ahield  f 
dffo,    I  am  that  knight,  renownM   prince^ 
whose  name  is  yet  unknown, 
And  Bnoe  I  fbil'd  Sir  Samuel,  some  prowev  I 
haveihown. 
Quem  of  the  8,  M,  Then,  as  I  guess,  you  are 
that  knight,  by  that  same  shield  you  bear, 
Whioh  sometime  was  restored  to  health,  within 

our  palace  here, 
By   Neronis   our    dau^^ter,   she  betray'd  by 
Norway  King^ 
€^$0,  I  am   that  knight,  indeed,  O  queen, 
whom  she  to  healUi  did  bring; 
Whose  servant  ever  I  am  bound  wheresoever 

that  she  be, 
Whose  enemy,  O  queen,  is  slain,  pursuing  her, 
by  me. 
Queen  qf  the  8.  M.  Know  you  not  where  she 

abides )  sir  knight,  to  us  declare. 
C^fo.  No,  oertis;*  would  to  gods  I  did  I  she 
should  not  live  in  care ; 
But  esoap*d  from  the  Nonray  King  I  am  assux'd 
she  IB. 
Qiceeii  qfih£&M.  Well, 
Her   absence   was   her   other's   death,   which 
tum*d  to  balet  my  bliss. 
dffo*  And  till  I  find  her  out  sgain,  my  toil  no 

end  shall  have. 
Nero,t  [dsidc]  Alas,  he's  nigh  enough  to  her  ! 

small  toil  the  space  doth  crave. 
JT.  Alex,   Well,  sir  knights,   since  that  you 
have  declared  before  me  hero 
The  cause  of  this  the  grudge  whioh  you  to  each 

other  bear, 
I  wish  you  both  a  while  to  pause  and  to  my 

words  attend : 
If  reason  rest  with  you,  be  sure,  knights,  this 

quarrel  I  will  end 
Without  the   shedding  any  blood  betwixt  you 

here  in  fight. 
Clamydos,  weigh  you  are  nobly  bom,  and  will 

you,  then,  sir  knight, 
Qo  haaard  life  so  desperately )  I  charge  you  both 

re&ain, 
Since  for  so  small  a  cause  the  strife  doth  grow 
betwixt  you  twain : 


•  certu]  i.  6.  certainly. 

t  bale]  i.  0.  raiaory. 

t  Nero,]  Tho4to.  "Queone." 


And  let  him  know  your  name,  air  kniigfat^  and  so 
your  malice  end. 
Ctfo,  I  have  vow'd  to  the  oontrRfy,  whifih  ¥Qsr 

I  must  defirad. 
K.  Alex,  Well, 
Though  so  it  be  that  you  have  Tow'd  yoiiriWBM 

shall  not  be  known, 
Yet^  not  detracting*  this  your  row,  your  oonatij 

may  be  shown, 

And  of  what  stock  by  birth  yofa  b«.  [ssa. 

&  Shift,  [ande,]  By'rkdy.f  hm  ia  duih*d  now,  I 

Cli/<f.  [aside,}  Indeed,  this  hath  aatoa'df  as 

much :  I  cannot  but  confess 

My  country,  and  my  birth,  my  stato;  whioh 

plainly  will  express 
Ky  name^  for  that  unto  them  all  my  state  is  not 
[un]  known. 
K.Alex,  Sir  knight, 
Of  our  demand  from  you  sgwn  what  answer 
shall  be  shown  1 
Clyo,  Of  Denmark,  noble  prince,  I  am,  and  son 

unto  the  king. 
K.  Alex.  Why,  then  Sir  Clyomon  hight  §  joar 

name,  ss  rare  report  doth  ring  f 
Qyo,   It  doth  indeed  so  hig^t  my  nama^  0 
prince  of  high  renown ; 
I  am  the  Prince  of  Denmark's  son,  and  hair  uto 
the  crown. 
dam.  And  are  you  son  to  Denmark  King' 
then  do  embrace  your  firiend. 
Within  whose  heart  here  towards  you  all  msBee 
makes  an  end,  [heart. 

Who  with  your  sister  linkM  is  in  love  with  loyal 
Clyo,  And,  for  her  sake  and  for  thine  own, like 

fiieodsbip  I  impart. 
K.  Alex.   Well,  sir  knights,   since    firiendship 
rests  where  rancour  did  remain. 
And  that  you  are  such  friends  become,  I  certain 

am  right  fain 
In  hope  you  will  continue  still :   you  shall  to 

court  repair, 
And  remain,  if  that  you  please,  a  v?liile  to  rest 

you  there, 
Till  time  you  have  decreed  which   way  your 
journey  you  will  frame. 
Clyo,  )  We  yield  you  thanks,  beseeching  Jove 
Cl<im. )      still  to  augment  your  fame. 
[Exeunt  all  excfpt  Clamydes,  Cltomon',  and  Nxatoyi& 


*  detracting]  le.  taking  from,  violftting :  the  expreasv^    •■ 
'•  detract  our  vows,"  has  occurred  before,  p.  515^  fint 
col.,  in  a  somewhat  different  sense. 

t  Bsf'rlad)/]  i.  e.  By  our  Lady. 

t  U'ion'd]  confounded,  perplexed. 

§  fiight]  i.  0.  is  colled. 
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Clam.  Wall,  Mma,  n;  Ctjomon,  let  ua  pose, 
■nJ,  na  we  journ  *  by  wtj, 
Mj  most  mUfortunes  uuto  thae  I  wboll]*  will 

^VbAl  bappeo'd   in  nij  last  oSiiin  and  for  Ihj 

.biWr-8  sake. 
Clyo.  Well,  then,  C«ur-d"acier,  oomo  ftml  wait, 

jour  joumaj  you  shnll  tako ; 
And,  sutBiDg  (bou  »rt  prepar'd  Eind  but  all  thinga 

in  reodinOM, 
Haite  tbest  berora  to  DBiuiuu'k   with  specdi- 

And  tell  tbe  king  uid  tbe  quean  that  ClyomoD 

In  bealth  and  bappj  alate  to  tlieir  oourL  doth 


I   to    Juliana  uy  I 


lytbing  of 


Nero.  1  will  not  abow 

your  decreo. 
Clom.  Well,  then, 
Hy  Clyomon,  to  take  oor  la«Te,  to  contt  let  ui 

Clyo.     Ai   your  friend  and   eonpamon,  Cla- 

mydai^  every  where. 

[Seriuil  Cu,MtDUi  and  Cltouos. 
Nero.   0  he&Tnu,   ia  thii  my  loving  knight 
whom  I  bnvfl  «6rv'd  ao  long  I 

Now  have  I  triad  bii  fiutbful  bcort:  0,  ao  my 
joya  do  throng 

To  think  how  Fortune  fa*outetb  me !  Noronia, 
now  be  glad. 

And  praiae  the  goda  thy  jonraoy  now  such  good 
Buccen  halb  had. 

To  Denmark  wQl  I  baite  with  joy,  my  measage 
to  declare. 

And  tell  the  king  how  that  hia  son  doth  home- 
ward now  repair  J 

And  more  to  ouke  my  joya  abound,   Fortuno 

A  finer  mean  to  aerre  my  turn  than  this,  for  by 


a  tbe  queen  deokre  my  atate  in  » 


Ai  by  the  way  I  will  reeount  bow  beat  I  can 

Sow  pack,  Neronia,  like  a  page;  haate  honoa  leit 

thou  be  apiei), 
And  tell  thy  maaler'a  meaange  there :  the  goda 

my  joUTBoy  guide  !  [E.cil. 


1,1  Eiao  a. 


Sing  of  D.  Come,  ludy  queen ;  and  daughter 

eke,  my  Juliana  dear. 
We  muae  tbat  of  your  knight  aa  yet  no  newa 

Dgnin  you  hear. 
Which  did  adieotura  for  your  lovo  the  serpent 

to  subdue. 
Juli.  0  father, 
Tho  sending  of  that  worthy  knighl  my  woful 

heart  doth  rue. 
For  that,  alAS,  the  furioua  (aroe  of  his  outrageous 

might. 
Aa   I  hove  heard,  aubdw.'d  hatb  full  many  a 

worthy  knight  ! 
And  thi)  last  night,  0  father,  paat,  my  mind  was 

troubled  lore ; 
Hetbought  in  dream  I  saw  a  knight,  not  known 

to  me  before, 
Which  did  preieut  to  nte  tbe  bead  of  that  aame 

moniter  alaia ; 
But  my  Ctamydea  atilt  in  Toloe  methougbl  I 

beard  complain 
Aa  one  bereft  of  all  hia  joy:  now  what  tbia 

dream  doth  eignify. 
My  aimpio  akill  will  not  auffioe  the  truth  thereof 

to  Bpecify ; 
Bat  Boro  I  faar  to  contrarieB  tb'eipect  thereof 

will  bap, 
Which  will  in  huge  calamitiea  my  woful  corpae 

be  wrap 
For   eeodiog   of   aa  worthy   a  prince,  aa  waa 

ClaiDjdea  he. 
To  aup*  bia  dire  deatruction  thers  for  wretched 

love  of  me. 
QiicfH  if  D.  Tuab,  daughter,  tbeae  but  funciea 

bo,  wbicli  run  within  your  mind. 
KaiQ  itf  D.  Let  them  fui  to  auppreaa  your  joym 

no  pUce  of  harbour  find. 
Pint  Lord.  O  prinooea,  lot  no  iloloun  daunt : 

behold  your  knight  in  place. 
Jvii.  Ab  happy  aightj  do  I  behold  my  koighl 
Clamydea'  face  I 


niW 


B.  Sam-fog.  Well, 
I  have  at  last  through  travel  long  aohiev'd  my 

journey's  end : 
Though  Bryan,  yet  Clamyde«'  name  I  atoutly 
moat  defend. — 
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Ah    happy   sight!    the  king  and    queen  with 

daughter  in  like  case 
I  do  hehold :  to  them  I  will  present  myself  in 

place. — 
The  mighty  gods,  renown&d  king;  thy  princely 
state  maintain  I 
King  of  D.  Sir  Clamydea,  most  welcome  sure 

you  are  to  court  again. 
B.  Sam-foy.  O  princess,  lo,  my  promise  here 
performM  thou  mayst  see  ; 
The  serpent's  head  by  me  subdu'd  I  do  present 

to  thee 
Before  thy  fother's  royal  graoe. 

Juli.  My  Clamydes,  do  embrace 
Thy  Juliana,  whose  heart  thou  hast  till  vital  race 

be  run, 
Sith  for  her  sake  so  venturously  this  deed  by 

thee  was  done : 
Ah,  welcome  home,  my  faithfiil  knight ! 
B.  San«-foy,  Qramercies,  noble  lady  bright 
King  of  D.  Well,  Juliana,  in  our  court  your 
lover  cause  to  stay : 
For  all  our  nobles  we  will  send  against  your 

nuptial  day. 
Go  carry  him  to  take  his  rest. 

Jalu  I  shall  obey  your  grace's  best. — 
Come,  my  Clamydes,  go  with  me  in  court  your 
rest  to  take. 
B,  Safu-foy.  I  thank  you,  lady;   now  I  see 
account  of  me  you  make. 

[Sxetmt  JuiJANA  and  Brtak  Sans-fot. 

Kin{;  of  D.  Well,  my  queen,  sith  daughter  ours 
hath  chosen  such  a  make,* 
The  terror  of  whose  valiant  heart  may  cause  our 

foes  to  quake, 
Come,  let  us  presently  depart,  and,  as  we  did 

decree, 
For  all  our  nobles  will  we  send,  their  nuptials  for 
to  see. 
Queen  of  D.  As  pleaseth  thee,  thy  lady  queen, 

0  king,  is  well  agreed. 
First  Lord.    May   it   please    your    graces    to 
arre8t,+  for,  lo,  with  posting  speed 
A  messenger  doth  enter  place. 

King  of  D.   Then  will  we  stay  to  know  the 
case. 

Enter  Neronis  dhgm$<d  a*  a  page. 

Nero.   The  mighty  powers,  renowned   prince, 

preserve  your  state  for  aye ! 
Kintj  of  D.  Messenger,  thou  art  welcome  :  what 

h;ist  thou  to  say  ] 


*  nu'l'f]  i.  0.  mate, 
t  amU]  i.  e.  a^>p. 


Nero,  Sir  Clyomon,  your  noble  son,  Knighfc  of 
the  Qolden  Shield, 
Who  for  his  valiant  victories  in  town  and  ake  m 

field 
Is  fiunM  through  the  world,  to  your  court  doth 

now  return. 
And  hath  sent  me  before  to  oonrt^  your  gnos 
for  to  inform. 
King  of  J).  Ah  messenger,  declare^  Is  tlm  of 

truth  the  which  that  thou  haat  told  1 
Nero.  It  is  most  true,  0  noble  king^  yoo  mi^ 

thereof  be  bold. 
King  of  D.  Ah  joy  of  joys,  sarpaflsing  all  1  iHial 
joy  is  this  to  me,      • 
My  Clyomon  in  court  to  have^  the  nuptial  for  te 

see 
Of  Juliana  sister  his !  O,  so  I  joy  in  mind  ! 
Qiuen  of  J).  My  boy,  where   is  thy  master, 
speak ;  what,  is  he  far  behind  I 
Declare  with  speed,  for  these  my  eyes  do  long 
his  face  to  view. 
Nero,  0  queen,  this  day  he  will  be  hers^  'tis 
truth  I  tell  to  you : 
But,  noble    queen,  let  pardon    here   my  bold 

attempt  excuse. 
And  for  to  hear  a  simple  boy  in   aecret  not 

refuse. 
Who  hath  strange  tidings  tcoia  your  aon  to  tell 

unto  your  grace. 

[Exit  ufUk  tM4  QcrncN  rar-D. 
First  Lord.  Behold,  my  lord,  where,  as  I  guest, 

some  strangers  enter  place. 
King  of  D.  I  hope  my  Clyomon  be  not  fiw. — 

0  joy,  I  see  his  face ! 

Enter  Ci.yomon,  Clamtdes,  and  Subtle  SHrrr. 

Clyo.  Come,  Knowledge,  come  forward ;  why 
art  thou  always  slack] 
Get  you  to  court,  brush  up  our  apparel,  untruss 

your  pack  : 
Go  seek  out  my  page,  bid  him  come  to  me  with 
all  speed  you  can. 
S.  Shift.  Go  seek  out,  fetch,  bring  here  !  Qog's 
ounds,  *  what  am  I,  a  dog  or  a  man  ? 
I  were  better  be  a  hangman  an  live  so  like  a 

drudge  : 
Since  your  new  man  came  to  you,  I  must  pack,  I 
must  trudge. 
Clyo,    How,    stands   thou,  .knave  ?    why  gets 

thou  not  away  ? 
5.  Shift.  Now,  now.  sir,  you  are  so  hasty  now, 

1  know  not  what  to  say.  [KxiL 


•  Gog's  ound^]  i.  o.  God's  wounds. 
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Clyo.  O  noble  princE^  tbs  guds  above  preEervfl 

thj  lojal  grace  t 
Xiwj  of  D.  Hair  jojful  is  my  haart,  denr  bod, 

to  Tiew  ngoiii  tbj  face  t 
^^0.  And  I  ta  jajful  in  the  view  of  pu^utu' 
happ;  pligbt. 
Whom  eacrcd  goda  loDg  time  munt&iii  in  honour 

da;  aud  uight  I 
But  this  m;  frlond,  0  father  dear,  ena  as  mreelf 

WhosQ  noblonew,  nhen  time  shall  serre,  to  jou 
he  Bhall  repeat 
Ri«g;fD.  If  oaso  mj  son  he  bo  thy  friend, 

with  heart  I  thee  embrace. 
Clam,^  With  1070!  heart  in  humble  wiae  1 

thank  your  noble  grace. 
Kilty  vf  J),  My  Cljomon,  declare,  my  ko,  in 
thiae  adventures  lute 
What  hath  been  wrought  by  Fortune  most  t' 
ailrnncs  thy  uoblo  state. 
Clyo.  0  father. 
The  greatflstjoyof  all  the  joys  which  waa  to  met 

design' d, 
Sioce  Erat  I  left  your  noble  court,  by  cruel  For- 
tune bliDd, 
li    now    bereft    from    me   away    through    her 

accureid  fate, 
So  that  I  rather  find  she  doth  envf  my  uoble 

Than  seek  for  to  sdTuioe  the  same;  so  that  I 

bolJly  may 
Express  ehe  never  gave  so  much  but  more  she 

And  that  which   1  hare  lost  by  her  and  Ler 

aeeuraM  ire, 
From  travail  will  I  never  ceoae  until  I  moiy  aspire 
Unto  the  view  thereof,  O  king,  wherem  is  all 
my  joy. 
King  0/ D.  Why,  how  bnth  Fortune  wrought 

to  thee  this  care  and  great  auuey  I 
Clyo.  0  father, 
Unto  me  the  heaveoly  powers  osaigo'd  a  nobla 

With  whom  to  liva  in  happy  life  my  heart  did 

whaily  frame; 
But  oot  long  did  that  glaxiogj  star  give  light  unto 

But  this  II  fell  Fortune  gins  to  frown,  which  every 


t  aa«.]TliiHui."ajom™." 
1  .«]Tho*bp.  "ono." 

I  glaiiiv)  I.e.  ihinJug 

II  «i.]  I.  loiDetlinsii,  u  hen,  litUa  n 
toadant  in  our  •»rly  write™. 


And   Cakes   away   through   eauker'd  hate   that 

happy  light  from  me, 
la  which  I  £ied  had  my  hope  a  bloubd  state  tc 

And  daughter  to  the  King  she  was  which  of 

Stmnge  Marabos  bight,* 
Bearing  bniit+  each  where  to  Ijb  Dams  Beanly'a 

dariing  bright, 
night  heir    uuto   Dame  Virtue's  grace,  Damo 

Nature's  pattern  true. 
Dame  Fi-udence'  scholar  for  her  wit,  Dame  Vcntia 

for  her  hue, 
Diana  for  her  dainty  life,  Susanna  being  Ead,t 
Sage  Saba  for  her  sobernees,  mild  UarpLal  being 

glad; 
And  if  .1   should  re-enti?   make  amongst  tho 

Uuses  Nine, 
My  lady  lack'd  no  kind  of  art  which  man  may 

well  define 
Amongst  those  dainty  dames  to  be  -  then  lot  all 

judge  that  hear, 
If  that  my  cause  it  bo  not  just  for  which  thii 

pensive  cheer 
Fell  Fortune  forceth  ms  to  mnke. 

King  of  D,  Yet,  Clyomoo,  good  counsel  take ; 
Let  not  the  losa  of  tadyii  tbino  so  pinch  Ihy 

heart  with  grief 
That  nothing  may  unto  thy  mind  give  comfort  or 

relief; 
What,  man  1  thereladtea  are  enow,althoueh  that 

Then  leave  to  wail  the  want  of  b«r,  cease  off  to 
make  thia  moan. 
Clyo.  No,  father, 
Norer   seem  for   to  persuade,   for,  aa    is    said 

What  travail  I  have  bad  for  her  it  shall  be  triple 
Until  I  meet  with  her  again.  [mi 

Clam.  Wall,  Clyomoii,  a  while  rofraio. 
And  let  me  hero  my  woes  recount  before  jour 

father's  grace; 
But  let  me  cravo  your  sister  may  be  sent  for  into 

place.- 
0    king,  vouchsafe   I   may   demand    a   simple 

bound ;  ^ 
Although  a  stranger,  yet  I  hope  aucfa  favour  may 

be  found ; 


I  Jl/.ir,i«ii)  Or- "Martha"* 
D  tt'oA)]  Thclto.  "o/lholiulji." 
f  dtmimAa  iii>i;>((fr<ii«iil]Qy,  ■'■{nniiiufortlicoBnnjirf 
iDUiuI "  r— tewu'.  L  a.  boon,— Ibrtlicrbyioe. 


r  -' 

1 

h 

530                              Sltt  CLVOMON    AND  SIR  CLAMTDE&                                          j  1 

■ 

Tha  thing  ii  tiiit,  that  jon  will  lend  tor  Juliana 

CIiM.  0  princess,  do  not  mo  ditJala  I  I  cwtak 

hiti-m, 

am  your  knight 

^^^K 

Your  dBughtar  Wp,  tUt  we  nwj  Ulk  n  «ord  or 

Juli,  Wliat,  art   thou  franUc,    tooUxh    mat 

H 

twain  togither." 

Bvount  from  out  my  sigbt  1 

KingufD.  For  whit,  Ut  me  know,  iir  knigLt, 

If  tliou  art  he,  then  ehow  my  ahicU  nod  ha^ 

^^H 

do  you  hor  ilglit  dusire. 

tlie  aerpaDt's  hai3. 

^^^1 

CTjra.  Tho  caoM  pretend,  no  harm,  mjr  liege, 

Clam.  0  prineeH,  hdLr  mo  idioinr  my  MW  by 

^^^1 

*lij  ho  doth  this  roquire. 

Fortune  fell  decreed  1 

^^f 

Kag  «f  D.  My  lord,  go  bid  our  dsugJiter  oome 

I  am  your  IcDighl,  and  when  I  haj  sabdn'd  tLa 

and  apeak  wilh  uie  Btmightway. 

monator  fell 

Rnl  Lard.  I  eboll,  my  li^e,  in   CTery  point 

Through  weary  fight  and  travaOI  great,  u  Know- 

your  mind  herein  obey.                      [i>i(. 

ledge  here  can  tell. 

CTyo.  0  father,  thia  ia  Clunydu  aad  ton  (o 

I  laid  me  down  to  reot  a  apaoe  Krithiii  tLe  tamt. 

SuBvLa  King, 

whore 

Who  for  wyiialcr  vontur'd  life  the  eetpent'a  head 

One   Bryan    then,  who    Sana-foy    Iiight,"   »nlh 

to  bring. 

cowardly  usage  there 

^^ 

With  whom   I  mot  in  travel  miue;  but  more 

By  chanting  charm  brought  me  sialeep  ;  then  diil 

^^L 

what  did  befall 

he  Uke  from  me 

^^1 

To  work  Li)  vioe,  whenoit  »he  comes,  your  grace 

Tlio  aerpeufs  head,  my  coat,  and  aliicld  tbe  which 

^^F 

ehnlL  know  it  all. 

you  gave  to  me. 

SiH3  BfD.  My  SOD.  you  are  dooeivld  much,  I 

And  left  me  in  hi)  prLion,  !o,  stUl  sleeping  aa  I 

you  oasuro,  in  thU; 

wasit 

The  person  whom  you  term  liim  for  in  court 

Lo,  Udy,  thua  I  lost  those  things  tho  wliidi  lo  me 

already  U. 

you  gBTo ; 

(Jyo.;  Ho,  father,  I  am  not  deceiv'd;  this  is 

But  certainly  I  am  your  knight,  nod  be  who  did 

aamydea  sure. 

depmvo  J 

King^fD.  Well,  my aon.dooewwawUilo auch 

The  flying  serpent  of  hia  life,  aooording  as  you   , 

^_ 

talk  to  put  b  ure,i 

wiU'd. 

^^L 

For,  lo,  thy  aiBter  enteroth  pkoe,  wlicU  won  tho 

That  whoso  won   your  love,  by  lum  the  same 

^^H 

doubt  shall  end. 

should  be  fulfilVd. 

^^H 

atom.  Then   for  to  show  my  name  lo  her  I 

Jul',  Alas,  poor  knight,  how  simply  hava  you 

■ 

aurelydopretond.il 

fnunid  this  excuse  ', 
Tho  name  of  such  n  noble  knight  f  luurp  atid 

i«nl(r  JvUiSi  ara  First  Lord ;  aaiT,  ajiir  Om.  Smrrj: 

eko  abnso. 

^^B 

8mrr. 

Cij/o.   No,  sifter,  yon  are   deceiv'd  ;    this  ia 

■ 

Uy  Juliana,  noble  dome,  Clamydes  do  embrace. 
Who  many  a  bitter  brunt  hath  bode  licce  that  be 

Chunydes  sure. 
Jiiii.  No,  brother,  then  yon  are  deeeiT'd,  encb 

WW  Uiy  faco. 
Jidi.  Avaunt,  diseembliog  wretch  !  what  credit 

tales  to  put  inure  :S 

^H 

For  my  Clainydea  ia  in  court,  who  did  preaeot  t# 

canst  thou  yield  I 
Where's  the  serpeut'a  head  Uioa  brought,  where 

mo. 

^^1 

■ 

Clam.   That  shall  I  quickly  uudcntand.— 0 

■ 

would  Olamydea  bn, 
Cut  want  of  thew  bewroya  you  quite  and  ahotra 

king,  permit  I  may 

you  are  not  ho. 

grncB  doth  say, 

•  ftiiiW]i.«.  Urallod.— laUioito.thollnnitaniUUina; 

■  <iVB**r]  Bo  wrili™  tor  the  rl.nuo. 

"  Om  Bryan  than  Saneffey  Kighl,  who  viU  enmrdtr  ■••V* 

t  tet<Hu]LewluiD, 

t  CT*o.lThe41n."Claioy." 

t  Ki.]  Tlie  wont  of  a  rbyme  ehowi  that  a  lino  has 

|-n]Lo.  ™. 

dropt  out  liont. 

||pr<Mu<]l.e.lal<nid. 

t  drpratt]  I B.  doprira :  as  aivonl  Umea  before. 

T  miftilUriivtlUM]  I.e.  the  gUtlerliiB  hWbU  whloJ.  I 

(  ««]  1,  e.  uae. 

h 

«aTotoj™:«»p.*ss,«o.txd, 

II  «*o}Tho*to,  "wbom.- 

1 

^^^B. 

M 

1 

^^F 

^1 
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pTBwuts*  CliimjdoB  for  to  he  baforu  your  rojnl 

King  of  D.  I  like  well  your  determin'd  mind. — 

\ 

JulL  Behold,                                             [Brace. 

But  how  aay  you,  sir  kuiglit  t 

^^^H 

No  whit  aghast  to  show  himaelr,  where  ho  dM, 

S.  S!,l/I.  Nay,  by  his    oundfi."  TU  mfi   HT 

^^^H 

enter  plaoe. 

gowu  he  dares  not  fielit- 
Jl.  Sam-faff.  [aiiJc]  By  Gog's  hlood.t  I  shall  be 

^M 

R(-fF.(<rBKYJJ.S**3.FOY. 

alniu  now  if  the  combat  I  deny,           [try. 

^^^1 

Clim.  Ah  truitor,  art  thou  he  that  doth  my 

And  uot  for  the  eon  of  my  head  with  him  I  daro 

^^^H 

name  and  itate  abuse  t 

Klru/ofJ).  Sir  knight. 

^^H 

J-ll.  Sir  knight, 

Why  do  yen  not  re-answer  make  in  trLU   of 

You  are  too  bold,  in  preeenco  Lers  auch  talk 

your  name  ? 

^^H 

ngaiuBt  him  for  to  uaa. 

JJ.  SaH>.f^,j.  I  will,  0  king,  if  case  he  dare  in 

^^^1 

£.  Sav>-foy.  Wherefore  dost  thou  upbraid  ma 

combat  try  the  same. 

^^^1 

thus!  thou  TwUt,  do  dodarc. 

K!n^  o/  H.  Well,  then,  e'>  to  prepare  yom- 

^^^1 

Clyo.  Ko  Tml«  he;  to  oil  hiin  w,  sir  knight, 

selves,  cnch  one  his  wenpona  take. 

^^H 

to  blame  you  are.f 

/•ill.  Good  father,  let  it  uot  be  so;  restrain 

^^^1 

Clam.  Wouldit  thou  p*r«Umd  *  for  what  iuteiit 

them  for  my  sake ; 

^^^M 

auch  talk  I  here  do  frame  t 

I  may  not  here  behold  my  knight  in  danger  fur 

^^^1 

Because  I  know  thou  dost  usurp  my  itate  aud 

to  be 

^^^1 

noble  name. 

With  luch  u  one  who  doth  usurp  hU  umbo  to 

^^^H 

S.    Sa»,-fa,j.    Who   art   thou,   or   whufa   thy 

purchase  me : 

^^H 

uunel  re-aaeirer  quickly  moke. 

I  Bpeak  not  this  for  that  I  fear  hie  force  or 

^^^H 

Clam.  1   am  Clamydus,  wlioM  came  to  boar 

strength  in  fight, 

^^H 

tliou  licro  dost  undertake. 

But  that  I  will  not  have  hhn  deal  with  such  n 

^^H 

n.  San,-/^.  Art  thou  Ctamydea]  Vaunt,  thou 

desperate  wight. 

^^H 

false  usurper  of  my  atate  ! 

Etna  of  D.  Nay,  aui-e  there  is  no  better  way 

^^^M 

Avoid  tbia  place,  or  death  ahall  bs  thy  moat 

than  that  which  is  decreed; 

accursed  fate : 

And  therefore  for  to  end  their  atrlfe  the  combat 

^^H 

How  dar'st  thou  enterprise  to  take  my  name 

shall  proceed.—                                [to  try. 

^^^1 

thus  unto  thee) 

^^H 

Clam.  Nay,  rather,  how  dar'at  thou  attempt  t' 

Chm.  1  ready  an.,  no  cowar[a]ly  heart  shall 

^^^1 

usurp  the  name  of  mo? 

cause  me  to  deny. 

^^^1 

Jali.   Ton  lie,  sir  kuight,  he   doth  not  ao; 

R.  Sant-foy.  [nriule.]  Nay,  I'll  never  aUnd  the 

^^^1 

'gainst  him  you  have  it  done. 

trial  of  it,  my  heart  to  fight  doth  faint ; 

^^^1 

Clya.  Sister,  you  are  deceiv'd. 

Therefore  I'll  take  me  to  my  legs,  seeing  my 

^^H 

My  friend  here  la  Clamydea  Prince,  the  King  of 

honour  I  must  attaint. 

^^H 

Suavia-e  son. 

A;^  uf  D.  Why,   whither    tuna    Clamydest 

' 

Juli.  Nay,  brother,  neither  you  nor  ho  ran  me 

Sir  knight,  eeemt  to  aUy  him. 

deceive  herein.} 

Vlffo.  Nay,  it  ia  Clamydes,  0  king,  that  dotl. 

. 

CZom.  0  king,  bow  down  thy  prineely  eani,  and 

fray  Lim.                                        fwiU  try. 

^u 

liatou  ivlint  I  say  r                              (graeo. 

Chm.  Nay,  come,  sir,  come,  for  the  cocnbat  we 

To  prove  myaelf  the  wight  I  am  before  your  roynl 

S.  .^nifoy.  Ah,  no,  my  heart  is  done  !g  to  be 

^^^H 

And  to  dUprove  this  faithless  knight,  which  here 

floiiiydes  I  deny. 

^^^H 

I  find  in  place 

Ki.ig  <f  D.  Why,  how  now,  Clamydes  \  how 

^^^1 

For  to  usurp  my  name  bo  much,  the  oomUt'will 

chance  you  do  the  oomhat  here  thus  ahuu  t 

I  try; 

B.  Samfag.  0  king,  grant  pardon  unto  me  ! 

Fur  before  I  will  mine  honour  lose,  I  rather 

the  thing  I  have  beguu 

^^1 

■ 

•  hU  CUndt]  i.  C.  IliH  (Qod'l.)  WOiludl.— Tl-O  ItO.  gtlSB 

Ibis  Una  aswell  u  Uio  two  noit  lines,  to  ■■Brysn."— 

■ 

•Prnn.u]ljy. -PKtmdi"t 

a.  Shift  bw  alrwdj  meaUomd  bis  "gowa  " :  ■»[>.  SW, 

t  (0  Wan.,  ,™u  arr]  Tin  4to.  "jou  o™  too  blflmo."— 

IM    CuL 

(  Ook'.m™*]!...  Ood-sbliwd. 

p.  393,  ei  ISM. 

matDeiilniat.'-p.S19,fir(tDoL,aDdby  "NonrMOnftw 

1  **rEi»]  Soma  oTToc  or  dafoM  iun,  tbii   Uns  not 

top.»l»do,-p.5»,«CMlLI 

rhymLig-ithtbeMxi 

■ 

1 

^^^^H 

1 
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I  muBt  deny;  for  I  am  not  Cltmydei^  ibis  is 

plain. 
Though  greatly  to  my  shame  I  must  my  words 

reToke  again ; 
I  am  no  other  than  the  knight  whom  they  Sans- 

foy  call: 
This  la  Clamydefl^  the  fear  of  whom  my  daunted 

mind  doth  paL* 
JaU,  1m  this  Clamydest    Ah  worthy  knight, 

then  do  forgive  thy  dear ! 
And  welcome  eke  ten  thousand  times  unto  thy 

lady  here  I 
OZam.  Ah  my  Juliana  bright  1  what's  past  I  do 

forgi?e, 
For  well  I  see  thou  constant  art;  and,  whilst  that 

I  do  live, 
For  thia  my  firm^  faith  in  thee  for  ever  Til 

repose. 
JulL  O  fiEiiher, 
Now  I  do  deny  f  that  wretch,  and  do  amongst 

my  foes 
Recount  him  for  this  treason  wrought.^ 

King  of  D.  Well,  Knowledge,  take  him  unto 

thee ;  and  for  the  small  regard 
The  which  he  had  to  valiant  knights,  this  shall  be 

his  reward : 
Sith  he  by  charms   his   cruelty  in   cowardly 

manner  wrought 
On  knights,  who,  as  Clamydos  did,  the  crown  of 

honour  sought. 
And  traitourously  did  them  betray  in  prison  for  to 

keep. 

The  fruits  of  such-liko  cruelty  himself  by  us  shall 
reap 

By  duo  desert :  therefore  I  charge  to  piison  him 

convey, 
There  for  to  lio    perpetually  unto  his  dying 
(lay. 
B,  Saiis-foy.  0  king,  bo  merciful  aud  show  some 

favour  in  this  case  ! 
Kiny  of  D.  Nay,  never  think  that  at  my  hands 
thou  shnlt  dud  any  grace. 

[Exit  Brtan  Sans-foy  uith  Subtls  Shift. 
Clamydes,  ah,  most  welcome  thou  our  daughter 

to  enjoy  ! 
The  heavens  bo  prai«t*d  that  this  have  wrought  to 
foil  all  future  noy  !  § 
Clam,  I  thank  your  grace  that  you  thus  so  well 
esteem  of  me.ij 


■  pi'.J]  i.  0.  aiipal. 

t  (/«jyj  i.  0.  n  jcct,  renounce. 

X  vnronffht]  Some  imperfection  hero. 

fi  noy]  i.  0.  annoy,  hurt^  barm. 

il  me]  Here  again  somothing  la  wanting. 


JI«Nciiitr  SuBTU  BmvT. 

S.  Shift.  What,  is  all  thingps  finiah'd  and  of«y 
maneaii^df 
Is  the  pageant  paok'd  up  and  all  parties  plaanTdf 
Hath  each  lord  his  lady  and  each  lady  her  lorat 
Cfyo.  Why,  Knowledge,  what    maaa'at  thoa 

thoee  motions  to  move  f 
S,  Shift,  You  were  beat  alaj  a  whila  and  tiMB 
you  shall  know^ 
For  the  queen  heraelf  comet  Uia  motion  to  diow. 
You  Bent  me,  if  you  xemembar^  to  aaek  oofc  joor 

But  I  cannot*  find  him;  I  want  whlatUng  and 
calling  through  the  court  in  aaeh  a  rage ! 
At  the  last  yery  aca[r]cely  in  at  a  ^^**»"Wr  I  did 

Where  the  queen  with  other  ladiea  wezy  haatf  I 

did  spy 
Decking  up  a  strange  lady  very  gallant  and  gay. 
To  bring  her  here  in  presence^  as  in  oonrt  I  heard 
say. 
Clyo.  A  strange  lady.  Knowledge  f  of  whoiee 

is  sho  canst  thou  tell  me  f 
8.  Shift,  Not  I,  an*t  shall  please  yoo,  hot  anon 
you  shall  see, 
For,  lo,  where  the  lady  with  your  mother  doth 
come. 
dffo.  Then  straightway  my  dnty  to  her  graes 
shall  be  done. 

Rc-tntcr  tht  Queek  or  DfcmrARK  vith  Nssoscia  iM/emak 

attire. 

The  mighty  gods  preserve  your  state,  O  queen 

and  mother  dear, 
Hoping  your  blessing  I  have  had,  though  absent 

many  a  year ! 
Qnccn  of  D.  My  Clyomon  !  thy  sight,  my  son, 

doth  make  thy  agdd  mother  glad. 
Whoso  absence  long  and  many  a  year  hath  made 

thy  pensive  parents  sad ; 
And  more  to  let  thee  know,  my  son,  that  I  do 

love  and  tender  thee, 
I  have  here  for  thy  welcomo  home  a  present 

which  I'll  render  +  tliee ; 
This  lady,  though  she  bo  unknown,  refuse  her 

not,  for  sure  her  state 
Deserves  a  prince's  son   to  wed,  and  therefore 

take  her  for  thy  mate. 
Ciyo.  0  noblo  queen  and  mother  dear,  I  thank 

you  for  your  great  good-will. 
But  I  am  otherwise  bestow'd,  and  sure  I  must 

my  oath  fulfil, 

•  cannot]  Qy.  "could  w>i  " .' 
t  render]  Tlio  4to.  "giue  to." 
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1 

Aud  BO  I  DiiQj,  if  soda  tofore,*  on  iucU  ducrco  1 

For,  stoolinft  her  ugainat  hor  will,  this  hand  of 

niecui  to  pause. 

miua  bei'eft  his  life. 

For  Buro  I  muat  of  foroe  deiiy,  my  Qoblo  fatlci 

Nero.  Now,  soro,  air  knight,  you  serv'd  hiia 

^^H 

kUQ«-9  tUe  cauao. 

well,  to  teach  biw  know  auother  mau's 

^^^1 

Kin;/  iif  D.  ladBKd,  my  queeu,  tlii«  muoli  Lo 

wifo: 

^^H 

1 

told,  lio  lov-d  <L  lady  since  bo  weot, 

But  yot  ou=o  more,  bLv  knight,  reply,  the  truth  I 

^^^1 

Who  bath  bli  heart  aud  over  shall,  and  uoue  but 

cravo  to  undoi-fltaad, 

her  to  loTe  ho-a  bent. 

In  forest  onca  who  gave  you  drink  whereaa*  you 

^^H 

C/j™.  So  did  1  «iy,  aud  BO  I  will;  no  beauty's 

Btood  with  sword  lu  hand. 

^^^H 

blM8,  BO  glistariug  wiglit. 

Fearing  lost  aomo  hod  you  purau'd  for  slaying  ot 

^^H 

Can  cauBa  me  to  forgot  her  love  to  whom  my 

your  enemy  ■( 

^^^H 

fcith  I  6iBt  did  plight. 

Ciffo.  That  did  a  sHly  shepherd's  boy,  which 

^^^1 

Nrrn.  Why,  ara  jou  bo  strait- Wd,  mi  knigb  t. 

there  1  took  my  page  to  be. 

^^^1 

to  cut  a  lady  off  BO  oayt 

Nm.    Aud  what  is  of   that   poge  become  I 

^^^1 

Turn  oiioe  nguin  nnd  look  on  me ;  perhapi  my 

romnius  he  with  you,  yea  or  no  ! 

^^H 

Bight  may  bring  you  j^iy. 

Clgo.  I  Bout  him  hither  ero  I  come,  because 

^^^1 

«j/a  Driog  joy  to  ms !  alas,  which  way  I  no 

tho  king  and  queen  should  know 

^^^1 

lady's  loukB  can  mako  mo  ^tA. 

That  I  iu  health  returut^d  was;  but  since  1  never 

^^^1 

Nera.  Theu  were  my  reoompenflc  but  small  to 

saw  him. 

^^H 

quit  +  my  pain  for  you  I  had  : 

Nero.  And,  sure.he  stauda  not  far  from  hence. 

^^^H 

WheraforB,  air  knight,  do  weigh  iny  worda,  set 

though  now  you  do  not  know  him. 

^^^H 

not  so  light  the  love  1  show. 

C/jo.  Not  fur  from  Lance!  where  might  he  bel 

^^^H 

But  whan  you  have  bolliouglit  yourself,  you  will 

A^tre.  Of  troth,  sii'  kuigbt,  myself  am  he: 

^^H 

recant  and  turn,  I  knoir. 

I  brought  your  mws«so  to  tho  king,  aa  here  the 

^^^H 

QuecaafJ).  My  Clyoraoa,  refuBo  her  not;  she 

queen  can  teitify. 

^^^H 

is  aul  must  thy  lady  be. 

I  gi\ye  you  drink  iu  forest  sure  when  yon  with 

^^^H 

Ctyo.  If  otborwiio  my  miud  bo  boot,  I  trust 

drought  ware  like  to  die. 

^^^ 

your  grace  will  i^oq  mo. 

I  found  you  ouco  upon  the  >horo  full  sick  whenaaf 

■' 

A'«v.  Well,  then,  I  ace  'tis  tJma  to  apeak  :  air 

yon  caiuo  from  seas, 

knight,  lut  me  ona  question  oravo, 

I  brought  you  bijma  to  father's  court,  I  sought 

M 

dt/i.  Say  on  your  iniad.J 

all  means  youv  mind  to  please, 

^^m| 

Aeiv.    Where  la  that  lady  now  become,   to 

And  I  it  n-oa  that  all  this  whQe  have  waited  IlLo 

^^^1 

whom  your  plightad  faith  yea  gave ) 

a  pago  on  thee. 

^^H 

dyo.  Hay,  if  I  could  absolve  that  doubt,  then 

Still  hoping  for  to  apy  a  time  wherein  I  might 

^^^1 

were  my  mitid  at  ease. 

diicover  ma ; 

^^^1 

At™.  Were  you  not  brought  to  health  by  ber. 

And  so  by  hup  at  laat  I  did,  I  thFink  yourmother'd 

^^H 

when  you  camo  cick  ouco  oS  the  seas  t 

noble  grace. 

^^^H 

Cli/o.  Yea,  nire,  I  mu^t  coufeas  u  truth,  tht 

She  cntortain'd  mo  courteously  when  I  bad  toU 

^^^H 

did  restore  my  bealtb  to  me. 

her  all  my  case ; 

^^^1 

For  whiuh  good  deed  I  reat  her  own  ia  hope  one 

Aad  now  let  thia  auffico,  my  dear,  I  am  Ncrouis 

^^^1 

day  hoc  face  to  bbo. 

whom  you  »ee, 

^^H 

Neni.  But  did  you  not  promise  hor  to  return 

Who  many  a  weary  step  bath  gone  before  and 

^^^1 

to  Eee  hor  at  a  eertam  day, 

■ince  I  met  with  thee. 

^^^H 

And,  ero  you  came  that  to  perform,  the  Horway 

Clgo.  0  lud^leo  joy;  !  0  heavenly  sight !  U 

^^H 

KiDg  stole  her  away, 

words  more  worth  than  gold  1 

^^^H 

And  BO  your  lady  thoro  yon  loat  J 

Neroui*!,  0  my  dear,  wolciJme !  my  anna  I  bcro 

^^^H 

C'y>.  All  tbia  I  grant,  but  to  hli  coat, 

unfold 
To  cksp  thy  comely  corpse  withal:   twico-wel- 
come  to  thy  kuight ! 

1 

•  (KkIj  M/or.]  ThB  aipwBlon  "  Qcd  tuforo."— L  0.  Ond 

Ntro.    Aud  I  OS  joyful  am,   no  doubt,   my 

HwltooUvsryobMure. 

Clyomon.  ot  thy  Imppy  sight. 

■ 

t  'juit]  1.  e.  rtqmta. 

I  Sair.mynrniailJTbalbi.EiniUiesawoiditptiiitod 

•  Ktiimul  Lc.  wbam.                    t  "*ow.]  Lo.  wlion. 

In  IIoJUs)  u  t»rt  of  Neronii'a  npiiccli. 

IMTheito.  "loros." 

■ 

1 

BIB^BI 

1 

Sm  OLYOMON  AND  SIR   CLAMn>ER 


rdu,  my  UEOicd  friend,  lo,  how 
btouretb  me  I 
tr  love,  whose  Cum  ao  long 

•^iTomoD.  I  am  It  gUd  lU  f  ou  f  oui- 

lughler,  tlioogli  a  rtraugcr 
I  coutt,  u  I  may  esy. 
dy.iui  wtlcoiHO  unto  mo  aa 
08  only  cliild. 
gracioiui  coui-toy  I  tliaiik 
>t  DTiDcesa  mild. 

imgo  and  luiacqiuiiated  j^t, 
,junt  yoii  woloume  are  : 
'  -K  well  03  mine  I  know  iny 


Kwg  of  D.  Yes,  wo 

day  nitii  dauglil< 
A.I  well  aa  Clyomoa'a  □ 


are  prcst'  your  mvIM 
iir  Boa  with  tbis  bis  l^ 
court,  that  ws  the  mam 
land  SoralloiiT 


Cooio,  Iherefore, 

may  bood  prepnrr, 
For  ws  ore  prcst  thraughout 

pcora  to  tend. 
^IL  Tby  pleutm,  moot  renownU  king,  tiij 

Bsmuits  aball  attmd.  [£sBici)t  ohmki. 


draptoub 


Wlildi  rhrmod  with  tbb  UMtal 


DEVICE  OF  THE  PAGEANT 


BORNE  BEFORE 


WOLSTAN  DIXIE. 


a  UttlcttVOx  Cilit  qf  ImJaa.   An.    15SS.    Ocfoivr  S. 

jTiu  tlui  fourth  lou  of  TlioiDU  Dlila,  nhoH  oldeet  loa  Rlchiud  wu  tbc  aui^cslar  of  th« 
.  Sir  WoltUa  mu  Lord  tfarotor  LandoDin  I5M;  stii]  w»  tnica  suurlud,— JltBt  Co  dgn>e^ 
u,  itiughtor  Hud  go-holroM  Df  BU-  Chtiatojilior  Urapor,  Knight,  wto 
'oa  mm  AiMi  ra-nuirniHi  aw  vtuaAin  iiicKmud.  Hnvlug  ntUIued  thd  ojfa  dT  iditf-uhui.  Sir  Watelmi  Dlitte  nc 
L  In  th4  church  uf  Bt.  Mlchaiil,  UjuameB^iB^.  lu^  bo^itealhod  his  uatato  dF  UoAworth  tn  LoicoAtcrvhlt^  to  hU 
nephew  6ir  Woblan  Dliio,  fHthsrof  Ibo  Brst  BnmntL— Bimbcr'iilormiituiff,  to!.  It  p.  M. 
>"0  racsnls /^en  bciieCutiaua  b;  him,  uiaoDglhe  "  hougunible  mU  of  cltluju." 


THE   DEVICE    OF   THE   PAGEANT,  ETC. 


A  Speech  Ipoken  hy  him  thai  rid  on  a  luzera  •  btfure 
Ike  Pagro'it,  apjiardied  lite  a  Moor. 

Froh  whero  tbe  Sua  dotb  settle  ui  Iiis  waiD, 
And  yokes  hia  borici  to  liia  fiery  curl. 
And  in  liis  way  gires  life  to  eel's*'  corn, 

3u  from  tbe  pu'aliiog  utue,  bflbolJ,  I  come, 
A.  itrouger,  sti'augoly  mauuted,  u  you  bob, 
Seated  upon  ■  luaty  luzern'a  back;        * 
And  offer  to  your  honom-,  goad  my  lord, . 
Tliia  omblem  thus  iu  alioir  siguiQcaut. 
Lo,  lovely  London,  ricii  and  fortunate, 
Fuu'J  through  tbo  world  for  peace  and  hsppinosa, 
Ii  here  advanc'd,  and  set  in  higliest  seat. 
Beautified  tbrouglily  as  her  atato  requires  ! 
First,  over  her  a  princely  trophy  Btaoiie, 
Of  beaten  gold,  a  rich  otid  roya!  arau, 
Whereto  tbia  London  ever  mora  bequeaths 
Serrioe  of  honour  nod  of  loyalty. 
Her  prope  are  nell-advisdd  mogietnitti, 
That  c.inttully  attend  her  person  atill. 

I  The  booeat  franklin  and  the  huibaudman 
l.aya  down  hli  aaoka  of  corn  at  London's  feet, 
And  bringa  auch  preaeata  aa  tbe  oouDtiy  yielda. 
Tbo  pleaaniit  Tbomea,  a  sweet  aud  dainty  nympli, 
For  Londeu'd  good  oonveya,  with  gentle  stream 
And  safe  and  easy  paasage,  what  aba  -nii 

l_Aad  keeps  bat  leapiog  fishea  in  ber  lap. 
The  Boldier  and  the  Bailor,  frankly  both, 
For  Loudon'i  ud,  ai'e  all  in  readiness. 
To  venture  and  to  Ggbt  by  Lmd  and  sea. 
And  tbii  tbrice-rcvoreud  booourable  dame. 
Science,  the  aap  of  every  common  wealth, 
SunuLtn'd  mcebanical  or  liberal. 
Is  vow'd  to  honour  London  with  her  skiU, 
And  London,  by  these  friends  so  bappy  made. 
First  tbtuiks  her  Qod,  the  author  of  her  peac^ 
And  next  nitb  bumble  gesture,  u  boeonea, 


In  meek  and  lowly  manner  doth  she  yield 
Ilerbelf,  her  wealth,  with  heart  ,aud  williagucae. 
Unto  the  person  of  her  gracious  queen, 
Elizabeth,  renowned  through  tbe  world, 
Stall'd  aud  anointed  by  the  highoat  power. 
The  Qod  of  kings,  that  with  hia  holy  hand 
Hath  long  defended  her  end  her  Eugtdad. 
This  now  remains,  right  honourabla  lord. 
That  cirefully  you  do  attend  and  kenp 
This  lovely  lady,  rich  aod  beautiful, 
The  jewel  wberenithal  yuur  sovereign  queen 
Hntb  put  your  honour  lovingly  in  trust, 
That  you  may  add  to  London's  dignity, 
Aud  Loodou'a  dignity  may  add  to  yours, 
That  wortliily  you  may  bo  counted  one 

}ug  the  number  of  a  many  more 
Gireful  lieutenants,  careful  magistratcsjl 
-  London's  welfare  aud  ber  worlhinesa, 


Sjioien  bg  the  Oliiklrcn  IB  the  Pa'jeant,  w't 

London. 
'ew  Troy  I  bight,*  whom  Lud  my  lord  samam'd, 
London  tbe  glory  of  tlis  western  side ; 
Throughout  the  world  is  lovely  London  fam'd, 

]  far  at  any  sea  comes  in  with  tide : 
Whose  peace  and  calm,  under  her  royal  queen, 
Hutli  long  been  aucb  as  like  was  never  aeen. 
Then  let  me  live  to  carol  of  her  name. 

That  she  may  ever  live  and  never  die. 
Her  sacred  shrine  act  in  the  House  of  I^me, 
Consecrate  to  eternal  memory  : 
Uy  pcecloSB  mUtresa,  sovereign  of  my  peace, 
Long  may  she  joy  with  honour's  great  increase. 


or  THE  PAGEANT  BORHE  BEFORE  W0I5TAM  DISIK, 


iiAasASuan, 

>'"  "^  lunea  afford  their  uil, 
,oa  their  care  attend ; 
lad  aad  woll  ipnid,' 
meir  Lioodoa  to  deCead. 
>i        nd  Uiese  fair  ujniplia  libo- 

tLia  siuriSec, 


it  a  prince  cou  Lovu 
.  Mer  to  bor  quDou, 


'  I  -J  couiitry  gives  Biipply 

If  I  !,  and  store  of  ever;  grain, 

idou,  giT.  ui  to  Him  tlmt  lite  on  Iiiyb, 

ul  never  toivn  Ices  cause  fur  to  oouiptain,) 
vc  and  serve  t!ie  sovereign  of  thy  pencp, 
whose  reigD  Ibou  hoat  tbis  rich  increaac. 

TBS   TUAIlEil. 

I'iUi  silver  glide  mj  pleoaoat  atreoini  do  ruu, 
"Tiero  lenfiiDg  fiaho  play  betwiit  the  ahoraa  : 

I  gracJoua  good  bath  God  and  Kind  f  begQu 
r  or  London's  use  ivith  bolp  of  suila  aud  oara. 
Loadou,  rejoice,  nud  give  thy  God  tho  praise 
For  bor  wboGs  highness  leogths  thy  happy  day?. 

The  Soldi kh. 
Armour  of  sofa  defeuoe  tlie  soldier  haUi : 

So  toroly  London  carefully  attendi 
To  keep  her  sacred  Boicreign  from  acolb, 

Tlmt  ail  tbU  Euglisli  land  ao  well  defeuda; 
And  BO  far  London  bids  ber  soldiers  go, 
As  well  may  serve  to  shield  this  land  ffom  wue. 

The  SiiwB, 

The  Bailor  thot  in  cold  and  qualiug  tide 
The  wratbful  storms  of  wintcr'a  rage  doth  bide, 
With  straanierB  ttrotcli'd  prejiares  bis  merry  bark, 
For  country's  wonltb  to  set  bis  men  a-workjj 
That  queen  and  country  easily  may  see 

is  degrw. 


•  Kijtaiilj  1,  e,  HtitBoJ,  pkaMd. 
t  j:iwl]La.Matani. 
t  B-vantJ  L  e,  a-srodc 


For  London's  safety  and  her  bappineaa 
The  soldier  and  the  sailor  may  you  see 

All  well  prepor'd,  aod  put  in  readinesa 
To  do  such  service  as  may  fitting  be ; 
And  Art  wllb  tbem  do[tb]  join,  nnd  Iboy  vtiQt 

London,  tbcn,  joy,  and  let  all  ages  kDour        [tii& 

What  duty  to  thy  sovereign  thou  dost  owe. 

The  FiBst  NrapQ. 
Tlius  with  tbe  moruiiig  sun  and  evenfaig  star 

These  holy  tights  shall  bmn,  the  cbeerful  BaiDa 
Vtith  siceetest  odour  sball  perfume  aa  tur 
•  -  ■'-  3ia  stand!,  in  honour  of  ber  omme^ 
Vlioso  trophy  wo  adore  with  aocred  rites. 
With  sweetest  incense,  and  with  ondlees  Ughta. 

Tub  Secohd  Ntmfh. 
So  long  as  eun  dotb  lend  the  wot  Id  his  ligtilv 

Or  any  grass  dotb  grow  upou  the  ground. 
With  holy  flame  our  lorcbea  iliall  bum  bright, 

And  Fama  shall  bruit*  with  golden  trumpet's 

Tbe  bonouT  of  her  sacred  regiment,+ 
That  claims  tbis  bononrable  monumcut- 

TsB  Tamo  Nimph. 
Our  holy  lights  sball  bum  contiuually. 

To  signify  our  duties  to  her  state. 
Whoso  eicelleot  and  priiieoly  majesty 

Approresf  itself  to  bo  most  fortunate. 

Tqb  Fovhth  KiMpa. 
Virtue  shall  witness  of  ber  wortbtneGs, 

And  Fame  shall  rcgisler  ber  princely  dotda ; 
Tlie  world  shall  eIUI  pray  fur  ber  happiness. 

From  whom  our  peace  and  quietness  proccods. 

Vena  inineii  under  IheArmi  of  Raghind, 
Oallia  n'cTu  dcdil  fioro,  inruUa  ttona 
Aiiglla,jui  billi  injtare,  lemt  su«»/ 
O  tie,  0  temper  fcrat  Anglia  lala  In'umjiAiw, 
Jaclyta  Galloraia  Jlnrt,  Itone  juo. 


DESCENSUS    ASTRiiil^]. 


DESCENSUS  astrj:j;. 

The  Phmknter's  Sjieech. 
SbI^  loTel?  lorJs,  imJ  fou.  m;  lord,  beboU 

And  mado  tho  ailvor  moon  and  lienTBn'a  briglH 

Oallop  the  zodiac,  and  end  tbe  fear, 
^Thou  rerolutiou  now  begcU  anew 
The  dttjB  tlmt  buTO  created  oiid  oocGrin'J 
A  worthy  govoroor,  for  London's  good, 

Uoparlinl  Jiutioe'  beam,  aad  weav'd  n  Web* 
For  jour  coolout,  and  her  command  in  all. 
You  citizQiu  of  tliia  mctropoliB, 
\Ybou  honour  and  wboM  oatli  to  gratuUto, 
LordiQgs,  behold  wh«t  embUm  1  proient. 
Astiwa,  diiighter  of  th'  immortal  Joire, 
Great  JoTc,  defender  ot  this  ancient  town, 
Deweaded  of  tbe  Trojan  Brutiu'  line. 
Offspring  of  0+  courngeoui)  oouqiieiing  king, 
miOBe  pure   renown  hath  piero'd  the  worlds 

large  ears. 
In  golden  icrolls  rolling  about  tbo  henvena; 
Celestial  oaored  Nymph,  that  tenda  ber  floelt 
Witb  watchful  eyes,  nod  keeps  this  fount  in 

peace, 
Guarded  with  Oraces,  nni  nith  graeioui  trains, 

Hor  lets  blind  aupcratitioiis  Ignoronco 
Corrupt  ao  pure  a  apiing  :  0  bappy  times, 
Thst  do  beget  sucb  calm  and  quiet  doja, 
^here   sheep   and   Bbopbord  breathe  in  tucb 
content  I 

Honour  attends  Ler  tbrone ;  in  hor  bright  eyes 

Posaesa    her   heart;    sweat   Mercy   sways    bcr 
sword; 

That  threat  her  honour's  wreck;  and  Time  and 

Kind' 
Prodacet  her  ycarj  to  mako  them  numberlew; 
While  Fortune  for  her  service  nnd  her  sake 
Witb  goldeu  hands  doth  atreugthgn  and  onrieh 
Tho  Web  that  thoy  for  fair  Astraw  weave. 
Long  may  the  Iite,  long  may  aha  govern  us, 

Our  fiur  Astrsa,  our  Pandora  fair, 

Our  fair  Eliza,  our  Zabeta  hir  ; 

Sweet    Cjnthia'a    darling,    beauteous    Cypria's 

peer; 
As  dear  to  England  and  truo  English  heart* 
As  Pompoy  to  tho  citizens  ofEorae; 
As  merciful  as  Cioiar  in  hia  might ; 

Or  Trojan  Heotor,  terror  to  the  Groeka, 

QoddesB,  live  long,  whoee  hououra  we  advance, 
Strangthen  thy  neigbbaurs',  propagate  thine  own: 
Guide  well  thy  helm,  lay  tbine  anointed  hand 
To  build  the  temple  of  triumphant  Truth, 
That  while  thy  aubjeots  dmw  their  peace  ftom 

thea, 
Tby  friends  witb  aid  of  arms  may  snoeour'd  bo. 

Aaraxx,  tn'M  Ktr  dieepliook,  ontJttIf  o/ihe 

PagtatU. 

Feed  on,  my  flock,  among  the  gladsome  green. 

Where  heavenly neoUr  flows  above  the  bnnks; 
Suah  putures  are  not  eommou  to  be  seen : 

ray  to  immortal  Jovo  immortal  thnnka. 

•  ITifr]  A  WTOtehid  pun  upon  Out  Ui^oi's  name, 
luta  beCD  loit  betvriHD  o/  and  rauropuiu.-  fur  the  eup- 

mfght  ho  speriaed.  and  whloh  ue  of  «err  lan  oceut- 

1  PwedYKt]  L  g.  Extend,  lonetlicD. 

DESCENSUS  ASTEiE^ 


at  nlui  u  giM>d  from  liHTen'a  Ligh  tlirono  doth 
Ml; 

c  a'a  greftt  nrcbitecl  be  pnili'd  foe  >IL 

BarmciM  to  Igimranct,  a  friar,  ntting  by 
th(  fountain. 
and  witb    lb;  bends   pouon   Uiii 

vuvo  kH  ia  banoful  tliut  I  bring. 

Ignorance,  a  priat. 
in  tsIq  :  ber  eje  keeps  me  iu  Bwe, 
■tee  heart  U  [mrcly  QiSd  OD  tLe  IdWi 
lol;  Idv;  nod  bootlou  we  coiitcad, 
.3  tbiB  chute  DfiDph  tliia  fountain   doth 

£:iiPBHoaTRE. 
Whilom,  vhen  Sutum's  golden  reign  did  cease, 

And  iron  ago  bad  kiudled  cruel  w&ra, 
EoTy  ia  wratli  perturbing  aommon  peace, 

Eagcnderisg  amksr'd  bnt«  and  bloody  jars ; 
Lo,  theu  Olf  DipuB'  king,  tbe  thundering  Jove, 

Ritugbt*  bcnoe  this  gjracioiu  Dfoiph  Astrccii 

Now  ones  Again  bo  sen  da  bcr  from  above. 

Descended  through  the  sweet  Inmspareut  lur; 
And  here  she  sits  in  beiutj  fresh  and  sheen. 
Shadowing  the  person  of  a  peerless  queen. 

A  peerless  queen,  a  rojiH  princely  dame, 
Enroll'd  in  register  of  eternal  fame. 

Tbaua. 
The  Qiiices  throw  their  halm  about  her  sacred 

Whose  goTBrament  her  realm's  true  happiness 


CHiBTTT. 
That  happinesa  continue  in  her  land, 
Orcat   Israel's    God,   spring  of   all  henvecly 

And  let  tbino  angels  in  her  rescue  stand  : 
With  her  life's  wane  donef  Euglond's  joya 


Such  Tirtnea  sa  her  throne  do  heantify. 

And  make  her  honoun  mount  and  ecalQ  thA  Af. 

Where  hope  of  her  eternal  hliis  doth  rest, 
ConeeiTtd  in  her  sweet  and  smcred  braoaL 

With  mdiant  beams,  reSeotiug  on  the  carlh. 
Even  from  the  snowy  brows  of  Albion, 
Boyond  the  utmost  verge  of  Chriolendoin, 
Ah  bright  as  is  the  burning  lamp  of  heaven, 
Shineth  it<y  miitresa'  honour,  in  wLoae  fame 
I  DO  eeatiien  enrols  Eieg,  and  all  ailiaiTC, 
Froio  iey  Tauaia  to  the  aeTCiifold  Nile, 
Ilcr  glory,  that  commands  thU  weatera  iile. 

Ceampios. 
In  whoso  defence  my  eoloora  I  odvoace. 


!  with  my  sword,  and   ehake  mj 


And   girt 

These  British  lions,  rampant  iu  this  field. 
That  never  loarn'd  in  battle's  rage  to  yiehl. 
Breathe  terror  to  the  proud  oapiring  foe. 
Ranging  the  world,  commanding  where  they  go; 
Therefore  in  vain  this  mllproud  malcontent 
Threatens  her  state,  whose  harmi  the  heave 

Sit  safe,   sweet   nymph,  among    thj   harmlea 

Thy  eacrod  person  angels  have  ia  keep. 

FlHST  Maloonteht, 
What  meanelb  thisl    I  strive,  and  cannot  strike; 
She  is  preserv'd  by  miracle  hehke  ; 
If  BO,  then  wherefore  threaten  we  iu  vain 
That  qufen  wiiosa  CBUse  the  gracioua  Jiearcns 

SlCOKD  UALCDNTZilT. 

No  mHryel,  then,  although  wo  faint  and  qnail, 

For  mighty  ia  the  truth  and  will  prevail. 

lat!iihi<ii)irpi!rlo/tl:cPa<iranldiiI  liiarhlld.  npmoililig 

vib,  vh'ch  jjoiwil  IhiiiHeli  1*1  AohJ  iv"  Foritiiu,  and 
Kaa  whwlcd  vp  ly  TiiRt,  ifAo  apabco'/alloKfth: 
TSMt. 

Thus  while  my  wheel  with  ever-tuniiDg  gyrea. 
At  heaven's   high   heat,   serves   earthly   men's 

deHiree, 
I  wind  the  Web  tlmt  Kind  bo  well  begins. 
While  FurtuDO  doth  enrich  what  Nature  eiuiUL 
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A  Speech  on  the  iro/cr,  ddirered  in  the  morning,  at 
my  Lord  Mayor's  going  to  Westmintter. 

List,  geutle  lords,*  and,  bubbling  stream,  bo  still, 
And,  whistling  winds,  your  angry  murmur  cease; 
Let  Thetis'  nymph  unfold  the  goddess'  best. 
Behold,  embark'd  thus  bravely  as  you  see, 
Laden  with  treasure  and  with  precious  ore. 
From  where  in  Tellus'  veins  the  parching  sun 
Doth  gold  and  glittering  minerals  create. 
Are  come  these  strangers  lovingly  inflam'd. 
To  gratulate  to  you,  my  lovely  lord. 
This  gladsome  day  wherein  your  honours  spring : 
And  by  the  bar  that  thwarts  this  silver  stream. 
Even  to  the  beauteous  verge  of  Troy-novant,t 
That  decks  this  Thamesis  on  cither  side, 

*  lords]  Comparo  tho  first  line  of  this  piece, 
f  Troy-novant]  I.  e.  London. 


'I* 


Thus  far  these  friends  have  pierc'd,  and  all  by  me 
Salute  your  honour  and  your  company, 
Thrice-worthy  pretor  of  this  ancient  town. 
The  mortar  of  those  walls,  temper'd  in  peace, 
Tet  holds  the  building  sure,  as  are  the  sprigs 
Woven  from  tho  spreading  root  in  knotty  box. 
Labour,  fair  lord,  as  other  mayors  of  yore. 
To  beautify  this  city  with  deserts. 
So  with*  these  fncndly  strangers,  man  by  man, 
Pass  with  advisement  to  receive  thy  oath ; 
Keep  it  inviolate  for  thy  sovereign's  hope, 
Virtue's  pure  mirror,  London's  great  mistress ; 
Unsheath  the  sword  committed  to  thy  sway. 
With  merciful  regard  of  every  cause. 
So  go  in  peace,  happy  by  sea  and  land, 
Quided  by  grace  and  heaven's  immortal  hand. 

•  wUh]  Tho4to.  "whih-" 


A  FAREWELL 


TO 


SIR  JOHN  NORRIS  AND  SIR  FRANCIS  DRAKE,  Etc. 


AND 


A    TALE    OF    TROY. 


H  H 


Irto  {*  Oxftmli.    Al  Imdm  PriMnl  »y  /.  I'.  iMd  anttlia  ulrk  fty  WiUinti  Ifrlgki,  ai  Mi  ttiotr  oi 

luoli  of  ths  litlo  an  tbg  aimHof  Eliiabatti,  vlth  Uia  motlo  "SaiittfiathM,"  bcJ  uudsr  ttieiD  th(M 

"  Oallia  litSa  dBlilfiera,  uiuiicla  Ia)i>u 
Aimtln.-  nuMEiHijIvr^taMinwiuf 
0  lie  0  i™ipn-/»nu  EtiuOMa  (riiunpAoi; 
AirijlB  floUonwiJIoniawmiie." 

-FlilLe  lliB  pablic  ciulUllon  iC  the  defMt  cf  Uie  ^nuibh  Amuulii  hud  not  jtt  (obifilad,  a  tsBd  a 
tuicn  (ixellcd  chiafl;  by  the  deiLn  of  gkln  or  gloty)  filled  out,  olment  satirdr  st  Ihafr  on  n  IfH^. 
ixpodmoQ  to  PoTtugal,  for  tlifl  declared  puijtooa  i>f  iHktilig  on  tlio  thmiQ  oftJut  wootry  the  l^itwTT 
wbD  liad  tnlion  nAiea  Is  Englnnd.  On  tbs  IStb  of  April  tbe  BrmBmait  ut  tail  from  PlTmootli. 
XOTSiiHlKiuiJlliMauiau,  nndsr  tbecommiDdafBirFiiuiidsOnllceuaslrjQhaNLitris.  A  mbnu 
linsten  whicb  ciuaed  would  l^oro  be  out  of  pluio ;  nutDco  It  la  mr.  tbst  about  ^STea  UuHimid 
mnupiaied  It,  only  three  baadnad 


'  by  A,  U.  1001 ;  [bs  Impriut  at  tbc  end  bdag 
(  of.7  «oj(it .-  And  an  tt  6<  loU  by  WkAodu  lay. 
□  haigbl,  and  luivi£^  qdIj  two  linen  la  i^  isn 
«nlctr/'«;enBi(*ii  IKrittnffi,  pp.  335,  Ml. 


TlI 

•If  Troft  By  0.  Pali  IS.  o/ AtU  l«  OfJ 

Id  b)  AtmU  IIkIJUU.  Ou^cKna  m  Sliol4  C< 

1  Tory  diioluiiCiTO  volume,  about  an  too 

ltd 

loit  dlffijring  Ereatlj  !mai  Uiut  of  oO.  15 

TO 

THE  MOST  FAMOUS  GENERALS  OF  OUB  ENGLISH  FORCES  BY  LAND  AND  SEA, 
SIR  JOHN  NORRIS  AND  SIR  FRANCIS  DRAKE,  ENIQHTa 

Your  virtneB  famed  by  your  fortanes,  and  fortunes  renowned  by  yonr  virtaes,  thrice-honourable 
generals,  together  with  the  admiration  the  world  hath  worthily  conceiTed  of  your  worthiness,  have  at 
this  time  encouraged  me,  a  man  not  unknown  to  many  of  your  brave  and  forward  followers,  captains, 
and  soldiers,  to  send  my  short  Farewdl  to  our  English  forces.  Whereunto  I  have  annexed  an  old  poem 
of  mine  own,  The  Tale  of  Troy^  a  pleasant  discourse,  fitly  serving  to  recreate  by  the  reading  the  chivalry 
of  England  ;  to  whom,  as  to  your  ingenious  judgments,  I  dedicate  the  same  ;  that  good  minds,  inflamed 
with  honourable  reports  of  their  ancestry,  may  imitate  their  glory  in  highest  adventures,  and  my  coun- 
trymen,  famed  through  the  world  for  resolution  and  fortitude,  may  march  in  equipage  of  honour  and 
arms  with  their  glorious  and  renowned  predecessors,  the  Trojans. 

Beseeching  God  mercifully  and  miraculously,  as  hitherto  he  hath  done,  to  defend  fair  England,  that 
her  soldiers  may  in  their  departure  be  fortunate  and  in  their  return  triumphant, 

GEO.  PEELE. 


K  K  2 


A  FABEWELL 

ESnrCLED 

TO   THE   FAMOUS   AND    FOHTONATE    GENERALS 
OF    OUR   ENGLISH   FORCES,  ETC. 


BlVE  docs  nith  care,  my  hearts!  aboard  imimi. 
With   stretching  EaiU  to  plaugU  the  eweUing 

Bid  Engluud's  elioro  and  Albion's  chnlkj'  cU9s 
Farewell ;  bid  Btali-Iy  TroynovRnt  adiau. 
Where  plcasojit  Thnm(!B  from  kis'  gilver  head 
Begins  her  quiet  glide,  aoi  tTXaa  along 
To  lliat  bniTS  bridge,  the  bar  that  thwarts  her 

Ncnr  neiglibour  to  the  ancient  stony  Tower, 
The  gluriouB  hold  that  JuUiM  CicEar  built. 
Change  love  for  arms ;  giii-to  your  bladei,  my 

Tour  rests*  and  muskeb)  take,  take  belm  and 

large, 
And  let  Ood  Mara  hia  ooosort  make  you  mirth, — 
The  roaring  cannon,')'  and  the  hrazeu  trump. 
The  angry-BOUodiDg  drum,  the  whiatling  fife. 
The  siineka  of  men,  the  prince);  courser's  neigh. 
Now  TailJ  your  bonnets  to  your  frienda  at  home: 
Did  all  the  lovely  Britiab  damca  adieu, 
1'lint  under  many  a  standard  welt-adranc'd 
Have  hid)  the  aweot  ftlarms  and  braves  of  lovo ; 


.1-1  1, 


miuketa,  which  in  Puolo'i 


producod,  and  a  caniidsniblt  time  attsr, 
"  (wfBft  of  miula  "  wa»  in  lue ;— the  M 
oompoiatireljr  mwlBni. 

I  hU]  L  b.  Iowst. 

I  *id]  Old  bA  ■'  WiL" 


Bid  theatrea  and  proud  tragedians, 
Bid  Mahomet,  Sci|>io,*  and  mighty  TamburlBine,+ 
King  Cborlomagni!,^  Tom  Stuke1ey,{  and  Che  rest, 
Adieu.    To  arms,  to  arms,  to  glorioua  arma  I 
With  noble  Karris,  and  victorious  Drake, 
Under  the  aanguine  croaa,  brave  England's  badge, 
To  propagate  religious  piety. 
And  hew  a  passage  with  your  conquering  Bword 
B;  land  and  sea,  wherever  Fhmbus'  eye, 
Th'  eternal  himp  uf  heaven,  lends  us  light; 
By  golden  Tagiis,  or  the  wcatern  Inde, 
Or  through  tho  Fpacioua  bay  of  Portugal, 
The  wealthy  ocean- main,  the  Tyrrhene  sea, 
From  great  Alcidea'  pillars  branchiog  forth 
l^ven  to  the  gulf  that  leads  to  lofty  Koms ; 
There  to  deface  tlie  pride  of  Antichrist, 
And  pull  his  paper  walla  nod  popery  down, — 
A  famoua  entorpriae  for  England's  strength. 
To  steel  your  swords  on  Avarice'  triple  crown. 
And  cleaDSS  Augesa'  stalls  in  Italy. 

•  M-JionK.  »>f)(i>3   Old  td.  "  Xaiotnea  Fdo."    Cor- 

rectwlby  IhoKov.  J.  M  Ltftird  (ft nl.  Nng.  forFgby.ISS^ 

p.  10?),  who  remaiks ;  "  Tbt  £ut  is,  that  lua  Mtm  have 

lUIeri  out,  probsbly  tfim  the  word  bavlug  been  writ 

lua  coalTocted  rnrm.iuid  th«  r  thiLLbdaDgoil  to  thswi 

bns  ifoC  WTOugly  attached  to  '  UnhciaBt ; '  but  tbq  tnis 

I  raiding  li  clmr.    .   .   .    Sdplo  wu  ■  great  Donui  un 

I  Eld  pogiB  ind  dnnistiits;  and  is  saldom  absentia 

,  listdrheniM." 

I       t  3"uni6uriai»()  Aa  alluslan  to  Marlowe's  ■mjll-known 

[  tragedy  in  Two  Ruts. 

I       I  Ki^  Cluirlmaf/iif]  Ifo  drama  called  Cluifitnaffnt  has 

I  oomo  down  to  oa,  nor  am  I  acquainted  with  any  old  ploy 

;  Cullliir  (JMraiBir.  Bf  Alliyn.  p,  7).  tfas  illnBioD  l>  perh  . 
to  OrMDs's  play  of  Orloikfa  J^irioH,— a  moat  ImprobablD 

I  7^  SliiJtilQi]  a«e  prebtory  ronurks  to  onr  auth 
"    -     ■  "       r.p.«». 
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A  FAREWELL,  Era 


To  amis,  iny  fellow  soldiers  1  Sea  and  land 
Lie  open  to  the  voyage  you  intend ; 
And  sea  or  land,  bold  Britons,  far  or  near. 
Whatever  course  your  matchless  virtue  shapes. 
Whether  to  Europe's  bounds,  or  Asian  plains, 
To  Afric's  shore,  or  rich  America, 
Down  to  the  shades  of  deep  Avemus*  crags, 
Sail  on,  pursue  your  honours  to  your  graves : 
Heaven  is  a  sacred  covering  for  your  heads, 
And  every  climate  virtue's  tabernacle. 
To  arms,  to  arms,  to  honourable  arms  !  * 
Hoiso  sails,  weigh  anchors  up,  plough  up  the  seas 
With  flying  keels,  plough  up  the    land   with 

swords : 
In  Qod's  name  venture  on  ;  and  let  me  say 
To  you,  my  mates,  as  Caesar  said  to  his. 
Striving    with    Neptune's  hills;    "You   bear,' 

quoth  he, 

♦  To  arm*^  to  anm,  to  honourable  armt  /]  In  The  Lament- 
alU  Tragedie  <if  Loerine,  ito.,  first  printed  iu  1595,  we 
find,— 

"  To  arnus,  my  lord,  to  ?ionour(Me  armes,** 
which  is  followed  by  what  forms  iiort  of  the  eleventh 
verse  of  the  present  poem, 

'*  Take  hdme  and  targt."    Sig.  F  2. 
Bee  note  t,  p.  425,  first  ooL 


» 


*'  CsBsar  and  Caesar's  fortune  in  your  ships." 

You  follow  them,  whose  swords  successful  are : 

You  follow  Drake,  by  sea  the  scourge  of  SiNLin, 

The  dreadful  dragon,  terror  to  your  foea. 

Victorious  in  his  return  from  Inde, 

In  all  his  high  attempts  imvanquishM ; 

You  follow  noble  Norris,  whose  renown. 

Won  in  the  fertile  fields  of  Belgia, 

Spreads  by  the  gates  of  Europe  to  tbe  courts 

Of  Christian  kings  and  heathen  potentates. 

You  fight  for  Christ,  and  England's   peerleiB 

queon, 
Elizabeth,  the  wonder  of  the  world. 
Over  whose  throne  the  enemies  of  Qod 
Have    thunder'd    erst    their    vain    successleai 

braves. 
0,  ten-times-treble  happy  men,  that  fight 
Under  the  cross  of  Christ  and  England's  queen. 
And  follow  such  as  Drake  and  Norris  are  I 
All  honours  do  this  cause  accompany ; 
All  glory  on  these  endless  honours  waits  : 
These  honours  and  this  glory  shall  He  send. 
Whose  honour  and  whose  glory  you  defend. 

Yours,  O.  P. 


THE    TALE    OF    TROY.* 


In  that  world's  wounded  part/f  whose  waves  yet 

swell 
With  everlasting  showers  of  tears  that  fell, 
And  bosom  bleeds  with  great  efifuse  of  blood 
That  long  war  shed, — Troy,  Neptune's  city,  stoc*', 
Gorgcou.sly  built,  like  to  the  Flouse  of  Fame, 
Or  Court  of  Jove,  as  some  describe  the  same ; 


*  The  Tale  of  Troy]  Ed.  1580  gives,  as  the  hcadiug  of 
this  piece,  The  b(xjinnvig,  accident,*^  and  ende  of  the  ican'e 
of  Troy.  It  also  iias  a  short  niuniug  argument,  in  tlio 
shape  of  marginal  notes,  which  I  have  dismissed  as  an 
uunecesftvry  incumbrance  to  the  page. 

t  /n  thai  ^roYhVn  Koundcf  part,  Ac.J  Ed.  1680  ; 
"  Whilom  in  Troy,  tliat  ancicut  noble  towne, 
Did  dwell  a  king  of  honor  &  i-cnowno, 
Of  port,  of  puisaunce,  and  mickle  fame. 
And  Priam  was  this  mighty  princos  name ; 
Whom,  in  regard  of /a,!c  triumphant  gtatef 
The  world  as  then  s^irnamd^  (he  Foiiunate, 
So  happy  was  lie  for  his  proginie. 
Hi*  qiuene,  his  court,  his  children,  and  cowdrie.*' 


Under  a  prince  whom,  for  his  happy  state. 

That  age  surnain'd  Priam  the  Fortunate, 

So  honour'd  for  his  royal  progeny, 

Blest  in  his  queen,  his  ofifspring,  and  his  country : 

Y-clypp5d  *  Stately  Hecuba  was  she, 

A  goodly  creature  +  of  such  majesty 

As  well  became  lior  princely  personage  ; 

And,  long  before  she  tasted  fortune's  rage. 

With   twenty  t   sous  and   daughters,  wondrous 

thing, 
This  luhty  lady  did  enrich  her  king, 
Fruit  not  unlike  the  tree  whereof  §  they  sprung; 
The  daughters  lovely,  modest,  wise,  II  and  young; 


*  Y-ch/ppi^'l]  i.  c.  Culled,  named, 
t  A  (foodP/  creature,  &c.]  Ed.  loSO; 

"  So  faire  a  creature  harcUic  might  you  see. 
So  bmuc,  and  of  .so  comelio  jttrsonagc." 
X  twenty]  E<i.  IGOt  "many."    (Both  lections  being,  for 
obvious  rerisons,  very  objectionable.) 
§  ich-reof]  Ed.  160 1  "  from  whence." 
II  uUe]  Ed.  1604  "fair." 
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1 

Tbo  Mns,  u  dolh  mj  story  well  unfuld, 

And,  counsel  taken  of  her*  troublous  dream. 

The  soothsayen  Bald  f  that   not  awift  Simois' 

bold. 

Btreain 

Of  wit  and  manhood  +  anch  u  might  Bufflce 

Kor  Sintlius"  icy  waves  tmi'-htquoucli  the  Are 

J 

To  Tentnra  on  Iha  highest  piece  of  servieo ; 

Tbnt  did  lliis  brand  "gainat  Troy's  proud  walla 

^^J 

IILe  poera  sa  loyKl  to  Uieir  royal  lord 

conspire. 

^^fl 

Aa  might  at  t  tainted  be  for  deed  or  word ; 

Which  to  prevent  (a  piteous  tale  to  tell) 

^^H 

Both  sire  and  dame  'gainst  law  and  kind  $  rebel  j 

^^H 

An  earthly  heaven  or  uliiniiig  paradise. 

And,  that  this  fear  might  aoon  II  bo  overbloivn. 

^^^1 

Where  ladies  troop'd  in  rich  diBguia"d  attire, 

Tills  babe  from  Troy  withouten  ruth  is  thrown. 

^^^1 

OliateriDg  like  atara  of  pure  immortul  firo. 

But  tempted  may  the  gods,  not  mocked,  be : 

^^^1 

Thua  happy,  Priam,  didst  thou  livo  of  yore. 

It  is  thy  fate,  nor  msystT  thou,  Troy,  foreseo 

^^1 

That  to  thy  hap  could  nauglit  be  added  morc;i; 

Wlmt  must  bcfull,  thou  niayst  it  not  foreknow : 

Till  'mong  the  goJa  I  wot  not  wl.ioh  H  was  l.o 

Yet  Paris  livca,  and  men  him  collfd  so  ; 

^^1 

Ho  livea  a  shepherd's  lad"  on  Ida  hilla. 

^^H 

Or  goddosB,  or  acours*d  fiend  below. 

And  breathes  a  man  'gainst  Troy  and  Tiojana' 

^^H 

wills. 

^^1 

AUck.  that  happineM  mny  not  long  tt  lail. 

That  Ihrentens  Gre  to  Troy,  a  jolly  swain. 

^^^1 

That  all   ourK  bravcrioa  been  §S   ao   brief  a 

And  here  mo  list  ++  Ifare  Priam  and  hia  train. 

blaat!- 

And  tell  of  It  Pnrta  yet  another  while ; 

^^ 

Till  one,  I  say,  revengeful  nil  power  or  other 

' 

Buzs'd  in  the  brain  of  the  un!iiippj  mother 

And  pipcn  aonga,  and  whet  hia  wits  on  books. 

A  dreadful  dream,  and,  as  it  did  behll. 

And  rape  poor  maids  with  sweet-nUuring  looks : 

1 

To  Priam'a  Troy  a  dream  deadly  and  faUL 

So  couth  he  ;;  sing  hia  lays  among  them  all, 

^^H 

For  whan  the  time  of  mother's  pain  drew  nigb, 

And  tune  his  pipe  uuto  the  water's  fall,  llll 

^^H 

And  now  the  load  that  in  her  womb  did  lie 

And  wear  hia  coat  of  grey  lH  and  lusty  green. 

^^H 

Began  to  stir  and  move  witb  l;*[  proper  strengtb, 

That  bad  the  fair  fBuone  never  aeen 

^^H 

Rrtidy  to  leave  hU  place ;  behold,  at  length 

Hie  ticing  ourlM  hair,  his  front  of  ivory. 

^^^1 

She  dreams,  and  givoa  her  lord  •••  to  uoderatand 

The  carelcM  nymph  bad  ne'er  been  ao  unhappy. 

^^^1 

That  aha  should  soon  bring  forth  a  firo-brand,t++ 

Then  was    the  time  when    Flora  dight  with'" 

^^^1 

Whose  aamel4{  and  Cttel  amoka  would  grow  ao 

flower*. 

^^^1 

great 

Like  Irti  in  her  pride  and  para-eolonr^ 

^^1 

Ai  nium'a  tower*  it  dumld  consuma  with  heri : 

.■^ata  in  her  summer  arboura  like  n  queen, 
And  dook'd  the  earth  with  ttt  yellow,  blue,  ud 
green; 

■ 

•  tniglilnxl-atvti,  fiy.  ^flanf,  brax]  Bd.  IWI  •■lmleU4 

■ 

t  0/  bU  and  runAeul,  ka.]  Ed.  1004  omila  lUi  sDil 
the  Deit  line. 
1  «)!,■.  DOt-Bd.  1604  "nol." 

A  feast  for  Pidlas',  Junofa],  Vonua'  «ake  j 

■ 

•  W|  Ed.  m-i  ■■lliU."-Ed.  IWl  -  Ws"{hlr). 

"  Hit  court  imtnUiff '« I""  B"tb1it  iim 

]  t/or  Xnmik>W  try  rara,  Ae.  ]  Ed.  laGS ; 

A  .lijT)  of  atarrs  or  Ulioiiv  ftradUt 

■■  «<*W  Mrue  to  <iim-iM  tlitt  fleiw  dououi  lagjln 

I»Ki  Sappy,  iVinm,"*<:. 

ma  dW  tkii  brmi  pafex  Wwno  of  Troy  ntipli-i." 

U  Xafi  »M  tu.^  b  aiMoI  .»o«|  EJ.  lUO*  ■■forluno 

i  Uml]  I  ..  i«.n™. 

hnveos  tttU  add  ne  lun." 

0  .««]Bd.lW!i"»o." 

llirtW)Ed.UW'wh.l." 

••  Bnrfi^a,]  i.  a.  Ofudging  then. 

■•  fa.iJBd.  1685  ■■swiijTio"{wblel.  woni  ocean  In  Iho 

If  to»s]»l.  l«l".™r." 

ant  Has  but  ODg). 

tl  •mr]  Ed.  ISSV  "tligM." 

tt  »«/»tll.=.ill,ls<«.me. 

»1  6«nJ  1.  0.  bo. 

It  WU/lKd.  1680 -lend  «.■■ 

nil  rrtiTK^m]  Kd.  1588  "BTOnKlng." 
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And  on  that  Ida,  where  King  Pram's  »an, 
PirU,  tlili  lovely  abBpherd's  swain,*  did  wOB,+ 
A  Budden  t  Btnfe  and  TiLriimce  did  bcfuU 
Among  thoae  goddeBBes  S  for  a  goldeo  bill, 
That  Ale  broiigbt||  from  hell,  a  fatal  fruit, 
And  threw  omaQg  them  at  Dame  Tellue'  suit. 
That,  "ll  to«  week  her  burden  to  sustain. 
To  SatoTD'a  ions  did  cf  her  load  complaiD, 

DBS  Bwetling  womb  t!ie  gode  agreed  to  ease 
B;  ilaughteriog  war  a-land  and  wrccka  by  eeaa. 
And  fatal  was  it  to  this  ahepherd'e  boy. 
That  in  hU  boBom  bare  the  baoe  of  Troy.H 
To  wander  by  that  snored  place  alone 
(Belike  his  nymph  and  walkiug-mate  was  gone)  ; 
And  there  wa*  choien  judge  to  end  the  **  atrifa 
That  after  coat  tt  full  many  a  man  Uia  life. 
And  thiu  this  doughty  dajsman,+£  as  I  rend, 

.  crankly  SS  venture  on  this  tbnoklees  dead  : 
Whom  Juuo   firat,   that    proud  II  ||   and   atalelj 

Entic'd  with  offerT?  of  much  wealth  and  ricbess ; 

1  certes  "**  goi J  hath  store  of  eloquence. 

u  Pallai  eke,  the  queen  of  sapience, 
Tempted  with  wiadorattt  and  with  ohivalry, 

win  the  golden  ball  bequcath'd  to  beauty. 

;  neither  neollh  car  niadom  might  him  move, 
When  Venus  gnu  t'  encounter  him  nith  lave. 
So,  led  away  with  over-rain  oonceit, 
And  BurfoiUng  beliko  va  ploaaure'a  biiit,tJt 

men  are  wont  ti)  let  the  better  go 
And  choose  the  worse,  this  jolly  berd-groom,SS  j 
lo, 
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tit  rn>jilnl*>lA<ni<fin>,  Ac]  Ed.  ISlMl 
■'  Would  far  pure  wlwlora'a  wnrth  nod  Mraliy 
Thb  earthly  awalu  tn  pmlio  iier  hsaToBlj  btatlf. 
But  ntitkir  valti  nor  vUidaiii'i  ilrtg  Miffhl  aan, 
W\n  Fanu  'ga*  I'  enehnnt  hie  Ihoughl*  biU  tow," 

m  Mih  m  Fltaiurt-t  baU]   Ed.  IM*  "oa  plooKii 


»<*< 


»:i]  Ed.  I. 
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In  hope  to  win  the  flower  of  gaUast  Oreece^* 
Fair  Helena,  that  brave  and  peerlea  [ueoe, 
Qivelb  (ho  pnte  to  Iriidy  Venus'  gntx.f 
And  ends  with  eadleas  n-Br  this  doubtful  caan. 
Ah  Paris  1  hadst  thou  bad  but  equal  t  ejrea, 
ludiSarent  in  beatowing  of  the  priSM, 
Thy  bumaD  wits  J  might  have  discemM  well 
Wliera  IheB  true  beauty  otthe  mind  did  dinll; 
But  men  must  err,  becanao  that^  men  they  be. 
And  men  with  lore  y-blinded  cannot  tet>.** 

Throughout  the  world  the  rumour  being  blown 
Of  this  event,  the  man  was  quiokly  known. 
And    bomowArda  ft   comea,   fonooth,   to   luck- 

leas  tX  Troy, 
Of  yore  a  ahephord'a  lad,{  J  King  Priam'a  boy ; 
AqJ  ill  his  bosom  lodg'd  1l]l  an  uncouth  boat. 
The  strength  whereof  began  to  grow  so  great 
That  needly  Paris  1^  must  prepare  to  see 
What  might  the  substancB  of  the  ***  ahodow  ba 
That  yet  hia  fancy  wrought  upon  so  &at. 
So,  fm-nishid  with  men  and  ship*,  at  lost 
To  LacedEBmon  doth  this  minion  coboo; 
Tbe  winds  made  way,  the  acn  aSbrding  room  : 
In  fine,  the  cut  and  voyage  seeming  i-t-i-  Bhort, 
The  knight  Drtives  at  Menelaus"  conrt. 
Where  such  hia  entertvoment  was,  I  6nd, 
As  jiiBtly  might  oontflnt  a  princely  mind  ; 
For  she  was  there  to  give  him  welcome  tho.TiJ 
Who  more  hia  inward  aeuie   than  Gj-cafSJ  did 

know : 
A  lusty,  brave,  and  lovely  llllll  damo  was  she, 
A  lass  well  worthy  to  he  Puns'  fae.lJTJIF 
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The  queen  henelf  thai  hlght  ■  ttir  HsleDa, 
WLom  yet  uuBoen  bia  thoughts  did  all  obe; ; 
And  bf  tbe  hand  she  takes  this  gallant  f  guest, 
And  giveH  him  cntertaJmneQt  of  the  belt- 
Tot  Btntely  Troy  did  aourish  in  herj  prida. 
And    Priam,    nbom    no    king}    miglit     mato 

beside. 
Till  love  and  hate  together  did  conspire 

rule  thia  town  wiib  awift-devouring  flre-H 
The  PriDco  of  Troy  gnn  easily  nan  to  aee 
How  trell  her  per^o  with  her  roine  did  gree; 
IVhen  oalliugH  on  Dame  Venus  for  his  duo. 
The  King  of  Sparta  with  a  lordly  crow 
Must  post  from  liome,  and  leave  hU  wifi',  fur- 
To  give  Sir  Paris  welcome  for  his  tooth ; 
Thus  Venus  first,  to  help  love's  policy, 
Advantag'd  him  "  witb  opportunity, 

now,  as  loToni  wont  their  time  t'  OBpy,t+ 

I  lover  can  bia  task  full  well  apply, 
strives  to  court  hia  miitreBS  minningly, 
(No  wbit  iu  fear  of  women's  aurqucdryj^) 
Whose  tender  breast  tho  cooquering  god  of  love, 
Aa  will'd  bis  damo,  with  arrow  55  gan  to  prove. 
And  found  it  fit  for  love's  impression. 

Dooner  was  King  Menelnus  gone 
But  Helon's  heart  had  ta'en  so  great  a  Same 
A«  love  increased  with  Paris'  only  name :  ||1| 
And  now  aha  doth  TllF  surrey  bis  lovely  fcoo. 
And  curiously  obaaTve  each  courtly  grace  ; 
And  after  large  diapu'.ea  of  right  and  wrong, 
What  did  to  love  and  womanhood  belong, — 
Ab,  that  thia  love  will  not  be  ovorrurd,*** 
Ah,  that  these  lovcm  nillt+t  be  better  school' J  ! — 

;r  sweet  linea,  that  from  thia  stnnger'a  pen 
Cnme  swiftly  to  her  reading  now  and  then, 


Regard  of  lionour  thrown  aside  by  this. 
She  anus  her  boldly  to  thia  great  amias;* 
And,  for  her  heart  waa  from  her  body  heQt,t 
To  Troy  this  Hulen  with  her  lover  went. 
Thinking,  perdy.t  a  port  conlriry  kind,S 
ncr  heart  so  Taught,||  henelf  to  atay  behind. 
And  thua  hath  Paris  with  his  cunning  caught 
The  dainty  bird  that  all  so  far  ho  sougbL 
>  BDODcr  were  they  started  thus  away 
But  thatl  the  lung,  yet  ftll  too  lata  a  day, 

Dews    of   this   unworthy   treacberoua" 
deed, 
Aud    after    (says   my   story)    makes    w!mo+-|- 

But  hardy  tf  Love,  that  hath  no  loaden  lieela, 
Tied  winga  belike  H  unto  tlio  Trojiui's  keels. 
Away  Siea  Paris  with  bis  chaai~'d  prey, 
As  blithe  nil  as  bird  of  moming'B  light  in  Uny, 
And  lands  in  Troy  the  beauteoUi^li  Helena; 
Whom  Bgdd  Priam  and  Queen  Hecuba, 
And***  all  their  noble-H't  ions  and  daughters  too. 
Welcome  with  royal  feasts  aud  great  tJt  ^o, 

every  lovely  dame  and  courtly  §§5  knigkt 
Salute,  to  do  their  sovereign  honour's  right.|{|||| 

le    peers,   tho    princea,   and    the   lords   of 

Touch'd  with  the  rape  of  thia  reproachful  pieop, 
Not  able  to  endure  thiaHIIH  villany, 
Diabonour  to  their  atate  and  conntry,*'" 
In  fury  gnn  the  quarrel  undertake ; 
Not  all  alone  for  MeneUun'  aake, 
But  to  rebuke  aud  to  avenge  bcaide 
Helen's  revolt, ++tt  Paris'  adulterous  pride; 
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Ig  proTiKion  for  a  long-ltT'd*  war, 
Thit  wcpunded  all  ao  doBp  as  t  yet  the  Soar 
RenuiDH,  and  will  abide  %  from  da;  to  day. 
That  teoth  ofg  fretting  Timo  shall  ueTer  wear 

In  Aulia'  gulf  they  mighljly  aMcmble, 

Whose  power  might  nuka  the  proudest  Troy  to 

tremble : 

Lord  AgkmemnoD  there  among  them  all, 
With  QreeW  canseot,  was  ctoaen  genenl. 

Berore  this  time  ■  while,  rb  I  do  ||  read, 
tn^es,  by  the  wit  ■[  of  Palnmode, 

ibapp;  man,**  was  fetch'd  from  Ithnca, 
Yat  well  could  oaunWrfuit  n  cause  otstay 
To  turry  with  his  wife  Peoelopa  ; 
But  private  cause  must  common  cause  obey. 
And   though  he  fetgnMft    madnoaa   for   the 

nonce,  tf 

Tel  oould  a  Sh:  Polamodes  all  at  once, 
To  sift  his  wile,  Iny  down  ||||  his  touder  sou, 

a  while  the  eire  rofua'd  to  orer-run, 
That  play'd  the  fi-antio  ploughman  there  1i^  in 

He  roundly  brought  him  to**"  tho  Argive  triuQ; 
Who.+tt  for  tha  hate  he  hnrbour'd  in  hii  head, 
NiU  ooose  tilt  thia  Sir  Palamede  was  dead-^tl: 
So  Feloua'  valiaiit§§§  aon,  the  great  Achillea, 
That  lately  llllil  with  the  Qrecians  went  to  geoa, 
Reslr^Q'd  a  whila1I"[11  in  habit  of  a  woman, 
Unworthy  wrong  dona  to  go  brave  a  man, 

•  Imt-tii'd]  Ed.  1S89  "liurtlnB" 

t  oftMr]  Kd.  IMt  "oodnre." 
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IK  PrAo]Bd.  ISSO'-Ttuit." 
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Ulyeses  with  hie  toys  and  tridea 

lu  jwdlcr's  base  orny,  dcciphor'd  him- 

Tho  flower  *  of  Qreeca  and  armies  all  by  this, 
"or  want  of  wind,  had  +  horer""!  long  in  AuUs ; 
What  mighty  men  misdo  the  meaner  rue ; 

)  great  an  ill  by  lingering  did  X  ensue. 
So  fir  enra^d  i  was  angr;  Artemis 
With  Agamemnon's  am  and  amali  amiss 

striking  in  the  chase  a  gentle  liind. 
The  Orecians  pine,  Phoihe  restrains  the  wiad  : 
And,  will  be,  nill  be,  Agamemnon  moat, 

9  will  temiAd  be  a  general  just. 
Despatch  some  trusty  mofaengcr  or  pag^ 
tTndsr  pretext  of  love  and  II  morrisge. 
To  fetch  to  Aulii'  alninJII  the  Argive  queen 
To  sea  tha  gpouaals  of  fnir  Iphigon  ; 
And  Prince  Achilles  waa  her  fere  misnam'd  :  ** 
But  all  untowardly  the  ++  businaaa  frtia'A  ; 
For  Clytemnostra  had  espied  ere  long. 
At  their  arrire,  the  fetch  and  fatal  wroDg^Jt 
In  fow,55  the  virgin  slain  in  Bscriflco, 
Tho  Greeks  have  wind  at  will,  the  waters  nee. 

How  many  ills  do  follow  qqb  annoy  1 
Now  merrily  sail  these  ||||  gallant  Greeks  to  Troy, 
And  scour  the  seas,1i1[  and  teep  their  cotnpasa 

right: 
Away  they  fly,  their  tackling  toft  and  tight. 
As  shoots  a  streaming  star  in  winter's  iii^ht; 
A  thousand  ships  woll-rigg"d,  a  glorious  sght, 
Waiiug  tea  thousand  flags,  they  leave  the  poot; 
And,  OS  ye  wot,  this  war  and  tmgie  sport 
It  waa  for  Helena. 
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The  King  of  Troy  gan  quickly  *  uodcratoDd 
How  Qreeks  nitb  all  tUeir  power  vere  bard  at 

And  aadljr  do  the  peers  tb«ir  prince  adviM, 
Ths  whila  in  rage  CssBnadnt  calU  utd  cries, 
"  ReadBr,  je  TrojnnB,  to  theae  ninildiDg  Oreeks 
The  dame  that  all  tbi*  expedition  seekB." 
Aod  to  this  battla,  bruited  far  by  fams. 
Great  aid  of  arms  on  eithar  psirty  came 
From  Tyberf  and  the  quaking  Tonaia, 
To  Troy,  the  qnecu  of  Amazoni  by  Uiii, 
Penthesilea,  with  her  warlike  bond, 
ArriTea  t  in  honour  of  King  Priam 'a  land. 
And  OTerloug  it  were  for  me  to  tell 
In  fuTf  of  this  war  S  what  hap  befell ; 
How  mauy  aroeks,  how  many  Trojan  knights, 
Aa  chiialiy  by  kind  i  io  love  delights. 
Upon  their  helmete  can  their  plumes  advance,^ 
And   twiat    their    ladies'    colours    on  **    their 

So  doth  this  love  make  men  adTenturoui ;  if 
So  hardy  waa  the  true  knight  Troilus, 
And  all  for  love  tt  of  the  nneonstant  Creased, 
T  onoouDter  with  th'  unworthy  Diomed. 
But  leave  I  here  of  Troilus  to  Bay,ii 
WhOBQ  paBBioDS  for  (be  ranging  Cressida, 
Read  aa  fnirlHI  England's  Chaucer  doth  unfold. 
Would  tears  exhale  from  eyes  of  iron  mould. 

And  that  I  may  give  !*[  every  man  bis  right, 
Sir  •••  Paris  mounted,  in  his  armour  bright, 
Pricka  forth,  and  on  hia  helm  bia  miBtresa'  bIcctc  : 
How  could  that  sight  but  Menelaus  grieve  F 
And  noiT  tlie  Qreeka,  and  now  ths  Trnjana  may, 
As  plea-ieth  +tt  Fortune,  bear  away  the  day. 


•  ^iKingo/Tnyganqtiicliri  BiU  1MB  ■■King  Priam 
>W|ian  esHlie." 

iBtop't 

his  aOUcUng 


I  Tfbfr]  So  both  «!«.— Qj".  "TjrTM  "  1 

1  ^rriiHl  Kd.  ISM  "Ailu'iL" 

t  /•  Any  </  M(j  Kar]  Ed.  19SS  ••! 


I  BfoK  llieir  UnfU  ftt  Uiir  pluma  aitnana]  Ed.  ISES 
"  Vpon  l\iir  halma  tlielr  |>luni»  can  wull  oiltiuuiur.'' 

•■  m]  EA  im  "lu." 

II  So<lol)iikiibmmalavu!iindtuHunu]EA.Ui9"Sa 
((HI  dolh  Buka  thotn  bold  and  Tontnrmu," 

II  Ahilall/BrlKn]  Id.  IBW  ".tU  (brpuM  tow." 
f I  of  TroUut  Id  mjr]  Ed.  IMt  ■  V  Tmliu  ouebt  In  4Bt  'i 
IjuE  nt  h*v«jDst  had  "Trollui "  uavd  aa  a  trisjUabla. 

nil  Andu^lr,  AclltumdoftUauidUiaDsitliDB, 
od,  isep  haa : 

"  Bequltn  a  ToUnniB  to  unfold  tt  ]arga ; 
And  eiinnlng  neade  ha  b,  th»i  tokea  Ita  oharjo. 
To  jmUii  tbe  Mlloorei  of  tlmt  chniinpog  pooco, 
BtaloB  In  all  damn  of  Troj  and  aCaUty  Greece." 
1  ijir,]Bd.ia8B"doo." 


t  IIVM  "  Bg." 
I  plaueU]  Ed.  lOM  "pleaaad." 


The  time  •  of  trues  get  down  by  martial  law, 
Tlie  damea  of  Troy  with  lovely  looks  da  draw 
Ths  hearta  of  many  Oreoks.f  and,  lo,  at  laat 
The  great  Achillea  is  enthralldd  foat. 
That  night  no  J  day  be  might  bia  reat  eujoy ; 
3a  was  hia  heart  engseM  vrhole  to  Troy, 
That  now  do  more  of  arms  this  warrior  would. 
Or,  moughtf  I  say,  no  more  for  love  ho  could  ; 
The  camp  complains  upon  his  love  and  alotb. 
And  charge  him  with  his  knigbthood  and  bia 

Kon  rides  out  Hector,  call'd  the  ||   aeanrge  of 

And,  like  the  untnm'd  panther,  pries  and  secka 
Where  he  may  prove  hisatrBngthill  and,  storming 

He  lights  upon  Achilles'  friend,  Patroclua. 
King  Peleua*  son,  thus  rous'd,  booh  gan"  him 

greet. 
And,  iJoD'like,  runs  fiercely  ft  him  to  meet, 
For  rescue  of  his  friend,  as  he  were  wood,t£ 
And  charging  bo  bia  ataCT  in  furious  mood.f  { 
As  falcon  ||]|  wouta  to  atoop  upon  his  ^%  proy. 
Forgetful  cf  the  fair  Polyieoa, 
Aa  Hector  had  unbora'd  Palroclua  tho,*'* 
Despoiling  him  in  field,  the  more  the+t+  voa, 
Unwarei)  to  wrcnk  Patroclua'  denthjit*  bele*k,{i  j 
Ho  alaya  o  peerless  Trojan  for  a  Greek  ; 
Andhaving  thus  perform'd  this  pieceof  II  nil  treaaon. 
Ho  triumphs  iu  the  spoils  of  Priam'a  soo. 
The  Grecians  now  doHIIH  clap  their  hands  for 

glee; 
But  blood  will  blood,  eo  ever  monght****  it  be. 


»u]E 


Hdsa.  Bumim-d 


1. 1S80  "miBbl  prtoH  W 


"•  iTiiiB  i'rftm'iim,  (iK<  roiH'd.dwiijaal  "Whaaaa 
freat  Ai^blUea  ihiil" 
It  Jlrrrrlf]  ai.  10S9  "proadUo," 
It  Ksixd  Le-ioad. 
11  M»i<ilcTjrm/Uncn<an<iMl]Bd.liS»"  tight  Kim^ 

Bll  Ji  fakvi,  to.]  Bd.  I1S»  trasfpcsn  this  and  Uw 

in  *!.)  Ed.  IJSO  "har.- 

tll  lAc»«nllLi]  Ed.  lUB"aIaBfor.-' 

ttl  PalrwlHi' do!*]  Bd,  1189  "tbladndgofhla." 

tit  Mrtt]  1.  e.  bellke.-n  writtm  fur  tbe  rliymn. 

■nil  plvt  n/J  Ed.  isat  ■■murdrou..- 

Ht  TM  OtkIom  saw  do)  Ed.  ISSfl  "Now  gan  the 

Greclma  "  (altand,  t  aappoMi,  bgcaim  "  gan"  occun  In 

the  next  lins  but  one). 
""  MmigU]  L  a.  ninaL 
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THE   TALE   OF  TROY. 


The  Trojans*  glory  now  gan  waxen  dim, 

And  cold*  their  hope,  sith  death  hadf  seized 

him 
That  gave  them  hope  and  happy  fortune  too. 
The  mother-queen  withouten  more  ado 
Qins  t  whet  her  wits  to  wreak  this  malice  done 
And  traitorous  §  murder  of  her  valiant  son. 
When  Hector's  death  was  more  than  half  forgoti 
Or  at  the  least  dissembled  well,  I  wot. 
Right  wisely  doth  ||  this  lady  offer  make. 
That  if  the  Prince  Achilles  list^  to  take 
His  loYe,  her  dMghter  Polyxene/*  to  spouse, 
In  Pallas'  temple  should  they  make  their  ft 

vows: 
And  this  the  queen,  that  reck'd  itt  no  law  of  arms, 
Yow'd  clear  to  him  and  void  of  further  harms. 
But  when  the  §§  Greek  did  little  think  of  guile, 
To  work  revenge  for  Hector's  death  the  while, 
Even  in  the  fatal  place  Sir  Paris  than  i||| 
With  poison'd  arrow  rid  %^  the  heedless  man ; 
And  where  his  mother  Thetis  had  him  hent, 
Close  to  the  heel  th'  envenom'd  shaft  was  sent. 
Now  lies  the  great  Achilles  dead  in  Troy ; 
The  Greeks  make  moan,  the  Trojans  leap  for  joy, 
And  Priam  doth  bestow  his  bloodless  bones 
Upon  his  discontented  ***  Myrmidons. 

Immediately  began  an  irksome  fff  brawl 
Among  the  lords  and  Grecian  princes  ttt  &11 
About  §§§  the  armour  of  this  valiant  knight. 
Sir  Ajax  first  doth  claim  it  as  his  right ; 
So  doth  the  gmcious  ||||]1  Lord  of  Itliaca 
Look  IfUTI  for  desert  *•**  to  bear  the  prize  away ; 

*  cobl]  Ed.  l''^04  "palu." 

t  ha<l]  Ed.  1.0S9  "  hath." 

J  Owtt]  Ed.  15S9  "Gan." 

§  tmUonmi']  Ed.  I604  "tra^'ic." 

II  Rl<7fit  tfiVc/y  i(oth]—icl!fth/,   i,  0.   artfully.— Ed.   liSO 
*'Full  icitelie  gjxu." 

%  l,st]  Ed.  1604"pleas'd." 

*»  His   love,   hcT    daughter    Polyxene]    Ed.    1589  "//tr 
daughter  fairc  Polixena." 

ft  th€!/  viakethtir}  Ed.  1604  "bo  7nai-^  his." 

It  And  this  the  queen,  that  reck'd]  Ed.  15S9  "And  thus  the 
queent  that  knew." 

§§  th^]  Ed.  1589  "this." 

nil  than]  i.  0.  then  :  see  note  *,  p.  20(^,  sec.  col. 

^^  IVith  jfoison'd  arrow  rid,  «tc.  \—rid,  i.e.  despatched; 
—hent,  i.  0.  seized,  hold.— Ed.  16S9; 

•'  With  poyaoned  .shaft  di.spatcht  tht  haplcs  man  ; 
And  icherehiA  mother  Thetis:  him  not  hent, 
Directlio  thetlier  was  his  arrowo  K(nt." 

«•»  di.^ontent(d]  Ed.  1589  "  wretched  hartles." 

ttt  an  irksome]  Ed.  15S0  "a  bloodio." 

}Jt  Grecian  priuoja]  Ed.  1589  '*  Greckish  captaines." 

§§§  Abtnit]  Ed.  1589  "Touching." 

II  '!||  So  doth  the  gracious]  Ed.  1589  "  And  then  gainst  him 
the." 

tliU  Look]  Ed.  1539  "Thinkcs  " 

•«•*  desert]  Ed.  1004  "de.serU." 


And  of  the  two  *  but  one  might  it  enjoj ; 

And  plead  they  must  upon  the  strand  of  Troy 

Before  their  t  ships,  where  Ajax  in  a  heat. 

For  that  the  stomach  t  of  the  man  was  greats 

Lays  open  to  the  Greeks  his  service  done 

In  their  affairs  since  first  this  war  §  b^gnn. 

And  twits  Ulysses  with  his  cowardice : 

Buty  Ajax,  this  for  thee  may  not  suffice^ 

For  though  the  targe  were  over-huge  Q  to  bear. 

And  great  Achilles'  casque  If  unfit  to  wear 

For  wise  Laertes'  son,  yet  policy, 

The  sinews  and  true  **  strength  of  cluTalxy, 

Is  that  whereof   this  knight  might -H*  c^efly 

vaimt; 
So  with  his  words  he  can  tt  their  wits  enchant. 
That,  when  he  must  conclude  and  say  no  morey 
He  §§  shows  the  fatal  sign  that  to  the  shore 
He  §§  stole  by  night  from  Troy,  and  then  quoth 

he, 
<  Bestow  it  here,  ye  Greeks,  if  ye  niUilll  give  it 

me." 
Wherewith  he  won  their  hearts^  and  charm'd 

their  eyes. 
And  from  Sir  Ajax  got  tho  %^  martial  price : 
The  man,  whom  wrath  and  fury  overcame. 
Not  able  to  endure  ***  this  open  shame. 
Foully  sought  violent  means  to  stint  this  strife, 
And  with  a  deadly  stab  reav'd  his  own  life. 

And  now  this  wasteful  war  that  lasted  long. 
To  dames  of  Troy  and  Greece  a  tedious  vrrong. 
With  hot  encounter  and  unhappy  fight. 
And  tragic  end  tt+  of  many  a  hardy  knight, 
Gan  sort  l^tt  to  this,  that  Greeks,   to  bloar  the 

eyes 
Of  Trojans,  gin  §§§  take  counsel  and  advice 

»  l>ro\  Kd.  15S0  "twayne." 

t  their]  Ed.  1689  "  the." 

{  .<foiiiach]  i.  e.  an^cr,  haughtiness. 

§  (his  war]  Ed.  100-1  "  those  wars." 

II  over-hugf]  Ed.  1689  "ouer-big." 

«[  greaf  AihUlen' casqiu]  Ed.  16S9  "stoutc^^c^iZZ^jhelme." 

•*  The  sinews  and  trae]  Eti  16S9  "  That  hight  iudcedo 
the." 

tt  Is  that  wJurcof  this  knight  migfit]  Ed.  15S9  *'  Was  fAaf 
ichcreofthis  knight  doth." 

♦t  can]  See  note  *,  p.  287,  sec.  col.— Ed.  15S9  *'g!n." 

§§  Ik]  Ed.  1689  "A." 

I'll  Behtow  it  here,  ye  Graki,  \f  yc  n'M]  Ed.  1G04  **  Hero, 
Greeks,  bestow  it,  t/you  ndl." 

■[«[  Sir  Ajax  got  th^\  Ed.  1604  "lord  Ajax  get  thi^i." 
(But  wo  liavc  had  **Sir  Ajax  "  a  little  before.) 

**»  Not  abU  to  endure,  &c.]  Ed.  1601 ; 

"  Dishonoured  with  tho  Greeks,  ill  brook'd  tho  shai.ie^ 
Bni  «o)tffht  foul  means  ba.sely  to  Htint  the  t4ri/e"  &c, 

ttt  tragic  end]  Ed  1689  "hast'Dod  death." 

X\X  sort]  Ed.  1589  "grow." 

§§§  Of  Trojans,  gin,  &c.j  Ed.  1589; 
"  Of  their  foreweried  foes,  began  dcuiso  : 
And  hauing  built  a  great  vnweldie  frame,'*  Ac. 


■ 

■ 

THE  TAIJ! 

OF  TEOY.                                              6B? 

1 

To  MM  br  ut  >  Luge  unwield;  frame. 

This*  moDatroua  hotBC,  thai  in  hia  apacioiut 

Much  like  a  horse;  and  haring  frauglit'  tlia 

sides 

tarns 

A  tnulorouB  troop  of  orm&dj  Qreciana  Udos, 

^^H 

WitL  muD  ofwnr,  thay  makoacamiing+  show, 

Gan  now  discharge  his  vast  and  hideous  load. 

^H 

Ah  if  t  from  Troy  they  homemirdaS  roeiuit  to 

And  spread  his  bloody  bowels  all  S  abroad. 

^^H 

go. 

It  was  the  time  wbeu  midnight's  sleep  and  rest 

^^H 

Aad  rake  the  aiege,  and  leave  the  prize  behind, 

With  quiet  pause  the  town  of  Troy  possese'd ; 

^^1 

But  goda  do  know  Ibej  nothing  leaa  did  ||  mind  ; 

The    Greeks    forsake    their  ||  ships    and    make 

For,  as  I  weeo,  my  biafory  doth  say, 

return : 

^^1 

To  TeoEdofl  tlia  ^  Greoiana  alunt  away,** 

Now  Troy,  as  was  foretold,  began  to  bum. 

^^H 

Aq  isle  that  gave  them  harbour  and  abode ; 

And  Ilium's  lofty  ^  towers  to  smoke  apace  j 

^^H 

Now  leave  wa  there    theio   Greeks  to   Ua  at 

^^H 

road. 

^^1 

Amidst  Ihia  hurly-burly  and  uproar. 

False  Sinou  had  enlrappSd  JI  in  hia  anares. 

^^H 

King  Priam  seoda  anay  yaung  Folydoii', 

AL,  Bhat  a  piercing  sight  it  waa  to  see 

■ 

With    store    of   trcaaore    acd   witU+t    micklo 

So  lair  SS  a  town  as  Troy  was  said  to  be, 

muck. 

^^^1 

His  yoiiDgeat  sou,  to  Tbraoo  :  but  little  luck 

The  prince  and  people  made  the  soldiart'  spoil  t 

^^H 

Enau'd  bereof ;  tt  for  Pylymueator,  lo, 

Th'  unhappy  Priam  roaz'd  with  frights  and  fears. 

^H 

The  thirst  of  PruLm'apillago  working!  J  "•', 

Seeing  hia  palace  Same  about  Lis  ears. 

A  woful  tale,  aa  I  have  heard  it  told. 

Out  of  his  wretched  slumber  bastUy  startJIH 

1 

Murdere  thU  prince  for  lucre  of  bU  gold. 

Aud,  weening  to  have  play'd  a  young  man's  part, 

The  troitorouajlllSiaon,  forbisyillaay 

GirtB-toHl  bis  arming-Bword  with  tremblinghand ; 

Th'  infilmooB  TIH  author  of  Troy'a  tragedy. 

But  she  that  orat  brought  forth  —  the  fatal  brand 

■\Vliilo  subtle  Qrccian»  lurk'd  ia  •"  Tenedos, 

That  fir'd  the  town,  the  most  unhappy  queen, 

Qau  with  tho  ailly  Trojans  highly  gloae. 

Wliose  like  for  wretchedness +tt  was  narer  seen. 

And  tell  n  tale  that  sounded  like  a  fH  truth, 

Said,  "Leave,  my  lord;  becomoa  not  usJtt  to 

1 

A  t<de  tbat  mov'd   the   liearera'  hearts  to  ttt 

strive. 
Whom  would  no  morning  sun  might  see  alive  1 

d 

And  Eo  bewitch'd  King  Priam  nud  bis  court, 

And  By  from  aid  of  men  to  powers  divine. 

That  now  at  loit,  to  Trojona'  fatal  butt. 

And  so  with  me  ky  hold  on  Pbccljua'  slirine." 

^^H 

Instead  of  that  might  moat  their  state*  advance, 

But  he,  wbose  bloody  mind  and  murdering  rogo 

^H 

Nor  awe  iH  of  gods  nor  reverenae  of  age 

^^H 

Andmokoabreach,  like  fuels,  and  nei-erlin  mill 

Could  temper  from  a  deed  so  tyronnouH, 

^^H 

TUl  tbeir  own  Lands  had  puU'd  their  enemies  in. 

AoliUlea'  aon,  the  fieroo  unbridled  Pyrrhu*!, 

^^1 

Thus  riot,  rape,  and  vain  creduUty, 

Ilia  Cither's  angry  ghost  ||]|{i  enticing  bim. 

^^1 

Bin  nan/d  ebief  causes  H^H  of  Troys  tragedy, 

^^H 

•  Aartnu/m-pU]  Ed.  ISSD  "  well  yntiiH." 

erim.UIH 

■ 

•  Thi.]  EO- i:.S3  "Jb,.- 

!iinM.lBSB"thongh.- 

I  ipaiou)  Ed.  1480  "biigy." 

1  fvopefan^tJ]  Ed.  IMO  ■'tb^oung^^^ublm.'■ 

n  dill]  Bi.lie»"daa.~ 

|  -pm,!!  li.  U«d,  »««(j  nHJ  Ed.  1580  "HlunUy  di^ 

1  ».]  Ed.  IBM  ■■tha."  (butin  Ou..o«mi  llw  *Ilc. 

lhii«9lu.Y«-tt«.ai«oka">. 

II  rtri--JBd.lMB"Uia." 

"  thmtaiMrt  Ed.  ISWloekelbi^rmr." 

1  h/ty]  ao.  iseo  ".tauUfc" 

"/S!t«in.l  Ed.  iSW-OreokMUgti.." 

11  \trttf]K±lMa"tb]Mi<MiB.- 

II  rVoJMfWWst  Mr»io«,  IM  awl  Ed.  IMD  "And 

(}j.iH-lK«rH.e|  Ed  15M"ri=hMcho.klbim." 

folluw  rost  tbeli  Foea,  thnt.- 

:i  t»lrtpptd\  Ed.  ISSir  "bstiappod," 

m  W,f«wH]  Ed.  1S8»  -noted.- 

liyHiVJEd.  15Sll"btBae,■■ 

•■•  ^MU  ilMU  Srtdnu  ti/red  ih]  Ed.  lUO  "  When 

|IM'■'<]l.e.  rtarted. 

Irajtrotta  Oniiilui  lud  ■limake  to." 

^1  OMi4o]  Ed.  IWl  "Oildsfa." 

lit  lA«(Ma»d«dlih!B]  Bi  IMS  "poniioorUlllo." 

"•  UutlttitlitBKfiMJtrrtk]  Ed.l6Si»"ala^tliBt  iHce." 

tit 'tt^  Oat  wnr-d  (&(  luartrf  )»r[.  to]   Ed.  1556 

•■  Attbtusb,  u  It  befell,  of  mlglclo." 

||lM(w]Bd.l5M"raaol." 

MI(™(]M.1688*'g»«." 

«|a.r.lBd.l58g"tawc" 

mill  .,>w  0lk«l]  Bd.  IMB  "gbost  beUka.  ■ 

■ 

Mt"«<«BjBd.lSM"-uU.or.." 

■7^1  (,ri«]  Ed  1689  "tUm," 

■ 

^^^^^^^^^^ 

THE  TALE   OF  TROY. 


RikUi  uouv  '  thus  Agid  Priam  by  the  biir, 
:e  butcher  bent  to  slny ;  tad  Qven  thtite, 
in  i  BO  IUU17  goldeu  yean, 

adei'  t  of  aucU  tanlly  peere, 
5  ',  tho  mighty  King  of  Troy, 

ji  cruBi  mm  bbii  cura&i  Oroclcisli  bo; 
lom  lio  bad  doac 
'aria,  old  Priam's  sau. 
uj  '"^.^  do  press  to  Pluto's  boU ; 
c     low  not  Troy  at  all, 
isthyglotioUBSgitaJ 

r I  this  uubappy  Ggbt. 

AT  to  nrtta  of  Hecuba, 
ran  bis  glistering  "  chariot  stay, 
ra  bis  goldea  face  to  Lido, 
uj  :  did  after  bsr  ft  bntidc ; 

L>iice-WrotcbFd  lady  liv'djt  the  lost, 

ue'i  spite  and  ualiee  all  ntta  past, 

a,  m^n  with  Borrows,  H  wexea  fell  and  mod  : 

d  »!!  the  happiuass  that  Priam  hud 

■•'       IS  miahnplMI  and  bloody  funeral, 

that  he  saw  not  yet  the  oud  of  all,— 
,  daughters  nlvish'd,Ti^  slaiu  in  BticrifiQe, 
..^tyaiiBi,  bufiiro  bis  mother's  eyes. 


*  Ktxf]  L  e.  Kiied. 

f  ffTHit  wnnandfr]  fid.  1AS9  "lord  hikI  m^ter." 
t  pammd dinfl]  Ed.  16M  " sbaA SDTimoin'd." 
I  flnnaw]  Kd.  ISM  "glitterii«"  (but  we  baya  "kII"- 
tcrlng  "  In  ttui  tblrd  Ilns  afior  Ibis). 
I  (Hill  Bee  note  *.  p  473,  ko.  cuL 
5  Hall.]  Ed.  lBS9"Eaad." 

••  nui  Hi.  i/IWmrv]  Ed.  1083  "  gloiiiMU.  Jiione  UIi  " 
f^  aflrr  her]  Ed.  UBP  "sflarwards." 
tl  tJhrkFvrtfcAAl  ^aiif 'ir'i^  Ed-  IfiSIJ  "vsliappyqucauD 

tl  lorniiM]  Bd.  1JI«9  "sorraw." 
|||[  m«j/Hij>]  Ed.  15S0  "n^hape." 
^^m4daiighlrrtraviA-d,bv.]Si.lWfBiietiainai 
rdvM'd,  Ac."    (Cuaoodn  was  "mrtthed,"  Folfsooa 


'  Hector's  sweet  boy,*  throim  &om   tbe  liigbfat 

.  ThuH  to  our  cndf  tbere  iie«det!i  but  an  hoar. 
Short  tale  to  make,  when  thua^  the  toim  of 
Troy 
The  Oroelu  bad  aack'd,  to  Asia's  great  lamoj, 
Wbon  Fyrrbui  bad  tbe  guilty  Facia  alain, 
Lo,  now  at  last  tho  Orecka  hare  bome  sgani. 
With  loss  of  oiBijy  a  Qreek  and  Trojui's  lifi^ 
Their  witbor'd  flower.  King }  Metiolaus'  wiftL 
Tba  j^od  .^ueaa,  whom  the  gods  beleek  |l 
BeseiT'd  some  bettor  future  ^  hap  to  seek. 
With  old  Aocbiaes,  leaves  this  ooDquer'd**  town. 
And,  on  tbe  seoa  y-toss&i  up  and  down, 
ArrivDo  attt  Lavino  land,  whcu  he  bod  aoen 
The  bounty  of  the  fsmoua  tJ  Cnrthage  queen, 
Wlxom,  forc'd  by  fato,§S  this  wouderiiig  knight 

That  him  and  his  so  royslly  reeeiv'd. 

Uy  author  uya,  to  honour  Helen's  [|||  name. 
That  through  the  world  lifttb  bccu  belied  by  tAOK, 
Mow whou  tho  king ber  foroHlf  bob  abseut  thence, 
(A.  tale  that  well  may  lessen  hor  offcuoe,} 
Sir  Paiis  took  the  town  by  arms  and  Bkill, 
And  carried  her  to  Troy  ***  aguuat  her  will; 
Whom  whether  afterward  she  lov'd  or  nOj 
I  cnnnot  trll,  but  mny  imagine  so. 


•  ih<mr'inn(6D^]Sd.lM9"Tlia|uiuwlistabi.- 
I  ena]  Ed.  IfiSS  "denOita.' 

I  ttiu]  BO-lKP'-fitit." 

t  TiKiT  wiliWr'ii  ^toirfl',  Kinji)   Ed.  1S89    "Tnfaanv 
BDleo." 
[  lulbl]  1,  e,  bolilte,— so  writlon  for  tbe  rhyma, 
■r  b€lUr/alun]  Ed.  1590  "lUrther  latter." 
'■  «rae»T'J]  Ed.  1SS9  ■■  wrctcbed.- 
it  el]  Ed.lM»-'in." 

I I  /dniiwi]  Ed.  ISOt  "  boimtetnis," 

(]  /ared  iy/ali]  Ed,  1SS8  "  driuon  fty  tatat~ 
ill  (o  ionoiir  fltlni'i]  Ed.  1001  "  in  ftTour  ot  her." 
^1!  /nv]  I.  e.  butbuid. 
•■*  ta-le  n«»]  Ed.  IBM  "Hebmttunoe." 


AN    ECLOGUE    GRATULATORY, 
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S'sf; 


An MBif/ogn GmMaturk.    MUUmUi:  T9 Cl« rj^  homoirMt,  amlfWiMMMd  A^AMrrf ^fJOhkmM  Jrotuiim 
Jktrt*^fSs9mwndSme,f9rkkvBde€meiiU»Bn9tamd/ir9^  JhnMh^Ototg^PtdL    Mak^^ wrUim 

MLmims  FrkiUdb9MkkardImiu,aindanioUteldt0ttkttl0mqflJii Bourn 
1M8L    Uo. 

TUaplMe  isnowgltfln  from  A  tnafor^  (vUb  ifcemml^iMf  and  JUi  WrUhgt,  p.  8SS)  wbiflib  bdoogtd  to 
lato  Mr.  Heber. 


Emoz  Joinad  tlw  •aq^editton  in  beball  of  Don  Antonio(M6  p.  64^  hating  fitted  out 
Ho  ikfled  without  the  ooownt  or  knowledge  of  the  Queen;  but  her  eager  «l  faSe 
eeiOy  ^ipeeeed  on  hie  letum.   He  ooodneted  himidf  duziag  the  eipeditioii  with  hie  obimI 


THE   EIGHT   HONOURABLE   EARL   OF   ESSEX 

HIS  WELCOME  INTO  ENGLAND  FHOM  PORTUGAL. 


FIKBS. 

Dicile*  Is  paan,  el,  16,  hu  dle!u,  paa*  I 

In  patriam  rrdiil  magntu  AfMo  iitam. 


Herdgroom,  what  gui  t  thy  pips  to  go  m  loud ! 
Wb7  bin  thy  look*  to  smicker  t  uid  lo  proud  I 
Pardy,§  plun  rien,  but  thU  coutb  ||  ill  agree 
With  thilkl!  bsd  fortune  that  sy«  tbwuietb 
thaa. 

ntns. 
Tbst  thwuletb  me,  good  Palinode,  Ii  fate, 
Y-bora  woe  Pieni  to  be  inrortuuate  ; 
Yflt  shall  my  bag-pipe  go  so  loud  and  shrill  | 

That  heaveo  may  entertaia  my  kiad  good-nill ;     | 
Is,  it  ptean  ! 

FAUKODB. 

Sot,  I  mj,  loiel,**  leirdesti-f  oEall  awiuiu, 
Siog'st  thou  proud  pauu  on  theae  open  ploioa  I 
So  ill  aittotb  tt  thta  atroin,  this  lofty  note. 
With  tbj  rada  tira  and  grey  rusaot  coaL 

PUBS. 

Qrey  as  my  coat  ia,  green  all  are  my  caiw, 
M;  graaa  to  drott,  my  com  la  tom'd  to  tare* ; 
Tat  eren  and  morrov  will  I  never  Ln  ;  { 
Tomakemycrowd|!||  apeak  ka  it  did  begin ;  | 

/a,  is  paan  I  1 


ThoQ  art  too  cronk,*  ani  crowdcat  all  too  high; 
Beware  a  chip  full  cot  into  tliine  eye : 
'  Man,  if  triumpliBla  bore  be  in  rerjueat. 
Then  let  them  chant  them  that  can  cbant  tham 


PIERS. 

1,  PjilinoJe,  perdy ; 
I  not  of  victory  : 


Thou  art  a  sour 
My  bag-pipe  v»u 
Then  give  ma  1e 
For  chivBlry  and  lovely  learning's  take  i 
/B,r 


".  4i'.]  Tliii  liM  i>  fraiu  Orid.  Ar. 


.r.|l. 


7  IAU/t]La.ttil«arUutia 
"loKllLe.  «ort1.1«.fell 
It  timlat]  l.«.  moatiffuon 
It  MIM]  i.e.  agnotb. 

■I  ertKd]  Lb.  flddla,— InatiumeDt. 


t,  most  uolaugliL 


FALUfODI. 
Thou    hardy   honUman,    dor'st    thou  of   arms 

Siket  verse,   I  tell  thoe,   ought  have  a  great 

Then    hovr    may    thy    boldnws    scape   a   fine 

frump)  J 
fVai's  land  ia  matter  for  the  bracen  trump. 

Of  arms  to  iiog  I  have  nor  Inst  nor  tkiU; 

Enough  ia  ma  to  blazon  my  good-wiU, 

To  weloome  home  that  long  hath  hwkid  been, 

,  Onaof  thejollieat  ahepherdaofouigreeu; 

J  IS,  itpatmi 

\  PiLMODB.] 

;  Tell  mo,  good  Pion,  I  prey  thee  U)l  it  me,' 

,  What  may  tbilk  jolly  Bivuiu  or  ehephenJ  be, 

I  Or  whence  ;-comen,  thai  he  thos  welcome  ia, 

I  That  thou  art  all  so  blitbe  to  aee  hia  bliss  I 

crorU-]  i.  a.  brlat. 


t  St.]  1.1 
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AN   ECLOGUE 


FIERS. 

Palinode,  thou  makest  a  double  demand, 
Which  I  will  answer  as  I  understand ; 
Tet  will  I  not  forget,  so  Qod  me  mend, 
To  pipe  loud  pnans  as  my  stanzas  end ; 

16 f  idpcean/ 

Thilk  shepherd,  Palinode,  whom  my  pipe  praiseth, 
Whose  glory  my  reed  to  the  welkin*  raiseth, 
He*s  a  great  herdgroom,  certes,  but  no  swain, 
Save  hers  that  is  the  flower  of  Phoebe's  plain ; 

16  f  i6  pcean  / 

He*s  well-allied  and  lovM  of  the  best, 
Well-thew'd,t  fair  and  frank,  and  famous  by  his 

crest; 
His  Rain-deer,  racking  t  with  proud  and  stately 

pace, 
Qiveth  to  his  flock  a  right  beautiful  grace ; 

I6,  i6p<san/ 

He  waits  where  our   great  shepherdess   doth 

wun^§ 
He  playeth  in  the  shade,  and  tbriveth  in  the  sun ; 
He  shineth  on  the  plains,  his  lusty  flock  him  by, 

As  when  Apollo  kept  ||  in  Arcady ; 

I6,  {6  pcean  / 

• 

Fellow  in  arms  he  was  in  their  flow'ring  days 
With  that  great  shepherd,  good  Philisides ;  H 
And  in  sad  sable  did  I  see  him  dight/* 
Moaning  the  miss  ft  of  Pallas'  peerless  knight ; 

Id,  id  pcean  J 

With  him  he  servM,  and  watch'd,  and  waited  late, 

To  keep  the  grim  wolf  from  Eliza's  gate  ; 

And  for  their  mistress,  tlioughtcn    these    two 

swains, 
They  moughten :J::J:  never  take  too  mickle  pains; 

/o,  to  pcean  / 

But,  ah  for  grief  !  that  jolly  groom  is  dead. 
For  whom  the  Muses  silver  tears  have  shed  ; 
Yet  in  this  lovely  swain,  source  of  our  glee, 
Mun  §§  all  his  virtues  sweet  reviven  be ; 

lo,  Id  pcean  } 

*  v:dkin\  i.  e.  bky. 

t  WdUKcxc'd\  i.  e.  well-mamicred,  weU-discii)lincd, 
having  u  good  deportment :  seo  Jamicson's  Et.  Diet,  of 
Scot.  Lang,  in  v.  Thcicit. 

X  rackirx'j]  i.  o.  moving  un. 

§  icun}  1.  e.  dwell. 

II  kept]  i.  e.  resided,  lived. 

%  PhilufuJcK]  i.  0.  Sir  Thillp  Sidney,  who  i.s  frequently 
celebrated  under  this  name,  which  lie  himself  invented. 

**  dight]  i.  e.  dressed. 

ft  iiiisf]  i.  c.  loss. 

U  i.iovi/hten]  i.  c.  might.  [Man. 

§1,  Muh]  i.e.  Mujjt,— may:  seo  JiimiccKn  utr  .sniiru  in  v. 


PALDfODE. 

So  moughten  they,  Piers,  and  happily  thrire 
To  keepen  this  herdsman  after  death  alire : 
But  whence,  I  pray  thee  tell  me,  come  is  he, 
For  whom  thy  pipe  and  paeans  make  such  glee  ? 

FISEB. 

Certes,  mr  shepherd,  comen  he  is  from  fiur. 
From  wrath  of  deepest  seas  and  storm  of  war. 
Safe  is  he  come — 0,  swell,  my  pipe^  with  joy  1 — 
To  the  old  huildings  of  new-reardd  Troy ;  * 

16,  id  pcMs  / 

From  sea,  from  shore,  where  he  with  swinkf  and 

sweat 
Felt  foeman's  rage  and  summer^s  parching  heai^ 
Safe  is  he  come,  laden  with  honour's  spoil  :* 
0,  swell,  my  pipe,  with  joy,  and  break  the  while; 

I6,  iSpaam/ 

PALINODE. 

Thou  foolish  swain  that  thus  art  oveijoy'd. 
How  soon  may  hero  thy  courage  be  accoy'd  !^ 
If  he  be  one  come  new  from  western  coast. 
Small  cause  hath  he,  or  thou  for  him,  to  boaai. 

I  see  no  palm,  I  see  no  laurel-boughs 

Circle  his  temples  or  adorn  his  brows ; 

I  hear  no  triumphs  for  this  late  return. 

But  many  a  herdsman  more  dispoa'd  to  mourn. 

PIERS. 

Pale  lookc.^t  thou,  like  spite,  proud  Palinode ; 
Venture  doth  loss,  and  war  doth  danger  bode : 
But  thou  art  of  those  harvesters,  I  see, 
Would  at  one  shock  spoil  all  the  filberd-tree ; 

lO,  to  paan  / 


For  shame,  I  say,  give  virtue  honours  duo  I 
I'll  please  the  shepherd  but  by  telliug  true  : 
Palm  mayst  thou  see  and  bays  about  hia  head. 
That  all  hia  flock  right  forwardly  hath  led  ; 

Id,  io  2^cran 

IJut,  woe  is  me,  lewd  §  lad,  fame's  full  of  lies, 
Kuvy  doth  aye  true  honour's  deeds  despise  ; 
Yet  chivalry  will  mount  with  glorious  wings, 
Spite  all,  and  nestle  near  the  seat  of  kiugs ; 

o,  w  p 


(ran  f 


*  niic-nared  Troi/]  i.e.  Troyuovant, — London. 

t  tfirlriL]  i.e.  toil. 

I  (/tt(/y'<.?J  i.  e.  daunted. 

§  lacd]  i.  0.  ignorant,  untaught. 
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Base  thrall  is  he  that  is  foul  slander's  slave : 
To  pleasen  all  what  wight  may  him  behave  1 
Yea,  Jove's  great  son,  though  he  were  now  alive, 
Mought  find  no  vray  thilk  labour  to  achive ;  * 

/tf,  idpoean/ 

PALINODE. 

Well  plead'st  thou,  gentle  lad,  for  thb  great 

peer: 
Then  tell  me,  sith  but  thou  and  I  am  f  here, 
Did  not  thilk  t  bag-pipe,  man,  which  thou  dost 

blow, 
A  Farewell  §  on  our  soldiers  erst  bestow  t 

How  iA*t,  then,  thilk  great  shepherd  of  the  field. 
To  whom  our  swains  sike  humble  'beisance  yield, 
And  thou  these  lauds  and  labours  seriously. 
Was  in  that  work  not  mention'd  specially  ? 

PIERS. 

Hark,  Palinode,  me  dare  not  speak  too  loud ; 
Hence  was  he  raught,ll  wrapt  in  a  fiery  cloud. 
With  Mars  his  viceroy  H  and  a  golden  drake,** 
So  that  of  him  me  durst  no  notice  take ; 

16,  idpcean/ 

But  now  return'd,  to  royalize  his  fame, 

Whose  mighty  thoughts  at  honour's  trophies  aim, 

Lest  worthily  I  moughten  witned  ft  be, 

I  welcome  him  with  shepherd's  country  glee ; 

Id,  is  pcean  / 

And  of  his  dread  adventures  here  sing  I, 
Equivalent  with  the  Punic  chivalry, 
That  brake  his  lance  with  terror  and  renown 
Against  the  gates  of  slaughter'd  Remus'  town ; 

I6,  i6  paan  / 

And  was  the  first  of  many  thousands  more 
That  at  Penichia  tt  waded  to  the  shore  : 


•  achivt]  So  written  for  tho  rhyme. 

t  thou  and  lam^  See  note  §,  p.  501,  first  col. 

I  thilk]  See  note  ^,  p.  661,  first  col.— So  old  ed.  four 
times  elsewhere  :  here  and  in  two  other  places  "  thick.'* 

§  A  Farcvell]  See  p.  W9. 

II  rauffht]  L  e.  snatehed,  carried  off. 

^  Mars  his  viceroy]  L  e.  Sir  John  Norris. 

**  a  goldai  droit]  i.  e.  a  golden  dragon,— Sir  Francis 
Drake. 

ft  witned]  Or  witeti'd-~i.  e.  blamed. 

1 1  Penichia]  i.  e.  Peniche.  Essex  commanded  the  troops 
that  landed  there :  see  Southey's  British  Admirals,  iic,, 
vol.  iU.  p.  216. 


There  couth  *  he  lead  his  landed  flock  so  far. 
Till  'a  was  left  of  men  approv'd  in  war ; 

Ii>,  id  pacm  /' 

0  honour's  fire,  that  not  the  brackish  sea 
Mought  quench,  nor  foeman's   fearful  larums 

lay  I 
So  high  those  golden  fiakes  donef  mount  and 

climb 
That  they  exceed  the  reach  of  shepherd's  rhyme ; 

I6,  i&pcsan/ 

PALI170DE. 

What  boot  thy  welcomes,  foolish-hardy  swain  f 
Louder  pipes  than  thine  are  going  on  this  plain ; 
Fair  Eliza's  lasses  and  her  great  grooms 
Receive  this  shepherd  with  unfeign'd  welcomes. 

Honour  is  in  him  that  doth  it  bestow ; 

Thy  reed  is  rough,  thy  seat  is  all  too  low. 

To  writen  sike  praise:  hadst  thou  blithe  Homer's 

quill, 
Thou  moughtst  have  matter  equal  with  thy  skill. 

PIEBS. 

Twit  me  with  boldness,  Palin,  as  thou  wilt. 
My  good  mind  be  my  glory  and  my  guilt ; 
Be  my  praise  less  or  mickle,  all  is  one, 
His  high  deserts  deserven  to  be  known ; 

I6,  i6  paan  I 

So  cease,  my  pipe,  the  worthies  %  to  record 

Of  thilk  great  shepherd,  of  thilk  fair  young  lord; 

Leave  him  with  luck  to  those  well-tun^d  lays 

That  better  ken§    to  sound   sike    shepherd's 

praise; 

16,  id  paan  / 

Now  time  is  near  to  pen  our  sheep  in  fold. 

And  evening  air  is  rheumatic  and  cold. 

For  my  late  songs  plead  thou,  my  pure  good-will  ! 

Though  new-come  once,  brave  earl,  yet  welcome 

still  1 

I6,  id  paan  / 

*  couth]  L  e.  could. 

t  done]  L  e.  do. 

I  worthies]  1.  e.  worthy  acts. 

f  ken]  I  e.  know. 
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POLYHYMNIA. 


yTT?  j'.'T 


iniii n.  »m 


M^AyMiila,  ItaeriMv  A«  AMMim6Ef  IWhmijAcI  3Vtt,  &(AN«*<r  MMmtii,  mi  Of  IT.  ^. 

On  the  bMsk  of  the  title  if ; 

"PoljnlinMila.    Jteftfiitei;  wift  ag  tiirfie  to  fll<  i^pX  BmvmnUU  L&rd  Qwiitoii  </  Cbwjfem    J^r  Owff*  IVri% 


««' 


It  appeus,**  WKJB  Nktholg,  C^*)^-  ^  •BZ^  toL  UL  p.  41.  ed.  1813,)  "Iqr  Warton^iiotas  eB»lltaa»  pi  9m,  Um* 
(leot)Bre  Peele  wrote  'FolybymnlA,  tha  Deeeriptton,  te.  IMO,'  but  of  tbta  I  liave  not  been  aide  to  dbfcain  »  eopj.* 
I  therefore  reckon  myeelf  moat  fortonate  in  being  able  to  ofltar  to  the  reader  a  nptlnt  of  tUi  vatj  nro  and  oniioiii 
prodnotlon  flfom  a  oopy  in  the  libvary  of  the  Untranity  of  Bdinbingh,  among  the  booka  |irwaenliiil  hf  DtmnaBoad 
in  18M.  In  my  first  editlan  of  Feele's  Work$  the  poem  wanted  eeverel  Ham,  Drammondli  poipf  boiiv  aUgltttf 
mutilated.  It  ie  now  given  oomplete ;  the  omieaiona  having  been  si:QipUed.  thcongh  the  kJndnaaa  of  the  Bev.  Diw 
Blifl^  teom  a  US.  oopj  which  waa  dlaeofeiad  in  an  old  ftmily  manifciin  in  Oxlbrdahir^  and  wlridb»  Hka  olbar  dd 
tranaeripte  of  oar  early  poetry,  baa  eevarel  variatiooatkom  the  pilnied  oop/.  TbeSonnotk  attikaandofthiatiwtt 
<*  Hie  golden  ]ookfl,''fta,  waa  reprinted  by  Beloe(Ja«.  f^Xtt-voLiL  p.  6.)  among  *8onga  Item  Ganlekoollaollao;* 
bat  though  aerend  pieoea  not  dramatio  are  bound  up  in  that  ooUaotion,  I  hm  repeatedly  aear^iad  tt  fbr  JMi^^ 
invain. 

Sir  Henxy  Lee  waa  the  aon  of  Sir  Anthony  Leob  and  of  Maigavet  slater  of  Sir  ThomaaWyatl^    HodiedaJibiB 
manaion  at  Quarendon  in  Booka,  in  1611,  aged  80. 


The  following  long  extract  from  Segar'a  Amor,  JlUJIery  and  CfitlZl,  will  pechapa  be  aeeaptebto  to  tibe  veodar :  it 
forma  the  whole  of  the  Mth  Cliapter  of  the  8d  Book,  and  ia  entitled  "  Tha  originall  cecatUmt  tf  tk9  jMnrfy  TViaaijili 
inSnglandr* 

"  Here  will  we  remember  alao  (and  I  hope  without  enuie  ao  may)  that  theae  amraall  ttEeveiaaa  ia  anne^ 
aolemniaed  the  17.  day  of  Nooember,  were  ilrat  begun  and  ooeaaioned.  by  the  right  vertuooa  and  ttonoorabla  Bbe 
Henry  Lea,  Maater  of  her  highneaae  Armorie^  imd  now  deeendngly  Kadght  of  the  Moot  Noble  Ordo;  who,  of  hia 
great  aeale  and  eameat  deaire  to  etemiae'the  glory  of  her  maleettea  court,  tn  the  beginning  of  her  hmppj  lejgiie, 
Tolontarily  vowed  (vnleaae  infirmity,  age,  or  other  aoeident  did  impeaeh  himX  daring  hia  lift^  to  peaaent  bimiiaitli  aft 
the  tilt  armed,  the  day*  aforeeayd  yeerely,  there  to  performe,  in  honor  of  bar  aacred  malaatia^  tbo  peooaiaa  ha 
formerly  made.  Whereupon  the  lorde  and  gentlemen  of  the  aayd  court,  incited  by  ao  worthy  an  anuaplai,  dalor* 
mined  to  o<mtinue  that  customer  and,  not  vnlike  to  the  antient  Knighthood  ddla  Banda  in  IS^paiae^  hana  ooar  a****^ 
yerely  aaaembied  in  armea  accordingly :  though  true  it  ia^  that  the  author  of  that  euatoma  (fbing  now  h^  ^a 
ouertaken)  in  the  88.  yeere  of  her  maieatiea  reigne  reaigned  and  recommended  that^ltoe  vnto  tho  i%ltt  noble 
Geoige  Baric  of  Cumberland.  The  ceremoniea  of  which  aasignaUon  wore  publiquely  performed  in  pifrwmMJU  of  her 
maieaUe^  her  ladies  and  nobilities  alao  an  infinite  number  of  people  beholding  the  aame,  aa  foUoweth. 

"  On  the  17.  day  of  Nouember,  anno  1590,  thie  honourable  gentleman,  together  with  the  Baiie  of  Ciunberland, 
baaing  first  performed  their  seruice  in  armea,  presentod  themselues  vnto  her  highnease,  at  the  foot  of  the  ataiies 
vnder  her  gallery-wiudow  in  the  Tilt-yard  at  Westminster,  where  at  that  time  her  maiestie  did  sit,  accompanied 
with  the  Vieouut  Turyn  Ambassador  of  France,  many  ladies,  aud  the  chiefest  nobilitie. 

"  Her  nKiiestie.  boholdiug  these  armed  kuights  comming  toward  her,  did  suddenly  heare  n  musicke  so  aweoto 
and  secret,  as  oucry  one  thereat  greatly  marueiled.  And  hearkening  to  that  cxcelient  mclodie,  the  earth,  as  it  were, 
opening,  there  appeared  n  Pauilion,  made  of  white  tafifata,  containing  eight  score  elles,  being  in  proportion  like 
vnto  the  sacred  Temple  of  the  Virgins  Vestall.  This  Temple  seemed  to  consist  upon  pillars  of  pourferry,  arched 
like  vnto  a  church  :  within  it  were  many  lampes  burning ;  also  on  the  one  side  there  stood  an  altar  oouerod  with 
cloth  of  gold,  and  thereupon  two  waxe  candles  burning  in  rich  candlesticks ;  upon  the  altar  also  were  layd  certaine 
princely  presents,  which  after  by  three  virgins  were  presented  vnto  her  maiestie.  Before  the  doore  of  this  T^mplo 
stood  a  Crowned  Pillar,  embraced  by  an  Eglantine-tree,  wheroon  there  hanged  a  table ;  and  therein  written  (with 
letters  of  gold)  this  prayer  following ; 

Eliz^,  &c. 
Piffl,  potenti,  fselicissimee  virgini, 
fidei,  pacts,  nobilitatis  vindici, 
cui  Deus,  astra^  virtus, 
Bumma  deuouerunt 
omnia. 
Post  tot  annos,  tot  trium])hos, 
animam  ad  pedes  positurus 
tuos, 
sacra  senox 
affixit  arma. 
Vitam  quiotam,  imperium,  famam 
ffitemam,  roternam 

prccatur  tibi, 
sanguine  redempturus  suo. 
Ultra  colunmas  Herculis 
columna  moueatur  tua. 


•  The  anniversary  of  Elizabeth's  accession  to  the  throne :  Mary  died  on  the  17th  of  November,  165S. 
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Wherefore,'  wLon  tbirtj-two  itero  coiuo  iad 

Yeara  of  her  reign,  days  of  ber  couatrj'B  peacfl, 
Elixkbetb,  great  empreu  of  tbe  irorld, 
DritsQDia'a  Atlaa,  star  of  Eagland'i  globe, 
Tbat  svraya  tba  moss}'  sceptre  of  ber  Unit, 
And  hotilsl  ttia  rojal  reliu  of  Albian  ;  j 
Began  tbe  gladBomo  luniiy  d^j  to  ebine, 
That  dniWH  in  length  date  of  ber  golden  reign. 
And  tbirty-tliree  ilie  numbsroth  ia  Iier  tbrone. 
That  long  in  Lappineea  and  psnce  I  pray 
Ha;  number  man;  to  tbeie  lbirt;-t1ireo. 
Wberoforo  it  fnres  as  wbilom  and  of  yore. 
In   armour   brigbt   and   elieea    fair   England's 

koigtits, 
la  honour  of  their  peerloaa  EOTcraigu, 
High  mietren  of  their  service,  thoughts,  and  lites, 
Uoke  to  the  tilt  amuD  ;  and  trumpets  souud. 
And  priucel;  coursers  neigh  and  cliamp  tbe  bit : 
When  all,  odJreu'd  for  deeds  of  high  deroir, 
Fnuet  to  the  sacrod  preaense  of  tbeic  prince. 

'^     (  The  EiBL  ot  Combfblabd. 
Uighty  in  arms,  mounted  on  puissant  bone. 
Knight  of  the  crown,  in  rich  embroidery, 
And  costly  (air  capacinon  charg'd  with  crowns, 
O'erabadow'd  with  a  witber'd  running  vino. 
As  who  would  saj,  "Hy  spring  of  youth  is  paEt," 
In  coraelet  gilt  of  curious  worlEmonsbip, 
Sir  Henry  Lee,  redoubted  mon-at-arms, 
Leads  in  the  troops :  whom  worthy  Cumberland, 
Tbriee-noble  earl,  accoutred  as  became 
So  great  a  warrior  and  io  good  a  knight, 
Encounter*d  first,  yolsd  in  coat  of  steel, 
And  plumea  and  pendants  all  as  white  as  Ivan, 
And  spear  in  re*l,  nghl  ready  to  perform 
ITbat  'long'd  nato  the  honour  of  tbe  place. 

'  mtrtfm]  Or.  KB.  '■  Tlianftm." 
t  Seldiiat.Jia.-niM." 
I  Ptuui}  L  «.  Vnm. 


Together  wont  these  cbampiona,  horse  and  man, 

Thundering  along  the  tiltj  that  at  the  shock 

Tbe  hollow  gyring  vault  of  heaven  resounds. 

Six  courses  spent,  and  epears  in  shivers  spLt, 

m    c       J  /,      I    (  The  Lord  SittiSQK, 
The  Second  CuupU.     ,,  _ 

The  Earl  of  Derby's  valiant  aon  and  heir. 
Brave  Ferdinand  Lord  Strange,  etrnngely  cmbnrk'd 
Under  Jove's  kingly  bird  the  golden  eagle, 
Stanley's  old  Crest  and  honourable  badge, 
As  veering  'fore  tbe  wind  in  costly  ship, 
And  anuDur  white  and  watchet*  buckled  fast, 
PrcBcnta  himself;  his  horses  and  his  men 
Suited  in  satin  to  their  master's  colours, 
WeB  near  twioe-twenty  squires  that  went  Mm 

by; 
And  having  by  bis  tmoiimanf  pardon  crav'd, 
Vailing  his  eagle  tot  ^'^  sovereign's  eyes, 
An  who  wouldg  say,  "  Stoop,  eagle,  to  this  sun," 
Diamouuts  him  from  his  pageant,  and  attoncc.H 
Taking  his  choice  of  Insty  stirring  horse 
Cuver'd  with  sumptuous  rich  caparisons. 
He  mounts  him  bravely  for  bis  friendly  foe  ; 
And  at  the  head  be  aims,  and  in  bis  aim 
Happily  thrives,  and  breaks  his  azure  atares. 
Wbom^  gentle  Qerrard,  oil  in  while  and  green. 
Colours  belike  beat  serving  his  conceit, 
Luitily  meets,  mounted  in  seat  of  steel, 
With  flourishing  plume  and  fair"  caparison  ; 
And  then  at  every  shock  the  alilvers  fly. 
That  recommend  their  honours  to  the  iky. 


t  Failing  hit  catU  to}- Vaiii^.  I.e.  Lowerioj.  —  Ox, 
NS,  "Vdladitrju^fin." 

I  HouUJSaOi.ifd.— Here  the  old  ed.  baa  ■■■bmU"; 
bat  In  three  Dtlier  ploMS  of  the  poom  It  hai  "  A)  who 
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Teit,  in  tbo  tit^'b  ooloura,  lu  before 
Ion  Cumberloni],  oomiB  lovelj  Coniptou  in  ; 
Hu  uouracr  tinpp'd  to  wLite,  and  ptuniei  nad 

or  BDOwf  hue,  and  squicea  in  fair  aimy, 

Watting  tlinir  lord'a  good  furtuuo  in  tbe  field ; 

Hia  armour  glittoring  liia  tha  moon's  briglit  rija, 

Or  tliit  clear  ail««r  path,  tlio  uiilk-ieliita  vaj, 

Tb*t  in  Olytnpua  loads  to  Jove's  high  court. 

u  Doble-ialnded  IfoweU  *  pricki  to  niMt^ 

arm'd  in  sabUa,  with  ricli  bandalier, 

Tbat  boJdrick-niia  he  irare,  Bet  with  fair  stonca 

And  pesrU  of  lude,  tbat  like  a  ailver  bend 

Show'd  on  hi«  Tunlab'd  corselet  black  as  jet ; 

And  beauteous  plumes  and  baaeaf  anitable  ; 

And  on  Lla  stirrup  waita  a  truat;  tnin 

Of  aervonta  clad  in  purple  liveries ; 

And  to't  thef  go,  this  lord  and  luslf  knight^ 

To  do  tiioir  rojal  niiatrosa  Iiononr'e  right. 

ml    n    _,.  ^      I     (Ta«  Lord  Bbrkh, 
l%e  Fourth  Couple.  L.       „  „ 

'^    (Sir  EDWiBD  Dbn.it, 

When,  mounted  od  Uia  fierce  and  foaming  tteed, 
In  richea  and  in  coloun  like  liia  peen, 
With  ivorj  plume*,  in  BiiTer-abiuiug  nrmB, 
His  man  in  erttnaoii  digbt  and  attiTug  in  red. 
Cornea  in  Lord  Burke,  a  fair  yoimg  Ireland  lord, 
Eeot  cliicSy  te  the;  exerciie  of  srma  : 
And  boundingi  in  hia  princely  mistress'  eye, 
CbnrgeLb  hia  stalT.  when  trumpet  calls{!  away, 
At  uoblo  Denny's  bead,  brava  man-at-arma, 
That  futiouely,  with  flamiug  sword  in  hand, 
(Ab  if  tho  God  of  War  had  sent  hiro  down, 
Or,  if  you  will,  to  show  bia  burning  zeal 
And  forwardneaa  in  service  of  her  person,  T[ 
To  whera  thoaa  martini  deeds  were  consecrate,) 
Speeds  tu  tbe  tilt  amaio,**  rich  as  the  reat'j. 
Himself,  hia  horee,  hia  pages,  all  in  green, 
En  Telvot,  fairly  gamisli'd  horse  and  man. 


(  duo]  "A  kind  ef  eiDbroldanid  nuotle  wlilch  buuji 
doRu  bum  the  mUidlo  to  nl»ut  Uie  kneea.  or  lowor, 
worn  by  knights  on  hDrmcbaclc"    Nam's  Oteu. 

1  M^)lii>u]Oz.  MS.  "to  (b«prlni»lj." 

I  And  ttmndinf.  ite.J  Ox.  MS,  ; 

'•  Aiul  boHiditiii  in  Ml  roysl  mWriti'  cy(, 
(Ailuuieu  thoi^  1  oome  to  honoiu'  thoe,} 

II  tnmpelca>l,i  Oi.  MS.  "  train  pats  calL" 

H  kerf<-im\Oi.  ISS.  "the  da;, "  omitting  tlieDul 


Tht  Fift\  Ooupk. 


•*  rniMfn]  Ox.  MS.  "apses." 


Tni  East,  of  F-««»-«-. 
Uastib  Fdlb  Gbeviux. 

Then  proudly  Bhockt  amid  the  martial  throa; 

Of  lustj  lancieri,  all  in  sable*  aad. 

Drawn  on  with  coal-blitck  ateada  of  diuky  Iiua, 

In  aCately  chariot  full  of  deep  device, 

n'hero  gloomy  Time  ut  whipping  on  Ui«  tram, 

Juat  back  to  back  with  this  great  cbsmpioii, 

Tonng  Elaacz,  that  Ihrioo-hooonrable  earl ; 
V-elad  in  mighty  arma  of  moumer'e  dje,+ 
'  And  plume  oa  black  as  ia  the  raven'a  wing. 
That  from  hie  ortaour  borrow'd  such  &  light 
Aaboogba  of  yew  receive  from  sbady  streaoi^ 
Hia  stave*  were  aucb,  or  of  snoh  hue  &t  lea*t, 
As  are  tbote  bannar^tavea  that  moumem  bcsr; 
And  all  Lis  compau;  in  funeral  block  ;; 
As  if  he  moum'd  to  think  of  >'i'[i  ho  aiita'd. 
Sweet  Sidoey,  fairest  shepherd  of  oar  grceo, 
Well-lotter'd  frarrior,  whose  eueccsaor  hs 
In  love  and  arms  had  ever  vow'd  lo  be  ; 
In  love  and  orma,  0,  may  he  so  aucoeod 
Aa  bis  deserts,  as  bis  desires  would  ep««d  ! 
With  this  great  lord  must  gallant  Oroville  run, 
t'aJr  man-at-arms,  the  Mnaea'  favourite. 
Lover  of  learning  sod  of  chivalry. 
Sage  in  his  saws,  sound  judge  of  poeay; 
That  lightly  mounted  makes  to  him  atuain. 
In  armour  gilt  and  batea{  full  of  cost. 
Together  go  these  friends  as  enemies  ; 
As  when  a  lion  in  n  thicket  pent. 
Spying  the  boar  all  bent  to  combat  hlin, 
Uakes  through  tha  shrubs  and  thunden  as  ho 
goes. 
neSi^hC^upU.  j^"  ^=^"'■=3  BEOtrw, 

(Mastbb  TnoiiAs   ViVASOB. 
And  then,  ai  blithe  as  bird  of  morning's  light, 
Inflam'd  with  honour,  glistering  as  the  aun 
What  time  he  mounts  llie  sweating  lion'a  b^ick 
Beset  with  glorious  aun-ahina  of  his  train, 
Be.iring  tho  sun  upon  his  armSd  brenat. 
That  like  a  precioua  ahiniogH  carbuncle. 

Or  Pbcobiis"  eye,  iu  heaven  itaolf  refloota, 

ComeaSir  Charles  Blount,  iu  or  ftodazuredisht: 
Kich  in  his  oolours,  richer  in  hia  thoughts, 
lUch  in  hia  fortune,  honour,  arms,  and  tat. 
And  him  tho  valiant  Vavasor  osaaila. 
On  fierce  and  roaily  Iior.io,  with  spear  in  vest. 


•  .BWf]  Ox-  MS-  ■ 
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ige^wnj,  bright  uid  beautiful, 
Qiouelf,  liU  men,  and  nil :  nod  oa  the;  speed, 
And  liiste  they  maliB  to  moat,  and  meet  tboy  do, 
And  do  the  tiling  for  which  tbey  moot  ia  husto; 
Encb  in  his  uinonr  amiable  to  sef, 
Tbat  in  thair  loolu  bear  love  and  cliiTslry. 
7%t  I  llAaTKB  Robert  C&REr, 

Sfrcnrh  CoHjJf.  i  Master  Willi&u  Ohe^sau. 
By  tliia  UiB  triimp  oall"d  Cotpj  to  tiio  lilt. 
Fair  bird,  f»ir  cjgnet  of  our  Bilior  gwon  ; 
When,  like  a  lord  in  pomp  and  princely  ahow. 
Anil  like  a  chainpion  fitted  for  the  war. 
And  not  unlike  tlie  son  of  such  a  Eire, 
Uudfr  a  plume  of  murrey  and  of  nUte, 
Tliat  like  a  palm-tree  bcaatifully  spread. 
On  mighty  borao  of  Naples  mounted  fair, 
And  horse  at  hnud  and  man  and  page*  pight. 
All  with  a  Bni-ning  Henrt  greets  he  her  grace, 
Wlioso   gracious    coimtenaopo   ho   hia   heaven 

esteeias, 
And  to  her  sAorod  person  it  presents,* 
As  who  would  say,  "  My  lieact  and  lifa+  la  licr.i, 
To  whom  my  loyalty  this  heart  prefers." 
And  at  the  summoui  out  bis  foeman  fiies, 
Qrcsbam,  the  heir  of  golden  Oreshnm's  land, 
That  beautified;  KewTruyJ  with  Royal  Chaogc, 
Badge  of  bis  honour  BDd  mognillconca : 
Silver  and  sable,  mcb  his  colours  were. 
And  ready  was  his  horse,  nod  readier  ha, 
To  bound,  and  well  bebava  him  in  her  eye,  | 

Unon  whose  looks  his  life  and  honour  stooiL 
Then  hone  and  mnu  couspir'd  to  meet  amain ; 
Along  the  tilt  Carey  and  Greslmm  go,D 
Swift  as  the  swallow,  or  that  Qreekiab  nymph 
That  scem'd  to  oYci-fly  the  earal  of  com  : 
And  brenk  they  do,  they  miss  not,  as  I  ween, 
And  all  WAS  done  in  honour  of  their  queen. 

_.         .   ,   ,    ^        ,       I  Silt  WiLLtiH  KSOWLES, 
The  Ei-jhth  Couple.   J ,,  .  ^ 

Then,  like  the  three  Uoralii  in  the  field, 
Betwiit  the  Roman  and  the  Alhsn  camp, 
Thai  triiimph'd  in  tho  royal  right  of  Rome, 
Or  old  Duke  Aymon's  glory,  Dordogne'B  pride. 


Came  in  the  noble  English  Neator's  eons, 
BrsTo  Knowles  bis  oS'^jpring,  hardy  chnrnpione; 
Kach  in  bis  plumes,  bia  colours,  end  device, 
Eipressing  warrior'a  wit  and  courtier'i  gnu:o. 
Againit  Sir  William  ran  a  lusty  ■  knight  ; 
Fine  in  device  be  was  and  full  of  nit. 
Famous  beyond  tho  chalky  British  clilRi, 
And  lov'd  and  honour'd  iu  his  country's  bouD'Is, 
Anthony  Cooke,  a  man  of  noble  niind,t 
For  arms  ond  courtship  equal  to  the  best; 
Valour  nnd  Virtue  Est  upon  his  helm, 
Whom  Lovo  and  lowering  Fortune  led  along. 
And  Life  and  Death  ho  poctray'd  in  hie  bhiiiv; 
A  liberal  Hand,  hsdge  of  nobility, 
A  Heart  that  in  his  mistress'  honour  vows 
To  task  his  hand  in  witness]:  of  his  heart, 
Till  age  shake  olf  war's  rough  J  habiliments. 
Then  with  such  cunning  <nm  they  coucli  their 

That  worthily  each  knight  himself  behsru. 

(  Sir  PniiiF  Butlkb. 

The  youngest  brother,  Mars  bis  BWoni{|  mou. 
That  wan  his  knightly  spurs  iu  Belgio, 
And  follow'd  dub  of  drum  In  fortuue's  gmce, 
Well  hors'd  and  arm'd,  Sic  Philip  Butler  greets  j 
The  noble  £saei  friend  and  folloKer, 
In  mourning  sable  dight  by  sympolby, 
A  gentle  knight;  and  meekly^  a.1  die  tilt 
He  stands,  as  one  that  had  no  heart  to  imi't 
Uia  friendly  foe :  but  at  the  trumpet's  saiiud 
He  flics  along ;  and  bravely  at  the  fiCQ 
His  force  be  bends  :  the  rival  of  his  fame 
Spurs  ou  bis  steed,  nor  shuns  the  shock  fur  fenr  : 
And  BO  tboy  meet ;  the  armour  bear*  the  scar 
Of  this  encounter  and  delightful  war. 

The  Tenth  Couple.  J  „  ■,  „ 

(  Maetib  Ralph  Bonea, 

Tiie  la£t,  not  least,  of  thrae  brave  brethren,** 

Lnden  with  honour  and  with  golden  bougha.i't 

Entering  the  lists,  like  Titan  orm'd  with  fire 

When  in  tho  queocby  it  plot  Python  hs  Blew, 
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miglity 


Rigtit  rishl;  mounted  :  horse  siid  mm  it  lecm'd 
Were  well  agreed  to  serva  u  roughly  there 
Aa  in  the  taemj't  roach  for  life  they  would ;  t 
And,  when  they  ran,  metUought  a  tcmpeet  vase, 
That  in  the  etorm  the  ctutteriag  armoun  sound, 
Ab  bone  and  mnu  had   both    been   borne   to 
ground. 
Tli<         I  Hastkb  Tbouas  SmsET, 
Mlwenlh  Couplt.  I  Mabtek  ItOBEiH'  Alexasdsr, 
Thua  long  hath  dainty  Sidney  ait  and  eeeu 
Honour  and  Fortune  hover  in  the  air, 
That  from  f  the  glorious  beams  of  England's 

Cnmo  Btreaming ;  Sidney,  at  nUieh  name  I  eigh, 
Scojtuse  1  tack  the  Sidney  that  1  !av'd,3 
And  yet  I  Iotb  the  8idncjB  that  aurrire. 

Thus  long,  I  say,  Bat  Sidney  and  behold 
The  ahiren  fly  of  numy  a  abaken  Bpear; 
When,  mountod  on  a  conraer  tmpp'd  in  white, 
And  throughly  weU-ajipoiuted  bo  and  hia. 
Pure  aparlu  of.virtue  kindling  honour'a  fire, 
He  thought  he  might,  and,   for  ho  might,  he 

Reach  at  thii  glory,— fair  befall  him  stlU  '. — 

And  to  the  tilt,  impntient  of  dolay, 

He  cornea,  oncouatcr'd  with  n  thrcnt^iiing  point 

That  Alexander  monac'd  to  him  faet, 

A  valorous  and  Inlty  gentleman, 

Well-£tted  with  hii  armour  and  Lia  aleed ; 

And  him  young  Sidney  EttG,  and  had  ho  charg'd 

The  Macedonian  Aloiandor'a  staSl 

He  bad  been  annwer'd  by  that  valiant  youth  ;|| 

So  well  behav'd  himself  this  fair  young  knight, 

Aa  Paris  had  to  great  Acbilles'  laneo 

Applied  his  tender  Cngers  and  hia  force. 

B.  T.JM  C.,,l,  I S'™  I'"""  *"»""■ 
(  Master  Riohard  Actos. 
The  next  came  NedLnm  in  ou  lusty  horse. 
That,  angry  with  delay,  at  trumpet's  sound 
Would  snort,  and  stamp,  and  stand   upon  no 

ground, 
Unwilling  of  bis  maater'a  tarnanoe : 
Tet  tarry  must  hia  master,  and  with  him 
His  prancing  steed ;  till  trumpets  Bounding  shrill 
Uade  AotoQ  spur  apace,  that,  n-ith  applause 
Of  aU  beholdera,  hied  him  lustily, 


As  who  woald  aay,  "  Nob  go  1 
And  than  they  ride,  and  run 

Aa  doath  Kcre  £x'd  at  point  of  eitber'a  Iadce. 

The  I  Ma«ter  Cba&les  DATxas, 

TkiftttHih  Ctnplf.  (  MistM  Evkraud  Diqbt. 
Xow  drew  this  martial  eiercise  to  end  ; 
And  Davera  here  and  Digby  were  the  tost 
Of  aii-and-twenty  gallant  gentlemeD, 
or  noble  birth  and  princely  reBolnlion, 
That  ran  in  compliment,  as  you  hare  Ilea 
to  honour  of  their  mistress'  holidajr  ; 
A  gnoioui  sport,  fitting  that  golden  time. 
The  day,  the  birth-day  of  ovir  happinera. 
The  blooming  time,  the  spring  of  Eiigland'e; 
Peace,  then,   my   Muse;    yet,   ere    tbou   ] 

Snybowtbousaw'st  thoao  actora  pUj  their  parts, 
Both  mounted  bravelj,  brsTely  minded  both, 
Second  to  few  or  none  far  their  succeaa ;  i 

Tlii^ir  high  devoir,  their  deeds  do  say  no  leaa. 

And  now  hsd  England's  queen,  fair  England'! 
life,t 
Beheld  her  lords,  and  lovely  lordly  knighta^ 
Do  booout's  acrvioB  to  their  BovereigD  : 
And  heaven  by  this  distill'd  down  tears  of  joy. 
In  memory  and  honour  of  this  day. 

Sir  Hehrt  Lee  rftigni  h!i  jJaee  of  hnnmr  at  tilt 

(0  llu  EiBL  or  Cpueebland, 
And  now,  as  FirBt  b;  him  intended  -wi^. 
In  sight  of  prince,  and  peers,  and  people  roond. 
Old    Henry   I^e,  Knight    of   the    Crown,   dia- 

And  in  a  fair  pavilion  hard  at  hand,  | 

Where  holy   lights   bum'd{   cm    the    liDlIon'd   ' 

■hrine  . 

To  Virtue  or  to  Vesta  consecrate,  ' 

Having  unarm'd  lusll  body,  head  and  nil. 
To  his  great  mistress  hia  petition  makes ; 
That,  in  regard  and  favour  of  bis  age. 
It  would  BO  please  her  princely  mi^'es^^ 
Tu  suffer  him  give  up  hia  staff  and  arms. 
And  honourable  place  wherein  he  serv'd. 
To    that    thrice -valiant    earl   whoao    bo&oar'a 

pledge 
His  life  should  be.    With  that  he  aingted  forth 


•  ^nmg  a.d  highly  om]  Oi.  US.  "alcutflml 
lance." 

turfy 

i  iif,]ox.m."»jt:- 

t  f/x>m]  Ox.  MB.  "tan." 

14Hn.-<(]0i,i(S."bnm." 

tlHj]ao0x.U8.-O\dei."i-«»." 

[  W«.aJian(i«u(*)  0*  «4  "Ibmoveljboy." 

T  pri-nJC<7K(^B*]  Ox-  U&.  "royal OMllenoe. 

POLlfHYMNIA. 


6?3 


The  flower  of  EDglish  knighta,  the  yaliant  Earl 
Of  Cumberland;  and  him,  before  them  all, 
He  humbly  prays  her  highness  to  accept, 
And  him  install  in  place  of  those  designs ; 
And  to  him  gives  his  armour  and  his  lance, 
Protesting  to  her  princely  majesty. 
In  sight  of  heaven  and  all  her  lovely  *  lords, 
Ho  would  betake  him  to  his  orisons, 
And  spend  the  remnant  of  his  waning  age, 
Unfit  for  wars  and  martial  exploits, 
In  prayers  for  her  endless  happiness. 
Whereat  she  smiles,  and  sighs,  and  seem'd  to 
say, 


•  lovtli/]  So  Ox.  -W5.— Old  od.  ''princely"  (which  oc- 
curs iu  the  preccdiug  liue). 


"  Qood  woodman,  though  thy  groen  be  tum*d  to 

grey, 
Thy  age  past  April's  prime  *  and  pleasant  May, 
Have  thy  request ;  we  take  him  at  thy  praise  : 
May  he  succeed  the  honour  of  thy  days !  ** 
''Amen,"  said  all,  and  hope  they  do  no  less ; 
No  less  his  virtue  and  nobility, 
His  skill  in  arms  and  practice  t  promiseth. 
And  many  champions  such  t  may  England  live  to 

have, 
And  days  and  yean  as  many  Buch§  as  she  in 

heart  can  crave ! 


•  prime]  Ox.  M8.  •'spring.'* 
t  practice]  Ox.  M8.  ••honour." 
:  such]  Ox.  US.  "moe." 
f  iuch]  Cx.MS.  "moe." 


A  SONNET.* 


His  golden  locks  time  hath  to  silver  tum'd  ; 

0  time  too  swift,  O  swiftness  never  ceaajug  ! 
His  youth  'gainst  time  and  age  hath  ever  spurn'd, 
But  spum'd  in  vain ;    youth  waneth  by  in- 
creasing : 
Beauty,  strength,  youth,  are  flowers  but  fading 

seen; 
Duty,  faith,  love,  are  roots,  and  ever  green. 

*  We  have  seen  (p.  567)  that  Scgar  has  this  Sonnet 
with  several  variations  :  Evans  (who  had  never  met  with 
Polt/hymnia)  reprinted  it  from  Segar's  work,  and  attri- 
buted it  to  the  Earl  of  Essex,  because  "Sir  Henry 
Wotton,  in  his  parallel  between  the  Earl  of  Essex  and 
the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  says,  that  a  Sonnet  of  the 
Karl's  was,  upon  a  certain  occasion,  sung  before  the 
Queen,  by  one  Halle,  in  whose  voice  she  took  some 
plcasuru."  Ofd  JBallacUi,  vol.  iv.  p.  48.  ed.  1810.  Ellis  has 
given  it  (from  Scgar)  among  the  piccos  of  "Uncertain 
Authors."  Spec,  vol  11.  p.  402.  od.  1811.  This  Sonnet  is 
not  in  the  Ox.  US, 


His  helmet  now  shall  make  a  hive  for  bees, 
And,  lovers'  sonnets  tum'd  to  holy  psalms, 

A  man-at-arms  must  now  serve  on  his  knees. 
And   feed   on    prayers^  which   are   age    his 
alms : 

But  though  from  court  to  cottage  he  depart. 

His  saint  is  sure  of  his  unspotted  heart 

And  when  he  saddest  sits  in  homely  cell, 

He'll  teach  his  swains  this  carol  for  a  song,-  — 
''Bless'd  be  the  hearts  that  wish  my  sovereign 
well, 
Cura'd    be    the    souls    that    think    her   any 
wrong  1 " 
Qoddess,  allow  this  ag^d  man  his  right. 
To   be   your   beadsman   now   that   was    your 
knight. 
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Theolalda, 
Dinks  hla 


Ill  on^ully  prlDUd  in  Tlu  Oittor^  ^  EnelM  rmuxilie 
bllDWlDgnniiicki:  "iDlKIl  Qu«u  BinbEth  p^da 
wu  recvlvKl  with  tnuch  uleaialt;,  nllbougb  ttie  Lord  TiMnmr  did  not  hlnu^     I 

1  wu  d«pl7  atlacbed,  died :  In  tlie  Inleiral.  ilMt,  liu  dAughUir.  L^dy  Oxford,  L^     j 
tbcH  mUrartuDoa.  bo  btd  leiolTsci  to  ntim  fiMm  puhlto  life,  and  Uis  tldt  ct    I 


LB  QuecQ  WW.  [lerfaapa.  iutendad 
rroprrwi,  under  ttala  dale.  rsUMa  all  t)i*t  tu  kuow  upm  t 
Iraiu  aoypt  a  urE  of  ra«k  writ  w  niTBBidiu,  dlrentod  to  SI 
little  dScIbI  pU^iilniwi.  tn  vltbdnw  Lonl  Buisblor  from  t 
Hormit;  and  it  senw  clear,  that  since  tbo  dcnlb  of  bl>  wife, 
bia  qqIjIo  nLBD^on  in  dld^fuat,  and,  making  only  DccafLonot  vlaits 
tti.  nolBlibouthnod  of  ThMilmldi.    A  «8.  posm.  in  blank  t. 

Thoobaldi.  [lis  |iurpiwiornbii'Ii  mx  to  011.1110  Ibo  nbionea  oT  Locd  Hurglilaj-,  b)' aUtiog  Uinl  ba  bad  takoomphk 
Abodo  tu  tho  cell  bdongki^  to  tlis  Ilsnnit^  iq  couacqiLonce  qF  liiN  giloC  uid  bad  onJoiDod  Ibo  H^nolc  to  dn  tbo 
hDDDuni  of  Iba  bouso  in  hii  stead,  Robert  C'edl.  kiii^titod  Just  aitcmonlii,  WM  tbn  penon  who  prosoiuMad  tba 
tpttcb.  and  barafcmidta  Itwhofliba  Quogn  a^^^n  ctitne  to  Tlisobalds  in  1994.  It  wai  writUa  bf  a  poet  oo  IcB  ! 
diktifigulebDl  tbnn  Goorgt  Fefils,  vrlio  wdi  ctDplDjrod  bj  Loid  Bur^liloy's  sdq  to  aid  the  acb«us  i  for  the  amUt 
writ,  berure  msationed,  irbisb  piuilaJ  Slrype,  and.  aa  he  njf,  dcAed  cnDimDDtiU7,  li  beaoUBht  bjr  the  IndlTiduaT 
In  thediagiUH  of  a  Eensit.     The  nliole  I'icce  ii  iu  tlie  jKHt'e  bandwilUiiK.  audUi  lull  ala,  0.  F.,  rm  niLacriUd 
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SPEECHES  TO  QUEEN  ELIZABETH  AT  THEOBALD'S. 


V 


I. 

THE  HERMIT'S  SPEECH. 


Mt  Bovereign  lady,  and  most  graciotis  queeD, 
Be  not  displeaa'd  that  one  bo  meanly  clad 
Preanmes  to  stand  thuB  boldly  in  the  way 
That  leads  into  this  house  accounted  yours ; 
But,  mild  and  full  of  pity  as  you  are. 
Hear  and  respect  my  lamentable  tale. 

I  am  a  hermit  that  this  ten  yeara'  space 
Have  led  a  solitary  and  retirM  life, 
Here  in  my  cell,  not  past  a  furlong  hence, 
Till  by  my  founder,  he  that  built  this  house. 
Forgetful  of  his  writing  and  his  word, 
Full  sore  against  my  will  I  was  remov'd ; 
For  he,  o'ertaken  with  excessive  grief. 
Betook  him  to  my  silly  heimitage, 
And  there  hath  liv'd  two  years  and  some  few 

months, 
By  reason  of  these  most  bitter  accidents ; 
As,  first  of  all,  his  agM  mother's  death, 
Who  liv'd  a  fifth  and  saw  her  four  descents 
Of  those  that  lineally  have  sprung  from  her ; 
His  daughter's  death,  a  countess  of  this  land, 
Lost  in  the  prime  and  morning  of  her  youth ; 
And,  last  of  all,  his  dear  and  loving  wife. 
These  brought  him  to  this  solitary  abode. 
Where  now  he  keeps,*  and  hath  enjoinM  me 
To  govern  this  his  house  and  family, 
A  place  unfit  for  one  of  my  profession ; 
And  therefore  have  I  oft  deeir'd  with  tears. 
That  I  might  be  restored  to  my  cell. 
Because  I  vow'd  a  life  contemplative ; 
But  all  in  vain;  for,  though   to   serve    your 

majesty. 
He  often  quits  the  place  and  comes  to  courts 
Tet  thither  he  repairs,  and  there  will  live. 
Which  I  perceiving,  sought  by  holy  prayers 


keep*]  i.  e.  residas,  livM. 


To  change  his  mind  and  ease  my  troubled  care  a 

Then,  having  many  days  with  sacred  rites 

Prepar'd  myself  to  entertain  good  thoughts. 

I  went  up  to  the  lantern  of  this  hall, 

The  better  to  behold  Qod's  works  above ; 

And  suddenly,  when  my  devotion  gan 

To  pierce  the  heavens,  there*  did  appear  to  me 

A  lady  clad  in  white,  who  cloa'd  my  eyes, 

And,  casting  me  into  a  slumbering  trance, 

''  I  am,"  said  she, ''  that  holy  prophetess 

Who  sung  the  birth  of  Christ  ere  he  appear'd ; 

Sibylla  is  my  name ;  and  I  have  heard 

The  moan  thou  mak'st  for  thy  unquiet  life : 

Take  thou  this  table,f  note  the  verses  well ; 

Every  first  golden  letter  of  these  lines 

Being  put  together  signify  her  name 

That  can  and  will  relieve  thy  misery ; 

And  therefore  presently- go  search  her  out, 

A  princely  paragon,  a  maiden  queen. 

For  such  a  one  there  is  and  only  one :" 

And  therewithal  she  vanish'd  was  again. 

After  this  vision,  coming  down  from  thence. 

The  bruit  X  was  that  your  mi^esty  would  come ; 

But  yet  my  founder  kept  his  hermitage. 

And  gave  me  warrant  to  provide  for  all, 

A  task  unfitting  one  so  base  as  I, 

Whom  neither  sons  nor  servants  would  obey ; 

The  younger  like  to  scorn  my  poor  advice. 

Because  that  he  hereafter  in  this  placo 

Was  to  become  the  guardian  of  this  house, 

And  so  the  same  to  settle  in  his  blood 

By  that  young  babe,  whom  I  have  heard  of  late 

By  your  appointment  bears  my  founder's  name ; 

Therefore  I  wish,  for  my  good  founder's  sake, 


•  there]  MS.  "that." 
t  tabit]  i.  e.  tablet 
t  bruit]  i.  e.  report. 
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8FBBCHE8  TO  THE  QUEBN  AT  THBOBAXam 


Thai  ha  maj  Vtw,  with  tlik  liia  flrii4>oni  mm. 
Long  tiina  to  Mm  jonr  aaorod  miJMty,  . 
As  hit  gHBid&ther  MtliftiUy  bith  dooA. 
Kow,  liDM  yoa  know  mj  mort  diatg—bd  pVfl^t, 
M J  goaxdiaa'fl  oarelamieMi  wldoh  etn&e  by  ouOi 
I  humbly  onve  thMO  TWMf  may  be  read. 
Whose  capital  lefcien  make  Slbamrb, 
By  you,  my  noble  Lord  High  Admiral ; 
The  rather  for  [that]  ibis  great  proph^eas 
Seem'd  imiome  as  if  she  had  fi»etold 
Your  hmovm  fietory  o'er  that  Spanish  navy 
Which  by  themselTes  was  term'd  InTinoibleb 
Seeing  in  these  lines  your  prinoely  name  is  writ 
The  mkacie  of  time  and  natorers  gil(»y, 
And  you  are  she  of  ^duun  Sibylla  qpaka^ 
Yoaflhsafe  to  pity  this  yonr  headman's  plainty 
And  call  my  fonnder  home  onto  his  honsc^ 
That  he  may  entertain  yonr  mi^esly, 
And  see  these  iralksy  wherefai  he  little  Joysy 
Deli^tftd  for  yonr  higfaness  and  yonr  tndn ; 
Wherein  likewiae  his  two  sons  thai  be  preaani 
WiU  be  both  dutiful  and  diligent. 
And  this  young  La^y  Vere^  that's  held  so  dear 
Of  my  best  founder,  her  good  gnmd&ther. 


And  lastly  for  mysali^  most  gnwioos 

May  it  plesse  you  to  restore  me  to  mj  eeU^ 

And,  si  your  highness*  absotole  ^omMmmii^ 

My  Load  Hig^  Ohaneelkr  any  awwd  *  wsit 

For  peaoesUe  pcsBsaitoi  of  the  nanMi 

And  that  [your]  mideely*s  Lord  GbnadiadalA 

M^  from  your  hi|^lm«B  hsifu  tiku  IflDi  oo^HMi 

To  cause  my  founder,  now  Ilia  gnaidlatt 

01  tiiia  [fidr]  housfl^  hicresird  for  yoar  4elWb^ 
To  tsketibechaigi  thereof  this  lursaanlniyhtg 
Whiflh  being  done^  ni  to  a^  heiiAliVii^ 
And  for  your  highness  pn^  conHiraaliy^ 

Thai  Qod  may  pour  upon  you  aU  fajta  blosaiiv^ 
And  thai  the  houri^  of  yonr  happy  iul|^ 
M17  run  at  frill  and  never  .be  ai  wunew 
Tlius  having  naught  of  value  or  of  worth. 
Fit  to  praeent  to  such  a  peerless  quaei^ 
I  c^fer  to  your  highness  han,  tiifa  belly 
A  bell  which  hermito  ^^«*^*  Anthoaj, 
Qiven  me  by  my  noble  lord  and  frnmder  $ 
And  rU  betake  me  to  this  bnasen  ben/ 
Which  better  me  beseems  ten  thouasad  fold 
Than  any  one  of  silver  or  of  gold. 


THE  GABDENER'S  SPEECH. 


Most  fortunate  and  fair  qneen,  on  whose  heart 
Wisdom  hath  laid  her  orown,  and  in  whose  hands 
Justice  hath  left  her  balance,  vouchsafe  to  hear  a 
country  controversy,  for  that  there  is  as  great 
equity  in  defending  of  poor  men's  onions  as  of 
rich  men's  lands. 

At  Pymms/  some  four  miles  hence,  the 
yoimgest  son  of  this  honourable  old  man  (whom 
God  bless  with  as  many  years  and  virtues  as 
there  be  of  him  conceived  hopes  [and]  wishes !) 
devised  a  plot  for  a  garden,  as  methougbt^  and 
in  a  place  unfit  for  pleasure,  being  overgrown 
with  thistles  and  tunied  up  with  moles,  and 
besides  so  far  from  the  house  that,  in  my  country 
capacity,  a  pound  had  been  meeter  than  a  para- 
dise. What  his  meaning  was  I  durst  not  inquire, 
for  aunt  animis  cdestibua  ira  ;  but  what  my  labours 
were  I  dare  boast  ot 

The  moles  destroyed  and  the  plot  levelled,  I 
cast  it  into  four  quarters.  In  the  first  I  framed 
a  maze,  not  of  hyssop  and  thyme,  but  that  which 


•  PynimB\  Qy.  "Mimms"? 


maketh  time  itself  wither  with  wondering ;  all 
the  Virtues,  all  the  Graces,  all  the  Musm 
winding  and  wreathing  about  your  nujesty,  each 
contending  to  be  chief,  all  contented  to  be 
cherished  :  all  this  not  of  potherbs,  but  flowen, 
and  of  flowers  fairest  and  sweetest;  for  in  so 
heavenly  a  maze,  which  astonished  all  earthly 
thought's  promise,  the  Virtues  were  done  in 
roses,  flowers  fit  for  the  twelve  Virtues^  vrho  have 
in  themselves,  as  we  gardeners  have  observed, 
above  an  hundred ;  the  Grace[s]  of  pausies  partly- 
coloured,*  but  in  oue  stalk,  never  asunder,  yet 
diversely  beautified ;  the  Muses  of  nine  several 
flowers,  being  of  sundry  natures,  yet  all  avreet, 
all  sovereign. 

These  mingled  in  a  maze,  and  brought  into 
such  shapes  as  poets  and  painters  use  to  shadow, 
made  mine  eyes  dazzle  with  the  shadow,  and  all 
my  thoughts  amazed  to  behold  the  bodiee.    Then 


*  partly<olound'\  i.  e.  parti-coloured :  "  there  badded 
out  the  checkerd  paunsieorparTIy-cotoiired  hartn  tMnw," 
—Greene's  (iuipfw  an  UpHart  CouHi€r,  Sig.  B.  od.  ISM. 
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was  I  commanded  to  place  an  arbour  all  of 
eglantine,  in  -which  my  master's  conceit  out- 
stripped my  cunning:  ''Eglantine/'  quoth  he, 
"  I  most  honoiu*,  and  it  hath  been  told  me  that 
the  deeper  it  is  rooted  in  the  ground,  the  sweeter 
it  smelieth  in  the  flower,  making  it  ever  so  green 
that  the  sun  of  Spain  at  the  hottest  cannot 
parch  it." 

As  he  was  telling  me  more,  I,  intending  *  my 
work  more  than  his  words,  set  my  spade  with  all 
force  into  the  earth,  and,  at  the  first,  hit  upon  the 
boz.t  This  ratcatcher  (as  children  do  when  any 
thing  is  found)  cried,  "  Half ! "  which  I  denying, 
[he]  claimed  all,  because  he  killed  the  moles,  and 
if  the  moles  had  not  been  destroyed,  there  had 
been  no  garden  ;  if  no  garden,  no  digging ;  if  no 
digging,  no  box  found.  At  length  this  box  bred 
boxes  betwixt  us ;  till  weary  of  those  black  and 
blue  judges,  wo  determined  to  appeal  to  your 
majesty,  into  whose  hands  we  both  commit  the 
box  and  the  cause,  [I]  hoping  that  this  weasel- 


monger,  who  is  no  better  than  a  cat  in  a  house 
or  a  ferret  in  a  cony-gat,*  shall  not  dissuade  your 
majesty  from  a  gardener  whose  art  is  to  make 
walks  pleasant  for  princes,  to  set  flowers,  cast 
knots,  graft  trees,  to  do  all  things  that  may 
bring  pleasure  and  profit ;  and  so  to  givo  him  one 
girdf  for  all,  as  much  odds  as  there  is  between 
a  woodcleaver  and  a  carpenter,  so  great  difference 
in  this  matter  is  between  the  molecatcher  and 
the  gardener. 


WRITTEN  ABOUT  THE  BOX. 

I  was  a  giant's  daughter  of  this  isle, 
Tum'd  to  a  mole  by  the  Queen  of  Com  : 

My  jewel  I  did  bury  by  a  wile, 
Again  never  from  the  earth  to  be  torn. 

Till  a  virgin  had  reigned  thirty-threo  years, 

Which  shall  be  but  the  fourth  part  of  her  years. 


III. 

THE  MOLECATCHER'S  SPEECH. 


Qood  lady,  and  the  best  that  ever  I  saw,  or 
any  shall,  give  me  leave  to  tell  a  plain  tale,  in 
which  there  is  no  device,  but  desert  enough. 
I  went  to  seek  you  at  Greenwich ;  and  there  it 
was  told  me  that  the  queen  was  gone  from 
the  court :  I  wondered  that  the  body  should  start 
from  the  shadow.  Next  was  I  pointed  to 
Hackney;  there  they  said  the  court  was  gone 
into  the  country :  I  had  thought  to  have  made 
hue  and  cry,  thinking  that  he  that  stole  fire  from 
heaven  had  stolen  our  heaven  from  earth.  At 
the  lost  I  met  with  a  post  who  told  me  you  were 
at  Theobald's:  I  was  glad,  for  that  next  your 
majesty  I  honour  the  owner  of  that  house, 
wishing  that  his  virtues  may  double  his  years 
and  yours  treble. 

I  cannot  discourse  of  knots  and  mazes  :  sura  I 
am  that  the  ground  was  so  kuotty  that  the 
gardener  was  amazed  to  see  it ;  and  as  easy  had  it 
been,  if  I  had  not  been,  to  make  a  shaft  of  a 


*  iiUendinff]  i.  e.  attending  to. 

t  th€  box]  Had  probably  been  mcutiouod  before  in 
some  "S|)eech"  which  has  not  come  down  to  us:  but 
qy.  "thlatox"? 


cammock :!:  as  a  garden  of  that  croft.  I  oame§  not 
to  claim  any  right  for  myself,  but  to  give  you 
yours ;  for  that,  had  the  bickering  been  between 
us,  there  should  have  needed  no  other  justice  of 
peace  than  this,||  to  have  made  him  a  mittimus  to 
the  first  gardener  that  ever  was,  Adam. 

I  went  to  lawyers  to  ask  counsel,  who  made  law 
like  a  plaice,  a  black  side  and  a  white ;  "for,"  said 
one,  "  it  belongeth  to  the  lord  of  the  soil,  by  the 
custom  of  the  manor."  "  Nay,"  said  the  other, 
"it  is  treasure  trove."  "  What's  that  ?"  quoth  I. 
"  Marry,  all  money  or  jewels  hidden  in  the  earth 
are  the  queen's."  Noli  me  langere :  I  let  go  my 
hold,  and  desire  your  majesty  that  you  will  hold 
yours. 

Now,  for  that  this  gardener  twitteth  me  with 
my  vocation,  I  could  prove  it  a  mystery  not 
mechanical,  and  tell  the  tale  of  the  giant's 
daughter  which  was  turned  to  a  mole  because 
she  would  oat  fairer  bread  than  is  made  of  wheat, 


•  cony-gat]  i.  e.  rabblt-biurow. 
t  ffird]  L  e.  hit,  scoff. 

X  cammock]  L  e.  crooked  tree,  or  knee-timber. 
I  came]  Qy.  "come"? 

U  this]  "his  molespade.'*  Marginal  note  in  MS. 
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,Kn  la  mido  of  wool,  drink  A»j  -pny  on  m;  knees  that  all  tboee  thtl  be  | 
ftde  of  p*pe« ;  wrliy  (In  ma  hearon  »t  joai  sUte  may  come  to  a,  mole'i 
nf  licoritig;  and  liow  good  blewing,— >  knock  oq  the  ptte  and  a  uring  oo  • 
loIm  in  field*  wore  like  it]  tree.  Now.  madan),  for  this  gardener,  oomiuBtid 
vcnllhii.  which  are  alirayB  hitn  to  end  hii  garden,  and,  till  hia  roeloDchol; 
-1  is  wliich  ilie;  are  bred.  I  be  past,  let  him  walk  in  the  allcfa,  and  pick  of 
e  ;our  nujeat;,  bnt  ever;  '  worsu  like  a  kpwing. 


THE    HONOUR    OF    THE    GARTER. 


md.    Cri(Uri  KniiM  if  IIMI  Onftr.  M>1  irutalU  of  Wiiultan.    Awna  K^ttt  Biiabtda.  39.     Bit  Iiui.  M.    Bl 
ft  Pt*t.  UaUlT  of  ArW  in  Otoifiirit.    Ai  Isnrfon,  I^nUd  i^/llu  WidUnutCluirlanM^./erJtAjtKiHbii,  o*d  ttt 

Ou  Vtia  Uek  of  Um  Ullv  an  tbe  arau  of  El  nolto  "Strnfrr  caJnn,"  <md  uodcr  thoca  Ukk 


Uyeoii;*  (if  tbli  poau  dt<nin  hor«  iuii[  (ban  frnm  uiii  eery  U>  IUd  AvtuauktiiiHuHUm,  Oifitd, — 
faAvl]!^  bo«b  mido  Iq  tbo  tQKt  AA«r  a  put  oftbc  imprcfliicm  nua  tliFi.'»n  oft 

Haoiy,  thBBiutbEHlotNnrthanibarland,  wMlx  '■*.     iIIm  AikJulmgiMino  elegnot  aBketcb  of  hl» 

Ii[G,  tbsl  1  nnaot  do  bcIMi  Chan  tmiicribt  it  bum.  ai  rly  anar  tha  fataJ  ntastrniAc  "f  his  ftithcr  ia 

attampu  of  bb  unols  and  btbor  do  tha  giJlwit  nama  "  lOd  talwil  tbs  opiuttiinitj'  of  ombarkhig  nii^ 

T^lcDitrrror  tbamnof  tba  Low  OaoDtrlgii.    Ilsncii  noUon  an  aootbit  olamcnt  anAlo  a  c*u£d  alill 

Dsanir  to  tbe  bcarta  or  I^DgllahDicii  [<-  o.  wbSD  In  lENJi  floct  against  thi  Bruauh  ATmadA.  an  boanl  & 

ba  rcf^arded  by  Gllaiiboth  wJth  fffoliiiga  of  pecuU  od  In  IfiDS  alia  waa  ploaaad  Vo  ooofer  npob  Uta 

carl  tbe  Id  gnia  or  tbe  Oortgr     Hnvaaprownl  cfCUtoDd    wherghecanajdand  buoaalf  aaW 

mucb  aggrioved  by^ha  oonduct  of  ^\i  Pnmcia  Voro  ii«     ^  jum  of  thfa  offlcar  to  Englaiul  lia  sent  him  s 

Dballango     Dunug  tba  declina  of  tlie  ]ua«i  a  bcaUb,  NortliunibartaiLd  waa  dliUasuulicd  by  the  mrmth  villi 
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AD  MiECENATEM  PROLOGUS. 


Plain  is  my  coat^  and  humble  is  my  gait : 

Thrice-noble  earl,  behold  with  gentle  eyes 

My  wit*8  poor  worth,  even  for  your  nobl^ss, 

Renowned  lord,  Northumberland's  fair  flower, 

The  Muses*  love,  patron,  and  favourite. 

That  artisans  and  scholars  dost  embrace, 

And  clothest  diathesis  in  rich  ornaments  ; 

That  admirable  mathematic  skill, 

Familiar  with  the  stars  and  zodiac. 

To  whom  the  heaven  lies  open  as  her  book ; 

By  whose  directions  undeceivable, 

Leaving  our  schoolmen^s  vulgar  trodden  paths, 

And  following  the  ancient  reverend  steps 

Of  Trismegistus  and  Pythagoras, 

Through  uncouth  ways  and  unaccessible, 

Dost  pass  into  the  spacious  pleasant  fields 

Of  divine  science  and  philosophy  ; 

From  whence  beholding  the  deformities 

Of  common  errors,  and  world's  vanity, 

Dost  here  enjoy  that  sacred  sweet  content 

That  baser  souls,  not  knowing,  not  affect : 

And  so  by  Fate's  and  Fortune's  good  asp6ct 

Bais'd,  in  thy  height,  and  these  unhappy  times, 

Disfumish'd  wholly  of  heroical  spirits 

That  learning  should  with  glorious  hands  uphold, 

(For  who  should  learning  underbear  but  he 

That  knows  thereof  the  precious  worthiness, 

And  sees  true  science  from  base  vanity  ?) 

Hast  in  regard  the  true  philosophy 

That  in  pure  wisdom  seats  her  happiness. 

And  you  the  Muses,  and  the  Graces  three, 

Tou  I  invoke  from  heaven  and  Helicon, 

For  other  patrons  have  poor  poets  none. 

But  Muses  and  the  Graces,  to  implore. 

Augustus  long  ago  hath  left  the  world. 

And  liberal  Sidney,  famous  for  the  love 

He  bare  to  learning  and  to  chivalry, 

And  virtuous  Walsingham  are  fled  to  heaven. 

Why  thither  speed  not  Hobbin  and  his  feres,* 

Great  Hobbinol,f  on  whom  our  shepherds  t  gaze. 


*  /trf/»]  i.  0.  companions. 

t  7/q66(UoI]  Oldcd.  '*  HobbifuilV — Hobbinoly  as  most  readers  are  aware,  was  the  poetic  name  of  Gabriel  Ilarvey, 
and  Colin  CloiU  that  of  Spenser :  but  that  Spenser  is  meant  hero  I  have  no  doubt :  in  England^ $  Helicon,  1600,  is  a 
(locm  attributed  to  SptMcr  called  JlobbinoVt  DUtie  inpraim  of  Blixa,  Queetu  qfthe  Shepheardt, 

X  shepherds]  Was  formerly  an  ordinary  term  (or  poets. 
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Succeed  m  fiat,  one  at  *DoUiar'a  heela, 

As  iu  the  tuC  ModitemuietiD  aea 

The  rolling  wrnos  do  one  bcgit  usoUibt. 

Those  Uut  perfam'J  ths  air  witli  mjirh  cmd 

Dancing  and  flinging  awoBllj  m  they  went. 
Were  naked  Tirgins,  declt'd  with  garlandi  green, 
And  BOeui'd  the  Qreces,  for  nlth  gold«a  oliung 
Thsjr  liukM  nere,  three  lovel;  coantenanooa. 
About  them  Cnpid,  u  to  mo  it  KOin'd, 
Loj  plajing  on  hU  p«rti-oolour'd  wing* ; 
And  Bometime  on  a  hone  b9  nhite  as  milk 
I  Mw*  him  arm'd  and  mounted  iu  the  throog, 
Ab  Lore  had  right  to  march  with  meu  of  war. 
Weary  of  looking  up,  1  laid  me  down. 
Willing  to  rest,  as  aleepjr  aoula  are  wont) 
Whan  of  ■  sudden  such  a  n<Mae  I  heard 
Of  shot  of  ordnuice  pealing  in  mine  ears, 
Aa  twenty  thousand  tiro  had  piay'd  at  Ma, 
Or  ^tna  «plit  bad  beloh'd  her  bowels  forth, 
Or  beaTen  and  earth  in  arms  thunderiDg  omaia 
Bad  benl  their  great  artillery  for  war. 
And  weary  Atlas  bad  let  fall  bis  load. 
Enough  to  mice  Endymioa  &om  bis  trance. 
Tct  WHS  the  welUn  clear,  nor  smoke  nor  dntt 
Aonoy'd  mine  eyen  :  I  gnx'd,  and,  na  I  look'd, 
Methought  this  boat  of  aery  aimed  men 
Girt  Wiodsor  CaatU  romid.    Anon  I  saw. 
Under  a  canopy  of  crimion  byaae,'t' 
Spangled  with  gold,  and  set  with  sUvsr  bells 
That  sweetly  ehim'd  and  lulVd  me  half  n-sleep, 
A  goodly  king  in  rubus  moBt  richly  digbt. 
The  upper  like  n  Romao  pnlliament, 
ladeod  a  chaperon,  tor  aucb  it  vaa ; 
And  looking  nearer,  lo,  upon  hit  teg 
Ad  ancient  bndge  of  bonour  I  capied, 
A  garter  hriglitly  glifltering  in  mine  eye, 
A  worthy  ornament  !    Then  I  oall'd  to  mind 
What  princely  Edward,  of  that  name  the  Third, 
King  Edward,  tor  his  great  aebioTmenta  fam'd. 
What  he  began, — the  Order  of  Saint  Oaorgo, 
That  at  thii  day  ia  honour'd  through  Ibo  world, 
Tho  Order  of  tlio  Garter  ao  y-clept,  I 
A  great  effect  grown  of  B  alecder  cause, 
Qroc'd  by  a  klog,  and  fnvour'd  of  bia  l'uref,§ 
Fum'd  by  hia  folloivora,  Worthy kingsond  queens, 
That  la  tbia  day  nro  aovereigna  of  the  some. 
The  manner  how  this  matter  grew  at  first 
Was  tbua.     The  king,  disposed  on  a  time 


■^ 


•rawJOldad.  "«e." 
t  ij/f]  "aorted'AoSu 

t  y-rl'i^l  Le.  caUod. 
I  ffral  i.  0. 


To  reTsI,  after  be  had  shaken  France, 
(0,  had  be  broveiy  held  it  to  the  but  1 ) 
And  deck'd  hia  lions  with  their  Bower-de-lyco, 
Dispoa'd  to  reicl, — some  lay  otherwise,- 
Found  on  the  ground  by  fortune,  lU  be  went, 
A  lady's  garter,  and*  the  queen's,  I  trow. 
Lost  in  a  dance,  and  took  it  up  himself  : 
It  was  &  silken  ribbon  weai'd  of  blus. 
Hia  lords  and  ttouders-by.  seeing  the  king 
Sloop  for  tbi]  garter,  smil'd,  aa  who  woald  Bsy, 
"  Our  offtce  that  hod  been,"  or  aomewbat  elm, 
Kbg  Edward  wiatly  looking  on  tbcm  oil. 
With  princely  bonds  batiug  tliat  gnrter  scix'd. 
Prom  harmless  heart,  where  honour  was  engrai'd, 
BMpake  in  Ft«nch,  ('a  could  the  lauguago  well, 
And  rife  wu  French  those  days  with  Englishmen  ; 
They  wont  to  tcbool  to  put  together  town^ 
And  spell  in  France  with  f  eacuest  mada  of  piktj^) 
"  Ifani  toil  gni  raal  y  peate,"  quoth  he. 
Wbarewitb  upon  advisemeat,  though  th«  cause 
Were  small,  his  pleasure  and  hia  putpooc  was 
TadTanoe  that  garter,  and  to  iastitute 
A  noble  order  sacred  to  Saint  Qeorge,  | 

And  knights  to  make,  whom  bo  would  have  b*   < 

Enigbta  of  the  Garter.    This  beginning  bad 
This  honourable  order  of  our  timo. 
Herson  I  thought  when  I  beheld  the  king; 
But  swifter  than  my  thought,  by  that  I  nsw, 
Jlnd  words  I  beard  or  seem'd  to  hear  at  leas^ 
I  waa  instructed  iu  the  circumstance, 
.\nd  found  it  was  King  Edward  that  did  match 
In  robes  like  tbose  he  ware  when  with  bis  lordj    . 
He  held  Somt  Qcorge'a  royal  feast  on  earth.  I 

His  aldeat  son,  sumam^d  the  Black  Prince, —         ' 
Though  black  of  hue,  that  auiTiiuoe  yet  in  Franca 
He  wau,  for  terror  to  the  Frcnchmcn'a  hearts         I 
Hia  countenanoewas.hisswordanironscoUTBO, — 
lie  on  a  coal-black  courser  mounted  wss^  \ 

And  in  his  hand  a  battle-axe  bo  bent ;  t  ' 

[lis  beoTer  up ;  his  corselet  was  of  atcel  . 

^'nrobb'd  ss  bUtck  as  jet ;  hia  baaes}  black ;  | 

Aud  block  from  head  to  foot,  yen,  borae  and  hoof, 
Aablnck  OS  night.     But  iu  a  twinck  meUiooghl     I 
'A  ohaog'd  at  ouce  his  habit  and  hia  steed. 
And  had  a  garter  as  hie  £ithor  bad,  I 

Itiglit  rich  and  eoitly,  with  embroidoix 
or  pearl  and  gold :  I  could  on  it  diaoera 


inilj  AahlnuL  oopy  "bat" 
BoquefOTt'anw.  dt         1  fitcur-}  I.  D.  riecea  of  itin  or  iltctc,  wlCbwUdi  the 
'  nlio  Canglit  cliUdna  to  i»d  poinled  out  tbo  letlera. 

I  ioKiJ  Bm  note  t,  p.  E7(^  fiistool. 
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The  pooay  tvliereof  I  BpiikB  of  yoro  ; 

Aud  well  I  wot,  since  this  King  Edward's  days, 

Out  IdngB  md  queean  about  thutr  rojal  nmiB 

UnvG  in  a  garter  borao  this  pooay. 

Still  OB  I  Uy  I  gnz'd,  tcA  gucss'd  &t  ones 

Wliut  was  this  train,  and  nLither  it  did  bend  : 

I  found  at  last  King  Edward  waa  the  man, 

Accompanied  witii  kioga  and  couqiieran, 

Tliat  from  tbo  ipacioua  aery  Boiue  of  Fame 

Set  forward  royally  to  solemuize 

Th'  Installment  of  floms  now-created  knights.  ) 

For,  lo,  I  B»w  in  stmnge  ncCoutroniBiita, 

Like  to  King  Edward's  and  Ilia  PrincB  of  Walea", 

Full  four-uid-tnenty  kaigbta,  nor  more  uor  lass, 

In  robes  with  preoious  collars  of  Saint  Quorgo; 

And  garters  all  tlioy  had  buckled  with  gold. 

Fame,  in  a  stole  of  purple  aet  with  eyes 

ears  and  tongues,  carried  a  golden  book : 
Upon  the  ootst  this  I  saw  ougruT'd ; 

Panel  qHoa*  «giiui  umai'if 
JupUer,  tM  ardm*  titxit  ad  aih<ra  virtua, 

DU  gtaiti. 

Uethought  this  mying  could  not  but  import 
They  sbould  be  noble  men  of  golden  minds 
And  great  account,  favour'd  of  prince  and  peers, 
Wboie  names  should  in  that  register  be  writ, 
Conitecnte  to  Saint  George's  chosen  knighta. 
Ilercwitli  the  golden  book  gnuf  open  Giir, 
And  catblyt  I  might  read  their  names  that  next 
it  to  the  king :  they  were  no  common  men. 
For  to  ray  leeming  each  one  had  &  pnea 
Tliat  bare  a  fair  escutcheon  after  bim, 
Whcraon  his  arms  were  drawn ;  I  hnve  forgot 
Their  scleral  coats,  but  well  I  wot  their  names. 
Apd  first  I  saw  eoroil'd  within  this  book 
King  Edward's  name  ;  lie  was  the  sovereign. 
Their  register  was  Fame.    RenoMm,  before 
That  iDunded  shrill,  was  officer-at-arms 
And  uslier  to  Uia  train  ;  his  offlco-badge 
Was  a  black  rod  whereof  he  took  hia  name. 
Honour  wont  kinE■a^a^llB,  next  to  tho  kniglits, 
HalF-arm'd,  like  Patlas  ahap'd  for  arms  and  oris. 
Hick  in  habiliments  of  peace  and  war : 
Ancient  and  graTO  he  was  and  ange  to  Ke. 
Near  bim  went  Timo.well-pleas'd  and  Trell-contcnt 
As  if  lie  joy'd  t'accompany  Ibis  train, 
And  in  his  hand  a  royal  standard  bare, 
Wherein  Saint  Qcorge  was  drawn  and  limn'd  in 

gold, 
Under  tbo  verge,  aa  title  to  tho  book. 


;,  En'i'jhu  of  Ike  Ordef  ef  Saint  Qeorge, 
KnUjliii  oflht  Oarltr.    Edward  Prince  of  Wales 
Was  Grst,  then  Henry  Duke  of  Laucaater, 
And  Nicholas  Earl  of  Warwick  made  the  third. 
Cuptaiuo  da  Buch  waa  next,  cenown'd  for  arms. 
Then  the  brare  Earls  o[  StufTord  and  Southamp- 
ton f 
To  whose  succoBson,  for  hia  soke  that  lives 
And  now  survives  iu  honour  of  that  name. 
To  whom  ray  thougbta  are  humble  and  devote, 
Gentle  Wriothealey,  Southampton's  star, 
I  wish  oil  fortune,  that  in  Cyntliia's  eye, 
Cynthia  tho  glory  of  the  western  world, 
With  all  the  atara  in  her  fair  fitmament. 
Bright  may  he  rise  and  shine  immortally. 
And*  Mortimer,  a  gentle  trusty  lord. 
More  loyal  than  that  cruel  Hortlmer 
That  plotted  Edward's  death  at  Kdliugworlh.t 
Edward  the  Second,  father  to  this  king, 
\VhDse  tragio  cry  even  now  methiuks  I  hear, 
When  gracelesE  wretches  murder'd  bim  by  night. 
Then   Lisle,    and    Burwash,£  Beaucbnmp,  and 

Mohun,g 

Orey,  Courtney,  and  tho  nollanda  worthy  knights, 
FitMimon,  Wale,  and  Kr  Hugh  Wrottcsley.H 
Nele  Loryng,^  Chandus,  Sir  Miles  Sttpleton, 
Walter  Pagaanol,**  Eani,  and  D'Audley ;  •(-»■  last 
Waa  the  good  kuieht  Sir  Sanchet   D'Abriche- 

These  names  I  read,  for  they  were  written  fair; 

And,  aa  it  soem'd  to  me,  these  were  the  first 

Created  of  that  order  by  the  king  ; 

And  man  by  man  they  raorch'd  in  equipage, 

A  man;  more  there  were  than  I  could  note, 

And,  sooth  to  say,  I  tliink  the  book  was  full ; 

And  in  tho  train  a  iiumlier  infiuite, 

True  knigbts  of  all  the  orders  in  the  noild. 

Christians  and  heathens,  that  accompanied 

111  is  worthy  king  In  bis  procesaion. 

CB»ar  himself  was  there  ;  I  saw  him  ride, 

Trifimphiog  iu  bis  throB-»nd-t"-enty  wounda, 

I^ciuse  they  show'd  the  malice  of  the  world. 

Fompey  wae  there,  the  rival  of  his  fame, 

That  died  a  death  as  base  and  violent. 

Leave  I  this  theme;  the  mightiest  Ibat  have  liv'd 

•^„rTA.hmol.«.r7"eir." 

I  Ki'tirffmrlh]  L  e.  Kondworth. 

)  AtnnuA]  nrltlauniore  DOmctt;  "Gui^honli.'' 

t  J/<>:hiin]01ded.-'llahmi." 

a  JFiWlcdivlOldiid.  "Weortnlc;." 

H  Stlt  lorr^Bi  Old  sd.  "  Nnle,  LarAlDe.- 

"  Pa^tiKil]  Tlia  proper  way  <>f  upalltaK  bis  doiqi 
■■PbtoIoj."    1  have  mot  wtlh  It  written  "Fajoel." 

It  Z^AoOtv]  Olded.  "Dandlaf." 

It  eanOia VAMiiBBWi]  Oldcd.  " Baunebst Dambrl- 
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Hiiva  fall'u,  tuid  be&dlong  too ;  in  mUerj 
It  is  aomo  comfort  to  ha,ve  ooiupauf . 
Hector  of  Trof ,  and  kings  ere  Tro;  was  built. 
Or  Thmoe  WM  Tlituce,  were  there :  old  Dftrdaoua, 
And  Ilui,  and  Acsaraciu,  came  nlosg. 
For  in  tbo  Boiu«  of  Fume  nhat  famous  man. 
What  prince,  but  hath  hia  trophy  and  bis  place  ' 
Tbers  Joibna,  David,  and  great  Ua^babsa, 
LmI  anchor-Iiold  and  ita;  of  Jauub'a  race. 
Did  march ;  and  MaoedoolaQ  Alexander ; 
Victorious  Charles  the  Oreat,  the  Soirer  of  France ; 
Oodfrey  ol  Btilleo,  wbooi  the  Cbriatian  kings 
Created  King  of  great  Jenualom ; 
And  Artiiur,  glory  of  the  wcatom  world. 
And  ail  his  knights  were  in  thi«  royal  train. 
JaioQ  iru  thero,  Kniglit  of  the  Oolden  Fleece  ; 
Knights  of  the  Touon,*  and  of  Saint  Isgo, 
Knights  of  the  Rhodes,  Knights  of  the  Sepulchre, 
Were  there  :  the  air  was  pest«r'dt  to  my  thought. 
Among  them  all  a  worthy  man  of  mark, 
A  prince  of  famous  memory  I  saw, 
Henry  the  Eighth,  that  led  n  warlike  band 
Of  EugliKli  earU,  and  lords,  and  luely  knigbta, 
That  ware  the  garter  sacred  Co  Stiat  Qeorge. 
Who  waa  not  there  I     I  think  the  court  of  Fame 
yfaa  naked  and  unpeopled,  iu  this  train 
Thero  were  so  many  emperors,  lords,  and  king), 
Knights  errant  and  adTeuturoua.    In  the  book 
That  on  a  desk  lay  open  before  Fame, — 
For  in  a  sumptuous  chariot  did  hat  ride 
Of  crystal,  get  with  leaves  of  glittering  gold, 
And  fair  tralucent^  stonsa,  that  over  nil 
It  did  reflect, — within  that  glorious  book 
I  saw  a  name  rejoicAd  me  to  see, 
Franoia  of  Bedford ;  I  could  read  it  plain, 
And  gkd  1  waa  that  in  that  precious  liook 
That  name  I  fouud,  for  now,  mcthought,  I  eaiU, 
Hero  virtue  doth  outlive  th'  arreet  of  death ; 
For  dead  ia  Bedford,  virtuous  and  renowu'd 
For  arms,  for  honour,  and  roligioua  love. 
And  yot  alive  hia  name  in  Famo'a  reo&rds. 
That  hold  this  gnrtcr  dear,  nnd  wore  it  well. 
Some  worthy  wight  lot  blazon  his  deacrU  ; 
Only  s  tola  I  thought  on  by  tbo  way, 
As  I  obsorT'd  hia  honourable  name. 


d'or.— Of  lliB  diiroront  onlore  ol 
haro,  Ibft  reader  will  Bnd  a  puti- 
«  flmoUF-,  tic  ,  pp,  79,  W,  OS,  IM. 


I  Iraluccnl]  This  word  (Ihs  ume  u  l,itii.liuxiil)  U 
round  la  aevond  placet  boroiQ  tlieappeanuifHIar  Jonaon's 
Mitagui  ^^  fffjAea.  wluiTu  GlQnrd  (oDts  gn  lilfl  ffofti, 
ToL  viL  p.  7S)  Bcoms  to  thluk  it  vat  fimt  used. 


I  beard  it  was  hi*  chsnca,  o'ertit'eii  witb  aleep^ 

To  take  a  nap  near  to  a  fanner's  lodge. 

Trusted  a  little  with  hiinulf  belike  : 

This  agtrd  eul,  in  his  apparel  plain. 

Wrapt  in  bis  russet  cloak,  laj'  domi  to  rest, 

Qia  badge  of  honour  buckled  to  bia  leg, 

Bars  and  unhid.    There  came  a  pilfering  swad, 

And  would  have  prej'd  upon  thid  oraaoient. 

And  aaj'd  1- 1'  unbuckle  it.  thinking  him  a-tlee] 

The  noble  gentleman,!  feeling  nhAt  be  meant, 

"Hold,  foolish  lad,"  quoth  be,  "a  better  prej; 

This  garter  is  not  fit  for  every  leg. 

And  I  account  it  b«lter  than  my  purge.* 

The  varlet  nui  aws; ;  the  earl  Bwak*d, 

And  told  bis  frienda.  and  tmiliiig  aoid  witlia], 

"  'A  would  not,  had  'a  understood  tbe  French 

Writ   on   my   garter,   dir'd    t'    Lava    stolu    tl 

This  lala  I  thought  upon,  told  mo  for  truth, 
Tbu  rather  for  it  prais'd  the  poesy, 
Right  grave  and  honouivble,  that  im  jiortetb  mud 
"  III  is  (0  *irii,"  it  saith,  •'  rhat  cril  fAtaita;'' 

0  racred  loyalty,  in  purest  hearts 

Tbou  build'sC  tby  bowerl  thy  weeda  of  irpotla 

Like  those  that  stood  for  Roma'a  great  office;. 
Make  thee  reuown'd,  glorious  in  innooeucj-. 
Why  Htick  I  here  I    The  traoa  cast  in  a  ring 
About  the  caatle,  making  melody. 
Under  the  glorious  spreading  wings  of  Fame, 

1  Buw  a  virgin  quaen,  altir'd  iu  wliito. 
Leading  with  her  SBOitS  of  goodly  knights. 
With  garters  and  with  collars  of  Saint  George : 
''  Eiiiabclk ''  on  a  conipnrtimeut 

Of  gold  in  bysse  ;'  was  writ,  and  hung  askow 
Upon  hor  head,  under  on  imperial  crowa. 
She  was  the  eovereign  of  tho  knights  ehe  led  : 
Her  face,  metUought,  I  know,  as  if  tbe  aame. 
The  same  great  empress  that  wc  hare  enjoy. 
Had  olimb'd  the  clouds,   and   boon   ia  persoi 

To  whom  tho  earth,  tho  eea.  end  elements 
AuspieiouB  are.     A  many  that  I  knew, 
linighted  in  my  remembrance,  I  beheld, 
Aud  all  their  namei  weio  in  that  register  ; 


r«,(l  L 


t  K>n\  I.  o  oompony. 

II  4yM(l  ■•fljaneoloni 
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And  yet  I  might  perceire  eoioe  lo  set  dawn, 
Tbit,  howaoo'er  it  bapt  I  ootiDOt  toll, 

B  carl  ObliTioQ  Btoln  from  LcUie'e  lake. 
Or  Edt;  atept  from  out  tbs  deep  Aveni, 
Had  na'd,  or  blemiili'd,  or  obscur'd  at  least. 
What  bETe  thoao  fiendi  to  do  in  Fuiqb'b   fnir 

Tet  in  tlie  Bouho  of  Fame,  and  courts  of  kingn, 
Envj  will  bitG,  or  atmrl  nnd  bark  at  leait, 
Ab  dogs  DgaiDBt  the  moon  tbst  jclp  iu  Tiua: 
S>7  "  Fruilm  "  lo  those  curs,  and  shake  thy  coat. 
And  all  the  kioga,  aiuce   that  King  Edvnrd'a 

Were  with  their  knights  and  eompaniea  in  that 

Vlheu    all    were    whiit,*    King    Edward    thut 

beapnke : 
"  Hail,    W  indsot  I     whara    I    aomelimei    took 

delight 
To    hawk,   sod  hunt,  and  back  tie  proudest 

bone. 
And  where  in  prinoely  pleaaure  I  rapoa'd 
In  my  roliim  from  France," — a  little  aigh 
I  heard  him  fetch  withul ;  his  reaaan  wby 
I  cnonat  guess  ;  1  think  it  was  for  thia. 
That  Eogland  had  given  o'er  their  traffic  there, — 
"And  tn-BDtj  times  hail,  Windsorl"  quoth  the 

king, 
''Where  I  have  Btall'd  10  many  hardy  knigiits, 
Aod  toumamentd  and  royal  juata  pcrforai'd; 
Behold,  in  honour  of  mtoe  ancient  throne. 
In  honour  of  fair  England,  and  Saint  Qeorge, 
To  whom  this  Order  of  the  Oartcr  firat 
I  sacred  held  ;  in  honour  of  m;  knights. 
Before  this  day  created  and  iustall'd. 
But  apeciallj  in  honour  of  those  five 
That  at  this  day  this  honour  hare  r«ceiT'd 
Under  Eliraboth,  England's  great  sovereign, — 
Northumberland  and  Worcester,  noble  eorla. 
Borough  and  Sheffield,  lords  of  lively  hope. 
And    honourable   old   Knowles   fam'd    for   his 

And  for  his  sen'ico  grsdoua  and  reuown'd; 

Lo,   from  the   Haute   of   Fame,   with  princely 

Accompanied,  and  kings,  and  conqueron. 
And  knighti  ot  proof,  loyal  and  valonroui, 
I  re-aalute  thee  here,  and  gratulate 
To  those  new  knights,  created  by  a  queen 
Pecrlere  f<ir  wisdom  and  for  majeety, 
The  houour  of  the  Onrter :  may  they  long 
Wear  them  as  notes  of  true  nobility 

•  ir«u(]1.e.aUU,<U>Bt. 


Toung  Iforthumber> 


And  virtueVoi 

Mounted  on  Fortune's  wheel,  by  viitue's  un) 
Become  thy  badge,  as  it  becometh  tbeo. 
That  Europe's  eyes  thy  wortbineiB  may  see. 
Aud.  Worcester,  what  pure  honour  hath  put  on 
With  chaste  and  apotless  hands,  la  honour  wear ; 
Answer  the  noblest  of  thine  ancestry. 
In  deeds  to  fame  and  virtne  conaecnte. 
Borough,  brought  up  in  learning  and  in  arms. 
Patron  of  music  and  of  chivalry, 
Brandiah  tby  eword  in  right,  and  apend  thy  wits 
In  commonwealtb-affaira :  it  shall  become 
Thy  forwarduess  to  follow  virtue's  cause. 
And  great  designs  ot  noble  consequence. 
And,  Shefneld,  shape  thy  course  no  othcrwiaa 
Than  loyalty,  the  load-star  of  renown, 
Directs ;  thai,  as  tbine  oncestora  have  done. 
Thins  earthly  race  in  honour  thou  miyst  run. 
To  thee,  old  man,"  with  kindness  qnotb  the  king. 
"  That  reap'st  thja  honour  in  thy  waning  age, 
See  what  a  trophy  Queen  Elizabeth 
Prepares  before  thy  hcorae ;   long  mayst  thou 

live. 
And  die  in  fame,  that  boat  well  tioar  achiev'd 
The  noblo  Nonia"  honour  in  thy  sons, 
Thricc-noble  lord,  as  huppy  for  his  few, 
Ab  was  the  King  of  Troy  for  many  mors." 
With  that  ho  ceaa'd,  and  to  the  foremost  earl,— 
For  why*  mothought  I  sawt  them  every  man, 
Stall'd  in  their  placaa  and  their  ornaments,— 
"Percy,"  quotli  he,  ''thou  and  thy  lordly  peers, 
Your  names  are  in  thia  register  of  Fame, 
Written  in  leaves  and  characters  of  gold  ; 
So  live,  as  with  a  many  more  you  may 
Survive  and  triumph  in  eternity. 
Out  of  Oblivion'a  reach  or  Envy's  shot ; 
And  that  your  names  immortally  may  abins 
In  these  records,  not  earthly,  but  divios." 
Then  shalma  and  eackbuts  eouoded  in  tbe  ur. 
But  sbrill'st  of  all,  the  trumpet  of  Renown ; 
And  by  and  by  a  loud  retnule  he  rung. 
The  train  retir'd,  as  swift  as  alara  don  shoot. 
From   whence   they  came,   and  day  began  to 

And  with  the  noise  and  thunder  in  the  sky, 
^Vben  Fame's  great  double-doors  fell  to  andshut^ 
And  this  triumphant  train  was  vanlsh'd  quite. 
The  gaudy  Morn  out  of  her  golden  sleep 
Awak'd.  and  little  Irirds  uncng'd  gan  sing 
To  welcome  home  the  bridegroom  of  the  tea. 

*  For  «hyi  i-  i-  IkcmiM^ 
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t  roaa'd,  noatinUng  wUai  I  sair : 

lougbt  I ;  were  it  hb  ODce  it  wu, 

1,  wbon  loiniing  was  in  price, 

rith  princea  gradoua, 

soture  to  set  down  my  ireua, 

f  Ihcie  oew-adTBocid  lonla, 

ft  kiiighta.    I  waa  eucouragt J, 

la    I    baio    iloae  i    wluuU    liuinbly 

TBtling!  of  my  scbolw'*  crop, 


CoDwcrated*  purel;  to  your  coble  come, 

TopMulate  to  you  tbU  honour's  heigbt. 
As  little  boys  with  Hinging  up  tlicir  cape 
CoD^ratuliite  great  kiogs  and  eonquerora. 
lUs  it  in  Bree,f  fair  lord.     Procal  Mae   tori 


Stirpt  radie  ' 


a  at,  ilirft  gatroaa  ttun. 


ANGLORUM  FERIJl.  ENGLAND'S  HOLIDAYS. 


jlnglflVB  Feria,  IWffhiiubi  BMrtafi;  HMndflJ  lit  ilA  n!  Xmmk  U*,  IKU,  hvlMw^  '^JVf'y  <*<  M  yam 

(f  lAi  nii^u  0/  our  KPtmilijiM  larfii  giunu  ,BI(iaMil.  Jly  Giotyt  Ftit*  Mr.  0/  ^f«  in  Oj^imlf, — wa*  Brst  printrf, 
about  tbirt;  ;«n  ago.  la  an  uodnWd  Ito..  rnr  inivaU  cdrculalloD,  b;  ths  lata  Mr.  Fltcta  of  Ipsviirli.  who  Ihcn 
powMHd  Ilia  odgliul  MB.  Slnco  h)i  decoH,  I  haic  collital  thri  nid  UK.  (In  Ihs  wsll-known  buiilwriliug  ol 
Teela),  which  I  had  not  lam  whsa  I  repfinMd  tba  ihmid  Id  a  nipidaiiKntaly  TolnoMi  to  nwla'a  Wurkt,  IG9I. 


TO 


THE  EIGHT  HONOUBABLK  AIQ  WORTHY  LADY» 


KATHERINE,  COUNTESS  OF  HUNTINGTON. 


Q9 


ANGLORUM    FERIJl. 


Descend,  ye  sacred  daughters  of  Kiog  Jove : 
Apollo,  spread  thy  sparkliug  wings  to  mouut, 
And  try  some  lightsome  sweet  Castaliau  springs 
That  warble  to  their  silver-winding  waves. 
Making  soft  music  in  their  gentle  glide  : 
Clio,  the  sagest  of  these  Sisters  Nine, 
Conduct  thy  IcamM  company  to  court, 
Eliza's  court,  Astreda*s  earthly  heaven ; 
There  take  survey  of  Eoglaud*s  empress,* 
And  in  her  praise  tune  your  heroic  songs : 
Write,  write,  you  chroniclers  of  time  and  fame 
That  keep  Remembrsnoe'  golden  register. 
And  recommend  to  time's  eternity 
Her  honour's  height  and  wonders  of  her  age. 
Wonders  of  her  that  reason's  reach  transcend. 
Such  wonders  as  have  set  the  world  at  gaze ; 
Write,  write,  you  chroniclers  of  time  and  lame, 
Elizabeth  by  miracles  preserv'd 
From  perils  imminent  and  infinite : 
Clio,  proclaim  with  golden  trump  and  pen 
Her  happy  days,  England's  high  holidays;  [flight 
O'er  Europe's  bounds  take  wing,  and  make  tby 
Through  melting  air,  from  where  the  rising  sun 
Qallops  the  zodiac  in  his  fiery  wain,' 
Even  to  the  brink  where  Thetis  in  her  bower 
Of  pumey  f  and  tralucent  t  pebble-stones 
Receives  the  weary  bridegroom  of  the  sea, 
Beyond  Grand  Cair,  by  Nilus'  slimy  bank. 
Over  the  wild  and  sandy  A£nc  plains, 
Along  the  frozen  shore  of  Tanais, 
^Vhose  icy  crust  Apollo  cannot  thaw ; 
Even  there  and  round  about  this  earthly  ball 
Proclaim  the  day  of  England's  happiness. 
The  days  of  peace,  the  days  of  quietness, 

*  €mpreu]  A  trisyllabic  hero  (and,  as  fiir  as  I  recollect, 
written  in  tho  MS.  "empercss  ">. 

t  puiiuy]  L  o.  pumice :  Sponsor  (ixb  Todd  remarks  in 
his  cd.  of  Johnsw  s  Pict.)  repeatedly  writes  the  word 
pumU, 

t  tralucmt]  Sec  note  {,  p.  688,  first  cuL  ] 


And  let  her  gladsome  birth-day  be  the  finst. 
Her  day  of  birth,  beginning  of  our  bliss ; 
Set  down  the  day  in  characters  of  gold, 
And  mark  it  with  a  stone  as  white  as  milk. 
That  cheerful  simny  day.    Wear  eglantine. 
And  wreaths  of  roses  red  and  white  put  on 
In  honour  of  that  day,  you  lovely  nymphs. 
And  proans  slug  and  sweet  melodious  songs ; 
Along  the  chalky  clifiEs  of  Albion 
Lead  England's  lovely  shepherds  in  a  dance 
O'er  hill  and  dale,  and  downs,  and  daisy-plots, 
And  be  that  day  England's  high  holiday ; 
And  holidays  and  high  days  be  they  all. 
High  holidays,  days,  minutes,  months,  and  houra. 
That  multiply  the  number  of  her  years ; 
Years  that  for  us  beget  this  golden  ago. 
Wherein  we  live  in  safety  under  her, 
\yherein  she  reigns  in  honour  over  us  : 
So  may  she  long  and  ever  may  she  so, 
Uutouch'd  of  traitorous  hand  or  treacherous  foe ! 

Her  birth-day  being  celebrated  thus, 
Clio,  record  how  she  hath  been  preserv'd. 
Even  in  the  gates  of  death  and  from  her  youth. 
To  govern  England  in  the  ways  of  truth ; 
Record  heaven's  goodness  to  this  gracious  queen, 
Whose  virtue's  peer  what  age  hath  over  seen  ? 

To  pass  the  story  of  her  younger  days. 
And  stormy  tempest  happily  o'erblown. 
Wherein  by  mercy  and  by  miracle 
She  was  rescti'd  for  England's  happiness. 
And  comfort  of  the  long-afflicted  flock 
That  stray'd  like  scatter'd  sheep  scar'd  from  tlio 

fold ; 
To  slip  remembrance  of  those  careful  days. 
Days  full  of  danger,  happy  days  withal. 
Days  of  her  preservation  and  defence ; 
Behold  the  happiest  day,  the  holiday 
That  young  and  old  and  all  don*  celebrate. 


*  don]  L  0.  do. 


Q  Q  2 


...mraiJiii. 


ftOC 


AKQLOBUH  FKIOtB,  BNOL&VD'S  QOUDATEl 


Tita  best  of  all  Um  days  Uut  n  have  kcq 
Wa«  wherem  ulia  wu  croirutd  Eaglimd'*  l^ucei 
EUubelh,  uialal«d  of  tli«  Higbctt 
Tq  sit  upon  her  kioglf  fatlior'i  seal, 
Aii<3  near  ia  Lauour  England's  diadom, 
To  awaf  tliat  maarr  icsptra  and  ttuit  award 
That  an'd  tUe  world  iu  bia  triumjihant  band, 


And  uo«  in  lu 


tliau 


And  with  diahouoar  dmaii  tba  daring  Iba 

&  to  bia  dan.  tLr'd  «Uh  ancewalw  amu^ 
ATeariad  with  vara  b;  land  and  Track  bj  atm, 
Moaoi  and  OracvB,  gadi  and  goddesan, 
Atlom,  adore,  and  oelsbrate  thia  daj. 

e  moaneit  nith  tlio  mightiest  maj  in  tlua 
EiprBu  bis  love;  fur  loyolt;  alike 
'fflunua  aSiactioii'a  forco  iu  lord  and  lotm. 

Ia  honour  of  thia  bapp;  da;,  behold 
Bow  blgb  and  lov,  the  jaaog  mi  old  in  j-tata, 
England,  hath  put  a  face  of  gladnaia  ou. 
And  eourt  and  oountij  oarol  in  bar  pi^a^ 
And  in  her  hononr  tone  a  l^onaand  Ufa ! 

~¥itb  juat  return  of  tbla  triumphant  Any, 
And  pitwparoua  re*ululji>n  of  the  aamo, 
AMjudaual;  Iwgiouiog  many  jetxt 

d  golden  daja  and  iuSnite  to  come, 
Paaalng  In  number  and  in  happiaeaa 
The  beat  that  ever  earthly  prince  et^oj'd 
By  auOeranuB  of  the  highest  King  of  kinga ; 
Belipld,  in  boDour  of  thia  holiduy, 
Wbat  pnana  land  triumphant  London  ainga. 
What  holy  tunea  and  aacriSce  of  thanka 
England's  matropolia  aa  tacenae  geada  I 
And  io  the  aoimd  of  eymbals,  trumpa,  and  bholmi, 
lu  bonoar  of  hia  noble  miatresa'  name, 
To  whom*  hia  life  he  owes  and  oQera  up, 
Lo,  London'a  ehepherd,  guardian  of  hie  flock, 
Fmiaetb  the  Mighty  One  of  lanwl, 
And  with  the  atringa  of  liia  unfeigned  henrt 
Tunea  bia  true  joy  for  all  thoae  days  of  peace, 
Thoae  quiet  daya  that  BngUabmen  eitjoy 
Under  our  queen,  fair  queen  of  Brule's  Ketr 
Troy! 

With  whom  iu  aympatb;  and  aweet  acord 
Alt  loyal  aubjectajoin,  and  hearta  and  handi 
Ldft  up  to  Heavon'e  high  throne,  and  aaorilice 
Of  praiaea  and  of  hearty  pnyera  aend ; 
ThaukagiTing  for  our  bleaainga  and  the  grace, 
The  gracioua  blesaings  on  ttiat  day  pour'd  dowu 
On  Bnglond'a  bead ;  that  day  wharoon  this  queen 
Inuugur'd  naa  and  hohly  inatall'd,  ^ 
Anoiuled  of  tha  higbcat  King  of  kiiigt), 


In  bar  Iwraditary  nyal  right 

SnoceiBlTely  to  alt  enthnmiifd. 

And  ia  IhEa  t-eoeral  pliuidit  and  Kpplauaei 

And  oalebmtion  of  tliia  joyful  day, 

WhorciD  polo  Kovy,  raitqulah'il  ioog  nga, 

Oaxn  way  to  Virtue's  great  deRi-La  in  Lor, , 

And  wounded  with  rcui8uibranc«  of  Lcr  cauus 

Hade  hence  amain  to  tnunuur  tbut  abrvad 

Ho  durat  not  opeuly  diigorgo  at  home. 

In  hia  own  neat  Kl'd  with  ■^>  fuul  a  Linl, 

And  breathe  his  duoontcDtnunta  otet  aea 

Among  tboaa  eniug  fugitirea  that  piaa 

At  England's  pratperoua  peace,  and  uoLhlDg  mur 

Do  thint  thiui  alteration  of  tlio  state, 

Aotl  Dolbiug  leM  thui  our  gLiod  que«i  aOect ; 

A  number  of  nnaatural  Eaglislimeu, 

That  curae  the  day  ao  hippy  held  of  ui^ 

Whose  base  revolt  tcota  thoir  allegianca  diM'^v 

To  prinoa  and  country  mnkei  them 

Cundemo'd  awone  the  Turks  aud  In&dal^ 

Falae  arolilUola  of  tboaa  f»ul  pmcticaa 

That  end  In  their  dishonour  and  tbeir  i 

TboM  blood7  atntagema,  thoae  troitorMu  tal^ 

AndetBdiiesatbey  lay  unto  her  life,  ^ 

IVldPMta  ai^t  of  heaven  and  deu  to  va, 

HwltprlagMidher  loynlaubjestaall, 

Wbom  Awob'a  Qod  hath  many  wnys  preaerv'4 

Tea,  even  betwixt  the  bridge  and  vaier'a  bdd^ 

Saving  her  aa  by  miracle  iu  the  full 

FVom  PharoaU'srodaad  boia  the  sword  of  S«al:— 

Lo,  in  Ifaia  triumph  that  true  aubjecta  mak^  ' 

EuTied  of  DOae  but  enemiea  of  the  truth, 

Uer  enemies,  that  serrea  the  living  Lonl 

And  puta  to  him  her  conGdencs  and  trust,  , 

Thou,  aacred  Muio  of  History,  deooribe. 

That  all  may  aee  bow  well  she  is  belov'd. 

What  troop  of  loyal  English  knights  in  arms,         I 

Right  richly  mounted  and  appointed  all,  | 

In  shiuing  arms  accoutred  for  Ihe  war,  | 

Small  number  of  a  number  numberleaa,  I 

Held  juata  in  honour  of  her  holiday,  > 

lUady  to  do  their  duties  and  devoir  • 

Against  the  mightiest  enemy  ahe  bath, 

Under  what  dime  aoe'er  bis  coloui*  navn,  I 

And  with  keen  sword  and  battlHtze  in  baud 

To  wound  hia  crest,  whatever  foe  he  bo 

That  any  way  iu  her  dishonour  bravea. 

Among  this  atirriug  company  of  knigbta. 
That  at  tbs  tilt  iu  fair  habiliments 
Oan  ahow  thamaelvea,  reuowofed  Comberlnnd, 
Kuight  of  the  Croiru,  io  gilded  armour  dight, 
Uountsd  at  Queen  Eliaabctb'a  approach, 
InQam'd  with  honour'a  Sre,  and  left  bis  bold 
Kept  by  a  dragon,  Isden  with  &ir  spoUa : 
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And  there  his  duty  done,  and  large  device 
^lade  by  his  page  known  to  ber  mnjeaty, 
Wliose  gracious  eye  reflecting  on  tbis  eail 
"Was  like  Prometheus*  life-infusing  fire, 
Behold,  he  stands  impatient  of  delay, 
Awaiting  there  his  friendly  foe's  approach  ! 
Daring  be  stands,  true  knight  and  challenger, 
And  hardly  brooks  the  time  of  their  address 
That  shortly  came  in  duty  all  devote. 
To  solace  with  their  martial  exercise 
Their  princely  mistress,  to  whoso  worthiness 
That  day's  device  and  days  of  all  their  lives      ^ 
Kight  humbly  were  and  purely  dedicate. 

The  first  that  led,  in  cheerful  colours  clad, 
In  innocent  white  and  fair  carnation. 
Was  he  whose  wisdom  in  his  younger  years 
And  love  to  arms  make  him  so  far  renowuM, 
The  noble  Earl  of  Essex  and  of  Ewe. 
His  mute  approach  and  action  of  his  mutes 
Siiid  that  he  was  solicited  diversely ;  . 
One  way  to  follow  war  and  war's  designs, — 
And  well  he  may,  for  skill  he  can  full  well 
Of  war's  adventures,  'larms,  and  stratagems; — 
Another  way  t*  apply  him  to  the  care 
Of  commonweal  affairs,  and  show  the  way 
To  help  to  underbear  with  grave  advice 
The  weighty  beam  whereon  the  state  depends : 
Well  may  ho  this  way  or  the  other  take, 
And  both  shall  his  nobility  become ; 
The  gravity  and  greatness  of  the  one 
Shall  beautify  the  other's  worthiness ; 
His  senate-robes  shall  beautify  his  arms, 
His  chivalry  nobilitate  his  name. 

Then  Sussex,  seated  on  his  champing  steed, 
Dreadful  to  see,  and  in  sad  tawny  dight. 
Came  in,  as  if  some  angry  man  of  war 
Had  charg'd  his  lance  and  put  himself  in  arms, 
Under  an  eben-tree  or  blasted  yew  : 
Such  show'd  his  plume,  or  like  in  my  conceit 
To  ravens*  feathers  by  the  moon's  reflex. 
Shining  where  night  by  day  doth  take  repose. 
Mars  in  his  wrath  sitting  upon  his  drum, 
Devising  tragedies,  strikes  no  greater  fear 
Into  the  eyes  and  hearts  of  earthly  men. 
Than  did  methought  this  champion  in  his  way  ; 
Nor  in  his  doings  ever  man-at-arms 
So  young  of  years  more  forward  than  this  earl : 
So  prone,  so  puissant,  and  successful  still 
In  all  his  courses  was  this  warlike  knight. 

Then  Bedford  and    Southampton    made    up 
five, 
Five  valiant  English  earls.     Southampton  ran 
As  Bevis  of  Southampton,  that  good  knight, 
Had  justed  in  the  honour  of  the  day ; 


And  ccrtes  •  Bevi4  was  a  mighty  man, 
Valiant  in  arms,  gentle  and  debonair ; 
And  such  was  young  Wriothesley^  that  camo 
As  if  in  duty  to  his  sovereign 
And  honour's  race  fur  all  that  he  had  done. 
He  would  t  be  of  the  noblest  over-run. 
Like  to  himself  and  to  his  ancestors, 
Ran  Bedford,  to  express  his  readiness^ 
His  love  to  aims,  his  loyalty  to  her 
Whose  burning  eyeballs  did  retain  the  heat 
That  kindled  honour's  fire  at  their  hearts ; 
Bravely  ran  Bedford,  and  his  staves  he  brake 
Bight  happily  fur  his  high  mistress'  sake. 

Compton  of  Compton  came  in  shining  arms. 
Well  mounted  and  appointed  for  the  field, 
A  gallant  lord ;  richly  array'd  was  he. 
He  and  his  train.     Clio,  recount  his  fame ; 
Record  with  me  his  love  to  learning's  lore. 
And  valiant  doings  on  this  holiday : 
Short  will  I  be  in  process  of  his  praise ; 
Courageously  he  ran,  and  with  the  best 
From  forth  the  field  bare  honour  on  his  crest. 

Carew  was  well-acquainted  with  the  place. 
And  to  the  tilt  proudly  he  made  approach ; 
His  steed  well-taught,  himself  fitted  in  all. 
Fell  to  his  noble  exercise  of  arms, 
And  on  his  courser  gan  himself  advance. 
Whose  neighs  and  plays  were  princely  to  behold  : 
Ucmembrance  of  this  day  reviv*d  this  knight ; 
His  turn  he  takes,  and  at  the  trumpet's  sound 
Breaks  at  the  head  with  many  a  lofly  bound* 

In  basest  And  caparisons  of  coat 
Came  three  redoubted  knights  and  men-atarms. 
Old  Knowles  his  offspring,  gallant  cavaliere ; 
And  such  they  show'd  as  were  King  Arthur*8 

knights 
He  whilom  us'd  to  feast  at  Camelot, 
Or  three  of  great  King  Priam's  valiant  sons 
Had  left  Elysium  and  the  fields  of  Mars 
To  celebrate  Eliza's  holiday  : 
They  ran  as  if  three  Hectors  had  made  way 
To  meet  Achilles,  Ajax,  Diomede. 
Palm  had  the  eldest  branching  of  his  crest : 
'Tis  hard  to  say  which  brother  did  the  best. 

Like  Venus'  son  in  Mars  his  armour  clad. 
Beset  with  glorious  globes  and  golden  flames, 
Came  Dudley  in ;  nor  shall  it  me  become 
To  dive  into  the  depth  of  his  device ; 
Rich  in  his  thoughts  and  valiant  in  his  deeds, 

•  ctrff*]  I.o  ccrtaiuly. 
t  He  tfou^^  Ac]  Qy. 

**  Ho  would  not  of  the  noblest  bo  o*ur-run  **  ? 

I  6(i«eji]  See  note  t,  p  370,  first  coU 
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Ho  wliit  dialiiiBOiit'J  hf  bj»  bintiog  hone. 
That  MwsrdUlw  wtmld  bsTo  beU  hi*   muter 

From  bflDoor'i  goal, — lU-tutoi'd  tnd  ill-langht, 
To  hO  iiai  ftiu]l7  in  to  giett  i  pmea». 

M  u>  arch ■■•>■  ft  bsuile.!  Iww 

I'll*  forttiitr  fi  nark  be  dnira  hia  «IuA, 

Tbc  brthiT  B  I  witb  grraler  forM 

Wou  -nd  (u   ;  10  did  it  fare  io  tbia : 

lia  .  tl   •  netniin-d  >t  Snt. 

iwMi  uu  looii  baTioj  ebmng'd  liis  atted, 

And  Tww'a  uu  peraoa  of  hit  prioeet;  nii*l«»i, 
WboM  radiuit  beonu  bate*  power  to  Mt  on 

Er« 
The  ie;  ridge  of  moir;  Rboilopa. 
Fliu  liko  a  bullet  rrom  a.  cnnoDn'a  moiitb. 

la  inniJ  boi««  mile  dmulful  bu'BiaD}', 
Oniing  agaiiut  the  raila :  m>  Tklianllj 
He  jutttrd^  tiiA£  ui^jimt  it  were  m  tn^ 
Kut  tu  admire  jonug  Dudlcf'a  ciiivaliy. 

Touug  Ho»ard.  ramping  liou-Iike,  cune  on, 
Anabor  of  flooariVa  banounble  bouae, 

noble  fither't  bope,  hii  mother'a  joy, 
Lojot  and  loii^lf  wfta  this  fair  Toimg  knigbt, 
QnKioiLs  in  hia  bcgiimiDgn  <.t  the  tilt, 
Plaaaiog  to  her  to  wbotn  ho  did  pre«iit 
ilia  peraoD  and  the  .ervico  of  that  day, 
And  all  the  ditji  and  minutes  of  bis  life : 
Bravely  he  bare  him  in  hia  miatresa'  eye. 
And  bt«ke  t  hia  aUves  and  let  the  abiven  fly. 

Drury  in  flnmM  of  gold  einbroider'd  Mr, 


rJllS.  "bRalm" 


[sgam'd  iritb  lore  of  vittne  tod  of  «nit>, 
Cvas'  to  tbe  tilt  like  Pumbui, 
Aod  tike  B  iramor  Ibere  demtaa'd  himaeU; 
Hcavcn'a  TBult,  exrib'*  centi«  ooaitdDd   of  Ul 

force: 
So  well  lie  nn  »  tbey  tbnt  do  )i!in  right. 
For  field  and  court  held  biin  a  irortby  V-'iglf* 

Among  those  runnen  that  in  virtue's  twM 
CoDteoded,  lirala  of  eocb  otber'a  praiae, 
Nawell  and  Needbam,  gentlamtn  of  Qsme, 
Came  moDDted  and  appointud  gallantly  ; 
Kith  nobly  minded,  aa  became  tliem  well, 
Enolr'd  to  nm  in  honour  of  the  day. 

'■'"»  iTaitour,  the  anna  of  loyalty. 
Loii^'i  Skj'dmore  in  hia  beatt ;  and  on  he  can 
Aud  well  and  nortUily  deioean'd  himielf 
)u  tliat  ilay'a  Eertice :  abort  anil  plain  to  b^ 
Nor  lord  nor  knight  more  forward  than  waa  b 

Tben  IlDtoUfla,  Keynolds,  Blount,  and  Chrcy 


lu  all  arooutreroauta  fitting  geiuletnen  ; 
WslI  mounted  and  apjiointed  every  min"; 
And  gallantly  and  worth ily  ihey  ran. 

Long  may  tlio;  run  in  honour  of  the  day ', 
Long  way  ihe  li»o  to  do  them  honour's  right, 
Ti>  grace  tbeir  iports  and  them  aa  ibe   hotl 

Eogland'a  Aatnoo,  Albion's  ahtning  aon ! 
And  may  aba  ahiue  tn  beauty  freab  and  shem 
Uandreda  of  years,  our  tbrise-renannM  quoeni 
Write,  Clio,  write  ;  write,  and  record  her  atory. 
Dear  in  heaven's  eye,  her  court  and  country' 
glary. 
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LINES  ADDRESSED  TO  TIIOMS  WATSON, 

Prefixed  to  Tkt  'EKATOMHAeiA,  or  PanUmatt 

CenturU  qf  Lort,* 

— ♦  — 

If  grayer  heads  shall  count  it  overlight 

To  treat  of  love,  saj  thou  to  them,  a  stain 

Is  incident  unto  the  finest  dye : 

And  yet  no  stain  at  all  it  is  for  theo. 

These  lays  of  love,  as  mirth  to  melancholy, 

To  follow  fast  thy  sad  Antigone, -f 

Which  may  bear  out  a  broader  work  than  this, 

Compil'd  with  judgment,  order,  and  with  art ; 

And  shroud  thee  under  shadow  of  his  winger, 

Whose  gentle  heart,  and    head  with  learning 

fraight,^ 
Shall  yield  thee  gracious  favour  and  defence. 


THE  PRAISE  OF  CHASTITY, 

WHKREIX  IB  SET  FORTIC,   BY  WAY  OF  COMPAKISOX, 

HOW  GREAT  18  THE  CONQUEST  O'ER 

OUR  AFFECnOXS. 

From  Tht  Phanlx  AVxf,  159S. 


Tqb  noble  Romans  whilom  wonted  were, 
For  triumph  of  theur  conquer*d  enemies. 

The  wreaths  of  laurel  and  of  palm  to  wear, 
In  honour  of  their  famous  victories ; 

■  The  'EKAT.)MnAeiA  or  Pauionate  Cmturie  of  Lou^, 
Diuidtd  into  two  part* :  Khtrrof,  tht  Jlrtt  exprtSHtk  the 
Authors  tufffranee  in  loue:  tk4  latter,  hit  lo/ng  fattwtU  to 
Ltnu  and  all  his  (yranntV.  Composed  by  Thomas  WatMn 
Gentleman  :  and  published  at  the  reqwH  qf  ctrtaine  Qentle- 
nuA  his  very/rendes,  London  Imprinted  by  John  WoUfe  fur 
GabridL  Oavood^  ditdlinge  in  Paula  Churchyard  at  the 
SiffHS  of  the  Holy  Qhost.  4to.  n.  d.,— published  in  15S2. 
It  ia  dedicated  to  '*  Lord  Edwarde  Vere,  Ekrlo  of  Ozon- 
furdo,"  Aa  See  more  concerning  Wataon  in  the  Aeanuit 
of  Peele  and  his  WritingSt  p.  832,  and  in  note  f ,  p.  684. 

i  thy  sad  Antiffone]  SojJioelis  Antig<me.  Jnierprete  Thoma 
Watsono  J.  U.  studioso.  Huie  adduntur  pompae  quadam, 
ex  singulis  Tragedia  artis  derirata;  et  port  eas,  totidtm 
themata  sententiis  r^ertissima;  eodem  Thoma  Watsono 
Authort.    Londini  excud^ot  Johanna  Wo^/lus,  1581.  4to. 

Ifraight]  Le.fhiught 


And  so,  in  robes  of  gold  and  purple  dight. 
Like  bodies  shriu'd  in  seats  of  ivory, 

Their  names  rcnowu'd  for  happiness  in  fight. 
They  bear  the  guerdon  of  their  chivalry. 

The  valiant  Greeks  for  sack  of  Priam's  town, 
A  work  of  manhood  match'd  with  policy, 

Ilave  fiU'd  the  world  with  books  of  their  renown, 
As  much  as  erst  the  Roman  empery. 

The  Phrygian  knights  that  iu  the  House  of  Fame 
Have  shining  arms  of  endless  memory, 

By  hot  and  fierce  repulse  did  win  the  same, 
Though  Helen's  rape  hurt  Paris*  progeny. 

Thus  strength  hath  guerdon  by  the  world's  award ; 

So  praise  we  birth  and  high  nobility : 
If,  then,  the  mind  and  body  reap  reward 

For  nature's  dower,  conferrM  liberally, 

Press,  then,  for  praise  unto  the  highest  room, 
That  art  the  highest  of  the  gifts  of  heaven. 

More  beautiful  by  wisdom's  sacred  doom 
Than  Sol  himself  amid  the  Planets  Seven  ,* 

'  Queen  of  content  and  temperate  desires, 

Choice    nurse    of  health,  thy  name   hight* 
Chastity ; 
A  sovereign  power  to  quench  such  climbing  fires 
As  choke  the  mind  with  smoke  of  infamy ; 

Champion- at-arms,  re'ncountcr  with  thy  foe. 
An  enemy  foul  and  fearful  to  behold : 

If,  then,  stout  captains  have  been  honour'd  so, 
Their  names  in  books  of  memory  enroU'd 

For  puissant  strength, — ye  Roman  peers,  rctirf , 
And,  Greeks,  give  ground;  more  honour  there 
is  won. 

With  chaste  rebukes  to  temper  thy  desire, 
T^an  glory  gain'd  the  world  to  over-run ; 


*  kii/kt]  i.  0.  calkd. 
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Than  ibroe  Aohlllfls  gol  bj  Heetor^s  ipoQ; 

Than  enk  the  mighty  Warn  of  Haoedon, 
King  Philip'a  imp,*  that  put  hk  fo«8  to  Ibfl 

And  widk'd  mora  worlds  to  hold  him  plagr  than 
onOi 

Beliofo  me^.to  oontond  'gdnat  aimiat  rmpS^ 
To  tamo  wild  panthan  bntfayatraogtiiof  hand. 

To  praiao  tha  tciomph,  not  ao  apaaial^ 
Aa  tidng  plaasaroTi  ohaima  fiir  to  withataad ; 

And,  Ibr  ma  Uat  compare  with  men  of  war. 
For  hononr  of  the  field,  I  dare  mafaitatn, 

Thia  Tiotofj  asoeedath  that  aa  &r  . 
Aa  PhcBbni^  chariot  TaloBn''8  foige  doth  atdn  rl* 

Both  noUe,  and  triomphant  &  their  Idadii^ 
And  matter  wcnrtiiy  Qneen  Bemembiance' 
pen; 
Bat  that  thai  tan^ea  both  our  tho^B^ta  and 
mlnda. 
To  maitw  thatw  ia  more  than  over  men 

To  make  thy  triumph ;  aith  to  atrangth  almie 
Of  body  it  belong!,  to  bruiae  or  woond ; 

But  raging  thonghta  to  qnall,  or  fnr  or  none^ 
SaTO  "^tna'a  impe,  ara  aUe  diampiona  found; 

Or  thoee  wbom  Jove  hath  lov^d;   or  noble  of 
birth: 
So  strong  Alcidea^  Jove's  unconqaer*d  sod, 
Did  lift  Acbelous'  body  from  the  earth, 

To  show  what  deeds  by  Virtue's  strength  arc 
done; 

So  him  he  foil'd ;  and  put  to  sudden  flight, 
By  aim  of  wit,  the  foul  Stymphalides : 

And  while  we  say,  he  master'd  men  by  might, 
Behold,  in  person  of  this  Hercules, 

It  liketh  me  to  figure  Chastity ; 

His  labour  like  that  foul  unclean  desire 
That,  \mder  guide  of  tickling  fantasy, 

Would    mar    the    mind    through    pleasure's 
scorching  fire. 

And  who  hath  seen  a  fair  alluring  face, 
A  lusty  girl,  y-clad  in  quaint  array, 

Whose  dainty  hand  makes  music  with  her  lace, 
And  tempts  thy  thoughts,  and  steals  thy  sense 
away ; 


Whoaa  tidng  hab;  like  neta  of  fddea  iKbm, 
Eneh^[a]  Uqr  heart;  idioae  gatt 
dtvine 

Inflame  ttiy  blood,  and  ldadlettyjleaiff>| 
Whoae  Ibatana  rq^  and 


Who  hA  beheld  ftfr  Team  fai 

Of  aakedneai^  aU  dahaalar  whihi^ 
In  ivofy  bedrati^i^  Wl  bj  Man  Mi 
-  And haliisat bein dMbantad wlU^ 


To  wiah  to  daQj,  and  to  oAbt  gaoM^ 

To  coy,  to  courts  at  aiiftwi  to  dng 
(Foii^ve  me^  Chaatepewb  if  In  tannn 

To  thy  renown,  I  point  whatloi^  tfaattln;} 


Who  hath  not  liv^d,  ai^  yet  iH^ 
That  migjit  oiEmd  chaate  hearam  to 

>  Who  hathbeen  halM  on  to  tooeh  pndflagi^ 
And  yet  not  atoop'd  to 


Crown  hhn  witii  hHiiil  f»  hia 

dad*  him  In  pnrple  and  In  acadot  ^fe^ 
SmoU  hia  name  In  beoka 

Kef  let  the  honour  itf  hk 


If  ore  royal  in  hla  triumpli  tiian  the 

Whom  ti^^em  Acew  in  coach  ot  biinddi*<dl  SBao^ 
In  whom  the  Roman  monardiy  baipui, 

Whoae  worin  of  worth  no  wit  hath  eeat  coin 

troll'd : 

Elysium  be  his  walk,  high  heaven  his  sbrino. 
His  drink  sweet  nectar,  and  ambrosia, 

The  food  that  makes  immortal  and  divine. 
Be  his  to  taste,  to  make  him  live  for  aye  ; 

And  that  I  may,  in  brief,  describe  his  doe. 
What  lasting  honour  Virtue's  guerdon  is|. 

So  much  and  more  his  just  desert  pursae, 
Sith  his  desert  awards  it  to  be  hia. 


l'bktot. 

To  thee,  in  honour  of  whose  government 
Entitled  is  this  Praise  of  ChattUy, 

My  gentle  friend,  these  hasty  lines  are  meant :  * 
So  flowereth  Virtue  like  the  laurel-tree. 
Immortal  green,  that  every  eye  may  see ; 

And  well  was  Daphne  tum'd  into  the  bay. 

Whose  chasteness  triumphs,  grows,  and  lives  for 
aye. 


*  imp]  i.  e.  ofifspriug. 

t  Haiti]  Sco  note  f  ^,  p.  412,  see.  col. 


*  Clad]  i.  e.  Clothe :  see  note  f,  p.  10S»  sec.  ool. 
t  Ne]  1.  e.  Nor. 
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LOVE* 


What  tliiiig  is  love !— for  cure  love  la  a  Ihing  :- 

Love  ii  a  prick,  love  U  &  stio^, 

Love  is  a  pretty,  prett;  thiog; 

Love  IB  a  fire,  lore  ii  a  oonl, 

Wliuse  flume  crcepi  ic  at  everj  hole ; 

Aud,  aa  a; seir  Can  best  dcTiee, 

Bii  dnetliog  ii  in  Ltdiei'  ejei, 

From  vlience  he  ehoots  bia  daiat;  dnrla 

luto  tb«  liut}^  galkntt'  hearts ; 

And  erer  ainco  mu  okll'd  ■  god 

That  Man  'nith  TmuB  plnj'd  erea  and  odd. 


CUPID'S  AER0W8. 

From  FnpFon.ri  ParnaiM',  IWO.t 

At  Venus'  oDtraaty  for  Cupid  her  son, 

Tbeao  arrows  b;  VulcaD  irera  ciiDniogly  doue. 
The  first  is  Love,  as  here  you  ma;  bebuld, 
Hia  Teatliers,  head,  and  body,  are  of  gold  : 
The  sei»)iiil  shaft  is  Hutv,  a  foe  to  lave. 
And  bittor  ore  his  torusnts  for  to  provo : 
The  third  ia  Hope,  from  whenco  our  comfort 

spiiDgs; 
His  feathers  [the;]  are  piiU'd   from   Fortuce's 

wings : 
Fourth  Jsaloiiay  in  basest  minds  doth  dwell ; 
Hist  matal  Vulcan's  Cyclops  sent  fh>iu  boll. 


CORIBON  AND  MEUMPUS'  SONG,  5 

From  }!i^m,-ri  IMlm.  IftM. 

Gir.  Melampus,  wlisn  vill  love  be  void  of  fesra  t 
Mtl.  Wheu  jealotu;  hath  beitbet  rjet  nor  Mre. 
Cnr.  McUmpus.  nhsu  will   love  be  throughly 

shriov'dl 
MiJ,  When  it  is  bard  to  speak  and  not  baliov'd. 

•  Lm\  Th*H  lln 
BodlcLu  UbnryX 


ibUgLn^rlj 

irllumi's  Mas.  (in  tbs 
1  to  "  Mr.  a. 
(Mm  Oifaid,  I  ban  dls- 
eoreiTd  th*t  Oirrj  wa  an  OEtniBl  from  7**1  XTiuilliif  ef 

tn  ui  oia  play,  Tlu  WiBlomi  ij/ Darlar  thilnBll,  IWO, 
BItr-  A  «,  OorosUa  sings  the  lint  alx  of  Ihsaa  lUm  villi 

t  .f™«  JWjfond-.  PanHinut  leoo]  p,  ITT.  nndsr  ili! 
h«>d"£oiti."— TbeasTsnas  anaporthin  of  HW  Bmilir-g 
«{  Ctpid .-  see  p.  W(.  fim  coL 

t  Jli')S.I'.  "This." 

I  OoTiion  md  JMdHiHu' Snv]  Tbl*  aoof 
cf  ntOialmf^ Cupid:  tuf.  SO*,  Bxtttml, 


Cor.  Uelampua,  vhen  ii  love  most  malaonteot  t 
ifcl.  Whea  lovera  nnge  and  beu  their  bcws 

DDbent. 
Cir.  Uelampoa,  tell  ms  wheu  lovo  tulcsa  leul 

Met.  Whan  swains'  meet  pipe)  ore  palTi  and 

truUs  are  warm. 
Car,  UeUmpua,  tell  ma  ii'hen  is  love  best  fed ) 
M't.  When  it  has  auck'd  the  aweet  thai  ease  hath 

tW.  Uelunpus,  when  ia  time  in  love  ill-apentt* 
Afrl.  WhenitBarosmeedBtidyBtrecoivfeDOront. 
CW.  Melampus,  when  is  lime  irell.spont  in  love  t 
ifrl.  When  deeds  win  meed  and  wDrds  love-works 
do  prove. 

FraBmenta  of  J^  BuMimp  of  Cupiit  from  n  MB.  i 
(oouabttng  cblgfly  of  HtnicU  FTotD  booki]  b 
liaM  Dalmioini  of  Bmwtliornden,  balongliig 
Sodstf  of  3«ttlab  AnUquiuios. 

THE  HHNTIKO  OJ  CDPII.t 

Dt  OEOBUB  PEEL!  Of  OXFORD, 


Oh  the  saowie  browei  of  Albion,  sueet  woodci 
Bueet  running  brookes,  y'  cbide  in  a  pleasant 
tune  and  make  quiet  murmur,  leaving  [f.£,  laving] 
the  lilies,  mints  and  waterSowera  in  thcr  gentle 
glide,  making  her  face  the  mnrke  of  his  wondring 
eiea  and  his  eyes  the  messengers  of  his  woundit 
hart.  Like  a  candle  keepith  Lut  a  1 
let  blozeth  round  about.  Hoardgroome  w'  his 
etraubcrrie  lasse.  Some  w'  hia  sucot  hart  making 
false  position  putting  a  schort  sillabe  wher  a 
long  one  should  be,  some  a  f.ilee  suppoiitioit.  to 
celebrate  miatres  holiday  in  Idlenesse. 
£orr.  What  thing  is  love  (for  wel  I  not)  lova  ii  a 

It  la  a  pricke,  it  ia  a  sling 

it  ia  a  pretlie,  prettte  thing 

it  is  a  fire,  it  is  a  cole 

whoM  Amim  oreepes  in  at  onrie  holft 

and  i«  [rtad  as]  my  wit  doth  best  devise 

loTOi  dwelling  is  in  ladya  eiea : 

•  HiUimpw.  rim  t>  lim  i«  hn  ■^t-',ia>ir]  So  stands 

tbe  line  In  Avlond'i  ll-OtM,  liHM.  Hslooa'a  copy  of 

vhicb  la  now  t«fim  nw  ^  lu  Uw  ruprint  of  thst  laiy  ran 

work  (in  Tht  JlrilM  BiiiiagrtiAir)  It  Is  IneoriMtl  j  glrvu 

■' JW.iMpm,  wlmtolovoln  tlm«attj«i(/" 
I  n«  lltmtioe  tf  Cjipid]  Tills  Riiiona  jomUe  Is  prtatod 
fmm  a  virbuUm  tniiscrtiit  of  Uw  original,  made  by  Ur. 
Dnvid  Lalng  or  Bdtnburgh,  who  kludly  uaminsd  rilh 
BIS  t>i»  Dnimoumd  Xsa.  In  the  hops  of  a  ' 
latDUonofFeala. 

ibnaitlfa  rrai*, 


-«»T 


^■wi>i 


WH 


THE  HAWTHORST-TBEE. 


fH'^f^ 


IhMD  whMim  do  gljiCM  loTca  pUrclDg  darU 
tbat  wak  moh  holn  into  o"  Iwrta 
■ad  «I  tlia  wnrid  harin  uoord 
loTft  b  •  gKU  and  nigh  tU  lord 
And  nhcn  Iia  1[et  to  mount  so  hie 
With  Vaoui  bo  ia  Iieaven  doth  1m 
And  Bvcr  more  h&tli  been  a  god 
Sinoe  Uun  and  bcIu  plud  eren  sod  od. 
Kia  a  litle  and  lua  not. 

Q.  vhj  ktuingi  good.    JI.  to  sUire  (oar  bloud 
to  moka  Bou  wel  diapw'd  to  plajr.  th  aqnilono 
oiona  maliun.  wold  hare  mooed  tearei  in  vreath 
[>.  (.  mBth]  hcnelfo.  w^okled  aotrow  ute  in  Tar- 
(OWM  «t  a  fiiin  boa.  fkmoua  for  lila  il  fbrtune. 
■on  that  tUnk  ther  u  no  Iwavan  but  on  mrtb. 
Rou  Hat  tucka  poiton  inattod  of  hoane;.  he 
cicedeth  fieni&  in  orocltie  and  fortune  in  ua- 
oouiUnde. 
tat  ap  C;Qtl]ea  b;  dsj  and  OitlierH  bj  nig' 
loLe  Btnkid  liii  haid  imd  miat  hja  homn. 
who  bluntl;  beapake  her 
gren-  thli  sticet  rose  in  thta  roure  cbdko 
Citjiid$    At  Veniu  ontrcato  for  Cupid  h«r  xoob 
airnrats  Umsa  orrovoB  by  Vlcaa  are  ouaoiaglj 

'  tbo  ftrst  ii  love  the  aeoond  ehafta  ii  hate 
.  o '  but  thii  U  hope  from  nheooe  lucet  ooiu- 
,  -      fort  Bpringi 

tbia  jeloiuie  in  basuat  minds  dotb  daell 
hii  uettall  Vlcon's  Cfdopa  fetch  t  from 
Hel 
ft  Eniaking  kla  Ihut  vnkt  mo  n'  the  dino 
kaonr  good  Dud  escliew  it  praise  chnstuesse  and 
I     follon-  luBtful  lovfi  like  the  old  [one  or  l<co  aord' 
.     iUfjiOU  here] 

I    al  quieklio  com  home  by  ireepiog  croiae. 
!    bigheit  imporisl  orbs  and  Ihrone  of  tlia  tliiiader 
Et  non  morieris  inultus.  Bchelter  and  aharle. 
holiJoth  thorn  faster  than  Vlcao's  fine  wirei  kept 

a  Boug  to  bo  sung  for  a  wagor  a  dinh  of  damsaiiE 
new  gathered  olT  the  trees. 

Melampue  vihea  nil  lore  be  voids  of  fearer 
irhen  jclouaie  hnth  nnthcr  oiea  nor  eires 
I        MEkmpua  tsl  ma  when  i*  love  best  fed    [bred 
.        when  it  hath  Baok[(,]a  the  eucet  j'  cnse  bath 
'    Licoria  as  nueet  to  him  as  licorice.    Cot  sapit 
ct  {lanu  uwdf  illcgill'  h  ere]  a  hot  liver  must  bo  in 
a  lover.     To  commend  una;  thing  is  the  lUdian 
I    na;  of  craning,  my  hart  Is  like  a  point  of  goo- 
I    metria  indiuisiblp,  »nd  wlier  it  goes  it  goes  nl. 
Hiird  hart  tbat  did  thy  read  (pooro  sbephiird) 

thj  reed  y'  was  the  trumpet  of  thy  wit 


Zat    though  unworthie   roanjl    Uif     pheuii' 

and  with  this  elender  pipe  ber  gloria  rwte 
Cnpid  annged  to  see  a  thousand  boj-es 
M  Cure  ai  ho  tit  Bhooting  in  hir  eie* 
tell  douue  and  scha 

pluckt  al  his  piumea  and  nuula  berselfa  «  &□ 
suering  him  hor  trtie  hlle  eenung  nun. 
Muse  ohusa 

My  mistre^  feeds  the  ajre  iijra  feeds  not  her 
1j*  of  the  Ij'  Boha  is.  dslyt  eupreaoie. 
Zet  «a  dr  from  the  lytuees  of  her  sex 
for  Bcbe  is  the  bird  whose  nuna  doth  end  iu  5. 
Not  clouds  cast  from  the  apungie  clement 
nor  darknesM  shot  from  Oraiin  pit«bie  ayes 
Tieti  both  her  shines  vailod  w'  her  nrche  bciutiM 
hsi'  words  such  qaickuing  odors  csat 
la  mixa  the  sicke  and  make  the  aouudot  tliinka 
D}'ra  is  not  whol^ome,  til  her  wolko  bs  put 
more  then  the  fontayaei  til  the  micomes  drbika 
a  thoueand  echoes  vat  [i*.  e.  wait]  upon  hor  voicfc 

Oupid.  Those  milkie  monnts  he  eurio  nioming 

wher  Id  their  drink  bis  molhen  donas  hs  flails 
in  my  younger  dayes  when  mj  wilta  mt  ■  wwd 

gsthcriog 
some  prettie  lye  be  ooined. 


A  MEKST  BUUD  OF  ras  RAVTHORH- 

IBBE* 

TO  DEaCSO  AFIttt  DON  KIN  DAROESOV.t 


It  was  a  inaid  of  my  country,  I 

As  she  came  by  thef  bawthom-tree,  i 

An  full  of  Qowers  as  might  be  iteen,  i 
Sho  marvell'd  to  see  the  tree  so  green. 

At  Inst  sho  oakfid  of  this  tree,  ' 

"How  uame  this  froshuees  unto  Iboe, 
And  every  bmnch  so  fair  and  clean  1 
I  marvel  that  you  grow  so  green,"  , 

•  A  iiirrry  balla:1  of  Iht  Ilnalhon-lm]  Why  did  Rltson, 
icliatuisgicsa  thlibnlUd  tmaaebiE  AMcial  Bhi/i.  ITM,  ) 
p.  UC  Dmlt  to  menttoa  tbnl  Iho  MS.  hwi  -G-  Teel*- 
niipeudsd  Is  iti  Uur  poet's  nnmg  II  indeed  written  in  a  I 
much  mors  modeni  bind  tban  tbe  ballHd,  bat  it  nimt 
imit  bem  then  Ioqk  bdOre  Ritsoo'e  dsf.  Tl»t  l>gde 
waareally  UieautliDrof  It,  I  ihlnk  leiy  doubtful. 

I  Ziiiutin  Darpeayi]   "Tlili  tunc.  wbMvK'r  It  ma.    | 
nppoara  to  liave  bcciiln  uso  till  JiftoriLe  ncst<»ntlon."" 


i 


r*r]  RiU 


1  print. 
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The  tree  made  answer  by  and  by, 
"I  have  good  cause  to  grow  triumpliautly; 
The  sweetest  dew  that  over  bo  seeu 
Doth  fall  on  me  to  keep  me  green." 

"Yea,"  quoth  the  maid,  "but  where  you  grow, 
You  stand  at  baud  for  every  blow, 
Of  every  man  for  to  be  seen  : 
I  marvel  that  you  grow  so  green." 

**  Though  many  ono  take  flowers  fro  me. 
And  many  a  branch  out  of  my  tree, 
I  have  such  store  they  will  not  bo  seen, 
For  more  and  more  my  twigs  grow  green." 

**  But  how  an  they  chance  to  cut  thee  down. 
And  carry  thy  branches  into  the  town  ? 
Then  will  they  never  no  more  bo  seen, 
To  grow  again  so  fresh  and  green." 

*'  Though  that  you  do,  it  is  no  boot ; 
Although  they  cut  me  to  the  root. 
Next  year  again  I  will  be  seen 
To  bud  my  branches  fresh  arfd  green. 

And  you,  fair  maid,  can  not  do  so. 
For  if  you  let  your  maidhood  go, 


Then  will  it  never  no  more  bo  seen, 

As  I  with  my  bi*anches  can  grow  green." 

The  maid  with  that  began  to  blush, 
And  turn  d  her  from  the  hawthorn-bush ; 
She  thought  herself  so  fiiir  and  cleau^ 
Her  beauty  still  would  over  grow  green. 

When  that  she  heard  this  marvellous  doubt, 
She  wander'd  still  then  all  about. 
Suspecting  still  what  she  would  ween, 
Her  maidhood  lost  would  never  bo  seen. 

With  many  a  sigh  she  went  her  way. 
To  see  how  she  made  herself  so  gay, 
To  walk,  to  see,  and  to  be  seen, 
And  so  outfaced  the  hawthorn-green. 

Besides  all  that,  it  put  her  in  fear, 

To  talk  with  company  any  where, 

For  fear  to  lose  the  thing  that  should  be  seen 

To  grow  as  were  the  hawthorn  green. 

But  after  this  never  I  could  hear 

Of  this  fair  maiden  any  wherc^ 

That  ever  she  was  in  forest  seen. 

To  talk  again  of  [with  ?J  the  hawthorn  green. 
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JEST  OF  GEORGE  PEELE  WITH  FOUR  OF 
HIS  COMPANIONS  AT  BRAINFORD. 


Qeoroe,  with  others  of  his  associates,  beiag 
merry  together  at  the  tavern,  having  more  store 
of  coin  than  usually  they  did  possess,  although 
they  were  as  regardless  of  their  silver  as  a  garden- 
whore  is  of  her  honesty ;  yet  they  intended  for  a 
season  to  become  good  husbands,  if  they  knew 
how  to  be  sparing  of  that  their  pockets  were 
then  furnished  withaL  Five  poimds  they  had 
amongst  them;  and  a  plot  must  be  cast  how  they 
might  be  merry  with  extraordinary  cheer  three 
or  four  days,  and  keep  their  five  pounds  whole 
in  stock.  G^rge  Peele  was  the  man  must  do  it 
or  none,  and  generally  they  conjured  him  by 
their  loves,  his  own  credit,  and  the  reputation 
that  went  on  him,  that  he  would  but  in  this  show 
his  wit;  and  withal  he  should  have  all  the 
furtherance  that  in  them  lay.  Qeorge,  as  easy  as 
they  earnest  to  be  won  to  such  an  exploit,  con- 
sented, and  [they]  gathered  their  money  together, 
and  gave  it  all  to  Qeorge,  who  should  be  their 
purse-bearer,  and  the  other  four  should  seem  as 
servants  to  Qeorge  Peele;  and  the  better  to 
colour  it,  they  should  go  change  their  cloaks,  the 
one  like  the  other,  so  near  as  they  could  possible; 
the  which  at  Beelzebub's  brother  the  broker's 
they  might  qtdckly  do.  This  was  soon  accom- 
plished, and  Qeorge  was  furnished  with  his  black 
satin  suit,  and  a  pair  of  boots,  which  were  as 
familiar  to  his  legs  as  the  pillory  to  a  baker's  or 
collier's  neck;  and  he  sufficiently  possessed  his 
friends  with  the  whole  scope  of  his  intent,  as, 
gentle  reader,  the  sequel  will  show.  Instantly 
they  took  a  pair  of  oars,  whose  arms  were  to 
make  a  false  gallop  no  further  than  Brainford, 
where  their  fare  was  paid  them  so  liberally,  that 


each  of  them,  the  next  tide  to  London,  purchased 
two  new  waistcoats :  yet  should  these  good  bene- 
factors come  to  their  usual  places  of  trade,  and 
if  they  spy  a  better  fare  than  their  own,  that 
happily  the  gentleman  hath  more  mind  to  go 
withal,  they  will  not  only  hll  out  with  him  that 
is  of  their  own  sweet  transporters,  as  they  are, 
but  abuse  the  fare  they  carry  with  foul  speeches, 
as  "A  pox,"  or  "  The  devil  go  with  you,"  as  their 
godfather  Charon,  the  ferryman  of  hell,  hath 
taught  them.  I  speak  not  this  of  all,  but  of 
some  that  are  brought  up  in  the  east,  some  in 
the  west,  some  in  the  north,  but  most  part  in  the 
south ;  but  for  the  rest,  they  are  honest  complete 
men.  Leaving  them,  to  come  to  my  honest 
Qeorge ;  who  is  now  merry  at  The  Three  Pigeons 
in  Brainford,*  with  sack  and  sugar,  not  any  wine 
wanting,  the  musicians  playing,  my  host  drinking, 
my  hostess  dancing  with  the  worshipful  justice, 
for  so  then  he  was  termed,  and  his  mansion- 
house  in  Kent,  who  came  thither  of  purpose  to 
be  merry  with  his  men,  because  he  could  not  so 
conveniently  near  home  by  reason  of  a  shrewish 
wife  he  had.  My  gentle  hostess  gave  him  all  the 
entertainment  her  house  could  a£ford;  for  Master 
Peele  had  paid  royally,  for  all  his  five  pounds  was 
come  to  ten  groats.  Now  Qeorge  Peele's  wit 
labours  to  bring  in  that  five  pounds  there  was 
spent;  which  was  soon  begotten.  Being  set  at 
dinner,  "  My  host,"  quoth  Qeorge, "  how  falls  the 
tide  out  for  London  ?"  "  Not  till  the  evening," 
quoth  mine  host :  ''have  you  any  business,  sirl" 
*'  Yes,  marry,"  quoth  Gteorge,  "  I  intend  not  to 
go  home  tMs  two  days:  therefore^  my  host, 
saddle  my  man  a  horse  for  London,  if  you  be  so 

•  T*e  Tftrte  Piffeon*  in  Brainford]  Tho  persons  who  fre- 
quented The  Three  Pigeons  at  Brentford  were  generally 
not  of  the  most  respectable  description.  At  a  later 
period,  when  the  Puritans  had  put  down  the  stage,  it 
was  kept  by  the  celebrated  actor  Lowiu,  then  in  old  age 
and  poverty. 
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wall  fiimiib«il,  r<M  1  tDi»t  R«od  him  for  oa«  b«g 
■nor*,'  quoth  Qaorgs,  "  Un  pound*  hktb  «md  ao 
mn  thu  BIX  montlu,"  "  t  >m  HI  (umialud  If  1 
MBaot  tinnuh  jPDii  with  thu."  qno^  aj  hoal, 
and  prauntl;  HdcDsd  hint  a  good  Tag,  and  awajr 
rides  due  of  Owirga'a  num  tg  Loudon,  aUoaditig 
the  good  boui  of  hla  mutar  recU  ia  Loodou, 
la  the  nioui  tims  Qoolga  baapoolu  great  choor  to 
aapper,  aajing,  he  expected  eoiae  of  hia  friBoda 
from  LondoiL  Mow  f  on  mint  Inu^^  Uina  wu 
aot  a  penny  owing  ia  the  botue,  for  he  had  pud 
u  liberal  aa  CcMar,  aa  (oraaCBlBr'a wealth  went; 
for,  iudecd,  moat  ef  the  tnons;  mi  one  Cmor'a, 
aa  hoiual  num  yet  linng  in  Loodon.  Bat  to  tlie 
oataBtrophA  All  the  day  before,  had  one  of  the 
other  men  of  Gsoise  Peole  been  a  great  aolieltor 
to  roy  hosteea,  aha  would  beg  leave  of  hid  maatar 
he  might  go  eee  a  maid,  a  tweethecirt  of  hii,  ao 
&r  01  Kiogtton,  and  befora  Ue  mnetar  went  to 
bod  be  would  return  i^aia ;  aayiog,  he  waa  eon 
aho  might  commaud  it  at  hia  nuuter'a  lianda,  Hy 
kiad  hoateai  willing  to  pleasure  the  young  Mlow, 
knowing  in  her  time  what  belonged  (o  aodi 
matters,  wont  to  Kaater  Peeie,  and  moved  him  in 
it,  which  he  angarly  reAiaed;  but  ibe  waa  ao 
eameat  ia  it.  that  aha  awiwe  ha  should  not  deny 
her,  pK>l«titig  he  went  hot  to  aea  an  uncle 
of  hla  soma  &va  nilis  oS  "  Matry,  I  thank 
yon."  quoth  George:  "my  good  bosteaa,  would 
yuu  ao  diaoroctit  ma,  or  hath  the  knaie  no  more 
wit  than  at  this  time  to  go,  knowing  I  hava  no 
horaa  here,  and  would  bo  buo  oulliaa  *  go  a- 
footf"  "Nay,  good  sir,"  quoth  mine  hostess, 
" be  not  angry,  it  is  not  his  intent  to  go  afoot, 
for  ha  shall  have  my  tnATe;  and  1  wiU  oseure 
you,  eIt,  upon  my  word,  be  shall  be  here  again  to 
haro  you  to  bed."  "Well,"  quoth  Ocorga, 
"  hoatesi,  I'll  take  yau  at  your  word,  let  him  go ; 
hit  negligence  shall  light  upon  yon."  "So  be 
it,"  qnoth  mine  hostess.  So  down  goeth  she,  and 
aenda  away  civil  Thomas,  far  to  she  called  him, 
to  bis  sweetheart,  backed  upon  her  maro  :  which 
Thomaa,  instead  of  riding  to  Kicigaton,  took  Lon- 
don in  his  way ;  whore  meeting  with  my  other 
horesmau,  atteoded  the  arriTal  of  George  Peelo, 
which  woa  not  long  aft«r.  They  are  at  Lon- 
don; Oeorgo  in  hia  ehambar  »t  Brainford,  accom- 
paaied  with  none  but  one  Anthony  Nit,  a  barber, 
who  dioad  and  supped  with  him  contiuoally,  of 
whom  be  hod  bon'Dwed  a  lute,t  to  pass  away  the 


ItaaJO 


.  Kauodrel,  nigas. 


maUaeboly  afternoon,  ol  *  wliicfa  b»  ooold  pl^ 
aa  well  aa  Banks  hia  boraa-f  The  barber  *aij 
iQodeitly  lakoa  his  leave  :  Qeorgo  obeeqniou^ 
bids  bim  to  sapper,  who  (Qad  willing)  would  a< 
fwL  Qeorge  being  ielt  aloue  n  itii  hia  t« 
supposed  nun,  gave  them  the  mean  bow  t 
escape,  and  walking  in  the  court,  George  found 
fault  with  the  weather,  tayiiig  it  waa  rswiiUi  and 
oold :  which  word  mine  hodtene  beanng,  my  kind 
hoBlfet  fstched  hur  huabaud'a  holiday  gown, 
which  Qeorge  thankfully  put  about  him,  and 
witbsl  called  for  a  cap  of  aack,  after  whiob 
ht  would  walk  into  the  moadowa  and  piactiaa 
upem  Ua  liit«.  "  Tia  good  fur  your  wonhip  la 
do  an."  quotii  aiuD  hoeleaa :  which  walk  Oeorga 
look  directly  to  Siun ;  where  having  tha  adran- 
tage  of  a  pair  of  oaca  at  bond,  o:ubde  Ibis  [gy.  hisi] 
journey  for  LoDdoa.  Eia  two  aaaoeiatea  bel 
had  tha  plot  in  their  hcada  by  Oeurge's  in- 
atructJOD  for  their  escape ;  for  they  knew  he  w 
gone.  Kj  hcateea  aha  waa  in  the  market,  bnyiog 
of  proviaion  for  supper ;  mine .  host  he  was  at 
tables ;  t  and  my  two  muterleu  men  daaired  tha 
maids  to  eicuBC  them  if  their  maater  ce 
"  For,"  qaoth  thoy,  "  wa  will  go  drink  two  pota 
with  my  smugemitli'switeat  Old  Brainford."  *I 
warrant  you,"  quoth  the  maida.  So  away  m 
my  men  to  the  smith's  at  Old  Brainford,  fnNn 
thtnuw  to  London;  where  they  all  met,  and  add 
tha  hoias  and  tha  mare,  the  gown  and  the  Inta, 
which  money  was  aa  badly  spent  as  It  wna 
lewdly  g  got.  How  my  host  and  my  boal 
looked  when  thoy  saw  the  event  of  thia,  go  but 
to  The  Three  Pigeons  at  Brainford,  yon   ahall 


JEST  OF  GEORGE  AND  TEE  BARBER.H 


Qeqiuie  was  Bat  BO  merry  at  London  with  hia 
copana  and  clorot  as  poor  Anthony  the  barber 


t  Maiitt  kit  lu)rM]  Banln  tauglit  his  hone.  name4 
lorcoco^  1h>  perform  feats  muob  more  wonteFfnl  than 
17  eitaibilad  by  clig  nxHt  uocmpUsbsd  qnodrupeda  of 
ar  Ume.    The  asceat  of  lloraeea  to  Iha  top  oT  St.  PaoTi 

buich  la  menUoued  by  Hisral  writers, 
t  laWo]  i.  e,  backnammDn. 

i  lfl(c»Jjl.D.  lEOSvldlly. 

II  TAt  Jtil  ')f  Oeoret  asd  Ou  Bfritr]  Geoige  Pyebaanl 
icapoa  fivm  the  HLsrlff'a  officers  )iy  a  "^ 
I1ED  they  srren  him  at  tho  suit  df  hia  > 
Duod,  nve  stiUliDgiv  asd  five  panoa,"  ha  as;^  "  If  jt 
id  Dot  cnMOoi  me.  I  waa  gcdug  la  jtnat  Jo;  to  noei- 
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was  sorrowful  at  Brainford  for  the  loss  of  Lis 
lute;  and  therefore  determined  to  come  to 
London  to  seek  out  Qeorge  Peele ;  which  by  the 
means  of  a  kinsman  that  Anthony  Nit  had  in 
London,  his  name  was  Cuts  or  Feats,  a  fellow 
that  had  good  skill  in  tricks  on  the  cards,  and  he 
was  well  acquainted  with  the  place  where  George's 
common  abode  was;  and  for  kindred-sake  ho 
directed  the  barber  where  ho  should  have  him, 
which  was  at  a  blind  alehouse  in  Sea-coal  Lane. 
There  he  found  Qeorge  in  a  green  jerkin,  a 
Spanish  platier-fadhioned  hat,  all  alone  at  a  peck 
of  oysters.  The  barBer^s  heart  danced  within 
him  for  joy  he  had  so  happily  found  him.  He 
gave  him  the  time  of  the  day.  George  not  a 
little  abashed  at  the  sight  of  the  barber,  yet  went 
not  to  discover  it  openly.  He  that  at  all  times 
had  a  quick  invention,  was  not  now  behindhand 
to  entertain  my  barber,  who  know  for  what  his 
coming  was.  George  thus  saluted  him.  "My 
honest  barber,"  quoth  George,  "welcome  to 
London :  I  partly  know  your  business ;  you  come 
for  your  lute,  do  you  noti"  "Indeed,  sir," 
quoth  the  barber,  "for  that  is  my  coming." 
"And  believe  me,"  quoth  George,  " you  shall  not 
lose  your  labour :  I  pray  you  stand  to  and  eat  an 
oyster,  and  111  go  ¥dth  you  presently;  for  a 
gentleman  in  the  city  of  great  worship  borrowed 
it  of  me  for  the  use  of  his  daughter,  that  plays 
exceeding  well  and  had  a  great  desire  to  have 
the  lute :  but,  sir,  if  you  will  go  along  with  me 
to  the  gentleman's  house,  you  shall  have  your 
lute  with  great  satisfaction ;  for  had  not  you 
come,  I  assure  you,  I  had  sent  [it]  to  you ;  for 
you  must  understand  that  all  that  was  done  at 
Brainford  among  us  mad  gentlemen  was  but  a 
jest,  and  no  otherwise."  *'  Sir,  I  think  not  any 
otherwise,"  quoth  the  barber:  "but  I  would 
desire  your  worship  that  as  you  had  it  of  me  in 
love,  BO  in  kindness  you  would  help  me  to  it 
again.**  "0  God,  what  else?"  quoth  George: 
'*  I'll  go  with  thee  presently,  even  as  I  am,  for 
I  came  from  hunting  this  morning ;  and  should 
I  go  up  to  the  certain  gentlemen  above,  I  should 


fivo  poand  of  a  gontleman,  for  the  device  of  a  masque 
here,  drawn  in  this  paper ;  **  and  they  consent  to  accom- 
pany him  to  the  gentleman's  house,  on  condition  of  their 
receiving  what  remains  of  the  fivd  pounds  after  the  claim 
of  the  hostess  has  been  satisfied.  Qeorge  takes  them  to 
a  bous^  in  the  next  street ;  and  while  the  officers  think 
ho  is  talking  to  the  owner  of  it  about  the  masque, 
George  ezplaius  his  situation  to  him,  and  hegn  permis- 
sion to  make  his  exit  by  a  back-door :  the  good-natured 
gentleman  likes  the  Jest,  and  Ooorge  escai)ea.— rA« 
I^ritan,  Act  3,  sc.  4  and  5. 


hardly  get  away."  "  I  thank  you,  sir,**  quoth  the 
barber.  So  on  goes  George  with  him  in  his  green 
jerkin,  a  wand  in  lus  hand  very  pretty,  till  he 
came  almost  at  the  alderman's  house :  where 
making  a  sudden  stay,  "Afore  God,"  quoth 
George,  "I  must  crave  thy  pardon  at  this  instant, 
for  I  have  bethought  myself,  should  I  go  as  I  am, 
it  would  be  imagined  I  had  had  some  of  my 
lord's  hounds  out  this  morning;  therefore  I'll 
take  my  leave  of  thee,  and  meet  thee  where  thou 
wilt  about  one  of  the  clock."  "  Nay,  good  sir," 
quoth  the  barber,  "go  with  me  now;  for  I 
purpose,  GU>d  willing,  to  be  at  Brainford  to- 
night." "Say est  thou  so  ?**  quoth  George :  "why, 
then,  I'll  tell  thee  what  thou  shalt  do  :  thou  art 
here  a  stranger  and  altogether  unknown;  lend 
me  thy  cloak  and  thy  hat,  and  do  thou  put  on 
my  green  jerkin,  and  I'll  go  with  thee  directly 
along."  The  barber,  loth  to  leave  him  until  he 
had  his  lute,  yielded  to  the  change.  So  when 
they  came  to  the  gentleman's  porch,  he  put  on 
George's  green  jerkin  and  his  Spanish  hat,  and 
he  the  barber^s  cloak  and  his  hat.  Either  of 
them  being  thus  fitted,  George  knocks  at  the 
door :  to  whom  the  porter  bids  heartily  welcome, 
for  George  was  well  known,  who  at  that  time  had 
all  the  oversight  of  the  pageants.*  He  desires 
the  porter  to  bid  his  friend  welcome ;  ''  For  he  is 
a  good  fellow  and  a  keeper,  Master  Porter,  one 
that  at  his  pleasure  can  bestow  a  haunch  of 
venison  on  you."  /'Marry,  that  can  I,"  quoth 
the  barber.  "I  thank  you,  sir,"  answered  the 
porter.  "  Master  Peele,  my  master  is  in  the  hall; 
pleaseth  it  you  to  walk  in?"  "With  all  my 
heart,"  quoth  George :  "  in  the  mean  time  let  my 
friend  bear  you  company."  "That  he  shall, 
Master  Peele,"  quoth  the  porter ;  **  and  if  it 
please  him,  he  shall  take  a  simple  dinner  with 
me."  The  barber  gives  him  hearty  thanks,  not 
misdoubting  Master  Peele  any  way,  seeing  him 
known;  and  himself  so  welcome,  fell  in  chat  with 
the  porter.  George  Peele  goes  directly  to  the 
alderman,  who  now  is  come  into  the  court,  in  the 
eye  of  the  barber ;  where  Gk)orge,  after  many 
complaints,  draws  a  blank  f  paper  out  of  his 
bosom,  and  making  action  to  the  barber,  reads  to 
the  alderman  as  followeth.  "  I  humbly  desire 
your  worship  to  stand  my  firiend  in  a  slight 
matter.  Yonder  hard-favoured  knave,  that  sits 
by  your  worship's  porter,  hath  dogged  me  to 


•  had  all  the  overtinht  of  the  paffeantt]  "He's  an  excel- 
lent scholar,"  says  Puttock  of  Qeorge  Pycboard.  "  and 
especially  for  a  masque  " — Tht  PurUan,  Act.  3,  sc.  5. 

t  MayUrJOlded.  "black." 
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but  to  Uks 

jotu  minbip'a  houia  for  sLelttr.  The  occiakiD 
b  but  trivial,  odI;  Iot  itcdliig  of  ■  piece  of  flaili, 
mjBelf  couBorted  with  three  or  four  goDtlcmeii 
of  good  iuhioii,  Uiat  would  cot  nilUngi;  have 

tny  boon;*  tlirt'jrour  worsliip  would  let  oue  of 
jour  Mrranta  1st  ma  out  at  the  goriloii-door, 
Hid  I  ahall  tliiok  mjuelt  rauob  lodebtad  to  your 
wonhip.'  He  kind  eoDUaoiao,  little  drauolng 
of  Qomxe  PmIVi  dwdl,  took  Lim  into  the 
parlour,  gave  Uiii  a  bnoe  of  asgela,  and  caiiaed 
one  of  hie  aarvante  to  let  Osot^ga  out  at  tfao 
^drden-door;  which  «a»  oo  lOontT  Opened,  but 
Oeorge  made  *ra;  Cor  the  barber  aeemg  him  auf 
more,  and  all  th«  m;  he  neat  could  Hot  choose 
but  laugh  at  hia  koaviab  coDceit,  how  he  haJ 
gulled  the  aimple  barber,  who  ut  all  this  while 
with  the  porter  blomng  of  hia  iiaUa;  to  whom 
came  tliia  fellow  that  let  out  George.  "You 
whoreaoD  keaperl;  rBacali"  quoth  the  fellow, 
"do  ;ou  come  to  arnat  any  hoDHt  geatlsman  in 
m;  maiter'B  houw  t"  "  Not  I,  n>  Ood  htlp  me," 
quoth  the  barber.  "  I  praj,  sir,  where  it  the 
gBtitleiuao,  Uaater  Peale,  that  came  alaog  with 
mol"  "nreaoagh," quoth  the  fnllow,  "for  JODT 
ooming  near  him;  he  ia  gone  out  at  the  garden- 
door.'  "  Oardea-door  J"  quoth  the  barber  ; 
"why,  have  jou  aay  toore  doom  tbaii  one!" 
"We  harc^  i^;  tud  get  you  beace,  or  I'll  set 
you  going,  goDdmon  keeper."  "  Alas,"  quoth  the 
barber,  "  iir,  I  am  no  kccj>er,  I  am  quite  unduuu  t 
I  nm  a  barber  dwelling  at  Brainford;"  and  wilb 
weeping  teora  up  imd  told  hioi  how  Qoorgc  hnd 
used  him.  Tbe  eervaat  goDS  in,  and  tolli  hia 
muter  :  which  when  ho  board,  ho  euuld  not  but 
laugh  at  the  first ;  yet  in  pity  of  tbe  pijor  borbor, 
be  nave  bim  Iweoty  ehilliuga  toworda  his  loan. 
Tbo  barber  alghiog  took  it,  and  towards  Brainford 
homo  he  goeBj  and  whereas  be  oanie  from  theoce 
ia  a  now  olonk  oad  a  fair  hat,  he  woat  home 
weeping  in  an  old  bat  and  a  green  jerkin. 

HOW  GEORGE  PEELE  BECAHE  A 
PHYSICIAN. 

GBOBai  on  a  time  being  happily  furniihed  both 
of   horse  and    money,    though   (be    liorae    ha 
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blrvd,  and  the  money  ha  borrowed ;  but  no 
matter  bow  bo  woa  poueased  of  thsm  ;  and  to- 
warda  Oxford  be  ridea  to  make  merry  with  hia 
hiendj  and  follow  elndents;  nud  In  hii  <ny 
he  look  up  WiukbAin.  where  be  aojourned  that 
Bi|>bt.  Being  at  supper,  aocompanied  with  hla 
hokteaa,  among  other  table-talk,  tbey  fell  into 
diicourse  of  cbirurgery,  of  which  my  hoat«sa 
a  aimple  profwaor.  George  Peele,  obsarving  the 
bumour  of  my  ahe-ubirur^eon,  upheld  her  ii 
tbe  strange  cures  sbc  talked  of,  and  ptvited  her 
womanly  endeaTour;  telling  her,  b«  loved  her 
so  much  the  better,  because  it  was  a  thii^  that 
be  prufeoied,  both  phyaie  and  cblmr^rr  :  aod 
George  hud  a  dictionary  of  phyaieal  worda,  that 
it  might  Eot  a  better  gloea  upon  that  which  L« 
soemmgly  piofeiued ;  sod  told  bis  good  hostoia, 
at  hia  return  he  would  tfiseb  her  eomething  that 
ahould  dohoruoburt;  "For,"  quoth  Ue,"  at  Ibia 
liutuit  I  am  going  about  a  great  cure,  as  faj 
Worwickaliire,  to  a  gentleman  of  great  living,  and 
one  that  hath  been  in  a  conaumption  thia  half 
year,  and  I  hope  to  do  him  good."  "  O  Qod," 
quoth  the  hosteu,  "  there  is  a  gontlenuui  not  4 
quarter  of  a  mile  off,  that  hath  boon  a  long  time 
sick  of  the  tame  diaoaae.  Believe  me,  air,"  quoth 
tbe  boitcos,  "  would  it  plooEe  your  wonhlp,  et« 
your  departure  in  tbe  moruing,  but  to  vist 
gentleman,  and  but  spend  your  opinion  of  bIm, 
and  I  make  no  ijueStiOD  but  the  gentlewon 
will  be  very  thankful  to  you."  "  'I  faith,"  quoth 
George,  "happily  at  my  return  I  may;  but  at 
this  time  my  haste  ii  such  that  I  cannot;  ano 
good  night,  miue  hosteaa."  So  away  went  Qeorge 
to  bed ;  and  my  giddy  hostess,  right  of  the  natun 
of  moat  women,  thought  that  night  as  long  » 
ten,  till  ahe  was  deliTered  of  that  burden  of  aewi 
which  ebe  had  received  &om  my  new  doctor,  for 
so  be  termed  himsell  Moruing  being  comi^  ak 
break  of  tbe  day  mine  boaleas  trudgea  to  I 
gentleman's  house,  acquointoth  his  wife  what  on 
excellent  man  abe  bad  at  her  house;  protesting 
he  wai  the  best  seen  in  physic,  and  bad  doae  the 
most  strongest  cures  that  ever  she  heard  of; 
saying,  that  if  she  would  but  send  for  Mm,  no 
question  bo  would  do  blm  good.  The  gentl»- 
noman,  glnd  to  hear  of  any  thing  that  might 
procure  the  health  of  her  bnsband.  preaently 
seat  one  of  her  men  to  deaire  the  doctor  to  ooma 
and  visit  her  buabood.  Whioh  message  when 
George  heard,  be  wondered  ;  for  he  bad  no  more 
skill  in  physic  than  in  music ;  and  they  wem  ai 
distant  bulb  from  hiai  as  heaven  trom  helL 
But,  to  conclude,  George  set  B  bold  Uao  oa  it. 
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ilDiI  Awny  weiit  Ik  lo  the  sick  gentlemMi ;  nliere 
■when  be  cimc,  after  name  compliment  to  the 
gcnlleiFcimRa,  he  nia  brought  to  the  chsmbor, 
where  the  aacieal  geatlemiui  lay  wonderful  sick, 
tor  all  ph3™icluid  given  him  over.  Oeorge  begins 
to  feel  bii  pulses  ftnd  hi*  templea,  lajing.  he  was 
Terf  f.ir  ipent :  "  Vet,"  quoth  he,  "  under  QoJ,  I 
wilt  do  him  noma  good,  if  nature  bo  Dot  quite 
extinct."  Whereupim  he  demanded  whcllier 
they  had  ever  o  gnrden  !  "  Tliat  I  hare,"  quoth 
the  gentlewoman.  "I  pray  you  direct  me 
thither."  quoth  Ocorge.  Where  when  he  came, 
he  cnt  a  handful  of  every  Bower,  herb  and  bloBsom, 
or  whatsoever  else  in  the  garden,  and  brooght 
them  in  in  the  lappet  of  his  oloak,  boiled  thetn  in 
ale,  strained  them,  boiled  them  agnin  ;  odiI  when 
he  had  all  the  Juioe  out  of  them,  of  which  ho 
made  aomo  pottle  of  driob,  be  «aiued  the  sick 
gentleman  to  drink  off  a  roaudliQ  cupful,  and 
willed  his  wife  to  give  him  of  that  same  at  morn- 
ing, HOOD,  and  night;  proteatio^,  if  aoy  thing  in 
thid  world  did  him  good,  it  must  be  that ;  giving 
great  charge  lo  the  gentlewoman  to  keep  him 
wonderful  warm  :  "  And  at  mj  return,"  quoth 
Qeorgo,  "aome  ten  days  honce,  I  will  return  and 
see  how  he  fares ;  for."  quoth  he,  "  by  that  time 
Bomething  will  be  done;  and  to  I  will  take  my 
leave.*  "Not  bo."  quoth  the  gcntlswomau ; 
"  your  worship  must  needs  stay  and  take  a 
simple  dinner  wiOi  me  to.day."  "  Indeed,"  quoth 
George,  "  I  cannot  now  stay ;  my  haste  is  such, 
I  must  presently  to  hotie."  You  may  suppose 
George  was  in  baste  antil  he  was  out  of  the 
gentleman's  house ;  for  he  knew  not  whether  he 
had  poisoned  the  gentleman  or  not,  which  made 
him  BO  eager  to  bo  gone  out  of  the  geotlemnn's 
house.  The  gentlewoman,  seeing  she  oonld  by 
no  m«ma  stay  him,  gave  him  two  brace  of  angels, 
which  never  shined  long  in  hia  purse,  and  de- 
sired him  at  his  return  to  know  her  houic  : 
which  George  promised,  and  with  seeming  nico- 
neaa*  took  the  gold,  and  towards  Oiford  went 
he.  forty  ahillinga  heavier  than  he  was ;  where  he 
bravely  domineered  whits  hie  physical  money 
lasted.  But  to  see  the  strangeness  of  this.  Who- 
tber  it  was  the  virtue  of  some  herb  which  he 
gathered,  or  the  conceit  the  gentleman  had  of 
George  Peels,  but  it  so  pleased  Ood  the  gentle- 
man recovered;  and  in  eight  days  walked  abroad; 
and  that  fortimate  potion  which  George  made  at 
random,  did  him  more  good  than  many  pouD-la 
that  he  had  spent  in  half  a  year  before  in  physio. 
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George,  his  money  being  spent,   he  made  his 

return  towards  London ;  and  when  he  came 
within  a  mile  of  the  gentleman's  house,  he  in- 
quired of  a  country  fellow  how  auch  n  gentlf 
did  !  The  fellow  told  him,  God  be  praised,  hie 
good  landlord  was  well  rcoovered  by  a  virtuous 
gentleman  that  came  tliis  way  by  chance.  "Art 
thou  sure  of  it  I"  qooth  George.  "Yes,  believe 
mo,"  quoth  the  fcllovc;  "1  saw  him  in  the  fields 
but  this  morning."  This  was  no  simjiU  news 
to  George.  Ho  presently  sot  spora  to  hi?  horae, 
and  whereas  he  thought  to  shun  the  town,  he 
went  directly  to  his  inn  r  at  whose  arrival,  the 
boslesa  clapped  her  hands;  the  ostler  laughed; 
the  tapster  leaped ;  the  chamberlain  ran  to  the 
gentleman's  houte,  and  told  him  the  doctor  was 
come.  How  joyful  the  gentleman  was,  let.  tliom 
imagine  that  have  any  nfter-healths.  G^rga 
Peele  was  sent  for ;  and  after  a  million  of  thanks 
from  the  gentleman  and  his  friends,  George  Peele 
had  twenty  pounds  delivered  him ;  which  money, 
how  long  it  was  a-spending,  let  the  lnvema  in 
Loudon  witness. 


HOW  GEORGE  HELPED  HIS  FRIEND 

TO  A  SUPPER. 

Geoude  wna  inviled  one  night  by  certain  of  his 
friends  to  anpper  at  The  White  Horse  in  Friday 
Street ;  and  in  tlie  evening  as  he  fna  going,  he 
met  with  an  old  friend  of  hie,  who  was  so  ill  at 
the  atomach,  hearing  Geoi^e  toll  him  of  the  good 
cheer  ha  went  to,  himself  being  unprovided  both 
of  meat  and  money,  that  he  swore  he  had  rather 
have  gone  a  mile  about  than  have  met  him  at 
that  instant.  "  And  believe  me,"  quoth  George, 
"I  am  heartily  sorry  that  1  cannot  take  thee 
along  with  me,  myself  being  but  an  invited 
guest ;  besides,  thou  art  out  of  clothes,  unGtting 
for  such  a  company  :  marry,  this  Til  do ;  if  Ibou 
Witt  follow  my  advice,  I'tt  help  thee  to  thy 
supper."  "Any  way,"  quoth  he  to  Qeot^;  "do 
thou  but  devise  the  means,  and  I'll  eicmte  it.'' 
George  presently  told  him  what  he  should  do; 
so  they  ported.  George  well  entertained,  with 
extraordinary  welcome,  and  sealed  at  the  upper 
end  of  the  table,  supper  being  bronght  up,  H.  H, 
watched  his  Wme  below;  and  when  he  saw  that 
the  meat  was  carried  np,  up  ha  follows,  as  Gcerg* 
bful  directed  him  :  who  when  George  saw,  '*  You 
whoreson  fWM«l,"  quoth  George,  "what  make 
you  hero  t "    '*  Sir,"  quoth  h%  "  I  am  coma  from 
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|«ltj  ymi  wet  of  "  Ton  rogaa'  qnoth 
Oeorgt,  "  baTe  I  not  foiwirwiicd  you  of  Ihi*  t " 
"I  pnj  jm,  rit,"  quotb  ha,  "h«r  mjr  ammd." 
"  Do  jm  pnta,  joa  ilsTe  t  *  quoUi  Oearge ;  uul 
iritb  Out  took  a  rabbit  out  of  tha  dull,  and  threw 
it  at  him.  Qiioth  he,  "  Ton  nae  me  very  hardly.* 
"Tdu  dnogfaili,*  (fuotli  Oeorge,  "do  you  antfiuw 
ma)"  and  with  that  took  the  oUier  rabbit,  and 
throw  it  at  hia  head,-  after  that  a  loaf;  than 
drawiog  hia  dng^r,  makiog  an  offor  to  throw  It, 
the  geattomen  itayed  him.  Unmtrhile  II.  H. 
got  the  loaf  and  the  two  rabbiCn,  uid  away  li« 
went :  which  whos  George  eair  be  wm  gonOi 
after  a  little  (retliDg,  he  nt  quietly.  Bo  by  that 
hoDMt  ihift  be  helped  hie  friend  to  hia  nipper, 
I  wee  nerer  euBpaoted  for  ft  of  the  MO^uqr. 


EOW  GBOBGB  PEELE  WAS  SHAVEN, 
AND  OP  TEE  aSVENGE  HE  TOOK.' 

Tbirb  waa  a  g«nt1«iiuui  that  dwelt  in  the  wert 
001  ntry,  utd  bad  atayed  here  in  Londoo  a  terta 
gir  ihui  he  intended,  by  reuoD  of  a  book 
t  Qtorge  bad  to  tran«Iate  out  of  Qreek  into 
RDgliib;  and  when  he  wanted  money,  Oaoige 
bad  it  of  the  gentleman  :  but  the  more  he  lup- 
rlled  him  of  aoin,  the  furtber  off  be  wm  ftom 
his  book,  and  could  g<rt  no  end  of  it.  neither  by 
fair  moans,  entreaty,  or  double  payment;  for 
George  woa  of  the  poetical  diapoBition,  narer  to 
,e  (o  long  aa  hia  mooey  lasted ;  aome  quarter 
of  the  book  being  done,  and  lying  in  hia  hands 
St  random.  The  gontlemnn  had  plotted  a  means 
o  take  such  an  order  with  George  noit  time  he 
came,  that  he  would  havo  hia  book  finished.  It 
not  long  before  ha  hod  bis  eompimy,  Hia 
ral  was  for  tnore  inonoy  :  the  gcatleman  bide 
him  wotoome,  oauaeth  him  to  atay  dinner ;  where 
iig  into  diacourae  about  bia  book,  found 
it  waa  aa  near  ended  as  he  left  it  two  months 
ago.  The  gentleman,  meaning  to  be  gulled  no 
longer,  raused  two  of  bia  men  to  bind  George, 
band  and  foot,  ht  a  chair.  A  fully  it  was  for  him 
3  aik  what  they  meant  by  it :  the  gentleman 
.■nt  for  n  barber  ;  and  George  had  a  beard  of  an 
indllTereot  size  and  well  grown  :  he  made  the 
l)arber  shave  bim,  beard  and  bead,  lei^  him  aa  bare 
hair  as  he  was  of  money.  The  barber  he  was 
.1  eonteuted  for  his  pain*,  who  ttft  Qoorge 


like  an  oM  woman  in  man'a  appsrel ;  and  hb 
loioe  beotina  it  well,  Ibr  it  wu  mora  woman  tliMa 
man.  "  Qeor^"  qnoth  tlie  gentleniaD,  "  I  bava 
alwaya  need  you  like  afrimid;  my  pui«e  bath  beta 
open  to  yoQ :  that  you  hate  of  mine  to  uanalate, 
you  know  it  ia  a  thing  I  highly  eal«ein ;  theiv- 
fere  [  bare  used  yon  is  thia  (uUioD,  lli«t  I  mi^t 
bare  an  end  of  my  book,  which  ahall  bo  a*  mneb 
for  your  profit  aa  my  pleasure."  So  fortbwitb  ha 
oommaoded  bia  men  to  unbind  bim;  and  (nittiag 
his  hood  into  bii  pocket,  garo  him  two  br««e  of 
angcld.  Quoth  b^  "MaEtet  Peele.  drink  thiM. 
•nd  by  that  time  you  baie  Gnx*Ucd  my  boAk? 
your  benr^  will  b«  grown ;  until  which  time  I 
know  yciTi  will  be  uhamed  to  walk  abroad.* 
George  patiently  took  the  gold,  mid  litUa,  mid 
when  it  was  dark  nigbt,  took  Lis  leave  of  Iha 
gentleman,  and  went  dirertly  home  :  who  wtun 
kla  wife  nw,  I  onut  tbe  wonder  abe  made,  but 
imagine  thoee  that  aball  heboid  Ibrir 
in  auob  a  case-  To  bed  went  Oeot^ ;  and 
tooming  be  bsd  plotted  suffiaienUy  how  to 
quid  pn  qMi  with  hia  poUUo  ^tliman. 


JEST  OP  GEORGE  PEELE  AT  BRISTOflT. 

Ogohob  was  at  Briatow,  and  there  staying  wne- 

whst  longer  than  hia  coin  would  laot  bim,  hie 
pnlfroy  that  should  be  his  carrier  to  London,  hia 
head  was  grown  so  Lig  that  be  could  not  get  bim 
out  of  the  stable.  It  ao  fortuned  at  that  instant, 
certain  players  came  to  the  town,  and  lay  at  that 
inn  where  George  Poela  wh  :  to  whom  OeorgB 
was  well  known,  being  in  that  time  an  eKo«11ei)t 
poet,  and  bud  scqiuuntance  of  most  of  the  beat 
jilayera  in  England  :  from  the  triria]  sort  be  was 
but  BO  so ;  of  which  these  were ;  only  knew 
George  by  name,  no  otherwise.  There  was  not 
post  three  of  the  company  eome  with  the  carriage. 
the  rest  were  behind,  liy  reason  of  a  long  journey 
they  had,  so  that  night  they  could  not  enact; 
which  Oeorge  hearing,  had  presently  n  stratagom 
la  hia  bead  to  get  bis  horse  hee  out  of  the  stable, 
and  money  in  bia  puree  to  hear  his  obsr^es  up  to 
Loudon.  And  thus  it  was.  He  ^ea  directly  to 
the  mnyor,  tells  him  he  woa  a  aoholar  and  a 
gentleman,  and  that  he  bad  a  oiu^n  history*  of 
T%f.  ffnipJfo/rAfMwJw;  and  withal,  how  Bristow 
was  Grat  founded  and  by  whom,  and  a  brief  of  all 


.<ori,]l,o. 


alplij. 


THE  JESTS  OF  GEORGE  PEELE. 


615 


those  that  before  him  had  succeeded  m  office  in 
that  worshipful  city ;  desiring  the  mayor,  that  he 
with  his  presence,  and  the  rest  of  his  brethren, 
would  grace  his  labours.  The  mayor  agreed  to 
it,  gave  him  leave,  and  withal  appointed  him  a 
place,  but  for  himself,  he  could  not  be  there, 
being  in  the  evening;  but  bade  him  make  the 
best  benefit  he  could  of  the  city,  and  very 
liberally  gave  him  an  angel ;  which  George 
thankfully  receives,  and  about  his  business  he 
goes,  got  his  stage  made,  his  history  cried,  and 
hired  the  players'  apparel,  to  flourish  out  his 
show,  promising  to  pay  them  liberally;  and 
withal  desired  them  thoy  would  favour  him  so 
much  as  to  gather  him  his  money  at  the  door ; 
for  he  thought  it  his  best  course  to  employ  them, 
lest  they  should  spy  out  his  knavery,  for  they 
have  perilous  heads.  They  willingly  yield  to  do 
him  any  kindness  that  lies  in  them;  in  brief, 
carry  their  apparel  to  the  hall,  place  thenuelves 
at  the  door;  where  Qeorge  in  the  mean  time, 
with  the  ten  shillings  he  had  of  the  mayor, 
delivered  his  horse  out  of  purgatory,  and  carries 
him  to  the  town's  end,  and  there  placeth  him  to 
be  ready  at  his  coming.  By  this  time  the 
audience  were  come,  and  some  forty  shillings 
gathered ;  which  money  George  put  in  his  purse, 
and  putting  on  one  of  the  players'  silk  robes, 
after  the  trumpet  had  sounded  thrice,*  out  he 
comes,  makes  low  obeisance,  goes  forward  with 
his  prologue,  which  was  thus ; 

"  A  trifling  toy,  a  Jest  of  no  aocount,  perdy  ;t 
Tho  knightk  perhaps  you  think  for  to  be  I : 
Think  on  so  still ;  for  why  f  you  know  that  thought  Is 
Bit  still  a  while,  I'll  send  the  actors  to  ye."  [tno : 

Which  being  said,  after  some  fire*works  that  he  had 
made  of  purpose,  threw  [qjf,  thrown  ?J  out  among 
them,  and  down  stairs  goes  he,  gets  to  his  horse, 
and  BO  with  forty  shillings  to  London ;  leaves  the 
players  to  answer  it;  who  when  the  jest  was 
known,  their  innocence  excused  them,  being  as 
well  gidled  as  the  mayor  and  the  audience. 


HOW  GEORGE  GULLED  A  PUNK, 

OTHERWISE  CALLED  A  CROSUABELL. 

—4 

CoHiNQ  to  London,  he  fell  in  company  with  a 
cockatrice;  which  pleased  his  eye  so  well,  that 

*  ajltr  the  trumpH  had  sounJtd  thrice]  Sec  not©  *,  p.  2*25, 
f.rst  coL 

t  pm/.v]  i.  0.  par  Diett,  verily.  (TIcro  the  old  cd.  has 
"  pardie  "  :  bxit  sec  note  f,  p.  SfJS,  t>ec.  col. 

t  for  If AyJ  i.  e.  becaua*. 


Oeoige  fell  a-boarding  of  her,  and  proffered  her 
the  wine,  which  my  croshabell  willingly  accepted. 
To  the  tavern  they  go ;  where,  after  a  little  idle 
talk,  Qeorge  fell  to  the  question  about  the  thing 
you  wot  of.  My  she-hobby  was  very  dainty, 
which  made  Qeorge  far  more  eager;  and  my 
lecherous  animal  proffered  laigely  to  obtain  his 
purpose.  To  conclude,  nothing  she  would  grant 
unto  except  ready  coin,  which  was  forty  shillings, 
not  a  farthing  less ;  if  so  he  would,  next  night 
she  would  appoint  him  where  he  should  meet  her. 
Qeorge  saw  how  the  game  went,  that  she  was 
more  for  lucre  than  for  love,  thus  cunningly 
answered  her;  " Qentlewoman,  howsoever  you 
speak,  I  do  not  think  your  heart  agrees  with 
your  tongue  :  the  money  you  demand  is  but  to 
try  me,  and  indeed  but  a  trifle  to  me;  but 
because  it  shall  not  be  said  I  bought  that  (.em 
of  you  I  prize  so  highly,  III  give  you  a  token 
to-morrow,  that  shall  be  more  worth  than  your 
demand,  if  so  you  please  to  accept  it"  **  Sir,'* 
quoth  she,  "  it  contenteth  me  well ;  and  so,  if 
please  you,  at  this  time  we'll  part,  and  to-morrow 
in  the  evening  meet  you  where  you  shall 
appoint."  The  place  was  determined ;  and  they 
kissed  and  parted,  she  home,  Qeorge  into  Saint 
Thomas  Apostle's,  to  a  friend  of  his,  of  whom  he 
knew  he  could  take  up  a  petticoat  of  *  trust ;  the 
first  letter  of  his  name  begins  with  Q.  A  petti- 
coat he  had  of  him,  at  the  price  of  five  shillings ; 
which  money  is  owing  till  this  day.  The  next 
night  being  come,  they  met  at  the  place  appointed, 
which  was  a  tavern  :  there  they  were  to  sup; 
that  ended,  Qeorge  was  to  go  home  with  her,  to 
end  his  yeoman's  plea  in  her  common  case.  But 
Master  Peele  had  another  drift  in  his  mazzard ; 
for  he  did  so  ply  her  with  wine,  that  in  a  small 
time  she  spun  such  a  thread,  that  she  reeled 
homewards,  and  Qeorge  he  was  fain  to  be  her 
supporter.  When  to  her  house  she  came,  with 
nothing  so  much  painting  in  the  inside  as  her 
face  had  on  the  outside,  with  much  ado  her  maid 
had  her  to  bed;  who  was  no  sooner  laid,  but 
she  fell  fast  asleep :  whioh  when  Qeorge  perceived, 
he  sent  the  maid  for  milk  and  a  quart  of  sack  to 
make  a  posset ;  where,  before  her  return,  Qeorge 
made  so  bold  as  to  take  up  bis  own  new  petti- 
coat,  a  fair  gown  of  hers,  two  £^ld  rings  that  lay 
in  the  window,  and  away  he  went.  The  gown 
and  the  gold  rings  he  made  a  chaffer  of;  the 
petticoat  he  gave  to  his  honest  wife,  one  of  the 
best  deeds  he  ever  did  to  her.     How  the  crosh- 

•  o/]  I.  e.  on. 
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V  '      ,  GENTLE1L\N  W'AS  fiULLED 
AVDiO  OF  GEORGE. 

■ar  hul  &  dingbtor  of  the  age  of  ton  ;»», 
(if  a  pratty  fonn,  but  of  «□  excvDaDt  irtt  : 
.ktt  o[  her  was  Titlier,  wiTe  her  middle  ;  oail 

bid  OBorgo  BO  tutored  »il  night,  th»t 
laogh  Mmself  wu  tha  author  of  it,  ;et  hul  ba 
-a  tranifonniNl  tntu  bi*  dnughtor'a  ihape,  be 
i)d  Bot  hB*o    doao    it  with    mora 

,.  wOree  Bt  that  time (In-eltil  the  Bauksii 

wbeiioo  couica  this  •bo-SineD.t  mrl;  to  tbe 
■nomliig,  witli  ber  bait  diUtovellei],  wriaging  hei 
hiiidii,  anil  making  luch  pitiful  moan,  nith 
vliHeki  uid  teare,  >nd  beating  of  ber  breast,  that 

I^Uide  the  people  iu  a  mate.  Some  etood  woa- 
lering  at  the  child,  others  plucked  her  to  know 
)h«  oocaiion ;  but  none  could  stay  her  bj  any 
metiDB,  but  on  elie  kept  ber  joumej,  crying  "  0, 
hor  ftilber,  her  good  father,  her  dear  father!" 
over  the  Bridge,  thorough  Chonpeaide,  ani!  eo  to 
the  Old  Bailey,  whore  the  gentleman  Bojoiimed. 
There  sitting  hsnielf  down,  a  bondrod  people 
gaping  upon  her.  there  she  begini!  to  cry  out, 
"  Woe  to  tli«t  pUuw,  thdt  her  father  ever  saw  it  1 
Rho  wni  a  ciut-awny,  her  mother  wna  undone  I  " 
till  with  the  noiao  ono  of  the  gentleniau'B  men 
coming  down,  looked  ou  her,  and  knew  her  to 
be  Oeor)-e  I'eele'g  daughter.  He  preaentlj  rune 
up,  nnd  tolU  hij  master,  wlio  commanded  his 
man  to  bring  lier  tip.  The  gentleman  waa  in  a 
cold  Eweat,  fearing  thntOeui'ge  had,  for  ibe  wrong 
that  he  did  him  the  day  before,  come  wny  undone 
himaelf,  When  the  girl  came  up.  be  domnnded 
the  causa  why  ehe  lo  lamented  and  called  upon 
lier  father!  Oeorgo  liis  Soeb  and  blood,  ftfler  a 
million  of  eigba,  cried  "Out  upon  him  I  be  bad 
made  her  father,  her  good  fnther,  drown  him- 
eelt :"  which  words  oaoe  uttered,  elie  fell  into  a 
counterfeit  Ewoon;  whom  the  gentlcmBU  eoun 
recovered.  This  news  wont  to  hia  heart :  and  ba 
being  a  man  of  a  very  mild  coudjtian,  cheered  up 
the  girl ;  made  his  men  to  go  buy  her  now  clothes 
from  top  to  too;  suid  he  would  bo  a  father  to 
her;  gave  ber  Gre  pounds;  bid  ber  go  home  and 
carry  it  to  brr  mother,  and  in  the  evening  be 


would  Titdl  ber.  At  Uiia,  by  litUe  and  littio,  sira 
b^an  to  be  quiet,  deaiiiag  him  to  come  and  sea 
her  mother.  Be  tolli  her  ha  will  not  fai] ;  bide 
ber  go  homo  quietly.  So  down  ataiiB  goee  aha 
portlf  :  and  the  wnndcring  people  tbat  stayed  at 
d<>(>r  to  boar  the  maimer  of  her  grief,  hotl  of  hsr 
naught  bnl  knaviah  anawen,  and  homo  went 
directly.  Thegentlemau  waaao  crowed  ill  mind, 
and  diatnrbed  in  thought  at  this  unhappy  acci- 
dent,  that  his  soul  coold  not  be  in  quiet  till  be 
had  luwD  with  this  woful  widow,  ae  be  tbougbt; 
'  and  prcAontl;  went  to  Block  Friars,  took  a  pair 
I  (if  ciora,  and  went  directly  la  Oeorge  Faelc'a 
houae:  where  he  found  his  wifeplnckiDgoflatka, 
,  ing  crocodile  turning  of  the  epit,  and 
jeor^^  pinned  up  iu  a  blanket,  at  his  trvnelation. 
The  gentlemrm,  more  glad  at  the  unlooked-for 
life  of  George  than  ^griered  at]  iiie  loas  of  hie 
nioiicy,  took  part  of  the  good  cheer  Geoi^  bad 
to  Uiuoer;  wondered  at  the  cunning  of  the 
weooh  ;  and  within  some  few  days  after  hod  a 
cud  of  hia  book. 


now  GEORGE  HEAD  A  PLAY-BOOK  TO 

A  GEMTLEMAN. 

TnrBG  was  a  gcallemon  whom  Ood  had  endued 
with  good  living  to  maiotuin  hia  Btoall  wit:  be 
vaa  not  a  fool  ahgolute,  although  in  this  world 
bo  bad  good  fortune ;  and  ho  woa  in  a  manner  ai 
ingle*  to  George,  one  that  took  great  delight  t< 
have  the  Gret  hcnring  of  any  work  that  George 
had  done,  himaelt  being  a  writer,  and  bod  a 
poetical  invention  of  his  own,  which  when  ba 
had  with  great  labour  Bniahed,  their  fatal  end 
wM  for  privy  purpoaes.  Thia  aelf-concQitod 
brock'h  bad  George  invited  to  half-a-Ecore  aheeta 
of  poper ;  wlioee  Chriationly  pen  hoii  writ  Fi 
to  the  tnmouB  play  of  Thf  TurkiiJi  ifa/iamil  a 
Byrinthf  fair  Oreti-.t'in  Italion  called  ucurteznn. 
in  Spain,  a  murgerite,  in  French,  im*  curiaia  [?], 
in  Bngland,  among  the  barbnrona,  a  whore,  but 
among  the  gentle,  their  naual  oaeociates.  a  punk  : 
but  now  the  word  refined  being  latest,  and  tha 
authority  brought  from  a  climate  aa  yet  un- 
conquered,  the  fruitful  county  of  Kent,  they  call 
tbcm  croshaboli,  which  is  a  word  but  lately  as -d. 
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and  fitting  with  their  trade,  being  of  »  loroly  and 
courteous  coadition.  Leaving  tli era,  tLis  fuitutic, 
vliose  braiu  nu  mode  of  unuglit  but  aork  and 
apongo,  ciune  to  the  cold  lodging  of  Monsieur 
Pcclo,  in  hi*  blaoli  eutin  suit,  hii  gowu  furred 
vitb  CD117,  in  his  elippen.  Being  in  tbo  ercning, 
he  thought  to  bear  Qearge'ii  book,  and  ■□  to 
relnm  to  hie  inn  ;  this  not  of  the  niaeat,  being  of 
S^t  Barnard's.  Qeorge  biila  him  welcome; 
told  liim  he  would  gladly  bme  his  opiuion  ia 
Lit  book.  He  Killinglj  condescended;  and 
George  begins  to  road,  imd  between  every  acene 
ho  would  make  pauaen,  and  demand  hia  opinion 
how  he  liked  the  carringo  of  it.  Quoth  he, 
"  Wondrona  well,  the  convBynnoo."  "  O,  but," 
quoth  George,  "the  end  ia  far  better;"  for  he 
meuit  tnothor  conveyance  ere  they  two  departed. 
George  wai  very  tedious  iu  roailing,  and  tlie 
night  grew  old.  "  I  proteet,"  quoth  tlia  gentle- 
man, "I  have  stayed  over-long;  I  fear  me  I 
■hall  hardly  get  into  mine  inn.'  "  If  you  fear 
that."  quoth  Goorge,  "wa  will  have  a  clean  pair 
of  ahoets,  and  you  shall  take  a  aimple  lodging 
here."  This  houae-gull  willingly  embmord  it, 
end  to  bod  the;  go  ;  where  Qeorga,  in  the  midat 
of  the  night,  spying  his  time,  put  on  this  dor- 
mouse his  clothes,  desired  God  to  keep  htm  in 
good  re«t,  honestly  takes  leave  of  him  and  the 
houie  to  whom  he  whs  indebtad  four  noblea. 
When  this  drone  awaked,  aud  found  himself  so 
left,  he  had  not  the  wit  to  be  angry,  but  swore 
■curvily  at  the  misfortane,  and  said,  "1  thouglit 
he  would  not  have  used  me  eo."  And  although 
it  so  pleased  the  fntea  he  had  another  auit  to  put 
on,  yot  he  could  not  got  thence  till  be  had  paid 
the  money  George  owed  to  Iho  house,  which  for 
bis  credit  he  did;  and  when  he  came  to  hi* 
lodging,  in  anger  he  made  a  poem  of  it ; 

"  P«Id  isDeptnt,  bat  a  ^uU  adiI  clown, 
To  taks  amy  my  clothea  uid  Kowu : 

111  give  him  ■  gtjg,  and  pallmtlx  b«i  it.  ■ 


HOW  GEORGE  PEELE  SERVED  ILVLP  A 
SCORE  CITIZENS. 

Obomi  once  had  invited  half  a  score  of  bis 
friends  to  agreat  supper,  wliero  thoy  were paesing 
merry,  no  cheer  wanting,  wine  enough,  music 
playing:  the  night  growing  on,  and  being  npon 
departure,  they  cnll  for  a  reckoning.  GFoorga 
awesjs  there  is  not  a  penny  for  them  to  pay. 


They,  being  men  of  good  fashion,  by  no  mean* 
will  yield  unto  it,  but  every  man  throws  down 
his  money,  some  ten  shillings,  some  five,  aonio 
more ;  protesting,  sometliing  they  will  pay. 
"  Well,"  quoth  George,  taking  up  all  the  money. 
"  seeing  you  will  be  so  wilful,  youahall  see  what 
shall  follow."  Be  commands  the  mugia  to  play, 
and  whUe  they  were  skipping  and  dancing, 
George  gets  hte  eloak,  sends  np  two  pottle*  of 
hippocras,*  and  tcavee  them  and  tbe  reckoning 
to  pay.  They,  wondering  at  the  stay  of  Qeorge, 
meant  to  be  gone ;  but  they  wore  stayed  by  the 
way,  and  before  they  went,  forced  to  pay  the 
reckoning  onow.  This  ahowed  a  miud  iu  him,  he 
c&red  not  whom  he  deceived,  so  he  profited  him- 
self for  tiie  preMnt 


JEST  OF  GEORGE  RIBIXG  TO  OSFORD.+ 

Thbrk  vnts  some  half-doHn  of  dtixens  that  had 
oftentimoa  been  solicitors  to  Oeorgo,  he  being  a 
Master  ot  AH  at  the  Dniversity  of  Oxford.  Uiat 
he  would  rids  with  thsm  to  tbe  Commencement, 
it  being  at  midsummer.  George,  willing  to 
pleasure  the  gentlemen  his  frionda,  rode  along 
with  tliem.  When  they  bad  rodo  the  better 
part  of  the  way,  they  baited  at  a  village  called 
Stoken,  Gie  mites  from  Wyc'>mbe.  Good  cheer 
was  bHspakcn  for  dinner;  and  frolie  was  the 
company.  n11  but  George,  who  could  not  be  in 
that  pleasant  vein  that  did  ordinarily  possess  him, 
by  renaon  ho  woa  without  money:  but  he  hul 
not  fetched  forty  turns  about  the  chamber,  before 
his  noddle  hod  eutortnined  a  conceit  bow  to 
money  himself  with  oredit,  and  yet  glean  it  from 
some  one  of  the  company.  There  was  among 
them  one  exccltout  ass,  a  fellow  that  did  nothing 
but  frisk  up  and  down  the  chamber,  that  hia 
money  might  he  hoard  chide  in  his  pocket.  This 
follow  had  George  observed,  and  secretly  con- 
veyed his  gilt  npierxind 'dagger  into  another 
chamber,  and  tliere  olosety  hid  it :  that  done,  h 


•  tipjiocrn,]  A  drink  nuida  of  wImx,  mgar,  and  tpla-a, 
•tnliied  through  a  clotli.  — Old  rd.  -  hyivcriM.* 

4  A  JfM  nf  t/rarfft  rl4inff  to  0:tf-tnl\  Ih  Tin  PHnVoa, 
Cuptalu  Idle  (who  is  tn  prison)  snil  Gvjnro  PyalHarxl 
|«niuula  Nlelulii*  ta  lUal  Blr  OodfreT'ii  ffold  chain,  to 
liide  it  In  lb*  ganico,  and  lo  tofDrm  Uie  duiple  knlnht 
ttaUMIg  luapvat  oonjuior  able  to  movsrlt:  SlrOod- 
frey  priaitrea  tbo  rtlous  nf  Idle,  who,  (Hliited  by  Oorirm 
Fyeboard,  pUj  1  the  conjuror,  and  makn  the  Dotll  dmp 
the  obaln  mi  a  maDaiy-baak.— Act  1,  ■  4  j  Act  (.■.!. 
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raited  up  tbs  tapater,  nod  upon  hU  dIdsIe  boirowa 

I    (!»•  ehllUnsi  for  in  hour  or  no.  till  Lin  min 

ouiie,  M  he  oonid  fuhiOD  it  well  entnigh.     Bo 

exsxvh  inoue;  he  liu! ;  and  then  wLo  more  merry 

I    tL-iD  Otorgel    Hast  was  brought   op:  tliejp  ant 

tbonuolves  to  dianer.  all  full  of  mirth,  esp* cutllj' 

m;  little  fool,  who  dnmli  [qn.  tin^oied}]  nol  uf 

I    •>"•  Mincliuian  of  their  fcAst.  Dinni-r  rndeJ,  mudi 

'  'tie  put,  cTot7  man  begins  to  buckle  to  bit 

ilure  :  Kniong  nhom  this  biehcock  minod  U* 

Eir ;  at  wbich  aU  the  eompuij  were  in  a  mace ; 

jBHidM  his  wit*,  fur  ha  bad  tMirroweil  it  of  a 

apecial  friend  of  \A»,  *ii(l  (wore  ha  had  r»ther 

tpenA  tirenty  nobles.    "This  i»  itrnnge,"  quoth 

George,  "  it  thould  be  ^no  in  tliis  fiMiiion,  i 

l-eiog  here  but  ouraelveE.  and  tbs  fellovrs  o( 

house : "  nho  were  snmined,  but  Do  rapier  eould 
be  bsnrd  of;  all  thscompau;  much  grioied  :  but 
Oeorge,  in  a  pitiful  chafe,  aworc  it  ahoold  ooet 
bim  forty  ehitliugs  but  he  would  kuon-  what  wia 
become  of  it,  if  art  muld  do  it:  and  nitb  tbabhe 
caused  tlio  mtler  to  snddle  bis  nag  ;  for  Oeorge 
would  ride  to  a  Beholar,  a  friend  of  his,  that  had 
skill  iu  such  mailers.  "O  good  Master  Peole," 
quoth  the  felloir,  ''wiut  no  money:  here  isfbrtj 
■hilliugB ;  eoc  vlint  yen  cbd  do ;  and  if  yoti  please, 
I'll  ride  along  with  you."  "Not  so,"  quoth 
Oeorge,  taking  bis  fort;  ■hlUiiii^,  "  I'll  ride 
.liino,  and  be  jon  la  merry  m  you  can  till  my 
otum."  So  Oeorge  left  them,  and  rode  direally 
0  Oxford.  There  be  aojuaintg  a  fi-iend  of  his 
wltli  all  the  oircumsUDoc ;  who  preseotly  took 
bene  and  rode  alaog  with  him  to  laugh  at  the 
jest.  WhcD  they  came  becli.  Oe.irge  tolls  them 
he  had  brought  OHe  Of  the  mrcit  men  in  En^Liad,' 
wham  they  with  much  oomplimeiit  bid  welcome. 
Ho,  after  a  diitnicted  countenance  and  strange 
worils,  Ufces  this  bulfinch  by  the  nrist.  and 
curried  him  into  the  priTy,  and  there  willed  him 
to  put  in  bii  head,  but  while  he  had  written  bis 
name  and  told  forty :  which  be  wiUiugly  did. 
That  done,  the  Bclinlnr  uke.1  him  what  he  saw  t 
y  my  fiiith,  air,  I  smelt  a  villanouB  icent,  but 
I  mw  nothing."  "Then  I  have,"  quoth  he;  and 
with  that  directed  him  where  bia  rapier  waa ; 
saying,  "  It  ia  jiut  □ortb'UiHt,  enclosed  in  teood 
r  the  enrth " :  *  for  which  tbey  all  made 
diligrtit  Eenrch,  till  Qcorge,  nho  liid  it  under  a 
aetlle.  found  it,  to  the  comfort  of  the  fellow,  the 


joy  of  the  company,  and  the  etemal  eradit  of  his 
friend,  who  was  entertained  with  wine  and 
sugir :  *  and  Oeorge  redeemsd  hia  cloak,  red* 
merrily  to  Oiforl.  having  ooin  in  hie  pocket,  whem 
this  toacb  iparea  not  for  any  eipeuse,  for 
good  fortuDs  he  had  in  the  happy  finding  of  liia 


HOW  OEOKCE  SEETED  HIS  HOSTESS. 

OtoBQi  tying  at  rut  old  widow's  houae,  and  had 
gone  so  far  on  the  score  ttiat  hia  credit  would 
■*"'*"*■  no  farther  ;  for  ahe  had  made  a  tow  not 
rt+  with  drink  Or  victuala  without  ready 
Whiob  George,   seeing  the  fury  of  bia 
n  hoateas,    in    grief  kept    his    chamber; 

lo.ted  to  hii  boitesi.  and  told  her,  "She  ahould 
uudcnlaod  that  ho  waa  not  without  money,  how 
poorly  soever  he  appeared  to  her,  and  that  my 
diet  shall  testify;  In  the  mesa  trm-.  gnnii  hnafnw." 
quoth  lie,  "scud  for  auch  a  Mend  of  nuBO."  Sbe 
did  ■  ""  bis  friend  came ;  to  whom  Oeorge  ini' 
p  his  mind,  (be  effect  whereof  waa  thi^  to 

p  is  cloak,  hose,  and  doublet,  uukconn  to 

lus  I  ess:  "For,"  quoth  Ooorge,  "this  seven 
nigh  io  I  iuteud  to  keep  my  bed."  Truly  be 
Bpnkw,  .'or  his  intent  waa,  the  bed  should  not 
keep  him  any  longer.  Away  goea  be  to  pswa 
hia  apparel :  Qeorge  bespeaks  good  cheer  to 
sopper,  wiiich  was  no  Bh(iinbte-butcher[*a]-Ktufr, 
but  according  to  the  place;  for,  hia  cbamber 
being  remote  from  tlio  house,  at  the  end  of  tbs 
garden,  hie  apparel  being  gonCi  it  appeared  t^ 
him  as  the  counter ;  therefore,  lo  comfort  bim 
aelfj  he  dealt  iu  poultry.]:  Hia  friend  brought 
the  money,  supped  with  bim  :  hia  hostoaa  be 
veij  lihomlly  paid,  but  cavilled  with  her  at  I 
unkiodncsB,  vowing  thnt,  while  he  lay  there,  none 
ahould  attend  Mm  but  hia  friend.  The  Losteai 
replied,  a'  Qod's  name,  sbe  waa  well  contented 
with  it :  EO  was  Qeorge  too ;  for  none  knew 
better  than  bimsell  what  he  intended.  But, 
brief,  thus  he  used  hia  kind  hostess.  After  hia 
npparol  and  money  was  gene,  he  made  bold  with 
the  feather-bed  be  lay  on,  which  hia  friend  slily 
conveyed  away,  having  as  vilUnons  a  wolf  in  his 
belly  as  Qeori^e,  thoogh  not  altogether  bo  wite, 

mrtnioary  to  mli  minir  with  orory  kind  of  irine. 

t  dtjnrt]  I.  D-  paTt- 

t  II  appaiTtd  li  ftim  ai  Ou  ftiviltr  ;  llirr^fan.  to  toatfiat 
himiiif.  III  dtaU  in  jiouflrj,]  A  iiulbbliog  (UusUui  to  Uw 
Cannier  PiUdd  in  the  Poultry. 
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for  that  feather-bed  they  devoured  in  two  days, 
feathers  and  all ;  which  was  no  sooner  dig^ested, 
but  away  went  the  coverlet,  sheets,  and  the 
blanket ;  and  at  the  last  dinner,  when  Gborge's 
good  friend  perceiving  nothing  left  but  the  bed- 
cords,  as  the  devil  would  have  it,  straight  eame 
in  his  mind  the  fashion  of  a  halter,  the  foolish 
kind  knave  would  needs  fetch  a  quart  of  sack  for 
his  friend  George ;  which  sack  to  this  day  never 
saw  yintner^s  cellar :  and  so  he  left  Gteorge  in  a 
cold  chamber,  a  thin  shirt,  a  ravished  bed,  no 
comfort  left  him  but  the  bare  bones  of  deceased 
capons.  In  this  distress  George  bethought  him 
what  he  might  do :  nothing  was  left  him ;  and  as 
his  eye  wandered  up  and  down  the  empty  chamber, 
by  chance  he  spied  out  an  old  armour,  at  which 
sight  Geoi|^  was  the  joyfulest  man  in  Christen- 
dom ;  for  the  armour  of  Achilles,  that  Ulysses 
and  Ajax  strove  for,  was  not  more  precious  to 
them,  than  this  to  him ;  for  he  presently  claps  it 
upon  his  book,  the  halbert  in  his  hand,  the 
morion  on  his  head;  and  so  gets  out  the  back 
way,  marches  from  Shoreditch  to  Clerkenwell,  to 
the  no  small  wonder  of  those  spectators  that 
beheld  him.  Being  arrived  to  the  wished  hnven 
he  would  be,  an  old  acquaintanco  of  his  furnished 
him  with  an  old  suit  and  an  old  cloak  for  his  old 
armour.  How  the  hostess  looked  when  she  saw 
that  metamf^rphosis  in  her  chamber,  judge  those 
bomborts  that  live  by  tapping,  between  the  age 
of  fifty  and  threescore. 


HOW  HE  SERVED  A  TAPSTER. 


Georgs  was  making  merry  with  three  or  four 
of  his  friends  in  Pye-comer,  where  the  tapster  of 
1  he  house  was  much  given  to  poetry ;  for  he  had 
engrossed  The  Knight  of  the  Sun^  Venut  and 
Adonis^*  and  other  pamphlets,  which  the  strip- 
ling had  collected  together ;  and  knowing  George 
to  be  a  poet,  he  took  great  delight  in  his  com- 
pany, and  out  of  his  bounty  would  bestow  a  brace 
of  cans  off  him.  George  observing  the  humour 
of  the  tapster,  meant  presently  to  work  upon 
him.  "  What  will  you  say/*  quoth  George  to 
his  friends,  "if  out  of  this  spirit  of  the  cellar  I 
fetch  a  good  angel  that  shall  bid  us  all  to  supper?  ** 
"  We  would  gladly  see  that,"  quoth  his  friends. 
"  Content  yourself,"  quoth  George.  The  tapster 
ascends  with  his  two  cans;  delivers  one  to  Master 

•   Vtnut  and  Ad<mU\  Shakspcaro'a  well-kDOwn  poorn. 
t  o/\  i.  0.  on. 


Peele,  and  the  other  to  his  friends ;  gives  them 
kind  welcome :  but  George,  instead  of  giving  him 
thanks,  bids  him  not  to  trouble  him^  and  begins 
in  these  terms.  "  I  protest,  gentlemen,  I  wonder 
you  will  ui^ge  mo  so  much ;  I  swear  I  have  it 
not  about  me."  "What  is  the  matter?'*  quoth 
the  tapster;  "hath  any  one  angered  youl** 
"  No,  faith,"  quoth  Georgo :  "  I'll  tell  thee,  it  is 
this.  There  is  a  friend  of  ours  in  Newgate  for 
nothing  but  only  the  command  of  the  justices; 
and  he  being  now  to  be  released,  sends  to  me  to 
bring  him  an  angel.  Now  the  man  I  love  dearly 
well,  and  if  he  want  ten  angels,  ho  shall  have 
them,  for  I  know  him  sure:  but  hercs  the 
misery,  either  I  must  go  home,  or  I  must  be 
forced  to  pawn  this; "  and  plucks  an  old  Harry- 
groat*  out  of  his  pocket  The  tapster  looks  upon 
it :  "Why,  an  it  please  you,  sir,"  quoth  he,  "  this 
is  but  a  groat."  "  No,  sir,"  quoth  George,  "  I 
know  it  is  but  a  groat :  but  this  groat  will  I  not 
lose  for  forty  pounds ;  for  this  groat  had  I  of 
my  mother  as  a  testimony  of  a  lease  of  a  house  I 
am  to  possess  after  her  decease ;  and  if  I  should 
lose  this  groat,  I  were  in  a  faur  case ;  and  either 
I  must  pawn  this  groat,  or  there  the  fellow  must 
lie  still."  Quoth  the  tapster,  "  If  it  please  you, 
I  will  lend  you  an  angel  on  it,  and  I  will  assure 
you  it  shall  b#  safe."  "Wilt  thou?"  quoth 
Georgo :  "  as  thou  art  an  honest  man,  lock  it  up 
in  thy  chest,  and  let  me  have  it  whensoever  I 
call  for  it"  "  As  I  am  an  honest  man,  you  shall,** 
quoth  tho  tapster.  George  delivered  him  his 
groat :  the  tapster  gave  him  ten  shillings :  to  the 
tavern  go  they  with  the  money,  and  there  merrily 
spend  it  It  fell  out  in  a  small  time  after,  the 
tapster,  having  many  of  these  lurches,  fell  to 
decay,  and  indeed  was  turned  out  of  service, 
having  no  more  coin  in  the  world  than  this  groat; 
and  in  this  misery  he  met  George  as  poor  as  him- 
self. "0  sir,"  quoth  the  tapster,  "you  are  hap- 
pily met ;  I  have  your  groat  safe,  though  since  I 
saw  you  last,  I  have  bid  great  extremity  :  and  I 
protest,  save  that  groat,  1  have  not  any  one  penny 
in  the  world ;  therefore  I  pray  you,  sir,  help  me  to 
my  money,  and  take  your  pawn.**  "  Not  for  the 
world,'  quoth  George  :  " thou  sayest  thou  hast 
but  that  groat  in  the  world;  my  bargain  wap, 
that  thou  shouldst  keep  that  groat  until  I  did 
demand  it  of  thee ;  I  a^k  thee  ncne.  I  will  do 
thee  far  more  good,  because  thou  art  an  honest 
fellow;  keep  thou  that  groat  still,  till  I  call  for 
it  ;  and  so  doingr,  the  proudest  Jack  in  England 


•  Jfarry-groat]  i.  ©.  groat  of  Ileury  the  Eii^bth. 
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ouinat  jtutify  that  tboa  tzi  not  wartii  >  gnut ; 
Dttienrise  thoj  migbt :  uid  co.  hoaett  Hichael, 
rarowell."  So  Oeorge  leave*  tbs  pour  tapster 
pivking  of  IiU  Sngeis,  his  bead  full  of  procluna- 
tioni  whmt  Iw  might  do ;  M  U<t,  Righing,  he  ends 
with  thii  proverb ; 


HW  BEOME  Stavill)  A  BESTLEWOJLB. 

GcOBOB  nsod  ofUn  to  rui  nrdiDuj-  in  thii  town, 
wbsTO  H  kiDEwonuD  of  Ula  good  wife's  in  the 
bouBa  bald  a  gmt  pride  uid  ywa  op4moa  of  her 
own  mother-nit ;  for  her  tougua  tm  aa  a  jiuk 
(loDtJnuall;  iTRgging;  and  for  aha  had  heard  that 
Oeor^  wu  a  lohotar,  she  Uioiight  she  nonld 
find  a  time  to  give  him  notice  tbat  aho  had  aa 
mueb  in  her  head  as  mor  waa  in  her  grand- 
(athei'f.  Yet  in  aome  thiogs  ahe  differed  from 
the  women  in  thoac  days ;  for  thoir  mttural  com- 
plexion wag  their  beautj  :  now  this  titmouse, 
what  aha  is  ecantod  b;  nature,  iihe  doCL  replenish 
bf  art,  M  her  boiea  of  red  and  white  dailj  can 
teatify.  But  to  oome  to  Oeorget  who  arriTed  at 
the  ordinary  among  other  galiants,  throwa  his 
cloak  upon  the  taUe,  salutes  the  gentlemen,  and 
preaeotl;  calia  for  a  oiip  of  amary.  George  had 
a  pair  of  hoiM  on,  that  for  same  oReoce  durst  not 
be  seen  in  that  hue  the;  were  first  djed  in,  but 
from  hia  GrEt  culour  being  a  youthful  green,  his 
long  ago  turned  him  Into  a  moumro!  black,  and 
for  his  antiquity  was  in  print.  Which  this  busy 
body  perceiving,  thought  now  to  give  it  him  to 
tbe  quick;  and  drawing  near  Master  Peele, 
looking  upou  his  breeches,  "By  my  troth,  sir," 
quoth  she,  "  these  ttre  eicoadingly  well  printed." 
At  which  word,  Qeorge  being  a  little  mored  id 


his  mind  Umt  his  old  hoao  wore  oatled  in  qiKstioQ 
answered,  ''And,  by  my  faith,  misCres^"  quotb 
George,  "yourfaca  is  most  damnably  ill  painted.' 
"How  mean  jou,  airV  quoth  she.  "Marry, 
thus,  mistress,"  qiiotb  Qeorge ;  "  that  if  it  wen 
not  for  printing  and  painting,*  my  arse  and  your 
face  wonld  grow  oat  of  reparatioua."  At  wbiah 
ahe  biting  her  lip,  in  a  parrot  fury  imit  down 
thestnira,  Thegentleuien  laughed  at  the  sudden 
answer  of  George,  and  being  seated  to  dinner, 
the  gentlemen  would  needs  hare  the  oompiuij  af 
tliia  witty  gentlewoman  to  dine  with  tbem;  who 
with  little  denying  came,  in  hope  to  cry  qnittanc* 
with  Oeorgo.  When  she  was  ascended,  the 
gentlemen  would  needi  place  her  by  Master 
Peele;  because  tbey  did  use  to  dart  one  at 
another,  they  thought  it  meet,  for  thrar  mora 
safety,  they  should  be  placed  naareat  togMliar. 
George  kindly  entertaiua  her,  and  being  seated, 
ha  deaires  bar  to  reach  him  tbe  capon  that  stood 
by  her.  and  he  would  be  bo  bold  as  to  csito  for 
hie  money  :  and  m  ahe  put  out  her  arm  to  take 
the  capon,  George  sitting  by  her,  yarka  me  out  a 
hnge  Cart,  which  made  all  the  company  in  amaje, 
one  looking  upon  tbe  other,  yet  thay  knew  it 
onrao  that  way.  •■Peace,"  quotli  Qoorse,  and 
joga  hor  on  the  elbow,  "  I  will  say  it  was  I."  At 
which  alt  the  company  fell  into  a  huge  laughter ; 
she  into  a  fretting  fury,  vowing  never  she 
should  aloep  quietlytill  shawns  revenged 
of  Qeorge  his  wrong  done  unto  bar; 
and  so  in  a  great  chafe  led 
their  company. 


•ifu. 
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